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PREFACE. 


Of  tlie  personal  history  of  Sliakcspeare,  and  of  the  usages  of  theatres  formerly  in 
relation  to  dramatic  productions,'  so  little  is  now  known,  that  it  is  impossible  to  say 
■why  he  made  no  pro\Tsion  for  the  publication  of  liis  transcendent  works.  Whether, 
having  written  them  for  the  stage,  he  was  satisfied  with  their  success  in  that  arena,  or 
had  forfeited  the  power  of  giving  them  a wider  circulation,  or  was  confident  enough  in 
their  merits  to  believe  they  must  survive  all  accidents,  no  one  probably  will  ever 
determine.  All  we  know  u{X)n  the  subject  is,  that,  unlike  his  learned  contemporary, 
Jonson,  he  published  no  collection  of  his  “I’laj-s”  as  “Works,”  and  that  although  some 
of  them  were  printed  during  his  life,  and  possibly  with  his  sanction,  there  is  no  evidence 
to  show  that  any  one  of  them  was  ever  corrected  by  his  own  hand.  Wliat  is  strange,  too, 
of  a writer  so  remarkable  and  of  compositions  so  admired,  not  a jKiem,  a play,  or  fi-agment 
of  either,  in  his  manuscript,  has  come  down  to  us.  MTiat  is  still  more  surjirising,  with 
the  exception  of  five  or  six  signatures,  not  a word  in  his  handwriting  is  known  to  exist  1 

Tlie  first  collective  edition  of  his  dramas  did  not  appear  till  seven  years  after  his 
death.  Tliis  was  the  famous  folio  of  1623,  in  which  his  “fellows”  Ileminge  and  Condell 
brought  together  rather  than  edited  the  whole  of  the  plays,  Pericles  excepted,  which  are 
by  common  consent  ascribed  to  him. 

In  the  singular  prefatory  address  “ To  the  Great  Variety  of  Headers,”  written,  as  Steevens 
supposeel,  mainly  by  Ben  Jonson,  the  editors,  so  to  call  them,  confess  it  had  been  a thing 
“ worthie  to  have  bene  wished,  that  the  Author  himselfo  had  liv'd  to  have  set  forth,  and 
overseen  his  owne  writings though  they  claim  credit  for  the  care  and  pain  they  have 
bestowed  in  collecting  and  publishing  them,  so  that — “where  (l>efore)  you  were  abus'd  with 


* It  U well  ascertainerl  thftt  the  printing  of  a play  was 
ormsideml  injunoiu  to  its  ato^e  aucooes';  and  although  in 
tb«  aale  of  a jiieoe  to  the  theatre  there  mav  have  )««n  do 
exprem  contnact  to  that  effect  between  the  vendor  and 
Tendee,  the  (MirchaM)  api'arenUy  «an  uudorttood  to  in* 
clode,  with  the  special  right  of  f«crforming  such  piece,  the 
literary  interest  in  it  also.  Authors,  however,  were  not 
•Jways  faithful  to  this  uD^iemtandiug.  Thomas  U^wood, 
m the  address  to  the  reader,  prefixed  to  his  Hapt  of 
Luertet,  160S,  obaerroe,  Though  some  hare  used  a double 
Bale  of  their  labours,  first  to  the  stage,  and  after  to  the 
press,  fur  my  own  imrt,  1 here  proclaim  myself  ever  faith* 
ful  in  the  hr«t,  ana  never  guilty  in  the  Inau" 

Sometimes  plays  were  printed  surreplitioualy  without 
the  oognizanoo  of  either  the  authora  or  tho  comiiony  to 
which  they  lielonge'l,  and  there  U an  admonitiem  directed 
to  the  Stationers’  Cumftany,  in  the  office  of  the  Lord 
Cbaroberlain,  dated  Juno  10, 1687.  agi^t  the  printing  of 
plays,  to  prejudioe  of  tho  oompanies  who  had  bought 


them  After  my  hearty  commendations,  WTicreas  com- 
plaint was  horotoforo  presenter!  to  my  dear  brother  and 
preiloocssur  by  his  Majesty's  sen-ants  the  players,  that 
some  of  the  Company  of  Printers  and  Stationers  had 
procured  and  printm  divers  of  their  t>oi>ks  of  Cometlioe, 
IVagedio*.  Interludes,  Histories  and  tho  like,  which  they 
had  for  tho  special  sorvico  of  his  Majesty,  and  their  own 
ueo,  bought  and  |>rovide>l  at  very  dear  and  high  mtos,’*  Ao. 

Occasionally  too,  an  aathor,  from  apprehension  or  in 
coDsoquenco  of  a corrupt  version  of  his  piece  getting  abroad, 
was  induced  to  have  it  printed  himself : — **  One  only  thing 
affects  me  ; to  think,  that  scenes,  invcnte<l  merely  to  bo 
spoken,  should  bo  enforcivoly  published  to  he  read,  and 
tnat  tho  least  hurt  I can  receive  is  to  do  myself  tho  wrong. 
But  aince  others  otherwise  would  do  me  more,  the  least 
incuDvenienoo  is  to  bo  accepted  : 1 have  therefore  myself 
set.  forth  this  comedic,”  Ao.— MauaTOX'a  Prtjaa  to  tko 
16U4. 
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diverse  stolne  and  stirrcjHilious  co2>ies,  maimed,  and  defurmed  hy  the  frauds  and  stcalthes  of 
injurious  imjwstors,  that  erjios’d  them  : even  those,  are  note  offer'd  to  your  view  cur'd,  and 
jurfict  of  the'ir  linthes ; and  all  the  rest,  uhsolutc  in  their  numbers,  as  he  conceived  them,” 
uml  profess  furtlier  to  have  printed  at  least  n iHii-tiou  of  the  volume  from  “paj)ers"  in 
wliich  they  “ searsc  received  fiom  him  a blot”  By  the  “ diverse  stolne  and  sunvptitious 
copies"  they  point  evidently  at  the  fpiartos ; but  the  depreciation  of  those  editions  is 
merely  a clap-trap  to  enhance  the  value  of  their  own  folio.*  The  facts,  wliich  aie  indis- 
putable, that  in  many  of  the  plays  the  folio  te.xt  is  a literal  reprint  of  that  in  the  (juartos, 
even  to  the  errors  of  the  press,  and  that  some  of  tlie  publishers  of  the  latter  were  bought 
oflT  and  included  among  the  jirojuietors  of  the  folio,  preve  tliat,  if  not  absolutely  authentic, 
the  earlier  copies  had  strong  claims  to  accuracy'  and  completeness.*  The  seventeen  of 
Shakespeare’s  plays  which  appeared  in  the  quarto  fona  yirior  to  the  publication  of  the 
folio  1()23,  are:  King  liichard  11,  King  liichurd  III.,  Romeo  and  Juliet,  Love's  Labour's 
In>st,  Henry  IV,  I*.  I.,  Henry  IV.  I’.  II.,  Henry  V,  The  Merchant  of  1 Vnree,  A Mid- 
summer Night’s  Dream,  Much  Ado  about  Nothing,  Titus  Andronicus,  The  Merry  llVrc* 
of  IVindsor,  Hamlet,  King  Lear,  Troilus  and  Civssida,  Pericles,  and  Othello.  The  folio 
contains  the  whole,  of  the  above  pieces  (excepting  Pericles),  which  hud  previously' 
appeared  in  print,  and  twenty  plays  besides,  which,  so  far  as  we  know,  till  that  time 
were  only  in  manuscript. 


^ Maluno  obt»erTC«  tbnt  what  Uemin^^o  and  ConduU  stato 
ro^niin^  tho  iin|«rffKtion  and  mutilation  of  thu  quartoH 
•*ia  notuU'icUylruoof  any  butlwo  of  tho  wholo  nutulwr,” 
and  that  in  gtnerai  tho  othor  quartos  “ are  iirefcmble  to 
tho  exhibition  of  the  samo  plnn  in  the  folio  ; f<»r  this  |>laJD 
reason,  because,  iustoad  of  printing  thojte  plays  from  a 
manuscript,  the  editors  of  the  folio,  to  nave  lalntur,  or  fmm 
Bomo  other  motive,  printed  the  greater  {«rt  of  them  from 
the  voiy  copies  which  they  roprosontod  hs  moimcil  and  tm* 
|>erfect,  and  frequently  from  a late,  instead  of  tho  earliest 
edition." 

* “ It  is  domonstrablo  that  Hominp)  and  C'ondell  pHnlr-d 
Mntk  Ado  AhotU  N<btking  from  the  quarto  of  IftH),  omitting 
fcomo  short  portions  and  wonU  here  and  there,  and  oinking 
somo  triviiu  cbaii^mSi  mostly  for  the  worse: — ilmt  tiiey 
printed  IsOtf^M  L^eou/a  Lmi  from  tho  quarto  of  ISyiJ, 
occasionally  copying  tho  old  orrurs  of  the  |>rew8 ; and 
though  in  a few  instances  they  oorrectod  the  text,  they 
more  frequently  corrupted  it ; s}>oiit  tho  continuity  of  the 
dialogue  in  Act  111.  Sc.  1,  by  omitting  several  linos,  and  I 
ollowofl  the  nrepoetorous  repetitions  in  Act  IV.  8c.  8,  I 
Ipd  Act  V.  2,  to  stand  os  in  tho  quarto : — that  their 
text  of  A MidauBiMer  sVight'a  I)rf<n»WM  mainly  taken 
from  Ilolierts's  quarto,— by  much  tho  Inferior  of  the  two 
quartos  of  1600, — its  bluDdors  being  sometimes  followed  ; 
and  though  they  amended  a few  passages,  tbev  introduced 
not  a few  ba<l  variatiuns,  to  say  nothing  of^  tboir  Lving 
chargeable  with  some  small  omission.^:— that  for  Tke 
MeexhitHt  of  IVatfc  they  used  Heyos’s  quarto,  ICW,  re- 
taining a goc^  many  of  its  miaprinU  ; and  though  in  some 
places  they  improved  tho  text,  their  deviations  from  the 
i^uorto  ore  generally  either  ohjoctionalilo  tradings,  or  jriosi* 
tjve  errors ; — that  in  King  Richard  If.  they  chiefly  a'mere 
to  tho  quarto  of  1615,  copying  aomo  of  its  misttikes  ; and 
though  they  made  one  or  two  short  additions,  and  sumo 
slight  omendaUuna,  they  occasionally  corrupted  the  text, 
and  greatly  itijuro*!  the  trugody  by  omitting  sundry  pas- 
sages, one  of  which,  In  Act  1.  Sc.  8,  exUind.<i  'to  twenty-six 
Uuea that  their  text  of  The  Firtt  Part  of  Kino  Utar^  / V. 
i 1,  on  the  whole,  more  faulty  than  that  of  the  incorrect 


quarto  of  1613,  from  which  thev  printed  the  play ; — that 
tlieir  text  of  King  Riehaid  Jj/.,  which  maUiriolly  diflora 
from  that  of  all  the^quai'toe. — now  and  then  for  tho  better, 
but  oftoDor  |iertuipe  for  the  worse,— was  in  some  |iorta 
printed  from  the  ciuarto  of  1602,  as  several  corros|)onding 
errors  prove,  ami  though  it  bos  many  linos  not  oontoroe*!  in 
any  of  tho  <|Uortos,  it  loavus  out  a very  striking  and  charnc- 
turistic  portion  of  the  2d  scene  of  Act  IV.,  ami  presents 
pasAoges  hero  and  there  which  cannot  bo  restored  to  acu)>o 
without  the  assUtanoo  of  the  quartos  that  they  fonned 
their  text  of  Trvilaa  Vrtmda  on  that  of  the  quarto  of 
16<fl^,  from  which  smne  of  their  many  blunders  were 
doriviHl ; and  though  they  made  important  additions  in 
several  passagOH,  they  omitted  other  {>aasngc«,  sometimes 
to  the  destruction  of  the  sense  : — that  in  Hamlet,  while 
they  added  considerably  to  tho  proec-dialogue  in  Act  II. 
Sa  2,  inserted  elsewhere  lines  and  words  which  are  wont- 
ing in  tho  quartos  of  1604,  Ac.,  and  recUfled  various  mis- 
takes of  thuse  quartos  ; they,— not  to  mention  minor 
mutilations  of  the  text,  some  of  them  accidental,— 
omitted  in  tho  course  of  tho  play  aUml  a hundred  and 
sixty  verses  (inclmling  nearly  tno  whole  of  the  4th  1^*000 
of  Act  IV.),  and  left  out  a jK>rtion  of  tho  proao-dialoguo 
ill  Act  V.  Sa  2,  besidoa  allowing  a multituJo  of  orruni  to 
creep  in  /xissim  tliat  their  text  of  King  Lear,  though 
freipiontly  correot  where  the  quartos  aru  incorrect,  au<l 
containing  various  lines  and  w’orda  omitte<l  in  the  quartos, 
U,  on  the  other  hand,  n»t  only  often  moorrect  where  tho 
quartos  are  correct,  but  is  mutilated  to  a suiq-riaing  extent, 
•^he  omUsions,  if  we  take  |>ruKe  and  verse  tt^etber, 
amounting  to  about  two  hundred  and  seventy  lines,  among 
which  is  an  admirable  ]>ortioo  of  the  6lh  scene  of  Act  III. 
* * * In  nhurt,  Uemiugu  and  Condull  made  up  the  folio  of 
1 623  partly  from  those  very  quartos  which  they  tlcnouncod 
at  worthless,  and  ti&rtly  from  inanuHcript  stage-copies, 
Sitino  of  which  ha<l  oecn  depraved,  in  not  a fuw  places,  by 
tho  altcratior.a  an«l  * botchery  of  tho  players,'  and 
awkwardly  mutilatoi!  for  tbo  purpo.io  of  curtailing  the 
pieces  in  rcprescLtaiion."— Dvex. 
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This  folio  of  1023,  then,  forms  the  only  authority  we  iwsbcss  for  above  one  half  of 
IShakespcare’s  jilays,  and  a verj-  imjioi-tant  one  for  the  remainder  wliich  had  been 
publishe<l  before  its  appearance.  Unhappily  it  is  a veiy  ill  printed  book;  so  badly 
edited,  and  so  negli;»ently  “read,"  that  it  abounds  not  only  with  the  most  transparent 
typographical  inaccuracies,  but  with  readings  disputable  and  nonswisicsd  beyond  lielief. 
Sucli,  indeed,  are  its  eiTors  and  deficiencies  that  Mr.  Knight,  who  professes  more  deference 
to  the  authority  of  its  te.xt  than  any  other  editor,  and  has  gone  the  length  of  saying  that 
“iKTliaps,  all  things  considered,  there  never  Wiis  a book  so  correctly  printed,”*  was 
constrained  to  abaudon  it  in  thousands  of  instances.  The  truth  is,  that  no  edition  of 
Shakespeare  founded  literally  on  the  folio  would  be  endured  by  the  general  reader  in  the 
present  day.  Opinions  may  differ  as  to  the  c.vtent  to  which  the  (piartos  are  required 
in  correcting  and  supplementing  the  pluyeia’  copy  ; that  they  are  invaluable  for  these 
purjwses  it  would  be  the  height  of  pnqudice  to  deny.  Some  portion  of  the  corruptions 
in  the  folio  may  be  due  to  obscure  or  imperfect  manuscript,  pajKua  originally  received 
from  the  author's  hands  with  scarce  a blot,  were  probably  much  worn  and  soiled  by  }’ears 
of  use  in  the  theatre,  but  the  clustera  of  misprints,  the  nithless  disreganl  of  metrical 
propriety,  the  absolute  absurdities  of  puuctuatioir,  which  deform  this  voliuue,  too  plainly 
indicate  that  it  received  little  or  no  literary  supertision,  beyond  that  of  the  master 
printer  who  piopared  it  for  the  press. 

The  second  folio,  published  in  1632,  is  no  improvement  orr  its  predecessor  in  point  of 
accuracy.  It  corrects  a few  of  the  most  palpable  typographical  mistakes  of  the  former 
folio ; but  the  editor,  as  Malone  htis  shown,  was  entirely  ignomiit  of  Shakespcare'.s 
plintsoDlogy'  and  versification,  and  has  left  few  pages  undisfigured  by  some  capricious 
innov.atiou.s. 

The  third  folio,  bearing  the  date  1601,  is  very  scarce,  a large  number  of  copies  having 
been  destroyed  in  the  Great  Fire  of  London,  in  1666.  Like  the  second  folio,  it  is,  a.s 
ivgards  the  acknowledged  plays,  merely  a reprint,  perpetuating  the  errors  of  the  first,  and 
adding  new  ones  of  its  own.  This  edition,  however,  posscssi's  a special  interest,  a.s  it 
contains  seven  additional  plays,  “ never  before  printed  in  folio viz.  Pcric/cs  Prince  of 
Tyre;  The  London  Prod iyal ; The  llitlory  of  Lord  CramteeU ; Sir  John  Oldcaatle,  Lord 
Cobkam ; The  Puritan  Widow  ; A Yurlcahire  Tragedy ; and  I'hc  Tragedy  of  Locrine. 
No  one  of  these  plays,  with  the  exceptiou'of  Pericles,  is  ever  now  included  in  the  edition.^ 
of  Shakespeare's  works,  nor  has  any  other  of  theiir  a claim  to  such  distinction. 

The  fourth  folio  of  1083  is  nothing  more  than  a repixnluction  of  the  third  copy,  and, 
like  its  inrmediatc  precursor,  irot  only  presents  blunders  of  its  own,  but  repeats  the  most 
obvious  errors  found  in  the  second  folio.  Such  were  the  earliest  collected  editions  of  this 
poet's  dramas,  and  such  the  only  volumes  in  which  these  dr.mtas  were  aiaressible  for 
nearly  a hundretl  years  after  his  decease.  At  the  beginning  of  the  eighteenth  century,  a 


« Tb«  Rct.  Jov*ph  Hunter  ^res  a different  ami  mucb  i any  cxt«Dt,nml  any  rLputatinn,  hann^tliccn  dlnmU^ol  from 
irutr  character  of  tliefolio:—*'l*orhBp4  in  tbo  whole  annals*  . tho  prcM  with  lc*«  cmv  nnd  attention  th«n  tho  first  folio.** 
of  typojfraphr  there  ia  no  r«3Conl  of  any  book  of  | --l*ix’face  to  Aetr  lliHitrpttons  n/ 
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new  impulse  to  the  study  of  his  works  wa.s  given  by  the  editions  of  Eowe,  in  1709  and 
171k,  and  the  reviving  appreciation  of  his  genius  was  strikingly  shown  by  the  long  suc- 
cession of  distingui.shed  editors  that  centurj'  pixaluced ; — Pope,  1723  and  1728  ; Theobald, 
1733 and  1740;  Hanmer,  1744;  AVarburton,  1747 ; Johnson,  1765  ; t’apell,  1708 ; Johnson 
and  Steeveas,  1773,  and  1779  ; Heed,  1785  ; Malone,  1790 ; and  lianii,  1780 — 1794. 

In  addition  to  the  early  printed  authorities  for  the  formation  of  a text,  there  are  two 
nianiiseript  claimants,  whose  merits  and  pretensions  demand  .some  notice.  The  first 
of  these,  a version  of  the  First  and  Second  Parts  of  Henry  JY.  which  by  certain 
omi.ssious  and  modifications  is  compre.s.sed  into  a single  play,  formerly  Indonged  to 
Sir  Edwaid  Ilering,  of  Surreuden,  Kent,  and  is  probably  the  oldest  manuscript  copy 
tif  any  ])lay  by  Shakesjjeare  known.  It  is  annotated  in  the  hand-writing  of  Sir 
Fldward  Dering,  and  Mr.  Halliwell  inclines  to  think  it  was  written  after  1619,  when, 
according  to  the  family  papere.  Sir  Edward  purchased  “ twentj'-seven  play-books  for 
nine  shilling.s.”  This  manuscript  is  certainly  curious,  and  it  has  two  or  three  conjectural 
emendations  which  are  ingenious,  but  it  is  entitled  to  no  consideration  on  the  score 
of  authority,  laung  evidently  formed  upon  the  text  of  the  quarto,  1613. 

The  other,  imd  far  more  pretentious  claimant  to  a voice  in  the  regulation  of  Shakespeare’s 
text,  is  the  now  notorious  Collier  folio,  a copy  of  the  1632  erlition,  formerly  belonging 
to  Mr.  John  Payne  Collier,  and  which  was  sold  or  presented  by  that  gentleman  to  the 
late  Duke  of  Devonshire.  Mr.  Collier's  account  of  the  way  this  volume  ciime  into 
his  hands,  and  of  the  circumstances  under  which  he  first  became  aware  of  its  MS. 
treasure.s,  is  as  follows : — 

"In  the  spring  of  1849  I happened  to  Ije  in  the  shop  of  the  late  Mr.  Rodd,  of  Great 
Xcwjmrt  Street,  at  the  time  when  a package  of  books  arrived  from  the  country  ; my 
impression  is  that  it  came  from  Bedfordshire,  but  I am  not  at  all  certain  upon  a jwint 
which  1 looked  upon  as  a matter  of  no  importance.  He  opened  the  parcel  in  my 
presence,  as  he  had  often  done  before  in  the  course  of  my  thiily  or  forty  years’ 
acquaintance  with  him,  and  looking  at  the  backs  and  title-pages  of  several  volumes, 
1 saw  that  they  were,  chiefly  works  of  little  interest  to  me.  Two  folios,  however, 
attracted  my  attention,  one  of  them  gilt  on  the  sides,  and  the  other  in  rough  calf : the 
first  was  an  excellent  cojjy  of  Florio’s  ‘Isew  AVorld  of  Words,’  1611,  with  the  name 
of  Henry  Osborn  (whom  1 mistook  at  the  moment  for  his  celebrated  namesake,  Francis) 
upon  the  first  leaf ; and  the  other  a copy  of  the  second  folio  of  Shakespeare’s  Plays, 
much  cropped,  the  covers  old  and  greasy,  and,  ns  I saw  at  a glance  on  opening  them, 
impi-rfect  at  the  bt^nning  and  end.  Concluding  hastily  that  the  hitter  would  complete 
another  poor  copy  of  the  second  foUo,  which  I had  liought  of  the  same  bookseller,  and 
which  1 had  hail  for  some  years  in  my  pos.se.ssion,  and  wanting  the  former  for  my  u.se, 
1 bought  them  both, — the  Florio  for  twelve,  and  the  Shakespeare  for  thirty  shillings. 

“ As  it  turned  out,  I at  first  repented  my  bargain  ns  regarded  the  Shakespeare,  because, 
when  1 took  it  home,  it  apj>cared  that  two  leaves  which  I wanted  were  unfit  for  my 
puriiose,  not  merely  by  being  too  short,  but  damaged  and  defaced ; thus  disappointed. 
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I tlirew  it  by,  nncl  did  not  see  it  again,  until  I made  a selection  of  books  I would  take 
with  me  on  quitting  London.  In  the  mean  time,  finding  that  I could  not  readily  remedy 
the  deficiencies  in  my  other  copy  of  the  folio,  1 632,  I had  parted  with  it ; and  when  I 
removed  into  the  countrj'  with  my  family,  in  the  spring  of  1850,  in  onler  that  I might 
not  be  without  some  copy  of  the  second  folio  for  the  purpose  of  reference,  1 took  with 
me  that  which  is  the  foundation  of  the  present  work. 

" It  was  while  putting  my  books  together  for  removal,  that  I fii-st  obsen-ed  .some  marks 
in  the  margin  of  this  folio  ; but  it  was  subsequently  placed  upon  an  up]>er  shelf,  and  I 
did  not  take  it  down  until  I had  occasion  to  consult  it  It  then  stnick  me  that  Thoma.s 
I’erkins,  whose  name,  with  the  addition  of  ‘his  Booke,’  was  upon  the  cover,  might  lie  the 
old  actor  who  had  performed  in  Marlowe’s  ‘ Jew  of  Malta,’  on  its  revival  shortly  before 
1633.  At  this  time  I fancied  that  the  binding  was  of  about  that  dote,  and  that  the 
volume  might  have  l)cen  his ; but  in  the  first  place,  I found  that  his  name  was  Ilichanl 
Perkins,  and  in  the  next,  I became  satisfied  that  the  rough  calf  was  not  the  original 
binding.  Still,  Thomas  Perkins  might  have  been  a de.sceudant  of  Ilichard ; and  thi.s 
circumstance  and  others  induced  me  to  examine  the  volume  more  particularly.  I then 
discovered,  to  my  surprise,  that  there  was  hardly  a page  which  did  not  present,  in  a 
handwriting  of  the  time,  some  emendations  in  the  pointing  or  in  the  text,  while  on  most  of 
them  they  were  fretiuent,  and  on  many  numero\is.”  Preface  to  Xotai  ami  Emendations,  tic. 

After  due  announcement  of  the  extraordinary  discoverj',  with  samples  of  the  emen- 
dations, in  the  chief  literary  newspapers,  Mr.  Collier,  in  1832,  published  his  volume 
entitled  Xotfs  and  Ememlations  to  the  Text  of  Shakespeare's  Flaps,  from  early  Manuscript 
Corrections  in  a copy  of  the  Folio,  1632,  &c.  &c.  Tlio  annotations  excited  great  interest, 
and,  among  those  not  conversant  with  the  language  of  our  early  literature  and  the  labours 
of  the  {HHit’s  commentators,  unbounded  admiratiom  Shakespt'arian  .scholars,  however, 
were  by  no  means  satisfied  with  the  history  of  the  " corrections,”  or  disposed  to  conciHie 
the  authority  a.ssumed  for  them.  The  late  Mr.  Singer,  in  particular,  Jistingirished 
himself  by  a vigorous  opposition  to  Xotes  and  Emendations,  and  in  an  able  though 
somewhat  too  trenchant  work,  The  Text  of  Shakespeare  Vindicated  from  the  Interpolations 
and  Corruptions  adrocated  by  John  Payne  Collier,  Esq.  &c.  &e.  very  clearly  proved  that 
many  of  the  best  of  the  emendations  were  not  new,  and  that  most  of  the  new  were 
uncalled  for  or  absunl.  In  this  estimate  of  the  readings  he  was  followed  and  sup|)ortcd 
by  Mr.  Knight,  Mr.  Halliwell,  and  Mr.  Pyce. 

In  spite  of  this  antagonism,  a second  edition  of  Notes  and  Emendations  was  goon 
published.  Nearly  at  the  same  time,  too,  Mr.  Collier  brought  out  a Monovolume  of 
.Shakespeare’s  Plays,  in  which  all  the  “emendations,"  gixid,  bad,  and  indiirer«.mt,  were 
adopted  without  note  or  comment  to  dwtinguish  them  from  the  customary  text  This 
was  followed  by  a volume  entitled  by  Mr.  Collier,  Seten  T^tnres  on  Shakespeare  and 
Milton,  by  the  late  S.  T.  Coleridge ; containing  what  professed  to  be  a list  of  every 
manuscript  note  and  emendation  in  Mr.  Collier’s  folio.  And  finally  appeared  an  edition 
of  .Sbakespeare’s  Works  edited  by  that  gentleman,  in  which  he  adopted  the  greater  part 
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of  tlip  anonymous  substitutions,  and  strenuously  advocated  the  remainder.  In  the  mean- 
time, however,  sucli  sweeping  changes  in  the  te.vt,  and  upon  authority  so  questionable, 
became  the  subject  of  discussion  and  energetic  protc.st  in  various  quarters.  Having 
myself,  I may  he  pennitted  to  say,  from  the  first  publication  of  Xolen  nmi  Emen- 
dations, felt  assured,  by  the  internal  evidence,  that  they  were  for  the  most  jmrt 
jilagiarized  from  the  chief  Shakesperinn  editors  and  critic,s,  and  the  rest  of  quite  modem 
fabrication — I earnestly  longed  to  have  the  writing  tested.  Tliat  which  was  a desire 

before,  when  the  present  bonk  was  undertaken  la'came  a necessity,  and  during  the  year 

1838  I more  than  once  communicated  to  Sir  Frederic  Jfadden,  ns  the  most  eminent 
paleographer  of  the  age,  my  motives  for  wishing  that  the  volnme  shoidd  undergo  inspec- 
tion by  persons  skilled  in  ancient  writing.  Sir  Frederic’s  official  engagements  at  that 
time  prevented  his  giving  the  subject  the  attention  it  perhaps  merited.  With  the 
courtesy  and  consideration  which  have  marked  his  conduct  throughout  this  painful 
l>usiness,  ho  did,  however,  I subsequently  found,  in  consequence  of  my  solicitations, 
appl}'  to  ifr.  Collier  to  obtain  him  acce.ss  to  the  v<dume.  llis  letter,  it  apj)cars,  was 
not  .an.swcred.  In  the  spring  of  last  year  I again  callcil  upon  him,  and  reiterated 

my  reasons  for  desiring  the  volume  shouhl  be  examined,  and  if  possible  by  him. 

This  time  I wa.s  more  succe.ssful.  Sir  Frederic  immediately  \w>te  to  the  Puke  of 
Devonshire,  requesting  permi.ssion  to  see  the  much  talked  of  folio,  and  it  was  lila-rally 
forwanle<l  to  the  Hritish  Museum  for  in.sppclion  by  himself  and  friends."  While 
there,  the  writing  was  cjirefully  examined  by  Sir  Frederic  Madden,  Mr.  Panizzi,  Mr. 
Rond,  Mr.  T.  Duffus  Hardy,  I’rofe.ssor  Brewer,  the  I’ev.  Joseph  Hunter,  Jfr.  Hamilton, 
and  other  paleographers,  and  these  gentlemen  were  unanimously  of  opinion  that  the 
MS.  aimotations  on  the  margins  and  in  the  bmly  of  the  lx)ok,  though  in  an  appareidly 
antique  character,  were  reallj'  of  quite  mmlcm  origin.  The  technical  evidences  upon 


* In  reply  to  the  iIlaercilitnMe  in-imiAtinni*  of  Mr.  Col* 
Her  And  liis  portlwin^  that  Sir  Kredorio  Madden  was 
influenced  by  peraonal  Animrtuiy  to  Mr.  f'ollipr,  in  the 
moamirea  be  hA-<i  tAkon,  Anti  the  opinion  ho  Haa  exnreAAod 
nwpeclinK^  the  di«})ut«il  folio— Sir  Kro-loric  haii  fmmwhe^l 
the  following  narratiro  of  the  circumBtanctM  which  led  to 
Uio  book  bcin^;  placed  in  hia  handM  : — 

Durio;;  tbo  Aiimmer  and  nutunm  of  Dr.  ManaflcM 
Tng^leby  And  Mr.  StAunton  hail  callcil  more  than  once  on 
mo,  toA8k  my  omniim  of  theponuinenoAAof  tho  notOAof  tho 
* Old  Corrector,  m pnntoii  by  Mr.  Collier,  and  also  at  the 
snmo  time  to  oxproM  their  opinion,  from  intemnl  ci'idonoo, 
that  tbo  notofi  wore  of  rooent  origin.  So  far  from  my 
linring  at  that  time  'Ridoil  tho  caao’  n^init  Mr.  (?olHcr, 
aa  falaely  AMsertod  by  him  ip.  70  of  his  Kopiy),  I call  upon 
tho  two  (reotlemcn  above  natno<l  to  !>car  witnowi  whotWr 
1 did  not  oxprojw  my  fliiqiria©  at  thoir  etatement, 

and  inanifeflt  the  ntm<Mt  unwilHnpfnc«K  to  Iwliovc  that  iw> 
largo  a body  of  notoa  could  have  !»oon  fabricato<l,  or,  if 
fabn<mt«>l,  oould  encafio  detection.  Tbcs*o  Intoniows, 
however,  lod  mo  to  aildro>is  a roqucut  to  Mr.  Collier,  on 
Sent.  6.  1858,  that  ho  would  procure  mo  a Right  of  tho 
Folio,  which  of  Itaclf  ought  to  prove  that  I could  at  that 
timo  have  entertained  no  doubt  of  hia  integrity  in  tho 
matter.  To  this  request  I never  received  anv  anawer,  nor 
indeed,  to  tho  beat  of  my  belief,  did  Mr.  Collier  write  to 
mo  at  all  aulxoquently ; and,  although  I thought  it 
stmnge,  yet  I certainly  never  took  offence  at  it.  1 resolve*!, 
however,  in  my  own  miml,  to  prefer  my  re<]tie»t  to  the 


Duke  of  Dovonshire  himaclf ; but  official  and  other  btwinoiw 
coDAtantly  Interfered  to  prevent  my  cairying  out  my  in- 
tention until  May  when  I^rofcawir  HtMionatodt  wrw 

intivuluced  to  roe  by  Mr.  Watt*  of  tho  Miwuin,  and 
haring  cxpreaae<l  hla  great  desire  to  ace  the  (Udlier  Folio, 
I prorntae*!  them  to  gratify,  if  nowiible,  thoir  and  my  own 
wtahoa  on  tho  anbiect,  m welt  aa  to  give  aevenil  of  roy 
Shakestfienan  frieniii  an  opportmiitv  of  examining  tho 
Tolumo.  Accordingly,  on  tne  13th  uf  May,  I wrote  to  tho 
Duke,  re*|ue«ting  the  loan  of  the  vohiroo  ior  a «hopt  tiino, 

I and  by  bta  gracea  liberality  it  waa  eent  to  roo  on  the  *J6th 
j of  the  Rnme  month,  late  in  the  flay.  In  tho  evening  of 
tho  Kamo  day  i wrote  Icttcro  to  Frofoaaor  Bodenatorit,  tho 
Kev,  A.  Dyce.  Mr.  W.  J.  Thom*  (a  friend  of  Mr.  Collier). 
nn<l  I believe  .Mr.  Staunton,  inviting  them  to  *co  tbo 
volume. 

“ Having  tbu*  succeeded  in  obtaining  tho  volume,  my 
next  step  WAR  to  examine  it  critically  on  pnlwographic 
grounds,  and  this  I did  on  tho  following  morning  very 
cnrofullv.  together  with  Mr.  Bond,  the  Aaiustant'Koeiicr 
of  roy  T)e|iartroent,  and  we  were  Imth  itnick  with  tho 
very  suspiiious  character  of  the  writing— certainly  tbo 
Wf*rk  of  one  hand,  but  preeonting  rarietie*  of  form* 
assignnhle  to  different  periods— the  evident  peiNfiay  over 
of  many  of  thu  lettoni,  and  the  nrtiflclal  look  of  the  ink. 
Tbo  (Ur  had  not  passed  l>efnre  T had  quite  made  up  my 
mind  that  tho  ‘Old  (‘orrector'  never  lived  in  the  seven- 
teenth ci'ntufpr,  but  that  tho  note*  were  fabricated  at  a 
recent  period.  ’ 
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■which  this  decision  was  founded  were  immediately  made  pnhlic  in  a letter  from  Mr. 
Hamilton  to  the  Times  newspaper.  Tlic  most  striking  of  these  were  " an  infinite  number 
of  faint  pe,ncil-mark.s  and  corrections  on  the  margins,  in  olicdience  to  which  the  supposed 
old  corrector  had  made  his  emendations,”  which  pencil-marks,  without  even  a pretence 
to  antiquity  in  diameter  or  spelling,  hut  rvritten  in  a bold  hand  of  the  present  century, 
can  sometimes  lie  distinctly  seen  underneath  the  quasi-antique  notes  themselves.  To  the 
verj'  grave  anil  inevitable  inferences  supplied  by  this  remarkable  discovery,  Mr,  Collier 
replied  in  a letter  to  the  same  Journal,  that  he  “ never  made  a single  pencil-mark  on 
the  pages  of  the  liook,  excepting  crosses,  ticks,  or  lines,  to  direct  [liis]  attention  to 
particular  emendations.”  Tliat  he  had  shown  and  sworn  that  the  volume  in  its  present 
annotated  state,  was  fomierly  in  the  possession  of  .a  gentleman  named  Parry.  That  soon 
afhw  the  discovei-j'  of  the  folio,  he  had  produced  it  liefore  the  Council  of  the  Shakespeare 
fiociety,  and  at  two  or  three  assemblies  of  the  Society  of  Antiquaries.  Tliat  he  had  given, 
not  sold  the  volume,  as  had  been  stateil  in  some  newspapers,  to  the  late  Duke  of 
Devonshire,  and  unless  before  a proper  legal  tribunal  he  would  not  submit  to  say  another 
word  in  print  u|ion  the  subject. 

A letter  followed  in  the  Times  from  Mr.  Maskclyno,  Keeper  of  the.  Mineral  Department, 
in  the  British  Museum,  which  stated  that  on  examination  of  the  writing  by  means  of  a 
micniscope,  the  existence  of  the  pencil-marks  mentioned  by  Jfr.  Ilnmilton  is  indis- 
putable; that  in  some  cases  the.sc  pencillings  underlie  the  ink,  and  that  the  ink,  though 
apparently  at  times  it  has  become  mixed  with  ordinary  ink,  in  its  prevailing  character  is 
nothing  more  than  a paint  formed  perhaps  of  sepia,  or  of  sepia  mixed  ■with  a little  Indian 
ink.  Tlie  publicity  given  to  the  investigation  induced  Mr.  Parry,  the  gentleman  cited  by 
^Ir.  Collier  as  the  former  owner  of  the  folio,  to  call  at  the  British  Museum  to  recognise 
his  old  possession.  On  seeing  the  volume,  he  at  once  denied  not  only  that  it  was 
the  l)ook  formerly  his,  but  that  it  had  ever  been  shown  to  him  by  Mr.  Collier.”  Some 
further  controversy  ensued  which  need  not  be  detailed,  and  the  question  of  the  genuine- 
ness of  the  writing  was  warmly  discussed  l>oth  in  the  lending  English  and  American 
papers.  Shortly  after  the  appearance  of  Mr.  Hamilton's  letter  to  the  Timei,  a clever 
little  work  ujmn  the  subject  by  Dr.  Ingleby,  called  The  Shakesjieare  Fabrications, 
or  the  Manuscript  Notes  of  the  Perkins  Folio  shotrn  to  he.  of  recent  Origin,  &c.  was 
published.  In  this  opusculum  Mr.  Collier's  conduct  in  relation  to  the  discovered  volume 
was  so  severely  handled,  and  the  charge  of  complicity  in  the  fabrications  so  plainly 
brought  homo  to  him,  that  his  friends  deemed  it  proper  to  announce  that  the  volume  was 
undergoing  a camful  examination  by  “four  eminent  antiquarie.s.”  As  the  result  of  this 
[icrriuisition  has  not  been  made  known,  we  may  infer  that  these  four  gentlemen  found 
nothing  to  invalidate  the  verilict  passed  upon  the  ■meriting  by  the  authorities  who  had  pre- 
ceded them  in  the  task.  A few  months  later  Mr.  Hamilton  published  his  long  promised 

* (.’•irionslj’  Mr.  Pany,  in  searching  through  hU  . This  nubstAntifttcs  the  deciamtion  of  Mr.  Parry  when  he 

lihr»ry  »ubjie<jactilly.  hit<t  (lutottrered  a fly  leaf  belonpnff  I first  saw  the  Collier  folio  at  the  BritUh  Museum,  that 
to  hbi  loat  folio,  and  on  com|tanog  it  with  the  Collier  j his  hook  was  wider  than  the  ono  stated  to  hare  been  his. 
Tolume,  it  t*  fbuml  to  he  a quarter  of  sn  inch  tao  short.  ' and  prores  beyond  future  coril  that  the  Collier  and  the 
ami  a quarter  of  an  inch  too  Itroa'I  to  match  the  latter,  | Pany  folio  were  not  the  same. 
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jiamplilft,  ..‘in  Inquiry  into  the  Gcnuineneos  of  the  Manutcrijil  Corrections  in  Mr.  J.  Payne, 
Collier's  Annotated  Shakespeare,  folio,  1G32,  &c.  In  this  work  he  not  only  recapitulates 
all  the  former  evidence  against  the  Collier  folio  annotation.s,  hut  ])ul>lishes  the  result  of 
an  examination  of  certain  other  dofmments  connected  with  Shakespeare,  which  Sir. 
Collier  professed  to  have  discovered  in  Devonshire  House ; among  the  archives  of  Lonl 
Ellesmere,  at  Bridgewater  House ; in  Dulwich  College ; and  in  the  State  Paper  Office, 
proving,  what  had  long  In-en  suspected,  that  a systematic  series  of  Shakespearian 
forgeries  has  l)een  perpetrated  of  late  years,  and  apparently  by  one  hand. 

To  the  additional  charges  of  uninfpiisitive  credulity,  not  to  say  positive  impasition, 
suggested  in  this  " Inquiry 5Ir.  Collier  has  published  a formal  " Eeply,”  In  this 
reply  he  fails  entirely  to  grapple  with  the  main  queestion  at  i.ssne ; he  brings  no  evidence 
to  rebut  the  technical  and  professional  testimony  against  the  imireachcd  documents.  He 
does  not  even  pmposc  the  obvious  course  to  any  one  circumstanced  os  he  Ls,  who  believed 
the  papers  genuine — that  of  submitting  them  to  the  scrutiny  of  an  authoritative  tribunal 
of  literary  men  and  paleographers.  Be)'ond  the  indulgence  of  much  ill-judged  personality 
against  those  gentlemen,  who  from  a sense  of  duty  have  brought  the  subject  before  the 
public,  he  contents  himself  with  a simple  denial  of  culpability,  an  ignoring  of  the  most 
palpaldc  facta,  and  an  appeal  ad  misericordium. 

But  enough  of  this  disreputable  topic.  Without  taking  into  account  these  “ Xcw 
rarticulars,”  the  value  of  which  will  Ije  more  fittingly  considered  in  the  Jlemoir  that 
fidlows,  we  may  rest  satisfied  that  the  authority  of  the  Collier  folio  is  at  an  end. 
Such  of  its  i-eadings  as  are  of  value  will  be  restored  to  their  rightful  owners,  for  the 
paternity  of  nearly  all  such  is  known ; and  the  rest  will  speedily  find  the  oblivion 
they  so  well  deserve. 

A few  words  may  be  desirable  to  explain  the  principle  which  has  been  followed  in  the 
present  attempt  to  supply  the  Iwst  text  of  Shakespeare  which  the  means  at  command 
allow.  It  has  before  Ix'en  stated  that  we  posse.ss  no  play  or  poem,  or  even  fragment  of 
one,  in  the  poet's  writing.  The  early  printed  copies  of  his  works  are  therefore  the  sole 
authority  for  what  he  wrote,  and  an  accurate  collation  of  them  lx?comes  the  first  and 
indispensable  business  of  a modem  editor.  This  portion  of  my  duty  ha.s  been  performed 
at  least  with  care,  I hope  with  fidelity.  Not  only  have  I collated  the  quarto  editions 
with  the  folio ; but  the  former,  where  more  than  one  of  the  same  play  existed,  with 
themselves  ; and  then,  both  quarto  and  folio  with  the  test  editions  of  modem  times.' 

Having  mastered  and  noted  the  variee  lectiones  in  the  old  copies,  the  ta.sk  of  selection  in 
a play  found  only  in  the  folios  was  not  difficult,  the  first  copy,  1623,  being  in  almost  all 
cases  preferable  to  the  subsequent  impressions.  Where,  however,  a play  exists  Ixith  in 
quarto  and  folio  form,  and  there  are  more  than  one  edition  of  it  in  quarto,  and,  ns  is  always 
the  case,  each  copy  abounds  in  comiptions,  the  choice  is  embarrassing.  In  these  instances, 
taking  the  first  folio  as  the  basis  of  the  text  throughout,  and  when  substituting  a letter, 

^Tho  mwlem  editinrui  crnimiltctl  aro  BowoV,  Pope’s,  j licK*,  andPrce’ii;  the  two  tAKt-namcd,  however,  haring 
Theobald’s,  Hinnmer'*,  Warburton’s,  JohneoD'e  ami  Klee-  apociirod  iwfUr  ^rroat  part  of  the  present  work  wtw  pub- 
Those  collated,  CapeH**,  Malone's,  Knight's,  Col-  I lisbed,  were  nroUable  ool/  for  a portion  of  t.he  plnrs. 
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vrovd,  or  passage  from  any  other  source,  always  showing  the  folio  reading  in  a note,  I have 
trusted  sometimes  to  the  judgment  of  my  predecessors,  and  occasionally  to  the  dictates  of 
niy  own.  As  a general  rule  it  may  be  affirmed,  that  as  in  the  folios,  the  first  is  freer  from 
errors  than  the  second,  the  second  than  the  third,  &c.,  so  the  earlier  quartos  exhibit  a fjetter 
text  than  the  later  ones,  and,  since  the  folio  often  prints  from  these  later  ones,  of  course  in 
such  cases  a better  one  than  the  folio.  'Wlicn  every  thing  has  been  done  in  the  shape  of 
comparison  w’hich  time,  unwearied  industry,  and  commodious  access  to  old  editions  will 
allow,  and  when  the  labour  of  selecting  from  so  many  authorities  in  so  many  tliousand 
instances  has  been  fully  accomplished,  it  is  surprising  how  much  remains  to  do. 
Dr.  Johnson,  after  enumerating  the  various  circumstances  which  tended  to  the  corruption 
of  Shakcsjreare’s  text,  observes,  “ It  is  not  easy  for  invention  to  bring  together  so  many 
causes  concurring  to  vitiate  a text  Ko  other  author  ever  gave  up  his  works  to  fortune, 
and  time  with  so  little  care  ; no  books  could  be  left  in  hands  so  likely  to  injure  them,  as 
j)lays  frequently  acterl,  yet  continued  in  manuscript ; no  other  transcribers  were  likely  to 
be  so  little  qualified  for  their  task,  as  those  who  copied  for  the  stage,  at  a time  when  the 
lower  ranks  of  the  people  were  universally  illiterate  ; no  other  editions  were  made  from 
fragments  so  minutely  broken,  and  so  fortuitously  re-united  ; and  in  no  other  age  was  the 
art  of  printing  in  such  unskilful  hands.”  With  a text  thus  pitiably  depraved,  it  is 
not  suiqmsing  that  when  collation  is  exhausted  there  should  hanlly  be  a page  which 
docs  not  pre.sent  pas.sages  either  dubious  or  positively  corrupt.  In  those  of  the  former 
category  my  rule  has  lieen  to  give  the  original  lection  in  the.  text,  but,  as  old  Fuller  well 
say.s,  that  "conjectures,  if  mannerly  observing  their  distance,  and  not  imprudently 
intruding  themselves  for  c«rtaintie.s,  deserve,  if  not  to  be  received,  to  be  conskicred,” — 
1 have  subjoined  the  emendations  pro])osed  by  other  commentators  with  my  own,  in 
the  margin.  Tlie  remedy  for  tho.se  of  the  latter  class,  I sought  firstly  in  the  modern 
editions,  and  did  not  often  seek  in  vain.  When  they  failed  to  rectify  the  error,  recourse 
was  had  to  my  own  sagacity.  In  no  instance,  however,  has  any  deviation  from  the 
authentic  copies  been  adopted  without  the  change  being  notified  Mindful,  too,  of  the 
liomaii  sentiment  quoted  by  Johnson,  “ that  it  is  more  honourable  to  save  a citizen  than 
to  destroy  an  enemy,”  I have  in  most  cases,  unless  the  emendation  is  indisputable 
on  the  grounil  of  internal  evidence,  retained  the  ancient  reading,  and  placed  the 
proposed  correction  in  a note.  On  the  same  principle,  I have  in  some  important 
instance!!,  by  citing  examples  of  the  disputed  expression  from  Shakespeare  him.sclf,  or 
from  the  authors  he  read,  succeeded  in  re.storing  wonls  found  in  the  original,  but  which 
have  been  banished  from  all  subsequent  editions. 

After  exhibiting  what  Shakespeare  WTote,  according  to  the  ancient  copies,  and  the  best 
modern  glosses  thereon,  I have  endeavoured,  with  the  aid  of  those  who  have  preceded  me 
in  the  same  task,  and  to  the  extent  of  a long  familiarity  with  the  literature  and  customs 
of  his  day,  to  explain  his  obscuritici!,  to  disentangle  his  intricacies,  and  to  illustrate  his 
allusions.  In  this  attempt,  the  amount  of  reference  and  quotation  will  be  seen  to  have 
been  very  great.  It  has,  however,  been  much  greater  than  it  appears,  since,  with  a few 
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exceptions  wliere  tl'.e  bonks  or  MSS.  were  nnattainsible,  every  extract  tbrougliout  tlii! 
work  li!is  lK>en  maile  at  first  lianJ.  lliis  is  n circumstance  I shoulil  have  tliought 
undeserving  notice,  liut  that  in  a standanl  edition  of  Shakespeare,  like  the  Variorum  of 
1821,  I h.ive  not  found  one  quotation  in  ten  without  an  error. 

For  the  rest,  it  may  suffice  in  this  brief  sketch  of  my  plan  to  odd,  that  by  a careful 
regulation  of  the  jxiinting,  in  some  passages  the  lost  sense  has  been  retrieveil,  and  in 
others  the  meaning  has  been  rendered  more  conspicuoua 


II.  STAUNTON. 


April,  ISGO." 


" SuHni  cNiQur.  As  twroo  few  of  mjr  rca<ling*  have  forgiven  thereforo  for  statmf;  that  the  present  work  wa* 
n>coivc4l  tho  honour  of  (wloption  by  more  thnn  one  ©tlitor  _ !>ctpm  in  Nor,  lh>7,  an*l  has  been  published  month  by 
of  Shfikospeare,  lately,  the  date  alxivo  without  explanation  < month  in  porta  up  to  the  first  of  May,  18^. 
might  ex|toso  me  to  the  censure  of  plagiarism.  1 shall  bo 
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THE  LIFE  OF  SHAKESPEARE. 


For  »uph  of  the  information  on  Shakespeare's  personal  history  as  eaii  lio  tlcoincil  authentic, 
we  arc‘  chiefly  imlebte*!  to  motlern  research.  No  memoir  of  him  was  puhlished  in  his  own 
time,  nor  do  the  several  “ Commemlntory " effusions  of  which  his  eu!itennK»raries  ami  immediate 
succeasors  made  him  the  object,  imply  that  their  writers  knew  au^ht  of  him  exee])t  ns  a j>oet. 
Writing  nearly  a century  after  Shakespeare’s  death,  Rowe  was  only  able  to  fill  six  or  seven 
pages  with  personal  matter  ; a gr<>at  portion  of  his  “ Life  *’  being  devoted  t<>  criticism.  Tie 
dcrivctl  Jiis  memorials  from  the  famous  actor,  lletterton,  who  wa.s  bom  in  1G3J;'  and  what 
he  did  was  serviceable  as  a nucleus  for  more  extemled  treatises ; hut  Ikdterton  ought  to  have 
knomi  Shakes|>ear(?’8  private  history  Iwiter,  than  fmra  Rowe’s  meagre  and  quostionaldo  narrative 
he  ajiiwars  to  have  done,  since  ho  was  intimately  associated  w ith  Sir 'William  Pavenant  (bom 
in  1605),  ami  was  apprenticed  to  a bookseller  named  Rhodes,  who  in  his  younger  ilays  was 
wanlrobe-keeper  to  the  theatre  in  Clnckfiiars. 

From  the  time  of  Rowe  to  that  of  ^falone,  great  jKirt  of  another  century,  though  editions 
of  Shakespeare’s  works  were  ismie<l  by  the  most  distinguisheil  literary  ebaracters  of  the  perioil, 
and  much  was  done  to  increase  our  knowhilge  of  the  poet,  veiy’  littlo  was  ailded  to  our 
enlightenment  respecting  the  man.  A few  oild  scraps  and  memoranda  picke<l  out  of  Auhrc)*, 
Oldys.  Wood  and  others,  spring  up  here  and  there  among  their  notes  and  illustrations  ; hut 
of  a compreheusivo  biography  we  find  no  trace.*  In  1790,  however,  ^^alone  puhlished  a Lift 
Shaleftpearty  for  which,  although  the  time  for  collecting  accounts  of  private  occurrpnees  in 
the  poePs  career  lia^l  passed  away,  over}*  available  source  of  intelligence  repirding  his  publie 
course  was  industriously  and  profitably  examintsl.  Oui<led  by  this  luminary,  whoso  services, 
whether  as  hiogrnpher  or  eomraentator,  have  never  lK‘cn  mlequately  acknowledgetl,  other 
inquirers,  as  Messrs,  Pyce,  Halliwell,  Collier,  and  Knight,  have  gone  over  the  same  field,  each 
Sliding  Bomelhing  to  our  scant}’  store  of  information  on  the  subject  With  materials  dcriveil 
from  these  authorities,  the  following  sketch,  containing  an  abstract  of  the  most  essential 
pirticuhirs  really  a.sccrtained  enneeming  his  origin,  family,  life,  pro|)crty,  and  chanu'tor,  has 
lieen  comjnleiL 


* *'T  own  a |}orUcuIar  obligation  to  him  [Dcttrr- 
too\  for  tho  nuwt  con«i<lcrebIo  port  of  the  pivimgoii 
rehtttn^  to  thUi  life,  which  t hare  hero  to  the 

blick  : hi*  veneration  for  the  memory  of  Shak*pcaro 
ring  engajrixt  him  to  make  a journey  Into  Wnrwiekshiro 
on  porpnae  to  {gather  up  what  remains  he  onuUI  of  a name 
for  whwh  he  ha*!  *o  grwt  a reneration."— Rowa*s  hi/i  *»/ 


* " All  that  inaatlablo  c»iriosity«n<l  vinwooricl  ililigence 
bare  hitherto  detected  about  Hhake^KMtre,  eorrea  rather 
to  dt«(apm>int  and  pcrf*Jex  u*,thnn  to  furnish  the  slightest 
illustration  of  his  character,  it  is  not  tho  re>;ister  of  hia 
hnptUm,  or  Iho  draft  of  bis  will,  or  the  orthography  of  hi* 
name  that  we  seek.  No  letter  of  hi*  writing,  no  reoonl  of 
his  eonrcrufttion,  no  character  of  him  drawn  with  any  AiU- 
ne*s  by  a coiitemporarj*.  has  been  nroiiuccd/'—HAiXAV's 
to  thf  I.ttfTatHrf  <if  Awroyx,  ii.  ITS.  1843. 
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Tlio  family  of  Shjikospcarp,  Rowo  says,  *^as  api>carH  by  the  n‘gist<*r  an<l  publick  writin/js  relating 
to  that  town  [Stratfonl-uj>on-Avoii],  were  of  goml  tigim*  and  fashion  there,  and  arc  mentioned 
08  gentlemen.”  This  is  an  error.  Tlie  regiflter  atyh^s  none  of  the  family  “gentleman”  except  the 
poet  himi»elf,  and  even  he  is  so  distinguished  only  after  ho  had  ndurned  to  his  native  place  with 
the  glory  and  fortune  oc(iuircd  by  his  genius  and  talents.  Nor  is  it  prolxihle  that  hia  father  wa.s 
originally  a Stratfonl  man.  Many  faniiliea  of  the  name  lm<l  long  Ikh^  settled  in  dilferr?nt  parts 
of  Warwickshire  ; ns  at  Warwick,^  Knowle,  Kowiiigton,  Wroxhall,  Hampton,  Lfipworth,  Nuneaton 
and  Kineton.  To  which  of  these  Iminclies  the  dramatist  WlongtHl,  was  until  recently  an  insoluble 
j»n*hlein.  It  has  now  Inam  pretty  clearly  estahli.shed,  by  the  researches  of  Mr.  (’oilier  and 
Mr.  Ualliwell,  that  hi.s  father,  John  Shakespeare,  wius  a sou  of  liielmrd  Shakespeare,  of  SnitUrfield, 
a village  three-  or  four  luiltrs  from  Stratfonl.  Tlje  evidem*e  in  favour  of  this  descent  consists  in 
the  fticts,  that  the  said  Iliclmnl  was  a tenant  of  Koherl  Anlen,  whose  daughter  John  Shakespeare 
married,  and  that  the  |x>et’s  uncle,  Henry  ShakcsjM*nre,  resideil  at  Suitterfield  ; but  this  discovery, 
if  such  it  may  be  termetl,  tlmiws  little  light  ujkui  the  family  itself,  and  aflbnis  no  assistance  in 
our  endeavours  to  ascertain  fmm  which  particular  stock  the  p(»et’s  l>ranch  deseemlod.  With 
reference  to  the  status  of  the  family,  it  appears  to  have  l>een  of  the  class  of  small  farmers 
in  the  villnp's,  and  of  respt*ctablc  shopkee|M?rs  in  the  towns  ; no  pnx»f  having  been  found, 
that  any  public  honour  or  private  fortune  was  ever  acquir»*d  by  its  meiuliers.* 

Al>out  IJJI,  John  Shakesjware,  the  father  of  William,  settled  in  some  kind  of  occupation 
at  Siratfonl-mx>n-Avon.  Tlierc  is  clear  proof  tliat  he  livetl  in  Henley  Streep  where  Iho 
dramatist  is  supposed  to  have  l>een  lM»rn,  as  early  as  1552.*  In  1550,  we  find  him  iu  the 
registers  of  the  bailiff's  court  described  as  a ghrtr;  at  the  same  time  he  was  evidently  engaged 
in  ngriculturjil  pursuits,  since  he  is  mentioned  in  a deeil  l>eariiig  that  date  as  “John  Slmkesj^eare, 
of  Stmtford-ujX)n-Avon,  in  the  cjmnty  of  Warwick,  Aubrey  wiya  be  was  a Imtcher : * 

according  to  Rowe,  he  w'lw  “a  con.siderable  ilealer  in  wool.”^  It  would  Ihj  a maU'riul  addition 
to  our  knowledge  of  AVilliam  .SIwkesjH*art%  if  the  stamling  and  means  of  his  father  could  be  accu- 
rately determined.  AVe  could  then  understand,  in  some  degree,  what  is  now  extremely  doubtful, 
the  manner  in  which  the  timmatist  was  bred  and  eilucaUxL  Kn)m  the  slender  facts  lM*foro 
us,  we  can  only  supiKwe,  that  John  Shakes|)earo  was  the  son  of  a rcspectahlc  farmer  at 
Snitterfield  ; that  he  came  into  the  borougli  of  Stratford  with  a motlerate  inheritance  at  his 
command,  ami  then  entered  into  business  as  a hK*al  merchant ; dealing  in  wool,  glov«$,  timber, 


* Fmm  tho  Surrey  book  of  the  Manor  of  Warwick,  and 
from  tho  MimJmontJi  at  Warwick  Caatlo,  wo  know  that  a | 
n»omfw  Shakesoeoro  was  i>tw»e»«od  ol  laieU  nnd  tenements  ; 
in  Warwick,  in  151^4. 

* 'n>o  wool  ha-*  l*ecn  made  a subject  of  I 

some  discussion,  {«rhn(w  more  than  it  <lcscn'cs.  {tui<le<i 
by  foe-similes  of  orijonal  signatures,  in  some  ca^es  wrtmgly  1 
traced,  certain  odilont  have  cndoavtmrt'd  to  give  tho  mtnio 
in  tho  jpoct’s  own  fiudiitm.  The  ohi  familiar 

has  thus  Itcoomo  oonvvrlotl  into  Shal^i^^arf, 

and  Tliis  soems  a |)uroly  idle  fancy.  Tlie  art 

of  snclling  was  in  a very  primitire  cmi<titioD  at  tlio  time 
of  Snakespoarc's  signing  his  niuno,  and,  if  ho  ho«)  wished 
to  atbdn  groat  accuracy  in  his  own  signature,  os  some  of  ) 
hU  iiterar>*  sponsorK  have  done  sinoo,  bo  w’ouid  tu>t  liare 
found  it  an  object  very  easy  of  aco«>mpliahment.  In  tho  } 
different  roconis  of  Warwickshire,  tho  woni  is  s(»olt  in  \ 
innumorablo  ways,  ai)]wariitg  for  instance,  as  Shaxiier,  : 
Shaxpocr,  Shakspero,  J^hakes|>ere.  Schakeaj»eiro,  t ’ho«»jicr,  I 
Shakespeyre,  and  Khakcsjwcrc.  Whatever  may  bax-o  l*eon 
the  ro«>t  ami  original  moaning  of  the  woni  (a  point  i 
t«rha|M  less  obvious  than  tho  multitude  suppose),  it  i 
nas  alwnya  been  held  to  signify  a raco  of  s{>oaro  shakers, 
or  warrior#.  That  tho  poet’s  eontompomries  intorprotevl  , 
it  in  this  sonso,  is  shown  in  Qreono  having  aarcftsticnlly  ; 
designatvd  Shake-^iiCArc  the  only  "Shakc-iicoiie,''  and  in  | 


Bon  Jonson  having  said  of  him, 

I»ok  how  tbo  fatlier's  face 
Lives  in  his  issuo  ; even  so  the  raco 
Of  Shakositearo's  mind  and  manners  brightly  shines 
In  his  wcll-tumofi  and  true-hlcfl  lines ; 

In  uach  of  which  he  seems  to  a Ms<v, 

As  brandish’d  at  tho  eyes  of  ignomneo.” 

Using  an  authority  as  ancient  as  the  Irnmnn  imagination, 
Vorstogan,  in  lits  itrstiMioH  o/  /ifra^U 
expliuns  tbo  woni  in  tho  following  grave  sentence : — 

“ Rronkspoar,  Shakstioar  and  tho  lyko  have  byn  sur* 
names  im{XMed  ufion  the  Hmt  bcaren  of  them  for  valour 
and  foitcs  of  anuos.” 

Without  implicitly  assenting  to  this  doctrine,  as  con- 
cerns tho  name  in  question,  we  may  fairly  act  ujxm  it  so 
far  as  to  sjiell  tho  wonl  in  acconianoo  with  its  asserted 
root, — Shakoiqioore — whkh  seems  tho  least  affected  as 
well  as  most  correct  prmrtico  tlmt  can  bo  followed. 

• From  a Court  Roll,  dated  April  2S*th,  irt52,  presenrod 

in  the  RooonI  Ofhco,  by  which  wo  loam  tiint  he  with 
others  inciirred  a fine  of  xljd.  for  a iicforo 

his  dwelling  in  Hcndley  Stroto  evutra  onliiuttionen 
fiiria.*’ 

• “His [William  Shakespeare's]  father  was  a butcher.’* 

—Aubrey's  Mh*.  Qfon. 

^ Rowe’s  qf  A’A<U“s/>farr. 
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com  and  porhaps  cattle.  In  1557,  he  married  Mary,  daughter  of  Ilol>ert  Arden,  of  Wilmecote,* 
rocoivtug  with  her  an  esittte  called  Ashbies,  estimated  to  have  com]>rised  al>out  fifty^six  acres 
of  laml,  and  the  sum  of  13«.  4d. ; together  with  the  interest  in  two  tenements  at  Snitterfield, 
Whatever  our  uncejtainty  reganling  the  rank  of  the  iShukesj)eares  ; that  of  the  Ardens  is 
not  doubtful.  They  Inid  been  landed  ])roprietors  in  the  |>jirij4h  of  Aston  Cantlowe  for  more 
than  a century  heforo  the  marriage  of  Shakespoare^s  father.  Tlwy  were  connected  with  Jolui 
Anhn,  Ks4|uire  for  the  Ihxiy  to  Henry  VII.*  On  the  maternal  side,  then,  the  j)oet  was 
un({uesttonably  descemled  from  a family  of  long  standing  among  that  chtss, — the  ycomau-B<[uires 
of  Knghmd, — who,  cultivating  their  own  estates,  enjoyed  perhaps  a larger  admixture  of  cx>mfort 
ami  independence  than  any  other  of  the  ]>o]mliition. 

At  the  period  of  his  marriage,  the  circumstances  of  John  Shakespeare  apt>ear  to  have 
lxt*n  pixieperous.  On  the  2d  of  October,  1556,  a year  before  he  wedded  Mary  Arden, 
he  purchasinl  the  copyhold  of  a house  in  Green-hill  Street,  and  of  another  in  Henley  Street: 
the  former  having  a gaixlen  and  croft  attached  to  it ; the  latt<*r  only  a garden.  He  bei-amo 
a member  of  the  Corjvoration  in  1557,  and  in  the  same  year  was  chosen  Ale- taster,  an 
officer  aj»pointe<i  in  every  conrtdect,  and  sworn  to  look  to  the  assize  and  goodness  of 
bread,  or  ale,  or  beer,  within  the  precincts  of  tliat  lonlship.”  In  1558  he  was  appointed 
one  of  the  four  constables.  In  1559  he  was  chosen  one  of  tho  four  affecrors,  t*mjx)wered 
to  determine  the  fines  for  oflcnces  against  the  bye-laws  of  tho  corjK>ration.  He  w'as 
elected  one  of  the  chaml>erlaina  in  1561,  and  in  1565  he  Waino  alderman.  From 
Michaelmas,  1568,  to  the  same  jH'riod  of  1569,  he  held  the  chief  borough  office  of  bailiff, 
and  in  1571  he  was  elected  chief  alderman.*®  It  is  reasonable  to  supi>08e,  that  while 
attaining  these  successive  municipal  disiiiietious,  his  worldly  condition  was  easy  if  not 
affluent;  but  subsequent  to  the  year  1575,  in  which  ho  purchased  two  other  houses  in 
Henley  Street,  his  affairs  appear  to  have  declined.  In  1578  he,  and  his  wife  mortgaged 
the  estate  of  Ashbies  to  ICdmund  I.amhert ; **  and  shortly  after  their  interest  in  tho  tene- 
ments at  Snitterfield  was  j>arted  with.  Alxmt  this  time,  too,  John  S!iakes{Xiare*s  nttendunco 
at  the  cor|>oration  l»ecame  irregular.  On  the  19th  of  Noveml>er,  1578,  when  it  was  required 
tliat  every  alderman  should  pay  fourpenco  a week  for  the  ^Jief  of  the  poor,  John  Shakespeare 
and  Robert  Bratt  were  exempted  from  the  tax.  In  March  1578-9,  when  an  amount  of  money 
was  levied  on  tho  inhabitants  of  Stratford  for  the  pun^hase  of  arms,  his  name  occurs  a.s 
a defaulter.  On  “Jan.  19,  28  Eliz.”  the  return  to  a di*tring<u,  was — “quoil  pra*dictus  Johannes 
Shackspere  nihil  haliet  unde  distringi  jiotest  Ideo  fiat  capta.s  versus  eundetu  Johannem 
8harksp*re,”  Ac.  The  following  month,  and  again  in  Man  h,  a capim  was  issued  against  liim ; 
and  in  the  same  year  another  j>ers<jn  was  chosem  alderman  in  his  sh^d,  tho  reason  assigned 
lieing,  that  he  “ doUio  not  como  to  tlie  halles,  nor  hatho  not  done  of  longc  tyme."  Nor  are 
these  tlie  only  indications  of  liU  fallen  fortune.  On  “Mar.  29,  29  Eliz.”  he  produced  a writ 
of  ktjb^ai  c<frpu4  in  tho  Stratfonl  Court  of  Ileconl, — “Johannes  Shakcsj>er  protulit  breve* 
domime  regime  do  habeas  corpus  cum  causa,”  Ac. ; fnmi  wliicli  it  is  conjectured  he  was  then  in 
custody  for  debt. 


* wiu  tho  of  tho  seven  dmtg^hteni  of  [ 

Roliert  Anion  by  bU  brst  wife,  whooo  roaiden  name  is  not  I 
known.  Ilwnecond  wife,  Aifnes  Arden,  wan  the  widow  of  ' 
a neraof]  nacued  Hill : her  maiden  name  was  Wcbl)0.'’  I 
— tlTt’E.  I 

• There  ti  no  {rood  proof  that  the  Ih>bert  Arden,  j 
Groore  of  tho  Chamber  to  Henry  VII.,  and  ro»anlc«t  by  i 
that  soTereign,  a fact  which  ap|i«arH  from  the  Patent 
KoIIs  of  Uiai  reitfO,  waa  reiate-l  to  the  Ardcna  of  Wilme- 
oot«  : but  there  can  l>o  little  dotibt,  from  the  idonUty  of 
coat*  armour,  that  the  latter  were  connected  with  the 


John  Anian,  Ewpiiro  for  tho  Bo<ly  to  Henry  VIT.,  who«e 
erill,  datefi  in  15^,  would  appear  to  xhnw  that  the  King 
hail  hoRo^>rc<l  him  with  ri»itK."  — Haluwell'b  Lij'«  ^ 
Shakfiptart,  p.  17,  folio  ed. 

In  1.^70,  ho  occupied  a small  fann  called  Tn^ron,  or 
lofiton,  Meadow,  for  which,  with  ite  appurtenances,  bo 
jKiid  a rent  of  ffl  vcarly.  Tlio  land  was  only  fourtoeu 
acn»  in  extent,  eo  tnat  a houao  wasi  probably  included. 

**  Joan  Arden,  tho  «i*tcr  of  Mary  Shakeepeare,  waa 
married  to  on  Edward  lAmbort. 


I 


Digitized  by  Google 


80MK  AfOOUKT  OF  THE 


xvUi 

Iteverbinj,'  tin'  eustoUKiry  orJi-r  of  tilings,  .Tolm  Shakuspoam-,  in  1590,  wlitii  nearly  sevi'iity 
years  of  age,  anil  a]i]iarcntly  in  cmbarrasarMl  i-inunistances,  ni>plivd  to  tin-  ItiTaU's  College 
for  a grant  of  arms.  His  aiiplieation  was  suecessfiil : Delliick,  the  Carter  King  of  Anus, 
made  the  grant  in  1597  ; and  a seeond  grant,  authorizing  the  anu.s  of  Arden  to  1«  iiujmliHl 
on  the  coat,  was  luaile  by  Dethick  and  Camden  in  1599.  Drafts  of  these  two  grants  are 
still  jireserved  : that  of  1597  says,  “Is-ing  therefore  solicited,  and  hy  credilile  re]iort  informed 
that  John  Shakes|)earc  of  Stratfonl-iijMin-.Vvon  in  the  eoiinte  of  AVanviek,  leAose  jnireult  and 
lale  anlrcruort  were  for  their  vali  ant  and  faithfull  service  advanced  and  rewanleel  by  the  most 
prudent  jirince  King  Henry  the  Sevcntli  of  famous  mcniorie,  sytlience  which  time  they  have  con- 
tinewed  at  those  parts  in  good  reputaciou  and  cnslit,  and  that  the  said  John  having  niaryed 
Mary  daughliT  and  one  of  the  heyrs  of  Robert  Anlen  of  \Vilmis)t<',  in  the  said  counte, 
gent  In  consideration  whereof  and  for  the  encouragement  of  liis  jmsterite,  to  whom  theyw 
aehevments  maie  desend  by  the  auncieut  custom  and  lawes  of  Amies,  I have  therefore 
assigned,  grauntcd,  &c.  &c."  Tliis  would  be  a gratifying  piece  of  the  family  history  were 
it  trustworthy,  but  unfortunately  it  is  of  very  doubtful  credit.  Such  expressions  as  those 
respecting  Sliakesiaaue's  antcccsaois  are  no  gmuantce  that  the  valiant  services  rendered  to 
Henry  the  Seventh,  were  any  lieyond  the  most  menial  offices.  Indeiiendently  too  of  this 
drawback,  we  have  the  evidence  itself  on  the  word  of  a very  suspicious  witneaa  Detliick 
was  at  a subsequent  period  charged,  among  various  miscellaneous  offences,  with  having  granted 
arms  to  jicnious  whose  circumstmiccs  and  position  did  not  warrant  the  distinction  ; and  this 
grant  to  John  Shakespeare  was  one  of  the  cases  cited  against  liim.  In  reply  to  this  particular 
jiortion  of  the  charges,  he  and  his  colleague,  in  “The  Answer  of  Oarter  and  (Uaruncieux  Kinges 
of  Armes,  to  a liliellous  Scrawle  against  certain  Arms  supixiscd  to  lie  wrongfully  given,”  say 
that  “ Uic  peiaone  to  whom  it  was  granted  bad  liorue  magcstracy,  and  was  justice  of  peace 
at  Stratford-uivon-Avon  ; he  married  tlie  daughter  and  heirc  of  Ardcrne,  and  was  able  to 
maintaine  that  estate.” 

Moreover,  at  the  bottom  of  the  first  draft,  made  in  1597,  Dethick  had  attached  the  following 
memorandum  : — “This  John  bath  a iiatierne  thereof  [i.c.  a blazon  of  the  arms]  under  (.'larene 
t.'ookea  hand  in  paix-r  XX  years  j«sL  A justice  of  jicace,  and  was  liaylife,  officer  imd  ehctfe  of  the 
town  of  Stratford-ujion-Avon,  xv  or  xvi  years  past  That  he  hathe  landcs  and  tcnenicutes  of  good 
wealth  and  substance,  A500.  'Hint  he  married  a daughter  and  heyre  of  Arden,  a Gent  of 
AVorehiii.”  Tlio  most  curious  isirt  of  this  note  is  the  reference  to  a prior  grant  twenty  years 
before,  in  the  time  of  CLareiicc  (,'ooke.  But  no  confinnation  of  Detbick’s  stitement  on  tliis  ]>oint 
has  ever  liecn  found,  and  the  story  is  gimerally  rcganliHl  as  fabulous.  The  ncoived  opinion, 
indeed,  now  i.s,  that  John  Shakespeare  had  no  hand  in  the  business,  beyond  leinliiig  his  name ; 
that  no  arms  were  cither  sought  or  obtained  in  157C,  and  that  they  were  apjdicd  for  in  1590 
by,  or  at  least  for,  the  then  opulent  piet,  AVilliam  Shakesiieai-e." 

In  1597,  Jobu  Shakc.'fpearo  mid  his  wife  filed  a bill  in  Chancery,  to  recover  the  estate 
of  Ashbies,  against  John  Inmbert,  sou  of  Kdmund  Ininlawt,  to  whom  we  have  seen  they 
mortgaged  the  property  for  the  sum  of  £i0  in  1578,  conditionally,  that  it  should  revert  to 
them  if  they  repaid  the  money  advanced  on  or  before  Micliaelmai  day,  1580.  The  money 
in  discharge  was  duly  tendered,  according  to  the  declaration  of  the  plaintiffs,  but  was  refused 
uidess  other  monies  in  wliich  they  were  indebted  to  the  nioiig.agee  were  also  p.ud.  lu  answer 


n “ In  nil  pcnUiHUty  Jolm  StalcMpeare  senght  tliii  j 
tlislincliim  nt  tile  ia.^tuiic<l  of  hia  non  Willinin.  wheae 
prut'caaion  of  actor  proliibiusl  l.i  n from  directly  aoliciting  [ 
it  for  hiinaclf : and  wo  ccrtuiiily  need  not  douH  that 


licfiire  l.'lt'O  the  prosperity  of  the  son  ha*i  accarod  tho 
futlier,  dnriug  the  remainder  of  hia  dnya,  naaiuat  any 
roenrninco  of  those  dillicultion  which  had  ao  loigf  henct 
him.''— Dvez,  Lite  etf  HkeJtetjtetXTt. 
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to  the  bill,  John  LuniLert  denied  ibai  tlio  ^40  hud  been  icudered  ; and  maintained,  tlmt 
by  the  death  of  hia  father,  he  M'a3  legally  entitled  to  the  estate.  I'hU  answer  was  followed 
by  a replication  on  the  part  of  John  and  Mary  Shakc8i>eare,  ix*itcrating  their  former  dedaralioa 
of  the  tender  and  refusal  of  the  X40  within  the  j>eriod  specified.  In  wliat  way  the  suit 
terminated  is  not  known,  but  it  is  supposed  to  have  been  settled  by  private  urrangemeiit. 

According  to  Kuwe,  John  and  Mury  Shakespeare  had  ten  children,  and  to  tlxis  circunLstance 
ho  ascribes  the  fathers  incapability  of  giving  the  i>oct  a “better  education  tlian  his  own 
employment.”**  The  register  of  Stratford  makes  the  number  only  eight  Itowe’s  error  probably 
ar(^  from  the  fact  of  there  being  another  John  Shakcsi>oare  at  Stratford,  who  in  Kovcml>cr, 
1584,  married  JLirgcry  Kolwrts,  and  had  three  children,  horn  resi>octively  in  1588,  1590  and 
1591.*^  Ado[>ting  the  Ixaptismal  register  as  our  guide,  the  following  arc  found  to  liave  ls?cn 
the  offspring  of  John  and  Mary  Shakes|>eurc  : — 


1.  Joan, 

ba|>tiae<l 

SepL  15th,  U5S 

2.  Monmret, 

— 

Dec.  2d,  1562. 

3.  William, 

— 

April  26th,  1564. 

A.  Gilbert, 

— 

Oct.  18th,  1566. 

6.  Joan, 

— 

April  15th,  1569. 

8.  Anno, 

— 

Sept.  28th,  1671. 

7*  Richard, 

— 

March  11,  1573-i. 

8,  Eilmund, 

— 

May  3d,  1580. 

Of  these  children,  the  iii*st  Joan  is  supposed  to  have  lived  but  a few  mouths.  Margaret 
and  Anne  are  know'n  to  have  died  young;  Gilbert,  the  second  Jooii,  Kichard,  and  Edmund  I slmll 
have  occasion  to  mention  hereafter. 

From  the  defective  manner  in  which  ancient  registers  were  kept — on  imperfection  not 
completely  remedied  until  the  passing  of  the  present  Kegistration  Act — we  have  no  certain 
knowledge  of  the  day  when  ^Villuuu  Shakespeare  was  born.  The  record  of  his  Ixaptisiu  in 
the  register  stands  as  follows,-—"  1564,  April  26,  Guliehuus  fiiius  Johannes  [«V]  Shaksjxerc ; ” 
and  tradition  tells  us  he  first  saw  the  light  on  the  23d  of  the  luontlx,  three  diiys  before  he  was 
loptixcd**  A house  in  Henley  Street  has  always  l>een  regarded  as  that  in  wliich  he  was  born,  and 
the  legend  is  supported  by  evidence  of  considerable  weight.  His  futlier  up)>caw  to  have  resided 
in  Henley  Street  m*arly  if  not  oil  his  Stratfortl  life.*®  His  dxscendunts,  the  Harts,  lived  there 
after  him.'^  It  is  jirobahle  that  they  successively  occupiexi  the  same  house. 

Of  WiiUam  Shakespeare’s  hoyhootl,'®  (d  his  pursuits  up  to  leaving  Stratford,  or  of  the 


**  L*J€  af  UkahtiKiirt.  j 

It  ba*  been  ascertaiDcd  that  the  second  Jcl^ti  Hhako- 
■*re  wa«  a nboeouik^r,  tuul  no  way  rainted  to  the  father  | 
the  dramaUKt.  He  ia  alwaya  Tnentioncii  in  the  {lahHlt  ) 
rooonht  an  |j]ain  John  ijhaJce^ieare.  whereas  the  jioct'a  | 
father  ia  deiq^ate<d  Mr.  John  i^hakoxjioiire.  a title  duo 
to  hia  mamd|tin  utaodiD^,  if  not  to  hia  i>u»  tion  in  other 
rwpecU.  There  ia  alao  erideneo  to  (»roTO  titat  the  fifauo* 
maker  wm  tnneh  the  younj^r  man  ot  the  two. 

^ **  The  Itov.  Joseph  Greene,  wlu>  w&h  ni.'ixtcr  of  tlto 
free-achuul  at  Ktmtfonl,  ttevoral  yearx  a^  nuulu  some 
exinifCiH  from  the  ro«<iU:r  of  that  pariah,  which  be  after* 
rrar<ia  K*ve  to  the  iale  Jamee  West,  They  were 

imperfect,  and  in  other  rcapecOi  not  <iuito  accurate.  In 
the  maiyin  of  this  jJO|>er  Mr.  Greeno  htut  written,  op{>oisito 
the  enU7  relative  to  onr  poet’s  beptUm,  * Uorn  oh  tKt 
'.Hd ; ’ bist  for  thhc  aa  I conceive,  his  only  authority  was 
the  uMcripUon  on  Shakesf>eare's  tuml>~-'  Obiit  ano  Do. 
liSltf,  yCtatea  die  28  Ap.’  which,  however,  renders  the 
«Ute  here  aeaiguod  fur  his  birth  sufficiently  probable.'*— 
iUiMUK.  ! 

^ It  is  prove<l  by  a deed  boariuK  date  14  Au^pist,  llibl,  ; 
that  John  ijhake*i>eiuo  then  lived  in  Henley  Street.  This  ; 


is  a deed  of  cuovoyance  from  George  Bad^r  to  John 
Couch  of  a mcoiuagc  or  Unoment  situato  m a certain 
street  called  Uonley  Stroct,  **betwceu  the  house  of 
Ib>bcrt  Jubtiaon  on  the  one  |sut  and  tA«  hou4t  of  John 
ShakesT'caro  on  the  other.” 

Another  deed,  dMte«i  1847,  nienti(»ns  **  all  that  mes* 
sunge  or  tenement  with  thappurtenancos  scitiwto  and 
beingo  in  Stratfur'l  ujhiu  Avon  aforesaid  in  a 1*01100  streete 
there  calle<l  Heiiiuy  Htreeto  commonly  called  or  knownu 
by  the  name  of  the  Msudenhead,  ami  now  or  late  in 
the  tenure  of  John  Rutter  or  bis  afoagnes ; and  all  that 
other  nuMsuago  or  tenements  acituato  and  beingo  in 
Henley  Slrcete  aibroMud  aow  or  UiU  in  the  Uaurt  of 
TL»m*u  //(iW,  and  r>(/^>yaisyr  hhIo  the  said  or 

tttinafHt  cattfl  aAead.” 

When  Khukt^peftro  was  only  nine  weeks'  old,  the 
plague  broke  out  at  Btmtford,  and  raged  with  such 
malignity,  that  in  half  a veer,  two  hund^  and  thirty* 
eight  deaths  were  recurded  in  a |iopulatton  that  did  not 
tbon  reach  fifteen  hundred.  Happily,  the  port  of  the 
town  whore  Shnko>i{>eare's  family  resided  escaped  the 
visitation  of  this  destructive  epidemic. 
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motive  which  prompUHl  tliat  »U*p,  nothing  txwitive  is  known,  Tlie  first  of  liis  immediate 
eucceRsora  who  collected  any  iMirticulars  of  his  life  was  the  “ inveterate  gofwip  ” Anbrey>  ''dio, 
writing  about  1680,  tells  us  that  he  was  the  son  of  o butcher;  adding,  “an«l  I have  been 
told  heretofore  by  some  of  the  neighlwurs  that  when  he  was  n l>oy  he  exercised  his  fathers 
trmle,  but  when  he  kill'd  a calfe,  he  wold  doo  it  in  a high  style,  and  make  a speech.”^®  It  is 
well  ascertained  that  his  father  was  not  a butcher,  but  it  is  remarkable  that  the  very  next 
lurcoimt  we  meet  with  says  the  sou  WiW.  On  April  the  10th,  1G93,  one  Dowdall  ad<livsH4?il  b) 
Mr.  Stuithwell  a small  treatise  which  the  latter  has  endorwHl,  “ Description  of  sevcmll  places 
in  Warwickshire.”  In  this,  afU*r  describing  the  mominiental  inscrijdion  over  tlie  poet's  grave, 
in  Stratford  (Jhim*h,  the  writer  observes:  “The  clarko  that  shew’d  me  tliis  chnrch  is  above 
80  years  old  : he  says  that  this  Shakesjiear  was  formerly  in  this  towno  l)ouiid  apprentice  to 
a butcher,  but  that  ho  run  from  his  master  to  London  and  there  was  received  into  the  j)lay 
liouse  as  a serviture,  and  by  this  meanes  hod  an  opportunity  to  be  wliat  he  afterwanls  proved.” 
Rowe’s  statement,  that  he  was  f»»r  some  time  sent  to  the  Rree-schwd,*®  is  probably  true. 
Tliere  no  doubt  he  netjuired  the  general  rudiments  of  education ; comprising  tlie  “ small  Latin  and 
less  Greek,”  to  his  possession  of  which,  in  after  life,  Bon  Jonson  l^ears  testimony.®* 

The  most  interesting  known  circumstance  in  connection  with  Shakespeare’s  youth,  is  Iho 
custom  that  then  prevailed  of  encouraging  theatrical  n*presentations  in  pronneial  towns.  Tlie 
accounts  of  the  Stratford  chamberlains  contain  several  notices  of  official  money  having  l>een 
j>aid  for  such  performances ; and  Willis,  a contemporary  of  Shakespeare,  lx>m  in  the  same  year, 
says,  in  his  Mount  Tahor^  “Wlicn  players  of  cnterludes  come  to  towme,  they  first  attend  the 
xnayor,  to  enform  him  what  noblemans  m‘rvants  they  are,  and  so  to  get  licence  for  their  publique 
jdaying  ; and  if  the  mayor  like  the  actors,  or  would  shew  resjwct  to  their  lord  and  master, 
lie  aj)jxiints  them  to  play  their  first  play  Ijcfore  himself  ami  the  aldermen  and  common  counseU 
of  the  city ; ami  that  is  called  the  mayors  play,  where  every  one  tliat  will  comes  in  without 
money,  the  mayor  giving  the  players  a rew'anl  as  hee  thinks  fit,  to  shew  resj>ect  unto  them.” 
It  appears  from  the  rwoitU  which  have  Ijccn  pivserved,  that  tliis  usage  wiis  of  frcH^uent 
observance  at  Straffonl ; and  curiously  enough,  the  first  referem'o  to  it  is  in  1569,  the  year 
when  John  ShakesiK^are  w*as  bailiff;  his  son  William  being  then  five  )'ear8  of  age,  and  probably 
a delighted  sjHHjtator  of  the  performaneo.  Tlie  entries  in  the  chamlx?rlains’  account  that  apply 
to  the  pcrifKl  of  his  residence  at  Htratfonl  ore  as  follows : — “ 1509.  j)ayed  to  the  Quene's  players 
X9.  Item,  for  the  Quenes  provj'syou  3n.  4d.  IU;m,  to  the  Eric  of  Worcesters  pleers  Is.”  Four 
years  are  then  skippeil  over,  when  we  meet  with,  “ 1573.  j»aid  Mr.  Bayl}’  for  the  Erie  of 
Ix*cestera  players  5<.  8d.”  Tlien,  after  another  interval  of  thrive  yearn,  “ 1576.  Geven  my  Lord 
of  Wurwicke  players  1 8s.  Paid  the  Eiirle  of  Worcetor  players  5$.  8d.”  Tlie  entries  then  l>erome 
more  frcujuent,  companies  of  jxjrfonuers  having  been  retained  at  the  public  expense,  twice 
in  1577,  twice  in  1579,  once  in  1580,  twice  in  1581,  once  each  in  1582  ami  3,  and  thn*e  times 
in  1584.  These  are  all  the  items  that  relate  to  the  present  inquiry";  but  the  whole  are  of 
interest  as  displaying  the  state  of  a country  town  in  Shakea;>eare’8  time,  and  one  of  later  date, 
1622,  “ payd  the  Kinges  players  for  not  playing  in  the  hall  6#.”  is  of  ominous  significance, 
as  showing  into  what  straits  Uie  drama  fell  when  Puritanism  began  to  raise  its  sliaven,  dismal 


w Mr.  Raino  e<mjecturcd  thnt  Aubrey  was  hero  alluding 
to  an  old  aemi'dmmatic  ontertAinment  called  KtUinff  tke 
Calf,  in  which  the  actor,  Iwbind  a door  or  screen,  by  means 
of  rentrilo<4uism,  went  through  a pretended  performance 
of  slaughtering  a calf. 

* Tho  froe-school  of  Stratford  waa  foumled  by  Thomaa 
Jolyffe,  in  tho  reign  of  Edwanl  IV.,  and  aulwcquontly 
charun^  by  Edward  VJ.  Tho  BuoccasiTO  inaatcrs  from 


1572  to  1578,  the  period  during  which  it  mny  bo  proeumod 
that  KhakcBpoare  was  a scholar  there,  wore  Thomas  Hunt 
and  Thomaa  Jonkins. 

Aubrey,  Mm.  Mh$.  A$hmol,  Oxo% , states,  on  the 
authority  of  a Mr.  **  Beeston,"  that  Shakespeare  “ under- 
stodo  lAtine  pretty  well,  for  ho  had  Viocq  in  his  younger 
yuorce  a schoolmaster  in  tho  countrey." 
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countenance.  We  see  in  these  numerous  entries  the  means  by  ■whicli  Shakespeare  may  have 
ae/juired  his  first  taste  for  dramatic  pursuits  ; and  who  shall  say  that  it  was  not  an  acquaintance 
with  one  of  these  companies  of  players  that  first  took  him  to  T/)udon  t 

Another  circumstance  which  may  possibly  have  exercised  an  influence  on  his  after  life  was 
Queen  Elizabeth’s  celebrated  visit  to  the  Castle  of  Kenilworth.  This  took  place  in  the  summer 
of  1575,  when  Shakespearti  was  h<?tween  eleven  and  twelve  years  of  age.  A.s  Stratford  is  only 
thirteen  miles  from  Kenilworth,  it  is  by  no  means  unlikely  that  the  future  ix)et  was  among  the 
spectators  of  those  “ Princely  pleasures.”  Some  wTiters  have  supposed,  indeed,  there  is  a 
direct  allusion  to  Ltdcwjter’s  entertainment  in  the  exquisite  compliment  addressed  to  Elizabeth 
in  J J/i</jtummfr  Night's  Drmm,  Act  II.  Sc.  1.*^ 

It  was  an  opinion  of  ^^alone,  an  opinion  subsequently  adopted  by  several  other  critics, 
that  some  years  of  Sliakespeare’s  youth  were  passtnl  in  an  attorney's  office.  Tliere  can  be  no 
doubt  that  legal  expressions  are  more  frequent,  and  are  used  w'ith  more  precision  in  his  writings 
than  in  those  of  any  other  autlior  of  the  period.  If  these  do  not  prove  him  to  have  bad 
profes.<ionai  training,  they  help  to  show  with  what  masterly  comprehensiveness  ho  could  deal 
with  the  peculiaritic.s  of  this,  as  of  nearly  every  other  human  pursuit  ^ 

Leaving  such  speculations,  wo  now  come  to  an  authentic  and  im{K>rtant  incident  of 
Shakespeare’s  life — his  marriage.  Whether  glover,  wool-stapler,  butcher,  schoolmaster,  or 
attomiVB  clerk,  in  the  autumn  of  1582,  while  under  nineteen  years  of  age,  he  took  to  wife 
Anne  Hathaway,  the  daughter  of  a substantial  yeoman  of  Shottery,  a hamlet  adjoining 
Stratford.*^ 

Anne  Hathaway,  at  the  supposed  time  of  the  marriage,  must  have  bMjcn  nearly  eight  yeai-s 


“Thou  romcraborst 
Since  once  I Mt  upon  a promontory. 

And  heard  a mermaid,  on  a dolphin’s  back, 
Uttering;  such  dulcet  and  harmonious  breath, 

That  the  rude  sea  (pew  cinl  at  her  song  ; 

Ami  certain  stan  shot  madly  from  their  spheres, 
To  hear  the  sea  maid's  music. 

'That  rery  time  I saw  (but  thou  couldst  not) 

(lying  )>etwecD  the  cold  moon  and  the  earth, 
Cupid  all  arm'd : a certain  aim  he  took 
At  a fair  vtMal,  tXrontd  by  iht  w*f. 

And  loos’d  his  love-shaft  smartly  from  his  bow. 

As  it  should  pierce  a hundred  thousand  hearts  : 
But  I might  see  young  Cupid’s  fior>’  shaft 
Quench'd  in  the  chaste  beams  of  the  watery  moon. 
And  tkt  imperial  rolarft$  patstil  oa, 

/a  euaidra  mtdxtatio*,  faney-frit.*' 


A HLTcastjc  passage  pnnted  by  Thomas  Nash,  in 
Ofeene’s  MtnnpKnn,  has  boon  thought  to  point 

at  l^kesiwart?  and  his  early  professional  occupation  ns 
a lawyer's  clerk.  “ It  is  a common  p?»ctice  now-a-ilayes, 
am<mgst  a sort  of  shifting  companions,  that  run  through 
erery  art  and  thrive  by  none,  to  leave  tho  trade  of  A*or«- 
riat  whereto  tbev  were  Itorne,  and  busie  themaolvoa  with 
the  indevoum  of’ art,  that  could  scarcely  Latinise  their 
neck-verae.  If  they  should  have  noodc  : yet  Knglisb  8onecn, 
r«wl  by  candle-light,  vleldsmany  good  sentences,  as  liloud 
i»  n Rttjaar,  and  ao  fi^h  : and  if  you  intreat  him  fairo  in  a 
froatio'moming,  be  will  aflVK»rd  you  whole  I should 

say  handfuls,  of  tragical  s(>eechea." 

**  Setther  the  date  of  the  marnage.  nor  Ibo  church 
where  the  ceremony  was  performed  has  yet  tnmspirc-l ; 
but  the  following  bond  was  discovered  a few  years  ago  by 
Sir  T.  Pbillipp*.  in  the  registry  at  Worcester,  and  leaves 
no  doubt  that  tho  marriago  was  celebrated  sometime  after 
November  2dth.  1582 “ Novorint  univerai  \»t  prwnte* 
nos  Folconem  Sandells  da  Stratford  in  oomiUtu  Warwici, 


agricolam,  et  Jobannem  Rychardson  ibidem  agrioolam, 

I teneri  et  firmiter  obIi(ifari  Ricardo  Cosin  generoso,  et 
I Roberto  Warmstry  notario  publico,  In  quadraginta  Ubris 
I borne  et  l^pUis  monets  Angliw,  solvend.  eiadem  Ricardo 
I et  Roberto,  biere<l.  execut.  vel  aasigtmt.  suis,  ad  quam  qui* 

I dem  nolucionem  bone  et  fldeliior  faciend.  obligamus  nos  et 
uirumque  nostrum  per  se  pro  toto  et  in  solid,  hierod. 
j executor,  et  administrator,  nostros  firmiter  per  pnesentes 
I sigillis  nostris  sigillat  Dat.  23  die  Novem.  anno  regni 
‘ dominso  nosUw  £lix.  Dei  gratia  Anglue,  Franc,  et  Hibenuie 
I rogins,  fidei  defensor.  Ac.  25**." 

“The  condidon  of  this  obligadon  ys  suohe,  that  if 
berafler  there  shall  not  appere  any  lawful!  lett  or  im- 
! pediment,  by  reason  of  any  precontract,  consanguinitie, 
aAnitie,  or  by  any  other  lawful!  raeanee  whatsoever,  but 
I that  WUliam  Shampere  one  thone  nartio,  and  Anne  Hatb- 
I wey  of  Stratford  m tho  dioces  of  Worcester,  maiden,  may 
I lawfully  solennise  matrimony  together,  and  in  the  same 
nfterwardes  romaine  and  continew  like  man  and  wifTe. 
aoxirding  unto  the  lawes  in  that  behalfe  provided  : and 
rooreoTor,  if  there  bo  not  at  this  present  time  any  action, 
siito,  quaTTclI,  ordemnund.  moved or  dcfionding  before  any 
* Judge  ecclesiasticall  or  tomporall,  for  and  wmeemmg  any 
suche  lawful!  lett  or  im|>ocimcnt:  and  moreover,  if  the 
; wiid  William  ShngK)K‘re  do  not  procce«l  to  aolomniencion 
J of  manadg  with  the  said  Anne  Halfawcy  without  tho 
I consent  of  hir  frindca : and  also,  if  the  said  Willinro  do, 
upon  hisowno  proper  cokU's  and  cx^wnces,  liofend  and  save 
harmles  the  nght  roverend  Father  in  Clod,  Ixinl  John 
! Bushop  of  Worcester,  and  his  ofTycers,  for  licensing  them 
j the  said  William  and  Anno  to  wb  maned  together  with 
once  asking  of  the  liannos  of  niAtrimuny  bciwcne  thorn, 

' and  for  all  other  causes  which  may  ensue  by  reason  or 
: occasion  iKorof,  that  then  the  said  obligocion  to  bo  voyd 
and  of  none  elTect  or  els  to  stand  and  abide  in  full  force 
j and  vertue."— marts  and  ttalt  SanddU  aad 
Rithardson, 

I 

c 
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llio  senior  of  her  hns^aiui.^  Per  father,  in  oil  proWilHty,  was  Kichnrd  Hathaway,^  whoso 
family  have  held  property  at  Shottcry  from  the  middle  of  the  sixteenth  century  to  the  present 
day.^ 

The  6rst  ofisprin"  of  this  union,  Susanna,  was  bom  in  Afay  llie  only  other  issue 

were  Hamnct  and  Judith,  twins,  who  were  baptiwHl  Feh.  2d.  l.'584-5.2® 

Shortly  *fter  the  birth  of  Ihew?  children,  it  s«»oms  to  he  nfrnM*d,  that  Shakespeare  quitted  his 
home  and  fiunily  ; and  there  is  a well-known  tradition,  that  this  important  step  was  owing  U»  his 
Ix'ing  d«*toctcd,  with  other  young  men,  in  stealing  deer  from  the  park  of  Sir  Thomas  Lucy,  of 
Charlecotc.  For  this  indisendion,**®  ho  is  said  to  have  Iwn  severely  punished,  and  to  have 
retorted  wdth  a lampoon  so  bitU*r,  that  Sir  ITiomas  redoubled  his  persecution  and  conipelle«l 
him  to  fly.*^ 

WTiat  degree  of  authenticity  the  story  posso-sscs  will  never  prtihahly  he  kno'a'n.  Kowe 
derived  his  version  of  it  no  doubt  through  Ik‘tb*rton  ; but  Davie**  makes  no  allusion  to  the 
source  {tom  which  he  <lrew  his  information,  and  we  are  left  to  grope  our  way,  so  far  as  this 
important  incident  is  concerned,  mainly  by  the  light  of  collat4*ral  circumstances,  lliose,  it  nmsi 
bo  admitttsl,  serve  in  some  respect*  to  confirm  the  trailition.  Shakespeare  certainly  quittml 
Stratfonbupon-Avon  when  a young  man,  and  it  could  have  been  no  onlinary  impulse  which 
dnive  him  t<»  leave  w’ife,  childn*n,  friends,  and  occupation,  to  take  up  his  alsMle  among  strangers 
in  a distant  place.  Then  there  is  the  pasquinmlo,*^  and  tlio  unmwtakeable  identification  of 
Sir  Thomas  Lucy  as  Justice  Shallow  in  the  Second  Part  of  Henry  IV.  and  in  the  0|>eiiing 


* She  cHo*l,  acconlinff  to  the  hmjw  plate  oror  her  pmTo 

in  Stmthmi  church,  <m  the  6th  day  of  1623, 

hting  of  the  ng*  of  67  tyrar«,” 

» Two  prcccpu  of  the  Stmtford  Court  of  IJcconl  ex- 
hihit  John  ShalceapeaTe  aa  the  attrety  of  Kichanl  Hathaway 
in  l/>66;  and  prove  an  early  cotmoxion  between  the  two 
families. 

^ A famiae  still  exUtififi'  in  the  haTnlet,  them^h  now 
diridod  into  three  cotta^'CM,  haa  always  pa.'>A«i  aa  that  in 
which  the  poot’a  wife  reaidetl  in  her  maiden  yenra.  Havintr 
no  evidence  to  the  contrart’,  we  may  etill  look  upon  that 
habitation  aa  thoaceneof  Bhakeirpoaro'®  cmirtahip. 

* The  record  of  her  baptUm  U aa  follows 
IW.  S»Mnn<i  daughter  to  Wilfiam 

* The  reocml  in  the  rejnator  nina  thun  : — IfSl. 
Feh.  2.  HamMl  aiul  Judetk  aonne  and  danghtcr  to  WiUtd 

^kaksjtfrt'* 

They  were  doubtless  cbrwteno<l  after  Hamnet  Sodlor, 
and  Judith  hi«  wife  ; the  fnrmer  a baker  at  Stratford,  to 
whom  the  f>oet  be<|ucathcd  36«.  and  8d.  to  purchase  a 


ni^. 

•"  Beer  rteallnt:,  in  ShakeBpenre'*  day,  was  rotrarkd 
only  aa  a youthful  frolics  Antony  W'»»«l  {Atken.  (Jr^n. 
i.  871),  apeakiiur  of  Dr.  John  Thombonmgli,  who  was 
admitted  a motnWr  of  Magdalen  College,  Oxforl,  157u, 
at  the  Ago  of  eighteen,  and  waa  Kucccttnivelv  Mtihop  of 
IJmerick  in  Ireland,  an>i  Bishop  of  Bristol  and  Worcester 
in  Engbnd,  infomut  iia,  that  he  ami  hi«  kinntnan,  KolMot 
Pioknev,  “acldon#  «tudi«l  or  gave  themnelvcA  to  their 
booka,  hilt  anent  their  time  in  the  feneSng-trkottU  and 
daneiog-achtKtiN,  in  rtfating  deer  and  eonit*,  in  hnnttng 
the  kare,  and  tn>oing  girh." 

*'  The  atoT}'  » ’fimt  t4>Id  in  print  by  Eowc,  /,»/<  of 
Hhaltpeort “ Ho  had,  by  a miwfortune  commtm  enough 
to  young  follows,  fallen  into  ill  company,  and,  amongst 
them,  some  thatmade  afre<iuent  practice  of  decr.steaJing, 
engaged  him  more  than  once  in  robbing  a (lark  tlmt 
helongo'l  to  Sir  Thoma.s  Lucy,  of  Charlecoto,  ncarStmt- 
for*l.  For  this  he  wiw  pm-iccuted  l»y  tlmt  gentloumn,  ns 
ho  thought.  Somewhat  Uw  aci'crely : and,  in  onier  to 
revenge  that  ill  usage,  h«?  made  a Wllad  u[*on  him.  And 
though  this,  probably  the  first  easay  of  hU  poetry,  bo 
lovt,  yet  it  u «aid  to  have  been  ao  very  bitter,  that  it 


I 


I 


rfxloiiblc'i  the  prosecutioo  against  him  to  that  degree, 
that  he  waa  obliged  to  leave  hw  businesa  and  family  in 
Warwickahire,  for  dome  time,  and  shelter  himself  m 
London.*' 

Aubrey  is  silent  on  the  subject,  lie  only  says.  This 
Wiliiam,  being  inclined  naturally  to  poetry  aiiil  acting, 
came  to  London  I gu(»s  about  eighteen.”  But  the  doer- 
stealing  freak  and  its  oon*e<]iienc<*a  are  narrated  more 
sjsH'ifically  than  by  Howe,  in  an  article  hea<le«l«SAu4''spmre 
among  the  MS.  colloetions  of  the  Rev.  William  Fuiinan, 
whodio<i  in  1688.  l*his  learned  antiquary  Itdiuoathed  his 
paficrs  to  the  Rev.  Hichartl  Davies,  rector  of  8ap|XTto& 
and  Archdeacon  of  Litchfield.  iu>on  whose  deeth  they 
were  pi’esent4?«l  to  Corpus  Cliristt  t'olJego,  Oxfonl.  To 
Dr.  Futman's  notes  under  the  article  .Skolentenre,  Davies 
liAsa<lded  the  following : — “ Much  given  toall  unluckineMte 
in  stealing  reaiioa  and  rcWtti,  particMlarlit /mm  .Sr-  ■ — 
/.urif,  irAo  Aftd  Aim  nft  wkipt  and  tmpritnned, 

nmd  al  luH  made  Aim  jfy  nit  aatirr  eouktri/  to  kis  great 
adranemient : hut  Ai$  rereng  vxu  to  great,  (Aat  ke  t*  kit 
Jojrtiee  VlodfHite  and  eaUt  Aim  a great  man,  and  tkat,  in 
alfution  tnkxt  name,  hart  tkree  iimtetrampanl  for  kit  arm/,'* 
*•  Aocordiiig  tti  Kowe,  the  Imllail  on  Sir  'nioioas  Lucy 
was  ItKt.  According  to  Oldys.  as  (pioted  by  Stoevena : 
“'I*here  was  a very  age<l  gentleman  living  in  the  nei|.’h- 
bniirhood  of  Simtfonl  (M'hcro  he  died  fifty  years  siiu'o) 
who  had  not  only  board  from  seveml  old  iN^opIo  in  that 
town  of  Bhakspero's  tratiKgrossion.  but  could  remember 
the  first  staiisa  of  that  bitter  ballad,  which,  re|tcaUng  to 
one  of  hiB  acqiiaintanoes.  he  preserved  it  in  writing,  and 
here  it  is,  neither  Imttcr  nor  worse,  but  faithfully  tran- 
scribed from  the  copy  which  his  relation  very  courteously 
communicated  to  me  : — 

A pnrliemento  member,  a justice  of  peace. 

At  home  a fsKir  senro-emwe,  at  Ismiton  an  asae  ; 

If  lowaic  is  Lucy,  ns  some  volko  miHcullo  it, 

Then  Lucy  is  luwsic  whatever  befall  it : 

Ha  thinks  himself  grrate. 

Yet  nn  aasc  in  hia  suite 
Wo  allowe  by  his  cam  but  with  astsos  to  mnte, 

If  Lucy  is  luw^H',  ns  uxiie  volko  mbcalle  it, 

Sing  lowsie  Lucy,  whatever  befall  it  I” 
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scene  of  The  Merry  (if  Windsor.  Tlio  genuineness  of  the  former  may  he  doubted  ; hut 

the  ridicule  in  the  plays  betokens  a latent  hostility  to  the  Lucy  family  wliich  U unaccountahlc 
except  ujK)n  the  supposition  that  the  deer-sUwding  foray  is  founded  on  facts. 

‘\Vhah?ver  the  motive, — fear,  distress,  or  ambition, — Shukesiwan*,  it  is  hoUeved,  left  Stratford 
about  1586,  and  found  emplo}TUont  at  some  theatre  in  I^mdon;^  but  wo  have  no  direct 
proof  of  the  year  when  he  left  his  home,  or  of  that  in  which  he  took  up  his  alxxlo  in  tho 
metro{>olts.  According  a document  introiluced  by  Mr.  Collier,  as  discovered  in  lA>nl  Ellcs- 
inere’s  muniments,  he  was  a sharer  in  the  Blackfriars  Theatre  in  1589,  but  this  memorial,  liko 
the  rest  of  the  yhakesperian  imjMirs  from  tho  same  collection,  has  been  shown  to  be  a rank 
fabrication.^  In  fact,  from  the  Iwiptism  of  his  twins  in  1584-5,  to  tho  latter  end  of  the  year 
1592,  when  Green  alludes  to  him  in  A GroaUworih  of  H'lV,  &c.  his  history  is  a bhink. 

It  does  not  come  witliin  the  scope  of  this  brief  memoir  to  enter  at  largo  into  the  subject 
of  the  ElizaU'than  theatre,  but  a few  words  respecting  it  are  indts}>ensable.  Shakespeure  in 
all  likelihood  originally  joined  tho  company  playing  at  tlio  Blackfriara  Theatre.  Tliis  company 
afterwards  (in  1594)  built  another  theatre,  called  The  Gl<jbe^  on  the  south  hank  of  the  Tlmmes ; 
using  tile  latter,  which  was  partially  open  to  the  air,  in  summer;  and  tlie  former,  which  was 
a prix'aU  or  enclosed  house,  for  winter  performances.  Tho  Blitckfrian  playhouse  stood  in  an 
o|>ening  still  called  Playlmuie  Yard^  Iwtween  Apothecariw’  Hall  and  Printing-house  Situaro. 
Besides  these  two,  there  were  several  theatres  in  Jjondou  during  Shakespoare’s  residence  there. 
The  prineipal  appear  to  have  been,  The  Theatre  (so  denominated  probably  fn)m  being  the  first 
building  erected  specially  for  scenic  j>erformauces)  and  The  in  Shoreditch;  The  ParU 

Gnrd^i^  The  Ao«c,  The  llopt^  The.  SteaiXy  on  the  Bankside,  Southwark ; The  Fortune,  in  Golden 
lAne,  Cripplegate  ; The  Ped  Bull,  8t  John  Stn^et,  Smitlifiuld;  The  White/ rwrt,  near  to  whero 
the  gas  works  now  stand,  between  the  Temple  and  Blackfriars  Bridge ; and  a summer  theatre  at 
I^ewington  Duite.'^ 


**  Uowo  «ays,  “He  was  rcoeiTed  mto  the  compAoy 
then  in  twinK,  nt  firat  in  a vorv  moan  mnk  and  thU 
tallieis  with  the  •tatemenl  made  by  Dondall  in  161*3 

p.  XX  ). 

In  a work  entitled,  Litteof  tkt  PofU  of  (irtat  Hrllmn 
and  irtiand,  1753,  there  ut  a Uro  of  Shakea)*eftrc,  in  which, 
for  the  finit  time,  we  meet  with  the  incr^iblo  tr»lition 
of  hU  liavint;;  held  tho  honms  of  (p^ntlcraen  who  rinitcil 
the  play 

“1  cannot  forbear  relating  a atory  which  Sir  Williarn 
Darcnant  told  Mr.  Betterton,  wAo  ammnHieuttd  \(  to  Mr. 
/fowr  : Howo  told  it  to  Mr.  l’<'pe,  atul  Mr.  Pope  told  it  to 
I>r.  Newtim,  the  late  (aiitor  of  Milton,  and  from  a gentle- 
man who  hcartl  it  from  him,  'tis  hero  related.  Concerning 
Hhakoupcar'ft  firat  ap|>corance  in  the  playhouse.  When 
bo  Aime  to  fxmdon,  ho  wan  without  money  and  friende,  and 
being  a atranger,  he  knew  not  to  whom  to  apply,  nor  by 
wtiat  mc-ans  to  Hup|>ort  himiwdf.  At  ihnt  time,  ouachca 
not  being  in  uae,  and  aa  gentlemen  were  acciiatomcd  to 
rwle  to  the  playhou^,  8Kako«i»ear,  driven  to  the  hut 
iKwcwdty,  went  'to  the  p1ayhou.<o  door,  and  pick’d  up  a 
little  money,  by  taking  cure  of  the  gentlenien'a  horses 
who  cuTiie  tho  play  : ho  became  cmincnl  cs'cn  in  that 
pruftouion,  and  was  taken  notice  of  for  hta  diligence  and 
lUcill  in  it ; he  had  soon  more  hustnewt  than  he  hinutelf 
could  manage,  and  at  last  hire*!  boys  under  him,  who 
Were  known  by  tho  name  of  Hbakc«|>ciir's  l»oys.  S«mie  of 
the  ftlavcrs,  aoriiientally  conveming  witli  him,  found  him 
to  acute,  and  ma.-<tcr  of  m>  tine  a conversation,  that,  struck 
therewith,  ihcv  lintroducivi]  and  rc^.-otonicndud  him  to  the 
bou<w,  in  which  he  was  hrst  lulmitUKl  in  .a  very  low  station, 
btit  be  did  not  long  remain  so,  for  ho  soon  distingiiinhcd 
biniscK.  K not  aa  on  extmonJinary  actor,  at  least  as  a 
fine  writer.’* 


It  » as  follows Those  are  to  ^ertifie  yor  ^ht 
honorable  LI  that  bo  Ma'««  poor©  plavcros,  Janies  Burbidge, 
Kichard  Burbidgo,  John  Lam;ham.  lliomas  Greene,  Koliert 
Wilson,  John  Taylor,  Auth.  Woileson,  Thomas  Pope, 
George  Pcele,*  Augiistino  PhiHij){>cs.  Nicholas  Towloy, 
William  Sbakvei>care,  William  Kcm|«,  William  Johnson, 
Raptiato  Goodaie,  and  Kolmri  Anuyn,  b«ing  all  of  tlicm 
sharers  in  tho  blacko  Fryers  playcbouse,  have  never  giuon 
cause  of  displf^urc,  in  that  they  haue  brought  into  their 
playes  roaiura  of  state  and  Religion,  vnfitt  to  be  handled 
by  tbcni  or  to  be  present©*!  liefore  lewde  siHjctators  ; neither 
hath  anie  complaintc  in  that  kinde  ever  Iwone  preferred 
against  them  or  anie  of  them.  Wherefore  they  iniato 
moste  humhhe  in  LI  eousidvmcuii  of  their  former  gowl 
bohaiuour,  lM*inge  at  all  tynioa  readio  and  willing  to 
yeelde  oh^ienoe  to  anie  coimund  whaUoeror  your  LI  in 
your  wiaalome  may©  ihinke  in  such  ease  ri«'<'te.  A'>‘. 

iVovr.  1589.*’ 

* Tkf  PkaiKix,  which  hail  fomrerly  been  a Cotk^dt,  in 
Drury  liAtie,  was  not  conrertc*!  into  a playhouse  until 
after  Sliakestwore’s  retlrrmont  from  Ix>n<l«n. 

K*lmund  llow'cs,  in  bis  rontinuatioii  of  .Stow’s  chronicle, 
gives  a curious  summary  of  playhouse  iacitlvota  extending 
over  the  whole  of  8hak<»|>eari>'s  time.  After  describing 
the  burning  of  tho  01ol)e  in  1613,  tho  destruction  of  tho 
Fortune  by  a liko  acciiieni  four  years  after,  the  rc- 
Imihling  both,  and  tho  erection  of  a now  fair  play- 
house near  the  WhiU'frian*,”  ho  s.-vy«,  writing  in  1631, 

An«l  this  is  the  seventeenth  Mtogo.  or  ctunmon  playhouse, 
which  hath  been  now  made  within  Ihu  space  of  three  score 
VMUw  within  I^ontlon  and  the  suburlw,  vis.  fivo  inn«,  or 
common  hostolrics  turned  to  playhouse*,  one  cockpit,  bt. 
Paul's  singing  s*'bool,  ono  in  tho  Hlackirinni,  one  in  the 
Whitefriars,  which  won  built  last  of  all,  in  tho  year  one 
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Before  llie  erection  of  established  tlu^atres,  and  long  afterwards,  plays  were  aUo  acted  in  the 
yards  of  certain  inns,  such  as  the  Th^  Jieli  Savatjf,  on  Ludgate  Hill ; 7'he  Crou  Ktys,  in  Urace- 
church  Strwt ; and  Th^  Hull,  in  Bishopsgate  Stn*eL 

With  rosj>ect  to  the  n‘gtilar  theatre  we  are  not  very  intimately  acrpiainted  with  the  dtdails 
of  its  structure,  but  the  interior  economy  appears  to  have  resembled  that  of  the  edd  inn  yards, 
and  it  was  evidently  provided  with  diffewnt  arcommoflation  to  suit  lUfferent  classes  of  visitors. 
There  were  tiers  of  galleri<*a  or  seaffohls,  and  small  rooms  benentli,  answering  to  the  modem 
boTfu.  Tliere  was  the  pit,  jia  it  was  called  in  the  private  theatres,  or  yard,  as  it  was  namwl  at  tlie 
public  ones.  In  the  former,  spectators  were  provided  with  s»-ats  j in  the  latter  they  were  obliged 
to  stand  throughout  the  performance.^*  The  rritirs,  wits,  and  gallants  were  allowed  stools  upon 
the  sbige,  for  which  the  price  wsis  sixpence  or  a shilling  eacli,*’  according  to  the  (digibility  of  the 
situation,  and  they  were  attended  by  i>age.s,  who  supplied  them  with  pijM»  and  tolraeco ; smoking, 
drinking  ale,  playing  canls,  and  eating  nuts  and  apples,  always  forming  a jMirtion  <»f  the 
entertainment  at  our  early  theatre's. 

llio  8tag«>  appliances  wen<  extitunely  simple.  At  llie  back  of  the  stage  there  was  a permanent 
balcony,  alwut  eight  feet  from  the  platform,  in  which  scenes  suppo.siil  to  take  place  on  towers  or 
upper  chamWrs  wen*  represented.''*  Suspended  in  front  of  it  wen*  curtains,  and  these  were  opened 
or  clostsi  as  the  |)+*rfomianee  require<l.*®  'Hie  sides  and  back  of  the  st-ige,  with  the  exception 
of  that  part  occupied  by  the  balcony,  were  hung  with  arras  tapestry,  and  sometimes  phdures,  and 
the  internal  roof  with  blue  drapery,  except  on  the  performance  of  tragedy,  when  the  sides,  Iwck, 
and  roof  of  the  stage  were  covered  with  hlack.*^  The  stage  was  commonly  strewed  with  mshes, 
though  on  particular  occasions  it  was  matted  over. 

Tlie  performance  commenced  at  three  o’clock,  in  the  public  theatres,  the  signal  for  beginning 
being  the  tliinl  toundinff  or  flourish  of  trumpets.^*  It  was  customary  for  the  actor  who  spoke  the 
prologue  to  he  dres.«w?d  in  a long  velvet  cloak.  In  the  early  part  of  Shakespeare’s  theatrical 
career,  the  want  of  scenery  appears  to  have  been  supplie<l  by  the  primitive  exjwlient  of  hanging 
out  a lioard,  on  which  was  written  the  place  where  the  action  was  to  Ik'  understood  as 
taking  place.  Sometimes  when  a change  of  scene  was  requisite,  the  audience  were  left  It) 
imagine  that  the  actors,  who  still  remained  on  the  stage,  had  removed  to  the  spot  mentioned.^* 
During  the  performance,  the  clown  would  frequently  indulf^  in  extemporaneous  butfoonor)'. 


thousand  aix  hundred  and  twentj  nine.  All  the  rest  not 
named  were  erected  only  for  common  playhouses,  heaidea 
the  neW'buiU  Bear  Garden,  which  was  built  as  well  for 
plays,  and  fencer’s  prizes,  as  bull-baiting ; besides  one 
in  former  time  at  Newington  Butts.  Before  the  space  of 
three  score  years  above  aaid  [i.e.  l^efore  1571,  when 
Bhakespearo  was  seven  yean  of  ago]  I neither  knew,  heard, 
nor  rt«d  of  any  such  theatres,  set  stages,  nr  playhouses, 
as  hare  liocn  purjMMcly  built  within  man's  memory.” 

■*  Hence  they  aro  t^nnndlinpt  by  Shakespeara, 

and  Nad<'ri/uN«//N<7  gentlemen  of  thc,7it>wsd  by  Ken«Ions4>n. 

^ Accnrrling  to  Malone,  but  then*  is  much  uncertainty 
on  the  |>oint,  the  prices  of  lulmission  to  the  best  rooiu/,  or 
boxes,  was,  in  SIuikest>eare's  day,  a shilling ; that  to  the 
galleries  and  (nt,  in  the  chief  theatres,  sixjwnoe,  in  the 
inferior  ones,  twopence,  and  sometimes  only  a penny. 

•*  '•  It  appears,”  says  Malono,  fn>m  the  stage* 
directions  given  in  77k  Sj^nith  tliatwhen  npUy 

was  exhibited  within  a play  (if  I may  so  express  myself), 
as  is  the  case  in  that  pietw  and  in  7/am/rf,  the  court  or 
audience  before  whom  tbo  interlude  was  pcrinrmc<l  sat  in 
the  balcony,  or  upper  stage  already  deacril>od  ; and  a 
eurtaio  or  traverse  being  hung  across  the  slage.ybr  tAf 
nonfe,  tbo  pcrfomiors  entered  between  that  curtain  and 
the  general  audience,  and  on  its  being  drawn,  Iwgan  their 


piece,  addressing  themselves  to  the  balcony,  and  regard* 
less  of  the  spectators  in  the  theatre,  to  whom  their  bocks 
must  have  l>een  turned  during  the  whole  of  the  perform- 
ance,”—AefoutU  (Af  AnyfisA  Sut^t,  p.  108. 

I 30  I of  opinion  that  during  Sha1ce«{ieare'B  time  there 
were  no  curtmns  acmes  the  proscenium. 

**  The  covering  of  the  internal  roof,  or  the  roof  itself, 
was  technicallv  termed  tAr  Atar^iu.  Sm  note  (1),  p.  332. 
Vol.  II. 

**  There  was  an  interval  of  some  minutes  between  each 
sounding.  See  the  Induction  to  Ben  Jonson’s  Po<itutrr  and 
Vj/MtAift’n  PerfU. 

**  “ Tlio  simplicity  of  the  old  stage  In  this  respect,  may 
also  l>o  clearly  shown  by  a reference  to  U.  Greene’s  Pmntr 
td  \Vai*^f(d,  printed  in  1699,  whore  Jenkin  U struck 
by  the  Shoe-maker  in  tbo  street.  Jenkin  challenges  him 
to  come  to  the  towns-end  to  fight  it  out : and.  after  some 
farther  parley,  the  pmft«sor  of  ‘ the  gentle  craft  ’ remimls 
Jenkin  of  his  challongo 

' Gome,  sir,  will  you  come  to  the  town's*end  now  f 
* Jrnii'a,  Aye,  .Sir,  come.’— 
and  in  the  very  next  lino  he  adds, 

* Now  wo  aro  at  the  town*s-<*nd.' 

IJittory  of  Bngtitk  Dromaiic  Poftry,  Ac.  iiL  63  - 


r' 
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Tlien?  wjw  always  music  betwofii  tin*  acts,  ami  somctuaes  singing  and  dancing.  And  at  the  end 
of  tUo  play,  after  a prayer  for  the  reigning  moiiarfii,  offered  hy  the  actors  on  their  kiiees,^’  the 
clown  w'ould  entertain  the  audience  by  descanting  on  any  theme  which  the  s]>ectutors  might 
bujtply,  or  by  |MTforming  what  was  called  a a fan-ical  «loggn*I  impro\isatie>n,  accompanied 
by  dancing  and  singing. 

Uiiring  the  reign  of  Eli2al>etb,  plays  were  acted  every  day  in  the  wook,*^  but  in  the  time  of 
James  L,  though  dramatic  entertainmente  on  Sundays  were  allowed  at  cx>urt,  they  won^  I»r<jhibited 
in  the  public  theatres.  As  there  wert>  two  sorts  of  theatres,  there  were  two  classes  of  actors. 
There  were  the  regular  companies,  acting  in  the  name  and  under  the  auspices  of  the  Crown  or  of 
a man  of  rank  and  influence,  such  as  the  Queen’s  8er\'aids  (of  whom  Shakespeare  was  oiie),^* 
the  Earl  of  Leicester’s  players  ; those  of  I>i>rtl  Warwick,  L»nl  Wort;ester,  Lortl  Pembroke,  &c. 
Tliero  were  also  cortnin  private  adventurers  who  acted  without  otttcijvl  licence,  and  were  the 
subjects  of  prohibitory  enactments.  The  Act  of  the  14th  of  EUadwlh  (1572)  oi)erate<l  as  a 

|>n>t<*<:tive  law  to  the  authorizi*d  compnuiie.s.  It  was  entitled  an  act  **  for  tho  punishment  of 

vagrdxmila,  juuI  for  the  relief  of  llie  poor  and  iniix»tent'*  One  of  its  provisions  extends  the 
meaning  of  lugties  and  vagabonds  t»>  **all  fencers,  bearwanis,  common-players  in  inb;rludes,  and 
minstrels,  not  belonging  to  any  Haron  of  this  realm  or  towards  any  other  lionorable  |>er8onage  of 
greab't  dt*gree ; all  jugglers,  pedlars,  tinkers,  and  petty  chapmen,  which  said  fencers,  bearwards, 
common-players  in  interludes,  minstrels,  jugglers,  pedlars,  tinkers,  and  petty  chapmen  shall  wander 
abr<^jad,  and  not  have  liccneo  of  two  justices  of  the  peace  at  tho  least,  whereof  one  to  be  of 

the  quonim,  whore  and  in  what  shire  they  shall  hapjx*n  to  w’ander.”  Tlus  act  elfecUHl  no  material 

restriction  on  the  mmd>er  of  actors,  for,  while  iU  provisions  were  evaded  hy  numenms  jugglers, 
miiusinds,  and  interlude  playorH,  various  (x>rapanies  were  eiirolletl  in  the  semce  of  the  nobility, 
llie  growing  Puritanism  of  the  time  occasioiieil  many  attempts  to  Im  made  at  suppressing  tlie 
ilrama  on  the  {lart  of  civic  authorities,  l>oth  in  London  and  elsow'hen^,^^  but  tho  theatre  maintained 
its  grt>imd  through  the  reign  of  Elizabeth  and  for  mnnv  years  aftorw’ards. 


•3  At  the  en^i  of  the  piece,  the  aeWrfl.  in  nobiumcti’ii 
hou<w4  &n<l  in  tavern*,  where  plaji's  were  fre^{uently  twr- 
fornve<l,  prayoil  for  the  hcaltn  nnd  prosperity  of  their 
petnms  ; aaid  in  the  publick  thmtre*.  for  tho  kiiiir  and 
qiiiwn.  ThL'«  prayer  iwnnctJinos  mado  part  of  theopilufpie. 
lienee,  j>roleWy,  an  Mr.  Sleeven#  baa  observe*!,  the 
n<lditt<in  of  I’traaf  rtjc  ti  rtgima  to  the  modem  plnybilla.'’ 
— Malose. 

**  In  1S80.  the  toaKistrates  of  tho  city  of  I»nd<»n 
obtained  from  the  >}uecu  a prohibition  a^ost  plan's  on 
the  Sabbath,  which  however,  to  have  continued  in 

force  but  a khurt  time. 

**  **Comedianiii  and  gtago-plRyors  of  former  time  were 
very  poor  and  ifrnonmt  iti  r^poct  of  ibcae  of  this  time  ; 
but  beinif  DOW  [1683]  gruwne  very  skilful]  and  exquisite 
actors  fur  alt  matters,  they  were  ontertAined  into  tho 
service  of  divers  ^reat  lords ; out  of  which  com{Kinies 
there  were  twelve  of  tho  i>CNt  ch<iM.-n,  and,  at  tho  re^iuost 
of  8lr  Francis  WiiL«inirhrtin,  they  were  sworn  tho  <|ue«iJCM 
servants,  and  were  a!]owe«l  waives  and  liveries  as  cT»«*tncs 
of  the  chamber  : ami  until  this  year  15$3,  tho  'luccno  had 
no  players.  Amon^  these  twelve  playon,  were  two  rare 
men.  viz.  'niuuuut  Wilson,  forauuicke,  deliculc,  rulined, 
exteiup»ral1  witt.  and  RJchanl  Tarleton,  for  a wondrous 
plrDti/ulI  pleasant  extcmporall  wit,  ho  was  the  wonder  of 
bis  tvTne.  Ho  lieth  buried  in  Shoreditch  (’burch.” — Stote't 
CAroHtrit,  mb  1663,  e«l.  1615. 

**  A few  years  ajfo.  Sir  Fr»ieric  Madden  publUhod  tho 
fonowintr  iotorvstinff  illustration  of  tho  iiertinaoity  with 
winch  tl»o  authorities  of  the  city  of  I»ndun  rosisteit  the 
admiunoD  of  sta^-players  within  the  city,  ft  is  an 
original  letter,  preserveiil  among  the  Cottonian  charters, 
from  the  Mayor  and  AMorman  to  the  ll&r\  of  Suwex, 


Lortl  ChanilK'riain,  tlatcl  March  2<1,  1573,  refusim;  their 
consent  to  his  Innlshtp's  request  in  favourof  a Mr.  Holmes, 
that  he  sbouM  bo  allowed  to  apftoint  places  for  plays  and 
interludes  wnthin  tho  citv ; and  intiimvtiog  tW  sumo 
previous  applications  of  tlie  Katnu  kind  had  met  with  a 
similar  rofusat. 

[Cart.  Cott.  xivi.  11.] 

“ Tv  tf<e  ripht  hoHvntlttf  our  nn/fular  gootl  I^orJ  the  Erie 
ot  S»ufr,  Lortl  (.'hautUrUtn  of  the  .l/u<*'»  mofi 

Aontfruble  kotutekvltt . 

Our  dulio  to  yo'  ^mxI  I«.  hnnihly  done,  whore  yo'  L. 
hath  made  request  in  favor  of  Mr.  tiolmcs,  for  our  assent 
tbathemi^dit  liavo  tho  apointement  of  places  for  playes 
and  entrclu'los  within  the  cilic.  It  may  ploose  yo'  L.  to 
receive  undented  assuruncu  of  or  redinesso  to  gratifto  in 
any  thin;r  that  we  irasonably  may,  any  ftenumo  whume 
yo'  L.  shnl  favor  an<l  comend.  Howl>oit  thU  case  is  such 
ami  so  ucro  Umchin>f  tho  ((ovemancu  of  this  vitie  in  one 
of  the  invMitest  iiintcrs  thcrof,  nAtnuly  tho  assemblios  of 
multitmles  of  tho  Qnenes  {tcople ; ami  in  roKwrii  to  l»o 
ha<l  to  sundry  inconveniences  when»f  tho  iioril  is  cun- 
tinunlly  iqicm  everie  ovcasKin  to  i>e  foreseen  ny  the  ruleis 
of  this  citio,  that  wo  can  not  with  our  duties,  bysido  the 
{irvsident  fair  cxtemlintf  to  the  Imrt  of  mir  Hl>ertios,  well 
assimt  that  the  sayd  apointement  of  places  lio  coniitto«l 
to  any  private  porsone.  For  which  and  other  rosonaMu 
considcracons.  It  hath  long  since  please*]  yo'  L.. 

amonfr  the  rest  of  her  Ma’*^  most  honorable  counscll,  to 
rest  satished  with  our  not  pvmntin^  the  like  to  ^such 
porsonc  os  by  their  most  lionorublo  lettros  was  herctofure 
In  like  case  iMomende*!  unto  us.  Hysi*le  that  if  it  miirht 
with  rensfjnahle  ctniTcnienee  Ite  (ipwuDte4i,  great  otiras 
hare  ben  and  be  made  for  the  some,  to  the  relefe  of  the 
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Tlie  “ftOlowuliip’'  which  Shakcspearo  U 8upf>osod  to  have  joino«l  was  originally  aUachetl 
to  the  h^arl  of  Leicester.  In  1574,  it  was  distinguished  by  more  illustrious  patronage,  a writ 
being  issued  that  year  to  the  Keeper  of  the  Great  Seal,^^  commanding  him  to  »c*t  forth  lett4!rs 
patent  addrossed  to  all  justices  of  the  peace,  licensing  and  authorizing  James  Hurbiulgo,  John 
Perkyn,  John  Lanham,  William  Johnson,  and  Kobert  Wylson,  servants  of  the  Etirl  of  Leicester, 
“to  use,  exercise  and  oiTUpie  the  art  and  faculty  of  playeing  comedies,  Irageslies,  euterludes,  sioge- 
playcs,  and  such  other  like  as  they  have  alredy  used  and  studied,  as  well  for  the  recreacion  of 
our  loving  subjects,  as  for  our  solace  and  pleasure,  when  we  shall  tliiuk  g<x)d  to  see  them  as  well 
within  our  Cyty  of  London  and  the  liberties  of  the  same  as  throughout  the  n?alm  of  KnglamL” 
This  adiuonitum  was  opjMjsed  !»y  those  charged  with  the  lil)crti«'«  of  the  City  of  l»udon,  and  in 
1575  the  C’ommon  Council  passed  what  in  civic  language  was  called  an  “Act,”  in  which  they 
saddled  their  licence  with  a condition,  that  the  players  should  contrilmle  half  their  receipts  to 
charitable  purpose's.  But  in  tlio  same  year  Burliadg<'  and  his  felluw>sen*aiits  of  the  Kiirl  of 
Leicester,  through  the  |X)Werful  influence  of  their  [»al^)n,  ohUiined  a patent  for  the  erection  of 
a tb<«itre  at  Blackfriars ; close  to  the  city  wall,  though  beyond  the  jurisdiction  of  the  city 
authorities.  Shortly  ofterwnnls  they  took  some  large  premises  in  the  precinct  of  the  dissolvinl 
lUack-friars  monastery,  and  in  spite  of  a vigorous  opjiosition  on  the  (Mirt  of  the  inhabitants  in  the 
neighbourhood,  converted  them  into  the  very  theatre  of  which  it  is  presumed  >Shakes])earo 
became  a fellow,  not  long  after  his  arrival  in  London. 

Shakespeare’s  first  connexion  with  the  com|»any  in  the  Blackfriai^  was  probably  os  an  actor. 
Of  his  qualifications  and  lino  of  performance  in  this  art,  scarcely  anything  is  known,  though, 
according  to  Aubrey,  “ho  did  act  exceedingly  well”***  Rowe  says,  “His  name  is  printed,  as 
the  custom  was  in  those  times,  amongst  those  of  the  other  ]>layers,  bidorc  some  old  pla}’.^,  but 
without  any  particular  account  of  what  sort  of  parts  ho  used  to  play  ; and  though  1 have 
inquired,  I could  never  meet  with  any  farther  account  of  him  this  way,  than  that  the  top  of  his 
performance  was  the  Ghost  in  his  own  Hamlet”** 

Downes,  the  writw  of  the  Ko9ciui  AngiicanuSf  who  was  proinj>ter  at  one  of  the  D>ndou 
iheati'cs  in  16G2,  speaking  of  Sir  'William  Daveuant’s  theatre  in  Lincoln’s  Inn  I'ields, 
Iwtween  1602  and  1C65,  remarks,  “The  tragotly  of  Hamlet,  Jlamlet  being  performed  by 
Mr.  Betterton.  Sir  William  having  seen  Mr.  Taylor  of  the  Blackfrj’ars  company  act  it,  who 
being  instructed  by  the  outlior,  Mr.  Shakesjxiar,  taught  Mr.  Betterton  in  every  imrticle  of  it  j 
which,  by  his  exact  performance  of  it,  gained  him  esteem  ami  reputation  superlative  to  all  other 
l>layers.” 

In  like  manner  he  spcak.s  of  BetU'rton’s  having  been  instructed  by  Sir  William  to  jday 
Henry  VIII.,  after  Iho  fashion  of  “old  Mr.  Lowen,^'  who  had  been  taught  by  Shakespeare 


poore  in  iho  hminitAHe*,  which  we  hold  iib  aiutire<l  that 
yo»  L.  will  well  ullow  that  wo  preferro  before  the  bene6t 
of  any  prirate  pontonc.  And  so  wo  comitt  yo^  L.  to  tbo 
toitioD  of  AJmighty  God.  At  I^ondon,  this  second  of 
March,  15T3. 

Yor  L.  bumble 
John  Rrv«n.  Mayor. 

Kichoias  W'<wdrof.  huw.  Hajrwjirde,  AMer. 

Joltn  Hriiiich(.  W’llUsni  Adyn,  Alclermsu. 

Anthony  G»maK».  Uwoell  Duckett.  Aider. 

Wyllm  R«m|»toae.  Hswyt,  Aldsrmaa. 

WoUUn  Dike.  Ambrore  Nlchu,  Aid. 

Juoa  Langley,  AIJ." 

^ **  There  is  a material  diflferonoo  botwoen  tbo  warrant 
under  the  privy  seal,  and  tbo  patent  under  the  gruat  seal, 
grouted  u|^n  this  occasion  ; tbo  former  gives  tbo  ulayors 
a right  to  perform  'as  well  within  Iho  city  of  London 


Th<misa  Ranuey. 
Wyllym  Bond. 
John  OtyfTe. 
Rrchard  I'ype. 
W»>.  Bos. 
Thorns  Btankf. 


and  liberties  of  the  samo,  as  elsewhere ; but  tbo  latter 
(dated  throe  ^ys  afterwanls,  vis.  10  May,  1574),  omits 
this  paragraph  ; and  we  need  entertain  little  doubt  that 
it  was  eschniod  at  tho  instance  of  the  Cor^wration  of 
London,  always  opposed  to  theatrical  jicrformances.”— 
CoLLtRR.  Lift  o/  Skakttptart. 

AIhm.  AjAinoI.  Oxoh. 

Lift  of  Ska^ptart.  Capell,  1779,  relates  that  '‘a 
traditional  story  was  current  some  years  ago  almut  Strut* 
ford,  that  a very  old  man  of  that  place,  of  weak  inlcltecU. 
lieing  asked  by  some  of  his  neighbours  what  he  remcinber'u 
about  him,  answer’d  that  he  enw  him  once  brought  on  tho 
stage  uiK>n  another  man’s  iiack,  which  answer  was  applivd 
by  the  nearers  to  his  haring  performed  in  this  scene 
7,  Act  II  of  At  You  Lite  I(\  in  tho  part  of  Adam.*'  Vor 
a more  riroumstantial  account  of  tho  same  legend,  sec  the 
Introduction  to  .1#  )’om  Likt  It,  Vol.  II.  p.  i'25. 
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himself.  On  this  authority,  it  appears  that  if  Shakus{>eare,  as  IZowo  oasorU,  was  not  a brilliant 
actor,  be  w:is  at  any  rate  a skilful  teacher  of  acting.  But  the  testimony  of  Cliettlc,  who  must 
have  seen  him  |>erform,  b of  fur  more  weight  than  the  hearsay  evidence  of  Uowc  and  others; 
;uid  he,  in  the  preface  to  hia  Kind^IlarU  Dreame^  which  we  shall  have  to  notice  presently, 
expressly  deelarea  that  ho  was  “ excellent  in  the  (quality  he  professed.” 

The  earliest  conjectural  allusion  to  Shakesj>eare  as  a dramatist  which  has  yet  been  discovered  in 
print,  is  couiaiued  in  Spensers  Ttare$  of  tht  Mu*e$^  a ]K>em  forming  port  of  a collection  imhlishcd 
in  1591.^  In  this  poem,  tlie  Muse  Thalia  is  iuli-oduced,  lamenting  the  decline  of  the  drama. 
After  reciting  how  **  the  sweete  delights  of  learnings  treasure  ” have  disap)>eared  from  the  stage ; 
how  **  unseemly  Sorrow,”  “ ugly  Barbaiisme,”  and  “ brutish  Ignorance  ” in  the  niiiids  of  men 
“now  tyrannize,”  whereas  “lino  Counterfcsaunce,”  “uiihurlful  Sport,  Deliglit  and  Laughter” 
used  to  reign  supreme,  she  says, — 


**  Arul  be,  tbo  man  whom  Kature  selfe  bad  ma'ie 
To  mock  berselfe,  and  Truth  to  imitate 
With  kiddJy  counter  under  mimick  shado. 

Our  pltoMtiii  iVillif,  oA  f u dead  o/  laiti 
With  whom  oil  joy  and  jolly  meriment 
L«  also  dcoilod,  and  in  dolour  d.'^nt. 

In  steatd  thereof,  itcufRng  Scurriliiie, 

And  acoruful  Follie  with  Contempt  ie  crept, 
KolUngr  in  rymee  of  ahamclese  ribaudrie. 
Without  regard  or  due  dcoorum  kept; 

£ach  idle  wit  at  will  pre^^utuee  to  make’t 
And  doth  tbo  Learncd'e  toako  upon  him  lake. 

But  that  eamo  gentle  Spirit,  from  whoee  pen 
Lajye  $(r<aMt$  Aewaie  and  eireeie  yeeiar  jtou-e, 
Sooming  the  boldiioiia  of  such  Iwse-buruo  men, 
Which  dure  their  folliai  forth  eo  raehlie  throwe, 
Doth  rather  choose  to  sit  in  idle  coil. 

Than  so  himsclfe  to  mockerle  to  svll." 


Ill  the  first  edition  of  his  Li/e  of  Sfuthi)eartf  liowu  lulls  us  “Mr.  Dryden  was  always  of 
opinion  that  these  verses  were  meant  of  Slmkespear though  in  a subsequent  impression  of  the 
memoir  Kovro  omitted  tlie  statement.  Modern  authorities  are  not  agreed  u{K)U  the  point,  but  the 
prevailing  opinion  is  that  Shakes[H.‘are  could  not  have  been  the  writer  referred  to  by  S]M*nser. 
The  reasons  for  this  opinion  are,  tiistly,  that  he  had  not  at  the  time  attained  a rank  such  os  would 
justify  the  euromiums  ; secondly,  because  there  is  no  probability  of  his  having  subsided  into  tlio 
condition  of  inertness  described,  and  thirdly,  because  there  are  grounds  fur  supi^osing  the  verses 
ill  question  were  cuui[x)sed  before  he  oven  began  to  write.** 

Witbout  entering  into  the  last  consideration,  there  a]ipears  to  lue  sufUcieiit  evidence  to  prove 
tliat  the  expressions  in  tliis  }>oem,  however  suitable  to  the  character  of  8Imkes{>eare,  and 
accordant  with  those  employed  by  his  contomporarios  when  speaking  of  him,  were  intended  for 


**  Coe^attUe.  C<>nUttniHff  tundrie  iPiall  iVmu  of  (Me 
yahitie,  Ac. 

That  ia.  to  evmpote,  to  tmoent 
**  Todd,  in  hia  ediliou  of  Spututor'a  worka,  oonjectures 
from  tho  following  nd.ireaa,  prefixed  to  tbo  coUeciiuo  of 
poems  in  <jueation  by  the  pubiisber.  that  7*A«  Teare*  of 
lAe  woft  compoa»l  about  158‘J : — *'8)nce  my  late 

setting  foortb  of  tbu  Ftxtri*  Queene,  fmdxDK  that  it  bath 
lound  a faroumblo  {Kuaago  amoognt  you  ; I hare  aithence 


CDdoaroured  by  all  good  meanea  (for  the  bettor  cncrcaao 
auJ  aooompliahinuut  of  your  delighU),  to  got  into  my 
handor  such  imolo  piwmea  of  the  same  authors,  as  1 huunl 
were  dispenit  abroad  in  sundrie  hamU,  and  not  oasio  to  l>ea 
come  by.  by  himselfo;  pome  of  tktm  koring  bene jdieenlie 
i»ibestled  aid  pnrtotfne*lfrom  Aim  fi'sM  hia  departure  orer 
dea.  OJ  the  which  [ hare  by  good  meaucs  gathered  to- 
gvathur  theae  /twe  pareeta  preaent,  which  1 tiaro  caused  to 
imprinted  altogeatber,  Ac. 
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Rome  other  The  quotation  from  Chettle  shows,  in  fart,  that  our  poet  wjw  in  the  full  tide 

of  activity  at  the  time  when  Spenser's  hero  is  metaphorically  descril>ed  as  “dead  of  late.” 

Malone  is  of  opinion  that  the  term  llV//y  hiwl  in  this  instance  a more  ]>articular  si^ificance, 
and  was  intcndeil  to  express  Xyfy  the  poet,  and  he  sup|>ort8  this  notion  by  adducing  many 
examples  of  a similar  play  on  names,  as  Acn'nrM  for  Ireland,  Vnio  for  .Ttino,  Cnlibftn  for  rannihal, 
AUyna  for  Anglia,  Arc.,  all  derived  from  the  literature  of  S]K?nser’s  age.  Totld  thinks,  and  Mr. 
Dyco  scorns  to  agree  with  him,  that  lUiY/y  means  Sir  Philip  Sydney,  “who  wsis  a writer  of 
masks, — who  is  elsewhere  styled  hy  Spt»naer  ‘ gentle  shepherd  of  gentUst  ract*,’  and  ‘ the  right 
gentU  mindc,’ — and  who  is  lameub'd  under  the  name  of  lUiV/y  in  An  Eclwjw  in  Davison’s 
Pofiicnl 

In  the  following  year,  we  have  an  indisputable  and  most  important  n*fereucc  to  Shake- 
speare, On  the  3d  of  St*ptcinl)er,  1092,  at  a wretcheel  lo<iging.  in  the  lious<f  of  a |s>f>r  shoemaker, 
near  Dowgatc,  and  under  circumstances  of  privation  too  dreadful  to  dwell  on,  expired  Kobert 
Greene,  one  of  the  most  distinguished  and  favourite  writers  of  his  time.  The  last  few’  days  of 
this  misguided  and  unhappy  man’s  existence  w’ero  devoted,  it  is  said,  to  the  priNluction  of  a small 
pamphlet  entitlwl  A Groatsn'orih  of  lUtV  (might  with  a Jfi/ihn  of  which  was  published 

not  long  after  hy  Henry  Chettle.  In  this  tract,  after  a long  and  not  remarkably  lucid  atlmonition 
to  certain  of  his  fellow  dramatists,^  we  come  uiwu  the  following  striking  })as8age  : — “ Ikim'-minded 
men  all  three  of  you,  if  by  my  mis4*ry  yee  bee  not  wanietl ; fc»r  unto  none  of  you  (like  me)  songbt 
those  burs  to  cleave;  those  puppits  (1  mcane)  that  speako  from  our  mouths,  those  Anticks  gamislit 
in  our  colours.  Is  it  not  strange  that  I,  to  whom  they  all  have  bin  iH-diolding,  is  it  not  like 
that  you  to  whom  they  all  have  bin  beholding,  siiall  (weit>  yet*  in  that  c*ise  that  I am  now)  U* 
both  of  them  at  once  forsaken  ? Yea,  tnist  them  not ; for  then*  is  an  npshul  crow  beautified  with 
our  feathers,  that,  with  his  Tygrtf.  Jitart  %t*rapt  in  a phtyert  hydf^  supj)09fs  /«v  u a»  wfU  able  to 
homhast  out  a hlanhe  v&rse  os  (hi  htfi  of  you  ; and  l>eeing  an  absoluU  Jolutnnes  Fac-totumy  is,  in 
his  oume  (xmetyU,  tht  only  ShakE'SCKN’G  in  a countny.  Oh,  that  I might  intreat  your  rare  witter 
to  bee  imployed  in  more  profitable  courses,  and  let  thcs<‘  ajK*s  imitate  your  fiast  cxcellenc**, 
and  never  more  acquaynte  tlicm  with  your  aduiyred  inventiona  I knowe  the  twist  huslmnd  of 
you  all  will  never  proove  an  usurer,  and  the  kindest  of  them  all  will  never  proove  a kinde 
nurse  ; yet  whilst  you  may,  seeke  you  better  maisters;  for  it  is  pitty  men  of  such  rare  wits  should 
l>ee  subject  to  the  pleasures  of  such  rude  groomes.” 

The  allusion  to  Shakespeare  is  not  to  be  mistaken ; and  the  imputation  is  evidently,  that  he 
had  remodelled  pieces  originally  produced  by  Greene,  Marlowe,  Lodge,  and  Peele,  and  brought 
them  upon  the  stage  as  his  own  composition.  It  seems  probable,  too,  by  the  words,  “his 
Tygres  he^irt  wrapt  in  a playem  hydo,”  which  is  a parody  ujwn  a well-known  line  introductnl  by 
Shakespeare  into  Uenry  r/.“*  from  Ths  True  Tragedie  of  Richard  Duke  of  Yorke,  tlmt  Greene 
refers  particularly  to  that  piece  and  The  Fini  Fart  of  the  Contention  hetwUt  the  tico  famous  Houses 
oj  Yorke  and  Lancasfert  on  which  our  poet  bused  The  Second  and  Third  Paris  of  King  Uenry 
the  SixiK 

Greene’s  address,  we  learn  from  Chcttle’s  epistle  “To  the  Gentlemen  Headers,”  prefixed  to  his 
tract  called  Kind-Harts  Dreame,  was  resented  not  alone  by  8lmkes]>eare,  at  whom  the  attack  was 
Invelleil,  but  by  Marlow’e  also,  whom  it  charged  with  atheism.*’  “About  three  moneths  since,” 


*•  Willy  WM  a mere  AnawiianiAm  for  anj  ikrpAerd,  i.e. 
port. 

Dyco’s  Lifs  of  ^kakaptart. 

* It  U a^ldreaiwd  “To  tho«o  crcntlomen  hi*  quondam 
a^iiaintanoe.  that  ipenH  their  wita  in  luakin^;  piayes,  K.  O. 
wiahelh  a better  axerciae,  and  witednme  to  |irerent  hia 
•TtremitioA,”  and  thero  mn  i»i»  little  doubt  waA  intended 


for  Marlovre.  and  Poclo. 

Third  Pari,  Act  I.  Sc.  4,— 

“ Oh,  t>'(?eni  hart  wrapt  in  a woman'*  hide 
^ Wonder  not  (for  with  the©  will  I first  beginne), 
thou  famous  (ftwoer  of  tnutedian*  [Marlow©],  tliat  Grw  n. 

• who  hath  aaid  with  the©,  like  the  fool©  in  hi*  heart©,  Thfrr 
■\  in  no  Ond.  shmtid  now  trire  criorie  unto  hi*sTentne**©,’*ic. 
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arc  Chettlo’s  words,  “diet!  M.  RolxTfc  Greene,  leaving  many  papers  in  sundry  bookescllers  hands  ; 
among  other,  his  Groahwyrth  of  in  which  a letter  written  to  (livers  play-makors  is  offensively 
by  one  or  two  of  them  taken  ; and  bocauso  on  the  dtvid  they  cannot  \)o  avenged,  they  wilfully  forge 
in  their  eonceites  a living  author  ; and  after  tossing  it  to  and  fro,  no  remedy  but  it  must  liglit 
on  me.  How  I have,  all  the  time  of  my  conversing  in  printing,  hiudred  the  bitter  inveying 
against  schollers,  it  hath  been  very  well  knowne,  and  bow  in  that  I dealt  I can  suniciently 
proovo.  With  neither  of  them  that  take  offence  w’as  I acqiiainteil,  and  with  (me  of  them  I care 
not  if  1 }iever  he : the  other  whome  at  that  time  I did  not  so  much  s{>are  as  since  1 wish  1 had, 
for  that,  as  1 have  moderated  the  heate  of  living  writers,  and  might  have  usde  my  owne 
discretion,  especially  in  such  a case,  the  author  beeing  dead,  that  1 did  n«>t,  I <iw  (U  tarry  at  if  ike 
or\4/inall  fault  had  beene  my  fault,  }>ecau*e  mytelfe  have  scene  his  demeanor  no  lesse  dvill  than  he 
ejtcleni  in  the  gimlitie  he  profettes;  Besides,  du'ers  o/  worship  hnt*e  ref)orted  his  uprightness  of 
dertling,  which  argues  his  honesty,  and  his  Jacetious  grace  in  writting  that  approovn  his  art.  For 
the  first,  whose  learning  I reverence,  and,  at  the  i>eru8ing  of  Greenes  hooko,  stroke  out  what 
then  in  conscience  I thought  ho  in  some  displeasure  writ,  or,  htul  it  l>eeiie  true,  yet  to  publish 
it  was  iutollerable ; him  1 would  wish  to  use  mo  no  worse  than  I dcscr\'c.  I had  onely  in  the 
copy  this  share; ; it  was  ilwritten,  as  sometime  Greenes  luuid  was  none  of  the  best  j licensd 
it  must  bo  ero  it  could  b<‘e  printed,  which  could  never  be  if  it  might  not  be  read  : to  he 
briefe,  I writ  it  over,  and,  as  neare  as  I could,  follow(;d  the  copy,  oiicly  in  that  letter  I put 
something  out,  but  in  the  whole  booke  not  a wordo  in  ; for  I protest  it  was  all  Greenes,  not  mine 
nor  Maister  Xashes,  as  some  unjustly  liavc  aflirmod” 

The  “ first  **  iMjrson  to  whom  this  aj)oh>gy  is  directed,  and  for  whose  learning  Chettle 
expresses  his  reverence,  though  with  a disjmraging  i|ualiticatiun  ns  to  his  character  in  general, 
could  have  been  none  other  than  Marlowe.  “THe  otlier”  w'as  certainly  Shakc.s|ware,  and  the 
reference  is  an  interesting  testimony  to  his  high  reputation  as  a dmiiiatist  and  an  actor,  and  to  his 
urbanity  and  rectitude  as  a man. 

In  1593  our  author’s  Venus  and  Adonis,  and  in  1594  his  Lucrece,  appeared,  each 
dedicahnl  to  llennr'  Wriothesly,  Earl  of  Southampton.  It  is  imjHJssible  now  to  determine 
whether  the  dcdi<!:atioD  of  the  foniuT  work  first  led  to  the  friendly  intercourse  which  appears 
to  have  sul^sisted  so  many  years  Indwecn  8hakes{teare  and  this  generous  and  amiable  nobleman, 
or  whether  their  acquaintance  l>cgan  at  an  earlier  period  of  the  poet’s  career.  Mr.  Collier 
expresses  an  opinion,  that  it  avus  shortly  after  the  publication  of  the  latter  |xx.‘m  that  T^>i‘d 
Southampton  afforded  tlmt  extraor<linary  proof  of  his  esteem  and  aduiirulion  of  the  j»oet  which 
Rowe  was  the  first  to  relate  : “There  is  one  instimee  so  singular  in  the  magnificence  of  this  ])atron 
of  Sbakespear’s,  that  if  I had  not  been  iwsurcnl  that  the  story  was  handed  down  by  *Sir  William 
Daveiiant,  who  was  probably  very  well  acquainted  wdth  his  affairs,  I should  not  have  ventured 
to  have  inserted  ; that  my  Lord  Southampton,  at  one  time,  gave  him  a thousand  pounds  to  enable 
liim  to  go  through  with  a purchase  which  he  hoard  ho  had  a mind  to.”  IxM>king  at  the  difference 
in  the  value  of  money  at  that  time  and  the  pr<*sent,  we  may  rea.sonabIy  presume  that  Lord 
Southampton’s  bounty  on  this  occasion  has  1m‘cii  magnified ; but  the  fact  that  Shakespeare 
in  little  more  than  U;n  years  after  he  quitted  Stratford  was  in  circumstances  to  ]>urehasc  New 
Place,  one  of  the  best  houses  in  bis  native  town,  very  strongly  confirms  the  general  truth 
of  Uic  anecdote. 

Whatever  doubt  tlien;  may  be  as  to  Sjionscr’s  referring  to  Shakespeare,  in  bis  Teare* 

of  the  Muses,  no  one  will  deny  the  extreme  probability  of  his  doing  bo  in  another  {K>oni, 

.entitled  Colin  Clout' tame  Home  again,  written  diiring  1594.  After  enumerating  under  fanciful 

titles  various  poets  whose  real  names  can  in  many  instances  be  determined,  and  respecting 
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^vhom  the  indefatiguMc  M.ilouc  has  accumulated  a mass  of  interesting  particulars,  8]>cnsQr 
u rites  : — 

**  AnJ  there,  thou^^h  last  uut  least,  U ASlioo  ; 

A (rentier  sbephearJ  may  no  where  l>e  fuuml  ; 

Whose  Muau,  full  of  hi^rh  tboughU*  inTCUtivQ, 

I>otb,  like  hiraaelfc,  hcrutcally  •ound.” 

‘Die  nj>|>licahility  of  the  expression  **  heroindly  souml,’’  to  the  name  of  as  well 

as  to  the  subject  of  hU  Muse,  lie  Iwving  then  produced  upon  the  stage  lx>lh  /ik/tani  11, 
and  Richard  111.^  is  not  to  be  gainsaid 

In  wliat  yenr  the  (.ilobe  Theatre  on  the  Baukside  was  completed  has  not  been  astjertained. 
Malone  thought  it  was  nut  built  long  Ijofure  1596.  After  the  opening  of  tlds  bouse,  the  Loni 
< ’humberlain's  servants — the  ccinpany  to  which  Shakespeart^  b<donged, — were  in  the  practice  of 
|MTfunning  then?  in  the  smmiier,  and  at  the  lUackfriars  during  the  winter.  About  the  poriod 
when  the  former  was  opened,  tin*  company  npi>ear  to  have  undertaken  the  task  of  re|>airing  and 
enlarging  the  Bhudfriars.  Mr.  t’uUier  was  the  lirwt  to  call  attention  to  three  doeunients  professing 
to  have  connexion  with  thus  circumstance  in  Shakespeare’s  life,  which,  if  authentic,  would  bo 
important,  but  u|xm  which  not  the  slightest  reliaiue  can  Ik*  placed  The  tirst  of  these 
j»aper»,  described  by  Mr.  (.’oilier  as  in  the  State  I*a|K‘r  Olfieo,  and  as  being  “ a representation 
from  cerUin  inliabitants  of  the  prtH'inct  in  which  tlie  playhouse  was  situatetl,  not  only  against 
the  cumplelion  of  the  work  of  ix*pair  and  enlargement,  then  commencetl,  but  against  all  farther 
l>erfurmauces  in  the  theatre,”*'’  is  not  only  undiscoverahle,  Imt  no  record  of  its  existence  can  bo 
fuund  in  the  Oflicc  meutioued.  The  second  instnummt,**  purjsjrtiug  to  be  an  answer  to  tho 


^ 111  bin  recent  "Inquiry  into  tboGonumcnoiw  of  tho  Ma-  i 
luuicript  t'orroctions  in  Mr.  J.  Paytte  Collier's  AuuuUtod  | 
ShukA)>erc,  folio,  and  of  curtain  Sbnk^iicrian  Dih'u* 

monU  iikowiso  pubUsbisl  by  Mr.  Colliur,"  Mr.  Uainiitin  ’ 
i'cma.ks,  with  rul'erenue  to  thU{>R{>er.  “ I undeavoured,  but  , 
uitsiivcossrully,  to  SCO  this  ' |*utitioo  of  tbo  inhabitants.'  lu  i 
reply  to  an  otbcuU  nsiuest  for  the  pru<iucuon  of  tbo  I 
•locuuent,  Charles  Lecnmerc,  Eoq.,  Assistant  Koe]K>r  of 
State  Pa(iors,  writes,  ‘ 1 bare  referrod  to  the  <7aleudur  of 
15Uii,  Imt  1 do  not  Hnd  any  entry  of  the  Petition  fioui  the  - 
luluibitants  of  Urn  Ulackfriam."  ' 

^ Apiwode*!  is  a copy  of  thu  extraordinary'  figment,  i 
which,  if  only  upon  tho  credit  of  tho  place  where  it  was  | 
deposited,  has  tuK'U  recoivint  without  husitatiuo  b.v  ovvry  \ 
4iuo  as  a genuine  docuuiont,  until  the  rucont  disi'lusurus  | 
iolative  to  Mr.  Oolliur's  nnnotated  folio  threw  suspicion  | 
M|>on  every  8hakcs()carinD  disuuveiy  of  tho  la.st  forty  yearn.  , 
It  was  first  printed  by  Mr.  Collier,  in  hit  uj' 

I'lmiUik  />r<m.  /W.  where  it  is  prece^lwl  by  the  I 

iblluwing  ulsiorvatious : — “I'his  remarkable  jia{H.‘r  has,  \ 
)iorlta|M,  never  seen  the  light  from  the  niouieiit  it  was 
jtruscuLcd.  until  it  was  very  recently  discovurcHi.  It  is  i 
seven  years  anterior  to  tho  date  of  any  other  authentic  | 
raconi,  which  contains  the  name  of  our  gn»»t  dranialist,”  | 
jmd  it  may  wurmnt  various  ounjocturoa  us  to  tho  rank  ho  i 
held  in  the  cx)iii)«oy  in  1 oUd,  as  a |K>et  and  as  a pluyur 
*'  Tu  tkt  right  konorixhU  the  L(  qf  her  iHOit  hoHorabie  • 

prifie  CoHtueU.  I 

**  Tlio  hurablo  petition  of  lliomis  Pope  Richard  Bur*  ' 
b.vlge  John  Heiniiurs  Aiwistino  PiiilljpsWillf  Hhukcsjiearo 
Willli  KcMn[io  WiUTi  S^lye  Nicholas  Tooley  and  others 
Morvantos  to  tho  right  honorable  the  L.  Chambcrlaino  to 
her  Ma«*— 

**  HlioweUt  most  humbly,  that  y'  iiotitionors  are  owners 
and  pUiyora  of  tbo  private  h<mse  or  theater  in  tbo  precinct 
and  liliertie  of  the  lIliu.kfriors,  w«^  bath  Imouo  for  manie 
yearcK  used  an<l  occiipiod  lor  the  playing  of  tragedies 
commodios  histories  entorhides  and  playes.  That  the 
aame,  by  reason  of  having  boone  soo  long  built  bath 
fiilne  into  great  decayo,  and  that  besides  the  ropomtiun 
thereof,  it  beonc  ?ound  neceawic  to  make  the  same 


more  oonvenicut  for  the  cntertainoinont  of  nudlLorios 
comming  thereto  That  to  this  end  yo'  (>etitiou«rs  havo 
all  and  cache  of  them  puu  down  soincs  of  money  acconling 
to  their  shares  in  tbo  snide  Uieator,  and  w«^  they  havo 
justly  and  houestUo  g.une«l  by  tlie  exeivUe  of  their  «tualitie 
of  Stage  players : but  that  cortaine  porsous,  isoino  of  them 
of  honourj  inhabitautes  of  the  precinct  and  libertie  of  the 
Blackfriors,  have,  ns  yor  jietitionera  are  enfourmed, 
betiougbt  yor  honorable  L(te  not  to  permitt  tho  saido 
private  house  anie  longer  to  rotuaine  o{«eu,  but  hereafter 
to  be  sbutt  upp  and  closed  to  thu  manifest  and  groat  injurie 
of  yor  petitionem,  who  bare  no  other  meanes  whoreby  to 
uuiiuU-iuo  (heir  wives  and  families  but  by  tho  exercise  of 
their  «jualitio,  as  they  havo  heretofore  duue.  Further* 
wore,  tliat  in  the  summer  sea-wn  yo'  {letitioners  are  able 
to  piave  at  their  newe*built  house  on  the  Bankside  calide 
the  Ulobe,  but  that  in  tho  winter  tbev  are  compelled  to 
come  to  tbo  Blackfriera,  and  if  yo'  Bommtblu  Ujm  give 
Ci>n.sent  unto  that  w'>>  U prayde  against  yo*'  petitioners, 
they  will  not  onely  while  the  wiuter  ondureth  louse  tho 
nieanos  whereby  they  nowe  sup|H>rt  tliem  selves  and  their 
families,  but  bo  unablo  lu  practise  them  eelvos  in  anie 
pluyes  or  enterluds  when  calde  upon  to  purforme  for  the 
rucraation  and  solace  of  hur  Ma'<*  and  her  hoourable  Court 
as  they  have  boeno  hertofuro  accustumed.  Tbo  humble 
pmvur  of  yo'  potitioners  therefore  is,  that  yo'  honW»  Lps 
will  graunt  ticrmtsBion  to  finisbe  tho  ru))arations  and 
alterations  they  have  begunne,  and  as  vo'  (wtitiuners 
have  hitherto  bcone  well  onlrud  in  their  oehaviour.  and 
just  in  their  doalingos,  that  yo'  honourable  L|>s  will  not 
inhibit  them  from  acting  at  their  above  name«i  private 
bouse,  in  tbo  procinot  and  libertie  of  tho  Black  friers,  and 
yo'  tiotUioners  a.s  in  dutie  most  bounden  will  ever  prayo 
fur  itio  enureasing  honour  and  happimnew  of  your  honorable 
Lijs.” 

Tho  attention  of  the  Rt.  Hon.  the  Master  of  tlie 
Rolls  having  beeu  ealle<l  to  some  questionable  pociiliaritios 
in  this  petition,  he  directed  tbatan  official  enquiry  into  its 
authontiuity  should  lie  made.  The  gentlemen  chosen  for 
the  investigation  were  Sir  Frederic  Madden,  Keeper  of 
tho  MSS.  at  tho  British  Museum  ; Sir  Francis  I'al^ve, 
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former,  would,  if  authentic,  have  heeii  what  Mr.  Collier  describes  it,  “ a very  valuable  relic,’* 
inasmuch  as  it  wouM  have  proved  that  ShakesjK^arc,  about  the  year  1596,  was  an  of 

the  Blackfriars  Theatre^,  but  on  examination  by  several  of  the  most  skilled  paleographers,  it  has 
lx‘en  denounced  os  spurious.  The  third  of  these  j^apers,  represented  to  be  a note  from  “ u iwrson 
of  l!u‘  name  of  Vcalc  ” to  llenslowc,  and  found  by  Mr.  (jollier  among  the  Alleyn  collection  at 
Oulwicb,  has  been  sought  h>r  in  vaiii,®^  and,  I fear,  like  nine-tenths  of  the  so-called  “Now 
Facts  ” relative  to  the  Ufe  of  Shakespeare,  is  not  entitled  to  tlie  smallest  credence. 

Referring  to  some  document  in  his  }»ossession  at  the  time  when  he  wrote  his  “ Inquiry  into 
the  Authenticity  of  certain  Pujwrs,”  &c.,  Malone  nuiiarks,  ‘‘From  a paper  now  before  me,  which 
formerly  belonged  to  Edward  Alleyn  tiie  player,  our  poet  apjMjars  to  Irave  lived  in  SouUiwark, 
near  the  Bear  Garden,  in  1596."^  Ulie  ]uiper  in  question  i.s  now  j>orha[)S  liTecoverable,  but  its 
loss  is  not  momentous.  If  we  have  no  authentic  trace  of  Shakosjxuu'e’s  abode  during  bi.s 
residence  in  London,  we  have  the  pleasant  tradition,  that  once  a year  ho  mndt*  his  native  ]>lacc 
his  home.**  There  his  fjimily  continued  to  reside,  and  it  is  delightful  to  ixllect  that  amidst  all  the 
triumplui  and  temptations  of  his  enreer,  he  ki'pt  .steadily  in  view  the  praspect  of  one  day 
retumiug,  lionourubly  independent,  to  s|K’ud  the  remainder  of  his  life  with  them  and  the  humble 
friends  of  his  youtlu  In  tlie  year  we  are  dwellizig  on,  that  of  1596,  there  was  a melancholy 
iiecc'ssity  for  his  visiting  Stralfoid,  the  loss  of  his  only  .son,  Ilimmct,  who  died  in  his  twelfth  year, 
aad  was  buried  August  11th,  1596.*'' 

From  his  incomings  as  a dramatist,  an  actor,  and  j)rrhaps  a pruprieUir  in  two  pnwpcrous 
thcatri‘8,  Shakes|>oare  must  now  Imve  been  in  ea-^y  circumstances.  One  proof  of  tlii.s  is,  that  ejirly 
in  1597  he  bought  for  sixty  |xmnds  (about  X300  according  to  tlie  present  value  of  money),  of 
William  I'nderliin,  the  liouse  called  New  Place,  in  iSti-atford;  a house  originally  built  by  Sir 
Hugh  Cloptoa  in  the  reign  of  Henry  VII.’**  Anotlicr  proof  is,  tluit  in  this  year  John  Sbakesjtearo 
was  ezuibled  to  tender  the  redempliim  money,  C40,  to  racover  the  estate  of  ..Vshbies,  for  which 
there  can  be  little  doubt  he  was  indebted  to  his  son.  Additional  evidence  of  his  pro.HjK.‘rity  at 


¥ 


Deputv  Keeper  of  Public  Record.^  ; T.  Hanh’.  Esq..  | 

Kcetter  of  Public  Keconin ; Profowiur  hrewur, 
Iksuder  at  the  Ilolla,  and  .\ir.  flamiltun.  After  a minute  I 
esammaUon  of  tbe  docuroent,  the<«e  ^Qtluiuen  went  una> 
mmously  of  the  opiniuu  rccoMud  in  the  followin^f  corti- 
fleate : — 

Wo.  the  UDiIersigned,  at  the  desiro  of  the  Master  of  . 
tbe  Rolls,  have  carefully  examined  tlteduciiiiieiit  bereuntu 
annexoil.  |mqM>rtin^  to  be  a petition  to  the  Lords  of  Her  ' 
Majostr‘8  I'nvy  Council,  from  Thomas  Po|»o.  Riclianl  ; 
RurbaJtfe,  John  Hemint;’*.  Augiutiuo  Philii|w.  William  ; 
SbaktMpearc.  W'illiam  Kempo,  WtiliAfU  ^lyv,  Xichvia.i  | 
Tooley,  and  others,  in  answer  to  a potiium  from  the  i 
Inhabitants  of  the  Lilwrty  of  tlie  niaekrrisint ; ami  we  ttre  ' 
«>f  opinion  that  tbe  document  in  quentiun  is  s]»urious. 

.*kllh  January,  I 

pRAXCia  P.vLonAVE,  K.U.,  Deputy  Keeper  ol  if.M.  Public 

RecnriU.  { 

Facneuic  Maduex,  K.n.,  Kee{*cr  of  the  British  i 
Museum. 

J.  S.  Brbwch,  M.A.,  Reader  at  the  Rolls. 

T.  Dcrpcs  Hardt.  AssistAitt  Keeper  of  1m.c‘oi*(U.  i 

N.  Z.  S.  A.  HaMILTo.v,  Auistant,  Dop-Artment  of  MHS.  | 

British  Muacum.’*  | 

••  It  wsis  first  pnbUflherl  l*y  Mr.  Collier,  in  his  Li/i  a/  j 
•^JutJkftptart,  where  it  roads  thus | 
“ Mr.  Hinslowe.  11110  is  to  enfuurtno  you  that  my  Mr.,  | 
the  MaisUrof  thorevullos,  bath  roc. from  the  U.cii  tlteoiiun*  ' 
sell  or<ler  that  tire  !«.  Chainl<erlou‘s  si'rvauntea  shall  nut  b«  j 
• lisuiurbed  at  the  Bla^kelryars,  according  with  th<<ir  |x.‘ti-  j 
two  ui  that  bcbalfe,  but  leave  shall  be  given  uato  iheytu  to  | 


make  a<x>d  the  decaye  of  the  snitle  Houac,  butt  not  to 
make  the  .same  larger  then  in  former  tyme  hath  l*«ne. 
From  thoflice  of  the  Kevelles,  this  J of  nmie,  IJLiiL 
Rich.  Vualo.*’ 

**  This  pajior  Mr  Collier  prfsiirao^  to  have  Iwcn  a Kmall 
slip  which  he  discovered  in  Dulwich  Culle^^o,  cimtaiuing 
the  folio  ving  nu’iuontiuium  i— 

" Inhaldl.uite-i  ot  ^uwtUerkaH  Lave  comi-lantJ,  this  — of 
Jully,  ISJU. 

Mr.  Markis 
Mr.  Tuppin 
Mr.  l.jinf'ortb 
WiIiM>n  ihe  pyper 
Mr.  Baruit 
Mr.  .Shak.-ii>cr 
PhcUiites 
Tomson 

blether  Golden,  the  baudo 
Ka^Kos 

FiJIpott  and  no  more.and  soe  well  eodo<l." 

But  I have  tlie  authority  of  two  most  eminent  pnU-o* 
(;r.iphere,  who  have  recently  examined  some  of  the  m.'vuu- 
scripts  in  the  Aileyn  collection,  for  saying  thst  this 
fragment,  so  far  from  being  the  veritable  document  alluded 
to  by  Mahmo,  is  “an  ondeot  nunlem  foi^ery." 

“ He  wan  wont  to  goto  bU  native  countrey  once  a 
yoirc."  Aubruy's  Msa.  Mu».  .IrAMto/.  Ox^’n, 

'llie  reoonl  of  the  burial  in  the  regUter  of  Stralfoid 
(^nirch  is  as  follows:— 

“ AuquM  11.  <»i  Slakapn-^." 

^ Tho  note  of  the  fine  levied  will  be  found  lu  tie 
.ApprntUx. 
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this  jiprifsl  is  nlTorfli'ii  too  hy  a loiter  ilateil  January  2itli,  l/i97-8,  from  Alimlium  Stiirley,  at 
StralfortI,  to,  it  is  su[i|s>s«I,  Kiehanl  IJuiney,  in  tlii^  course  of  which  the  former  writes: — 

“It  80iu«’tli  lu  liini  that  our  ooiintriuian,  .\(r.  .SliakHjM*rc,  is  willinj;**  to  liishurno  soim*  inonei 
ii[Km  o«l  yaiiU*  laml  or  othor  att  Shottri  or  iu*arc  al>oiit  ii«  ; lie  tluiiketh  it  a veri  tilt  imtterne 
to  move  him  to  dealt*  in  the  matter  of  our  tithes,” 

The  year  it  is  Ix'lievcil,  witnessed  the.  lirst  ur4|uaintanee  l>t*twt*eu  Shakeft|H*are  and  lieu 

Joiison,  an  atquaiiitaneo  honourahle  to  Inilh,  and  whieh  there  can  be  ntj  doubt  sptvdily  ripen<*d 
into  hearty  friendsliip.  AccortUnK  to  Kowe,  .Shakes|)eart?’s  “ ae«|naintanco  with  Pk.*u  Juhnstm 
bej,Mn  witli  a remarkable  piece,  of  humanity  and  gixxl  nature  : Mr.  Johnson,  who  waa  at  that 
time  nlUi^'ether  unknown  to  the  world,  had  offer’d  one  of  his  pliivfl  to  the  players,  in  onler  to 
have  it  aetetl,  and  the  j»ersons  into  whose  hands  it  was  put,  after  liaving  turn’d  it  carelesaly 
and  Hupereiliously  over,  were  just  upon  retuniinj^  it  to  him  with  an  ill-naturM  answer,  that  it 
would  he  of  no  service  to  their  company,  when  .Shakes|M>ar  luckily  cast  his  eye  UjMm  it,  and 
found  s«miethin^  so  well  in  it  as  to  enj^u;?o  him  first  to  read  it  through,  ami  afterwanls  to 
recommend  Mr.  Johnson  and  his  w'ritings  to  the  public.”  We  have  only  Ih^we’s  authority  for 
this  anecflote,  but  there  ja-ents  no  nnsoii  for  doubting  that  some  such  ]Hiss:ige  did  <x  i*ur.*‘'  Then*  is 
another  agnH.*ahle  tnulition  n*sjHH-ting  the  a^’quaintance  of  these  famous  “ Worthies"  presen'wl  by 
Fuller,  who,  speaking  of  Shakes)x*art',  says,  “Many  wer<^  the  wit-comKates  Isdwixt  him  ami  Ih*n 
Jons4>n,  which  two  I behold  like  a Spanish  great  gsUlion  and  an  Knglish  man-of-war ; — Master 
Jonson  (like  the  hwiuer)  was  Imilt  far  higher  in  learning,  soliil  hut  slow  in  his  jierftinnances ; 
Sliake*sjK‘ure  with  the  Knglish  nmn  of-war,  le.sser  in  hulk,  hut  lighter  in  sailing,  could  turn 
with  all  tides,  lack  alx)ut  and  take  ailvoutage  of  all  winds,  by  tlie  quiekiiexs  of  his  wit  and 
inventioii.”*^ 

We  now*  come  to  jxThajm  the  most  remarkable  literary  notice  of  Shakespean^  by  a con- 
temporary extant  In  IJD8,  Francis  ^[e^es  pulilwlie«l  a work  entitled  PnUudU  TomiVi,  H'iVji 
7r<*<UMry,  beinfj  thf  Sreond  Pari  ot  Witt  CommuntPfaHh,  in  whi«di  occurs  the  foIKtwing  (inssagi* 
respecting  our  |»oet  and  his  comp<»8i(ions  : — 

“ As  the  sonic  of  Kuphorbus  was  thought  to  live  in  Pythagoras,  so  the  sweete-wiltic  soule  of 
Ovid  lives  in  inellifluous  and  hony-t4)ngu<sl  Shakes|K*ap(*  ; witnes  his  Venxu  and  Adotti*^  his 
tufrrcf,  his  sugred  Sonnets  among  his  private  frieiuls,  Ac. 

“ As  Plautus  and  Seneca  are  accounted  the  best  for  comedy  arnl  tmgedy  annmg  the  Litincs,  s<» 
Shakespeare  among  the  English  is  the.  most  excellent  in  both  kinds  for  the  stage ; for  cnme<ly, 
witues  Ids  O'entfrmen  o/  IVroaa,  his  KirorSf  las  l,oir  Lahtrs  hi$  Lovt  Laf/ours  Wount^  las 
Afidsummers  yiijht  Drtame^  and  his  Mtirhant  of  Venice;  for  tnigedy,  his  Pickard  the  2., 
Pickard  the  3.,  IJtnry  the  4.,  Kiny  John^  Titus  Andronicus,  ami  his  Romeo  and  Juliet. 

“As  Epius  8tolo  said  that  the  Mus<*s  would  s{>cake  with  Plautus  tongue,  if  they  would  speak 
Latin,  so  1 say  that  the  Muses  w'ould  s[»"ak  with  Shakespeares  line  filed  phrase,  if  they  would 
sp«*ake  English.’'*^  _ 


(.fiflTanl  rojevU  H iliMiainfuIly.  in  the  lielit'f  that  Jon- 
•on’«  A'lyr#  .\Ian  in  Ui$  UamoHr  in  the  piece  recoi-dod 
in  Henslowc’n  Diary,  evm*tl>t  Vmfr*  as  acte«]  by 
the  LonI  A4mirars  inon  in  M«y.  lil‘7,  but  Jousoiuiistinctly 
states,  in  Uio  otlition  of  his  works,  lOlC,  that  Kvtrjf  -V«is 
IS  kii  Unnour  w-as  first  acto<i  by  tho  ls>ni  Chantiterlain's 
soiTAnts  in  IJM.  It  is  noticenbio  that  in  a list  of  the 
'•princi|s»l  eome«liftns'’  subjoined  to  Uiis  piece,  Sliako- 
s|wore's  narno  stands  first ; unfortunately  this  list  does  not 
s|)ocify  the  character  plavctl  by  each  actor,  but  our  j>oet  ia 
supjKtsod  tij  haTo  acted  Old  KnowcII. 

“ Woithiet,  o.  1*26,  A a a.  ed.  fol.  Some  of  those  * ' wit- 
comlmts"  have  i>eon  handed  down  to  us,  but  they  are  not  of  . 
a quality  to  verify  their  allocfodpArentAgo.  Foreiaroplo:—  i 
“Shakespeare  was  tr«s|-fnlher  to  one  of  Bon  Johnsons  I 


children,  nn«l  after  the  christninf?,  I'cinjf  in  a doepo  smdy. 
JohnM»n  came  to  chct'ro  him  up,  nn<l  askt  him  why  he  was 
so  melancholy.  No,  fuith,  Ben,  saves  he,  not  I : but  I havo 
Iwene  consideriiiK  a irroat  while  what  should  the  fitU-st 
jrift  for  me  to  Iwsiow  upon  niy  (p>d-ckiid.  and  I have 
resolv'd  at  last.  1 pr}tho  what  ? says  be.  Ifhith,  Ren,  lie 
e'en  (rive  him  adowzen  iiTooii  Isittin  Himonca,  an<l  thoushntt 
tmnslrtto  them.”  From  Mtrru  Pvumgts  and  JtotU.  Mu. 
Hurl.  m5. 

^ Of  the  isH»ins  and  plays  enumomU-d  by  Mercs,  a small 
portion  only,  it  is  supposed,  were  in  print  when  he  wrote  in 
Tltose  known  to  have  l>ocn  puhlishca  .at  that  dnto 
are.  tho  IVsiu  and  /Iffoatsand  Luerrre,  Hirktn-d  //.,|UDd 
Rtehard  III.,  Romeo  and  Juliet,  Titus  Andronieu4,  an’i-j- 
tho  First  Part  of  Ifenru  fV, 
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LIFE  OF  SHAKESPEARE.  ixxiii 

Thii*  ♦’xtrart  is  of  striking  imporlAncc  in  determining  the  chronology  of  >Shake8peare’s  dramas, 
and  it  is  of  equal  interest  in  a biographical  sense.  It  shows  to  what  a height  of  reputation  he 
ha<l  risen  at  the  early  ago  of  thirty-four,  an  age  when  many  writers  have  hardly  begun  to  put 
forth  their  ftUl  powers. 

Tlie  next  literarj-  allusion  to  our  author  is  poetic,  and  occurs  in  a collection  of  Epigmm$, 
publislusi  hy  Weever  in  1599  : — 

**  Ad  Shtd-apfo.  f. 

llonie-tongd  ShnkeflpeAro,  when  I saw  thine  issue. 

I sware  Aitollo  got  them,  (ui4  none  other ; 

Their  rosio-taintiKi  features  clothed  in  tissue. 

Some  heaTon-bom  goddess  said  to  ho  their  mother. 

Roae-cheeckt  Adonis  with  his  amiter  iressoe, 

Faira  iire>ht>t  Venus  charming  him  to  lore  her; 

Chaste  Lucretia,  rirgino-Uke  her  dresses, 

Proud  lust-stung  Tai^uine  seeking  still  to  prove  her; 

Romeo,  Richard,  more  whose  names  I know  not ; 

Their  sugrod  tongues  and  poa*or-attractive  bcautj 
Say  they  are  saints,  although  that  saints  they  shew  not. 

For  thousand  vowee  to  them  subjective  dutie. 

They  bum  in  love,  thy  children,  Shakospeoro,  lot  them, 

Go,  wo  thy  muse;  more  nymphish  brood  beget  thom." 

Another  memorial  of  thi.«  period,  a letter  addreasod  by  Richard  Qiiiney**  to  the  poet  himself, 
i«  considered  of  inestimable  value,  aa  being  the  only  one  now  known  to  exist  of  all  the 
communications  he  must  have  received  : — 

“ Loveinge  Contreyman,  I am  bolde  of  yow,  as  of  a ffrende,  craveinge  yowr  hclpe  with  xxxli 
uppon  ML  Rushells  and  my  securytee,  or  ML  Mjdtons  with  me.  ML  Rossweil  is  nott  come  to 
London  as  yeatc,  and  I have  especiall  cawse.  Yow  shall  ffrende  me  muche  in  holpeinge  me  out 
of  all  the  debt'ttes  I owe  in  London,  I thanck  God,  and  muche  quioto  my  niyndc,  which  w’olde 
nott  lie  indeWtwi.  I am  nowe  towardcs  the  Cowrte,  in  hope  of  answer  for  the  dispatche  of  my 
bujsenes.  Yow  shall  nether  loose  credd}dt  nor  monney  by  me,  the  Lorde  wyllinge ; and  nowe 
butt  perswade  yowrselfe  soe,  as  I ho|>e,  and  yow  shall  nott  need  to  fcarc  butt  with  all  hearlie 
tbanckcfuUnes  I wyll  holde  my  tyrae,  and  content  yowr  ffreende,  and  yf  we  hargaine  farther, 
yow  shalbe  the  paie-master  yowrselfe.  My  tyme  hiddes  me  hasten  to  an  ende,  ande  soe  I committ 
thys  [to]  yowr  care  and  hope  of  yowT  helpe.  I fearc  I shall  nott  be  backe  thys  night  ffrom  the 
Cowrte.  Haste.  Tlie  Lord©  be  with  yow  and  with  us  all,  Amen  ! ffrom  the  Bell  in  Carter  I.ane, 
the  25  October,  1598. 

Yowrs  in  all  kyndenes, 

Rye.  Qctxet. 

To  ray  loveinge  good  ffrende  and  contreyman  AVm.  Sliarkesperc  deliver  thees.” 

From  a subsidy  roll  date<l  Oct.  1st,  1598,  discovered  in  the  Carlton  Rule  Record  Office  hy 
the  Rev.  J.  Hunter,  Shake.«jteare,  it  appears,  was  tlien  asses.sed  at  five  pounds,  and  subjected  to  a 
rate  of  thirteen  shillings  and  fourpeiice,  in  the  parish  of  SL  Helen's,  Bishopsgato  : 

William  Shakespeare,  \U. — xiij»».  iiijd.”^ 


Richard  Quiner  warn  the  father  of  the  Tbon^a^  Quiney 
who  Rubecpiently  marrieti  Shaki'apeare'ii  youngest  dnugh- 
t«r.  He  was  at  London  when  the  above  letter  was  written, 
on  hustnesM  connected  with  the  Stratford  corporation,  that 
borough  having  solicited  Ix>rd  Treasurer  Burgbley  for 
•xempti^  from  the  subeidies  imposed  hy  the  last  Parlia' 


ment,  on  account  of  the  distress  and  poverty  oe«as»<me<l  In 
the  town  hy  two  recent  fires. 

^ The  memorandum  affid.  attached  to  the  name  is  sup- 
posed to  signify  that  ho  ha<l  made  on  affidavit  of  non- 
residence, or  some  ground  of  exemptitm. 
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SOME  ACCOUNT  OF  TIJR 


On  the  8lh  of  or»  ICOl,  is  recortloil  the  hufiul  of  the  prM*t*8  fatlicr.^®  He  ivas 

Iwm,  ncfonling  to  Mu1oru%  iu  or  luforc  the  year  1030,  am!  hail  consequently  outlived  the  allottcHl 
Ihreearoro  and  ton  yearH.'* 

In  May  of  the  suecoeding  year,  Uie  piKd  iiirr**;i8ed  his  property  hy  the  purchase  of  a liundreil 
and  Boveu  acres  of  arsihlc  land,  for  llirei?  humlred  and  twenty  j>ounds  in  Si  ptemW  of  the 
same  year,  ho  pureliased  a house  or  cottage  in  T>ead  Tjine,  opposite  New  Place,  and  also  a messuage 
with  Kims,  gardens,  an<l  onrhanls,  of  Hercules  U^udeihill,  for  sixt)'  pc»unds. 

On  the  :i0th  of  Man'll,  1002-3,  died  Qmcn  Klizaln'tli  and  rhettle  in  his  Knglandf^ 
Mourning  Garment^  complains,  that  SlmkesjHtare,  whom  she  had  “ graced,”  had  not  bewailed  her 
loss  in  elegiac  strains 

**  Nor  (loth  tho  (rilrcntonK^  Meliourt 
Drop  from  his  huiiictl  Muse  one  snblo  toare 
To  monme  her  ileatli  that  graeot  hit  ti'serif 
And  to  hit  laitt  op^nd  her  ro^all  turt, 

ShcphoAnl,  rcmeml>er  our  EliiAl>otb, 

And  sing  her  Rapo  done  by  thnt  Tan)uin,  Death.** 

King  James’s  partiality  for  the  drama  was  manifested  long  KJon*  ho  a.^cemled  the  Knglitli 
throne.  In  1389,  there  is  said  to  have  1km*ii  an  Kiiglinh  coinpany,  called  “ Her  Majesties 
Players,”  at  the  Scotti>‘h  Court  Ti*n  years  later,  ho  licensitl  a comjMiuy  of  English  comedians 
to  act  at  Eilinlmrgh  ; and  on  the  9th  of  OctoluT,  IfiOl,  we  find,  fmm  the  registers  of  the  town 
council  of  Aberdeen,  that  the  English  players  received  thirt.y*tw’o  marks  as  a gratuity ; aud  on  tho 
22d  of  tlie  same  month,  that  the  frt*edoni  of  tlie  city  was  confem*d  u|>on  “ Laurence  Fletclu  r 
(-omeilian  to  his  Majestit  .” 

On  Uio  1 7 th  of  May,  ifiO.3,  a few  days  only  after  ho  reached  London,  the  following  wan  ant  •* 
under  the  Privy  Seal  was  issued  : — 

“By  Tire  Kixo. 

“Bight  tnisty  and  wi-llM-Ioved  Counsellor,  we  givete  you  well,  and  will  and  comiuaund  you, 
that  under  our  privie  sealc  in  your  custody  for  the  time  Lehig,  you  cause  our  letters  to  Ijc  dcrected 
to  tho  kcejier  of  our  greato  seido  of  England,  comniaunding  him  under  our  said  gn’atc  scale, 
ho  cause  our  letters  to  be  made  patent  in  forme  following.  James,  by  the  grace  of  (lod.  King 
of  England,  Scotlaml,  Erauni'e,  and  Irland,  defender  of  the  faith,  Ac.  To  all  justices,  maiors, 
sheriffs,  oonstahles,  heailbormighes,  and  other,  our  officers  and  loving  subjects  greeting.  Know 
yc,  that  wo  of  our  sjH*eiall  grace,  oertaino  knowledge  and  lueero  motion,  have  licenceil  and 
authorized,  and  hy  these  prcseiites  doc  licence  and  authorize,  tliesc  our  servants,  I.aurencc 
Eleteher,  AVilliam  Shakespeare,  Biehard  BurKige,  Augii>tine  Phillipjies,  John  Hemmings,  Ilenrio 
Condell,  William  Sly,  Koljcrt  Amiyn,  Biehard  Cowlye,  ami  the  rest  of  their  osswiats,  freely 


^ The  entry  In  tho  Stratford  register  i*  ns  folloiw 
“IfiOl,  Septtmb.  8,  Mr.  Jahahtt  Skttktptnrt," 

^ "The  lateetnotico  of  John  Shakespenro  hitherto  met  j 
with  occurti  in  a |>aper  In  the  Council  Chamhorat  Stratfoni,  | 
emtaining  notoA  rospccting  an  artion  of  treapaiN*  brought  < 
by  titiwani  Urovil  nguitiHt  eoveral  burgossos  of  Stratfoni,  iu  j 
ItkU.  His  itaroe  ia  in  a lUt  that  appvara  nniongat  memo-  t 
randa  of  tho  dofemlant's  case,  pcrhajfw  of  the  witnemcM  in-  I 
tendiMJ  to  be  callod,— ' Mr.  Jbou  Sackcufwr.'  "-^Ualliwoll'a  j 
i,o>  nf  ShiJcttpiarf,  p.  73.  fol.  * 

^ The  in<irnturo  is  '*  Jiotween  William  Comlx»,  of  Warr- 
wicke,  in  the  countio  of  Warrwick.  L>»quic'r,  and  John 
Com^>o,  of  Olde  Stretford,  in  the  countio  aforesud,  gentle- 
man, on  tlio  one  ixinie,  an«l  William  Shakc«pere,  of  Stret- 
fonl-upi'OD-.'Vvon,  in  tho  countio  aforciwido,  gentleman,  on 
thother  partyc,'*and  is  datc«i  1st  of  >fay.  The  dramifist 
Ixsing  at  this  time  aliment  from  Stratfofl,  the  coDfCvance 
was  executed  by  but  brother  Gilbert.  In  tho  lino  levied 


on  this  property  in  Kdl,  "twenty  aenw  of  pnsluro  land  *' 
are  mentioned,  in  a<ldition  to  the  hundred  and  soren  acroa 
of  arable  land.  Ste  A pptmlix. 

^ One  of  the  latest  viJiits  she  paid  to  any  of  her  nobility, 
wo  are  told,  was  to  Sir  Thomas  I^rlon,  Lord  Kreiwrof 
the  Great  Seal,  at  Ilarofield,  at  the  Iteginning  of  Atigu.-.l, 
ldu2,  and  on  that  occasion,  accortiing  to  an  intcrUned  me- 
morandum first  printed  by  Mr.  Coilter  fTom  tho  Egorton 
papers,  OtAdlo  was  acted  for  her  entertainment : 

" 8 August,  10(12.  Kowanics  to  tho  vaiilters,  players, 
ami  claunucrs,  (oftbisxli.  to  Burbidges  players forOthcllo), 

lxiiij/«.  xviij#.  xd." 

It  U pr«j>cr  to  state,  however,  thot  there  is  ground  for 
belioving  this  interlineation  to  he  a morlern  fubrication. 
Sco  the  Introduction  to  OthtUo,  p.  C45,  Vol.  III. 

In  tho  (.'haptor  House. — 'I’he  patent  under  the  Great 
Seal  U datotl  May  Uith. 
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to  use  atul  exorcise  the  arte  and  facultv  of  playing  oometlios,  tragt  Jies,  luAtoricAf  enterliulrs, 
nioraU.s  pastorals,  stage-plaies,  and  such  other  like,  ob  thoi  have  already  studied,  or  hereafte  r 
shall  use  or  »tu<lio,  ns  well  for  the  recreation  of  our  loving  subjects,  as  for  our  solace  and 
]>leasun*,  %hen»wo  shall  thinke  gocsl  to  see.  them,  during  our  {deasure  ; and  the  sui«l  comedies, 
trajoilies,  histories,  enterludes,  morjills,  pastoralls,  stnge-plaies,  and  such  like,  to  shew  and  cxerci-e 
publiquely  to  their  best  ct^mmotlitie,  when  the  infection  of  the  plague  shall  dcen'nse,  as  well 
within  theiro  now  usuall  howse  called  the  ( Ilobc,  within  our  county  of  .Surit*y,  as  also  within  anio 
towne  halls,  or  mout  halls,  or  other  convenient  places  within  the  liberties  and  freedomo  of  any 
other  citie,  universitie,  towno,  or  borough  whatsoever  within  our  sai<l  realnica  nn<l  dominions : 
willing  and  commannding  you,  and  every  of  you,  os  you  teiuler  our  plr^asure,  not  only  to  permit 
and  suffer  th^^m  hcerin,  without  any  your  letts,  hlndemntes,  or  molestations,  during  our  said 
pleasur**,  but  also  to  1m<  ayding  or  assisting  U>  them  yf  any  wrong  Iw  to  them  offeifd  ; and  to 
nllowe  them  such  fonnor  courtesies,  as  hutlio  bene  given  to  men  of  their  pln<*t*  and  qualitie  ; 
and  also  what  further  bwour  you  shall  shew  to  these  our  sen’ants  for  our  sake,  we  shall 
take  kindly  at  your  hands.  And  these  our  letters  shall  be  your  sufficient  warrant  and  discharge 
in  this  Ixdialfe. 

**  Given  under  our  signet  at  our  mxinnor  r)f  Oreenewiche,  the  seavenlcnlh  day  of  ^^ay  in  the 
first  yeere  of  our  raigne  of  England,  Kran<‘p,  and  Ireland,  and  of  Scotland  the  six  and  thirticlh." 

Of  the  precUo  period  when  .Shakespeare  ceascMl  to  act  we  know  no  more  than  of  the  lime  when 
lie  began."'  Ilis  name  last  appears  in  a print«Kl  list  of  the  characters  atta<hed  to  Jonson’s 
“ .Sejanus,”  puhlislicd  in  1C03,  and  it  is  thought  that  ho  relinquished  a profession  to  which» 
if  the  lines  in  Sonnet  cxi.*®  express  his  real  sentiments,  he  was  never  partial,  .shortly  after  tlio 
King’s  Patent  was  issued.^ 

In  1G04,  we  find  the  poet  bringing  an  action  in  the  Court  of  Rcconl  at  Stratfonl  ogainst 
Phillip  Rogers  for  the  sum  of  XI  1.5*.  10#/.,  the  consideration  l)oing  for  “malt”  sold  ami 


^ Amon^r  the  rjirioui  contributions  purportin^r  to  throw 
light  on  8hske«(ieare’N  career  which  we  owe  to  Mr.  Collier, 
nro  two  that  cUini  attention  at  this  stAfre  of  the  hio^^> 
pbv-  The  fin«t  is  a new  rea'iiti};  of  a letter  atill  prevn-**.! 
at  Ihilwich  Colleps,  from  Mnt.  Alleyn  to  her  hu'<hnn<l  the 
actor,  then  absent  on  a professional  oxpeilition.  Thu 
letter  in  .piestion  is  «latcrl  October  20,  10o8.  anii  inwnnls 
the  end.  where  the  paper  is  somewhat  decayed.  o«mrs  a 
poetacript,  ofio  |«ra^'rdph  of  which  roails  thus  : — 

ilMit#  ft  <*«vkft  ftfw  Uirrr  (cftm]*  ft  jreuUi«  «tw»  aftlrf^*  )i* 

Mr  rrMniH*  Cli*ln[ncr!«  ibftn  ....  IS  hft.r  h«rroi>iftie  «*  Ift 

^ 0»lnf«  fur  [bjift  Mr thfm 

C^ftftlnrr  . . . tftliftn «t 

I woftM  hft.ft 

k I m 

ftril  Inftftit*  ftAtv  lk«  ftfi4  mJ  1 hr  bft>l  Irnt  h|m  ft  h«r»«  1 

«■  f««rr  (ft#  hr  kjrm.  ikftftgkr  hr  ir*U«i  ftot  . Tbftjfovih* 

«hftl  «ft«  ft  f»r4y  r«Mih*  ftr>ij  hftnacai  In  ftpfMjrrvll.  ••  kn«n  n»>l  hrmar 

*1  bjfti  U>  hym:bftnftfthrftfnyn.«»w>ftyft.  .hick* 

ft<.4  JrftMft-  hr  w*ll,  ftr.d  raniMnd  thtm.  «0  4u«h*  Mr  Cu«k«  ftnd  hU 

(«*lfe 

1f»  fhr  krndftftt  Mrlr.  ftt>4  HO  mroe  nuir*  In  th«  hftrllrrt  mnniMf 
ftmeUft  ~ 

In  Mr.  ( 'oilier s trfoiscript  of  the  letter,  as  p)l!>li^hfHI  in 
bis  Kiltfnrd  XU<^n,  1^*41,  and  in  his  A»/V  of 

the  above  extract  is  oxhibitod  as 

follows 

*■  AhMftr  ft  «ri.kr  ft  ttw  tbrm  nuiH*  • jonthn  «ho  ftkid  hr  wft* 

Mr  I’mn--' ir  f'hftloftftr  nbft  nonlil  h*.#  bnrrnwM  I Urn 
hft.r  hM^ht  >hlnjr«  r«r  • • • ftnS  .Aid  hr  *m  knnnn 
•<H«  y*m,  fti  •!  Mr  shftkrr|M>ftn-  of  thr  fUhr,  nbo  m«»« 

* • • iftid  U«>  knrnr  li.nt  Rftt.  «nl*  h«  iM^dr  (fbjmi  thftl  h«  wftft 
■ »*r*  * • • ftn  hr  »ftr  •iftdr  ■*  4M  not  Wrrd  blM 

Ihg  w/»nnrT  • • • Kkrhftrd  Jiihnrr*  (wml|  In  Mftkr 

ftr.d  tV|.ri*r  ftf'r»  «tr  fr;'.rw.  ftr>4  •.««)  hn  hikd  IrnI  hyM  ft  hr  rv  I 

(■ftr*  mr  W SMtlrrl  l>yn>,  hr  fnMr4  not  oa  Ttw  yvvthr 

yrny  |vmU.*,  hft*.k«ft»  U»  ftspftywll  n»  kunw*  not  nh«l  Ucftfttft 


ftfhyin  Mr  S#''irM  Mimraftivilra  hy-nti  hft  «»■  hftftm yMtrrdiy*  MIrkc 
ftnd  Ja*a>ra  hr  Mil.  aimI  cnreotid  thrm  «a  dntlir  Mr  Cook*  And  hfat  nirfv 
In  Ihr  kjrndMl  rertr,  nnd  ro  ont*  Mtorr  In  the  hftrtUel  nsftnnrr 
fftreeil  ^ 

By  wh.it  oremiirlit.  or  from  what  motive,  certain  wonia 
which  by  no  possii.ility  couM  over  bare  fonnor!  pari  of  the 
oriErinal  were  interpolated,  and  othere  which  are  plainly 
vUible  were  omitted,  I will  not  attempt  to  conjecture,  but 
as  Mr.  Collier  has  tlcducerl  from  the  asstimetl  mention  of 
Mr.  Sftaktsjifarf.  aj  fA<  that  our  ]M)ct  was  in  London 
at  the  dale  when  this  letter  was  wntten,  it  ii^rD|>er  to 
show  that  the  assumption  is  unfounderl.  Tno  other 
document  pmfesses  to  ne  a letter,  found  in  the  Kllesmcro 
collection,  from  iMnicI  the  poot  to  Sir  Thomas  Ejjcrtoij, 
thanking;  him  for  his  advancement  to  the  office  of  Master 
of  the  Queen's  KevvU,  and  which,  if  (renuinc,  would  1«  of 
sinffular  interest  in  relntinn  to  the  life  of  Shakes^wam 
(•SW  Apf>TMdix).  But  this  letter,  long  suspected,  ia  nuw 
pruclaimeil  to  be  a forgery. 

^ O.  for  my  sake  do  you  with  Fortune  chide. 

The  guilty  goildrss  of  my  harmful  dcmls, 
i'hat  did  not  JteUer  for  my  life  prt»vide 
Than  public  means  which  public  manners  breeds. 
Tlicncc  comes  it  that  my  name  receives  a bnuid  j 
And  almost  thenoc*  my  naturo  is  subdu'd 
To  what  it  works  in,  like  the  dycFs  hand.'* 

^ To  show  "that  he  continued  a member  of  the  com- 
»ny  until  April  K 1UU4."  .Mr  Collier  prints  a list  of  the 
mg's  plavcrs,  npj  ended  to  a letter  tn«ni  the  eouncil  l » 
the  lxir»l  Mayor  ot  London,  when*  the  r.ninf>s  are  thus  etiu* 
memtcrl ; " Hurl-atli'C,  fihakes|»e«re,  HeU-hur,  1‘hiUips, 
Condell,  Ileminge.  Arrnyn.  Wye,  Cowley,  Hostler,  Hay.” 
Thi-i  list,  howevtr,  tkoH^yh  xtddtd  on  to  a rf<Huine  rforw- 
mnd,  hns  laUdybten  j roouunced  a modciri  tiction.  *Sd 
.ipfHndtr. 


Digitized  by  Google 


xxxvi 


SOME  ACCOUNT  OF  THE 


delivered  at  several  times.  Tlie  following  year,  he  made  the  most  considerable  purchase  he  is 
known  to  have  cfiected,  in  buying  the  tithes  of  Stratford,  Old  Stratford,  Bishopton  and  Welcome. 
Not  long  subse<iuenlly,  we  are  told  King  James  wmte  to  the  poet  with  his  own  hand  “an  amicable 
letter,”**  and,  as  Mr.  Uyee  remarks,  “the  tradition  is,  perhaps,  indirectly  supported  by  the 
lollowing  entries  in  the  Wcwwnrt  e/  tKf  A*crp/#,  which  prove  how  highly  the  dramas  of  Shake- 
sjK.*arc  were  relished  at  the  court  of  James : — 


The  Plaiert. 

H>‘  tlis  Kin^s 
mV>*  piaicn. 


By  his  Ma“» 
plaiers. 


The  poets  itKirh 
tsayd  the  pieties. 

Hallamas  dny  being 
the  first  of  Xovembar, 

A play  in  the  Banketiugo 
House  att  Wbitbail 
callec]  the  Moor  of 
Veni*.  [Not.  1st,  1604.) 

The  Sunday  ffollowinge, 

A Play  of  the  Merry  Wivea 
of  Winsor.  [Nov.  4tb,  lfi04.] 


By  his  On  St.  Stivens  night  in  Shasberd. 

platen.  the  Hall  a Play  called 

Mc^ur  for  Me«.ir.  [Dec.  26th,  16(H.] 


By  his  Ma’**  On  Inoscnte  Night  The  Phuo  ShaxbenJ. 

platers.  of  Errors.  [Doe.  2Sth,  1604.] 


by  his  Ma'^*  Betwin  Newors  day  anti 

plaiers.  Twelfo  day  a Play  of  Loves 

Labours  Ixwt.  [1605.] 


By  his  Ma“»  On  the  7 of  January  was  plsyed 

platers.  the  play  of  Henry  the 

fift  [16U5.J 


By  his  Ma>‘*  On  Shrovsunday  A play  of  ShaxbenL 

platers.  the  Marchant  of  Venis. 

[Mar.  24th,  16(»5.] 


By  bis  Ma'^*  On  Shro\’tusday  A Play  Sbaxltenl. 

plaiors.  caulod  tho  Murtchant  of 

Venis  againe  coramaunded 
by  the  Kings  Ma“'.  [Mar.  26,  1605.] 


[Accounts  front  Oct.  31st,  1611,  to  Not.  1st,  1612.] 

By  the  Kings  Ilaliomas  nyght  was 

players.  presented  att  WhitUall 

i»cforo  y*  Kinges  Ma“* 
a play  called  the  Teui{>est. 

[Not.  1st,  1611.] 


Tho  Kings  Tho  5th  of  November  : A 

play'ers.  play  callc<l  y*  winters 

nightos  Tayl^  [1611.]^ 


"That  most  loamod  prince,  and  great  patron  of 
looming.  King  James  the  First,  was  pleascsl  with  his 
own  hand  to  write  an  amlcKble  letter  to  Mr.  Hhakcsj«oare  ; 
which  letter,  though  now  I<jst,  remained  long  in  tho  hands  of 
Sir  William  D’Avenant.  as  a crodibio  penam,  now  living, 
c»n  testify.”— Advonisoinont  to  Lintot*s  oilition  of  iShake‘ 
spear^s  Poems,  1710.  In  a manuscript  note  on  his  copy 
of  Fuller's  iVorthies,  Oldys  states  that  Shefiicld,  Duke  of 


Buckingham,  told  IJntot  that  ho  had  seen  the  letter  in 
tho  iKis.sc«wion  of  Sir  William  Dnvenant.  Fanner  con* 
jectures  that  the  letter  was  in  acknowlc^lgment  of  tho 
corapUiaeut  convoyed  in  tho  passagu  of  J/ocMA,  Act 
IV.  Se.  1,  where  Jamas  is  indicated  as  carrying  "two-fold 
balls  and  treble  sceptres.” 

^ Cunningham's  Rxtnsets /ron  the  Accounts  <if  tkeReeeis 
at  Cearf,  Lc. 
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The  titles  of  several  ploys  of  Shakesj)eare  0(?cur  in  tlm  Jerounti  of  I^nl  Harrington,  Tn^asuror 
of  the  Chamber  U»  James  I.  among  performances  given  before  Prince  Charles,  the  Lmly 
Kliziibelh,  and  the  Prince  Palatine  Elector,  in  1613 : 

“ Paid  U>  Jolin  Heminges  uppon  the  oouncels  worr*.  dated  at  Whitehall,  xx*  die  Maii  1613,  for 
presenting!?  before  the  Princes  Hignes,  the  La,  Elizabeth,  and  the  Prince  Pallatyne  Elector, 
fowertceuu  severall  playes,  viz.  one  playo  called  Filaster,  one  other  call’d  the  Knoltc!  of  Fooles,  one 
other  Much  Atioe  abowte  Nothinge,  tho  Mayed’s  Tnigedie,  the  Meiye  Dyvell  of  Edmonton,  the 
Tempest,  a Kinge  and  no  Kinge,  the  Twin’s  Tragedie,  the  Winter’s  Tale,  Sir  John  FaJstafe  [Tho 
Merry  Wives  of  Windsor],  the  Mooro  of  Venice,  the  Nobleman,  (.’msars  Trngiidye,  and  one.  other 
calleil  Love  lyes  a Bleedinge,  all  w^’‘  playes  wearo  played  w“‘in  the  t}^ue  of  this  accomptc,  viz.  p**. 
the  some  of  iiij.  (xx.)  xiij.  fi.  vj*.  viij<//”^ 

From  a retrospect  of  the  few  materials  available  for  tracing  tho  dramatist’s  career  from  the 
time  w’hen  he  is  presumed  to  have  left  Stratford,  we  may  cm^ecturo  him  to  have  anived  in 
London  about  the  year  1586,  and  to  have  joined  some  theatrical  compajiy,  to  which  he  remained 
fjemianently  attached  as  j)laywriglit  and  actor  until  1604.  llow  often  and  in  what  characters  ho 
|>erformeJ  where  ho  lived  in  L«>iuloii ; who  were  his  personal  friends;  what  were  his  habits; 
wliat  intercourse  he  maiutaiiied  with  his  family ; and  to  wliat  degree  he  partook  of  the  provincial 
excursions  of  his  fellows  during  this  period,  are  points  on  which  it  has  been  shown  we  have 
scarcely  any  reliable  information.  In  about  the  year  just  named,  his  histoiy,  1 think,  reverts  to 
•Stratford ; where,  from  tho  rcconls  of  tho  town,  he  would  appear  to  have  then  finally  retired,  and 
engagtsl  himself  actively  in  agricultural  pursuits,*^ 

On  Juno  .'Jth,  1607,  Shakiwpearo’s  eldest  daughter,  Susanna,  was  married  to  John  Hall, 
a medical  practitioner  at  Stratfonl  In  l)eceml>er  of  the  same  year  his  brother  Edmund  diinl, 
and  on  the  31st  of  that  month  was  buried  at  St.  Saviour  s,  Southwark,  As  h^  is  entered  m tho 
burial  register  as  “ a player,”  he  probably  belonged  to  the  same  company  as  the  i>oct. 

On  tho  21st  of  Feb.  1G07-8,  Elizalx-th  Hall,  tho  only  daughter  of  John  Hull  and  the 
poet’s  daughter  Susanna,  was  baptized  at  Stratford.  A few  months  later,  ShakesiM?are  lost 
his  mother.^ 

In  June  of  1609,  the  reairds  of  Stratford  show  him  to  have  brought  an  action,  and  obtained 
a verdict,  against  one  John  Addeubroke,  f«jr  a debt  of  X6  and  costs,  Addenbroke  not  being 


Rawlinsoo’ii  Colt.  A.  23P,  Boflloian  Ub. 

® Tho  foIlo«4n^  Verses  by  Davies  in  his  »Scourff* 
Folly,  hare  been  thoe^ht  to  aflfon)  sonte  countenance  to 
* sluulowy  tradition  that  Shakospoaru  not  unfrc^uontly 
played  in  kindly  characters : — 

**  To  <Mcr  Engiii^  Ttrenct,  ,Vr.  Will  S^aJttipeart. 
**8otne  ray,  ifood  Will,  which  Tin  sport  do  sin}?, 

Had'flt  thou  not  pUid  some  Idn^iy  parts  in  s)>ort, 
Tiiou  hadst  bin  a companion  fur  a kin}?. 

And  beone  a king  among  tbo  meaner  sort. 

**  {vime  oibent  rails  ; but  rnilo  as  they  thinke  fit, 

Thou  hast  no  rayling.  but  a migning  wit : 

And  honesty  thou  sow’st,  which  they  do  rvapo, 

So  to  increnae  their  stocke,  which  they  do  koc{io.’' 

The  natural  interpretation  of  tho  second  line  is  that 
Shakesfieare  bad  <m  some  occasions  acted  royalty  in  a way 
to  provoke  tho  displeasuru  of  tho  king.  roMtbly  bo  bad 
rspresonted  James  himself  upon  tho  stag^.  anti  by  so 
doing,  given  offomM}.  In  a letter  from  John  I'hamhorlaine 
to  Sir  H.  Winwooit,  dated  Doc.  18th,  1G04,  tho  writer 
statra  that  the  king’s  company  had  much  annoyed  the 
court  by  acting  a |day  on  tuo  subject  of  tbo  Gowry  con> 
^rncy:  “The  Tragwly  of  Gowry,  with  all  the  action 
rad  acton,  hath  Umd  twice  repreM^nUHl  by  tho  King’s 
fdayen,  with  oxcooding  concourse  of  all  sorts  of  jieupTc. 


But  whether  the  matter  or  manner  bo  not  well  handled, 
or  tuiat  it  be  thought  Murii  iAat  pnnrts  tAonId  bt  playtd  an 
tke  tiayt  I'a  (Aci'r  I hear  tliat  some  great  coun* 

cellont  are  much  displcas^  with  it.  and  so  'tie  thought 
shall  bo  foriudden.**— Winwootl’s  Ac.  11. 41. 

“*  Tho  copy  of  a latter  tliscovcrcd  by  Mr.  Collier  among 
the  KlicHmere  maniucripts,  which  begins.  “My  verie 
honored  lord.  Tho  manic  gootl  otlicics  I have  received 
at  your  Lordships  hands,  which  ought  to  make  me  h^k- 
wanl  ID  asking  further  favors,'*  Ac.  and  is  ai^ed  with 
the  initiahi  of  Lonl  Southampton,  oui  no  longer  lie 
admitted  os  evidence  to  the  contrary,  since  it  is  now 
declarc<l  to  be  a fabricntiivn.  Stt  Apprudix. 

Another  document  found  by  .Mr.  Collier  in  tho  same 
collection,  and  professing  to  be  tho  draft  of  a warrant, 
January  4th.  10liu>10,  eni|>owcnng  iMltome,  Shakespeare, 
Field,  ami  Kirkmnn,  to  train  up  a company  of  juvenile 
pert'ormers  ; and  a thini  found  by  him  at  Dulwich  Cotlepre : 

' “ A brief  noat  taken  out  of  the  |ioorcs  booko,  Ac.,  l&ili,'' 
wherein  Hhakcs|)eare  is  okscss^  for  the  relief  of  tho 
poor  in  Southwark,  at  6(f.  per  week,  aro  (Kiuolly  Invalid 
os  proof  of  the  {loot's  oontinuod  residence  in  the  raotro- 
polis,  iKith  being  condemned  os  modem  mvontious.  ik* 
Apvtndix. 

" Her  burial  is  entcre^l  in  the  register  as  follows?-— 
**  KkW,  Sfftltmb,  9.  .Voyry  Ekaxpere,  Wytlotrt." 
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forthcoming,  the  suit  was  waHs  prosecuted  against  TliomaR  Homehy,  the  defendant’s  Wil  ; 
but  with  wlmt  result  is  not  shown. 

At  the  Wginning  of  1G13,  died  Ricliard  Shakes|>oare,  the  hn>ther  to  the  dramatist,  in  his 
fortieth  year ; of  his  liistory  wt?  know  even  less  than  of  the  other  bmthor’s,  CHlU?rt,  whom  we  have 
seen  effecting  a purchase  for  the  poet,  and  whose  signature  as  witness  to  a dwd  is  still  extant. 

In  the  month  of  March,  1612-13,  HliakesjH'are  bought  a house  with  ground  attached,  near 
to  the  Blaekfriars  Tljeatrc,  “ abutting  ujKm  a streete  leading  downc  to  Ihidle  Wbarffe  on  the 
east  part,  right  against  the  Kingea  Miyesties  Wardrobe.”  The  indentun?  of  conveyanco  daU*<l 
the  loth  of  Marcli,  is  “Ikdweone  Henry  Walker  citizein  and  Miiistivl  of  I/>ndon,  on  thone 
partie,  and  William  Sliakeai»eaT<^  of  Stratford  upon  Avon  in  Hie  countie  of  Warwick,  geutleiiian, 
William  Johnson  citiwin  and  vintener  of  London,  John  Jackson  and  John  Heinmyng  of  London 
gentlemen,  on  tliother  partio.” 

Local  patronage  of  the  drama  we  find  wjia  neither  a cause  nor  a consequence  of  Sliakesftoare’a 
retirement  to  Stratfonl ; on  the  contrar)',  theatrical  enU^rtainnients  had  for  some  years  hcon 
discmirageil  hy  the  inimici{ml  authorities  of  that  ln>rough.  So  early  a.s  1602,  it  wus  onlennl 
* that  there  shall  bo  no  ploys  or  enterlewcxles  played  in  the  chamlicr,  the  gnildhidle,  nor  in  any 
parte  of  the  howsse  or  courto,  ffrom  heiisforward  ujK>n  |Miyno  that  whosooever  of  the  Ijaylief, 
olilemien,  and  burgeasc's  of  this  borouglio  shall  g}TO  leave  or  licence  theraunto,  shall  forfeyt  for 
everio  offence  xs.”  But  this  i^enalty  dcjos  not  seem  to  Imve  been  efficacious,  for,  on  tlio  7th 
of  Fc'bniary,  1612,  the  corporation  matle  the  following  stringent  order:— 

“The  inconvenience  of  plates  being  verio  seriouslio  considered  with  the  unlawfullnes, 
and  howe  coutrarie  the  sufferance  of  them  is  againste  the  orders  hcaretoforo  mmie,  imd  againsto 
the  examples  of  other  well-governed  citties  and  burrowes.  the  coinpante  henre  are  contentcnl  and 
theie  conclmle  that  the  jxuialty  of  xs.  iiuposwl  in  Mr.  Bakers  yeare  for  breakinge  the  onler,  shall 
from  henceforth  he  xlL  u|w>n  the  breakers  of  that  order,  ami  this  to  liohle  untill  the  nexto 
commen  coimcell,  ami  from  theneforth  for  ever,  exceptod,  that  be  then  fmalli  revokd  and 
made  voide.” 

One  of  the  best  known  though  least  authentic  anecdotes  of  Shakesjieare,  is  that  relating 
to  his  epitaph  on  a gentleman  named  Comlx»,  This  storj'  has  lK*en  variously  told ; Kowe'a 
version  is  as  follows  ; — “Tlie  latter  part  of  his  life  was  spent,  as  all  mem  of  good  sense  w ill  wish 
theirs  may  Ih»,  in  ease,  retirement,  ami  the  conversation  of  liis  friends.  He  hiwl  the  goinl  fortune 
to  gather  an  estate  equal  to  his  occasion,  ami,  in  that,  to  his  wish  ; and  is  said  to  have  spent  some 
years  Iwfore  his  death  at  his  native  StratfonL  His  pleasurable  wit  and  gfKKl  nature  engaged  him 
in  the  actiuaintanec,  and  entitled  him  to  tlie  friendship,  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  ncighlxmrhood. 
Amongst  them  it  is  a story  alrnast  still  rememliered  in  that  country,  that  he  had  a particular 
intimacy  with  Mr.  Combe,  an  old  gentleman  noted  theroal>uuU  for  his  wealth  and  usury. 
It  happeiie<l  that  in  a pleasant  conversation  amongst  their  common  friemla,  Mr.  Coml>e  toUl 
ShakesjHMir  in  a laughing  manner,  that  he  fancied  ho  intended  to  write  his  epitaph,  if  he 
happened  to  outlive  him  ; anti  since  lie  could  not  know*  what  might  lie  said  of  him  when 
deatl,  he  desired  it  might  be  done  immetliaWly.  U|)on  which,  Shokespear  gave  him  these 
ftmr  versos 

‘Ton  in  tb«  kundrcKi  lies  here  intfrav'd, 

’TiJ  tt  ImndiXKl  to  ten.  hia  Hmii  U not  Mv'd ! 

If  any  intin  akU,  WIio  lioa  in  thin  tomb? 

Oh,  ho,  <}uoth  the  dovii,  ’tia  my 

**  Theao  linen,  varinunty  modiAed,  ant  found  in  mUc«l-  ) “ Ten  in  the  hundreil  lies  under  this  stone, 

la  lies  long  before  Shnkes])eQro’s  time.  i And  a huitdreti  to  ten  to  the  dlril  his  gone." 

I M.S.  /».  11*. 
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But  the  sharpness  of  the  satire  is  said  to  have  stung  the  man  so  severely,  tliat  ho  never 
forgave  it” 

Tliat  the  tile  is  not  altogether  destitute  of  foundation  we  may  believe  ; hut  Rowe's  version 
U ci»rtamly  inaccurate.  So  tar  from  Shakespeare  liaving  doue  what  Combe  “never  forgave,” 
we  have  the  conclusive  evidence  of  Doctors’  Commons  that  Combe  testified  his  cordial  feelings 
towanls  the  poiit  by  a legac^y  in  his  will,  and  that  the  latter  reciprocated  the  kindness  by 
l>c<]ucathing  his  sword  to  Thomas  Combo,  the  nephew  of  John.®®  As  an  act  of  justice  to  tho 
inemoiy  of  John  Combe,  it  should  be  mentioned  that  ui  his  will  ho  bef|ucathcd  one  hundred 
pouiuls  (equal  to  five  hundred  in  present  money)  to  lie  lent  to  jioor  tradesmen  of  Stratfonl,  and  in 
addition,  as  an  immciliate  legacy,  twenty  pounds  to  tlie  |K)0T  of  that  place,  together  witli  legacies 
of  five  pounds  each  to  the  poor  of  Wanvick  and  of  Alcoster. 

About  this  period,  we  find  the  poet  engaged  in  tho  imenviable  proceedings  of  a Cliancerj'  suit 
Tlie  action  grew  out  of  the  share  ho  had  purchased  of  the  tithes  payable  by  tho  land  of  Stratford, 
and  some  other  places.  Tho  draft  of  a hill  presented  by  him,  Lane,  and  Greene,  is  still  in 
existence,  but  nothing  further  is  known  of  the  litigation.  Tlie  bill  alleges  that  those  three 
plaintitfs  had  a joint  interest  with  William  Combe  and  various  other  |K*r8«u.s  in  the  tithes,  Ac. 
the  whole  being  held  for  a term  of  87  years,  at  a reserved  rent  of  .£27  13s.  4d.  a year,  but 
that  tho  other  parties  refused  to  pay  tludr  pro|H»rtion  of  this  annual  sum,  to  the  iiyury 
of  .Shakespeare  and  his  fellow-suitors.  Tlie  draft  bill  is  of  interest  in  one  res{K?ct ; it  recites  that 
Shakes|>eare’8  income  from  this  portion  of  hia  property  wjis  “ threescore  jM)umls  ” (equivalent  to 
throe  hundred  in  our  time)  a year. 

Tlie  same  year,  1613,  is  memorable  from  the  destruction  of  the  Globe  Theatre,  which  was 
hunil  down  on  the  20th  of  June.®^  Whether  Shakesi>care  was  a loser  by  the  calamity  is  not 
known  ; but  it  is  conjectured  that  when  he  finally  ndired  to  his  native  home,  he  parted  with  all 
his  iiitereat  in  theatrical  property. 

During  the  next  year,  Sliakcspeare  was  concerned  with  the  coiqioratum  of  Stratford  in 
Opposing  a projected  enclosure  of  some  common  lands.  A memorandum  relating  to  this  subject^ 
•lateil  3th  Sept  1614,  an<l  hea^leil  “Auncient  ffreholders  in  tho  ihelds  of  old  .Stratford  and 
Weloombe,”  contains,  among  sundry  entritw,  the  following  item  : — “ Mr.  Shakspeare  4 yard  land, 
noe  common  nor  grownd  lieyond  Goapell-bushe,  nor  grownd  in  Samlfielil,  nor  none  in  Slow-hill- 


“ Hero  lyes  10  with  100,  under  this  Rtouo, 

And  lUO  to  oQo  but  to  tb’  divel  ho«M  gone.” 

At»iUoan*,  1*89,/  11. 

“ Who  isi  thU  lyes  under  this  heerso? 

Uo,  bo,  quutfi  tbo  divel,  tis  my  Dr.  Ponroo.** 

SivaM,  14.  69./ 11. 

A double  e|>itApb,  saiil  to  bnre  been  his  composition,  is 

erv«d  in  DugtUle’a  VititaiioH  «/  a MS-  in  the 

College.  Doecribinga  tnonument  in  TongCfaurch 
to  the  memory  of  Sir  'fhomas  SUnley,  Knight,  Dumlale 
•teles  that  **  these  following  ^-rsos  were  made  by  Wtllittm 
l^bakeapoare,  the  late  famous  tragedian  : 

IVritfrn  upon  hU  east  end  of  this  toenhe. 

Aolce  who  lyos  here,  but  do  not  woepo ; 

He  is  not  dea«l,  ho  doth  Init  sleepo. 

This  stony  register  is  for  his  bones, 

UU  fame  is  more  iicrfietuAll  than  these  stones  ; 

And  his  own  goodncM,  with  bimscif  la-ing  gone, 
Hhall  live  when  earthly  monument  is  none." 

irntim  upon  the  west  end  thtrenf. 

**  Not  moQumontall  stone  preser^’es  cnir  fame. 

Nor  skye-aspiring  |iiramlfls  enr  name. 


The  memory  of  him  for  whom  this  stands 
Hhall  outlive  marble  and  defacers’  hands  : 

When  oil  to  time's  consumption  shall  be  sn^vn, 
Btaoley,  for  whom  this  stands,  shall  stand  in  bearon." 

“ Another  tradition,  of  perhaps  equal  veracity  with 
that  of  John  Comlie’s  qutaph,  was  communicated  to 
Malone  by  a native  of  Stratfonl,  Li/e  qf  Shaktsfttare, 
p.  600  sqq.  to  tlie  effect  that  Shakespeare  and  some  of  his 
corojianions  having  accepted  the  challenge  of  a i«rty 
calling  themselves  tho  Be<lford  topers  and  idppers,  to  a 
liout  of  ale-bihbing,  whereot  the  Htratfordians  wore  over- 
come, Shakesfiearu  on  the  occasion  composed  these  lines : 

" Imping  Pebworth,  Dancing  Marston, 

Haunted  Hillborougb,  and  Hungry  Grafton, 

With  Dadging  Exhall,  I^pist  WUford. 

Beggarly  Broom,  and  Drunken  Bidfoni.” 

According  to  some  5IS.  notes  in  a copy  of  Stow*s 
^NNa/r«  (formerU'  in  the  |x»acasion  of  Mr.  lackering  the 
bookseller) : **  The  Globe  play  bouse  on  tho  Bank  side  in 
Soutliwarke  was  burat  downe  to  the  grmind  in  tlie  ycare 
1612  [1613]  : anil  newo  built  up  spine  in  the  year  1613 
[1614),  at  the  great  charge  oi  King  James  and  many 
noble  men  and  others.”  For  an  account  of  this  accident, 
see  p.  613,  Vol.  IT. 
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beyond  Bisboptoii,  nor  none  in  the  ondosures  beyond  Biuhoplon.”  Tlie  landowners,  it 
apjHMrs,  wen*  <lesLrou»  of  effnetin^;  eerbiin  eiulosuros  as  a means  of  improving  tlieir  projwrty, 
but  their  iM-heme  wiis  op|)os<‘d  by  th(<  corjHjmtifUi,  on  the  plea  that  the  inhabitants  of  the  jdaeo 
hail  n*eeutly  sutl*en*d  from  a disastrous  and  would  \w  still  further  endamaged  hy  the 

consumiiiatimi  of  thU  measure.  A petition  was  conseijneixlly  atldroHsed  to  the  Privy  Council, 
and  the  cftV*ct  was  an  onler,  not  only  prohibiting  the  enclosures,  hut  renjuiring  William  Comhc, 
who  was  a chief  promoter  of  the  plan,  to  undo  certain  work  wliich,  in  nwjiect  of  his  own  pn>jK*rty, 
ho  had  l>egun.^  On  this  business,  Thomas  riivene,  the  clerk  of  the  corjKjration,  and  a relative 
of  SliakesjMjaro,  wtis  sent  to  I^»mlon,  and  some  memoranda  made  by  him  on  tho  occasiou  are  still 
pn*Ker\-ed.  Under  date  of  Nov.  17tli,  1G14,  he  notea,  “my  cosen  Shakspear**''  comyng  yestordy 
to  Town,  I went  to  i«*o  him  how  he  did.  He  told  me  that  they  assured  him  they  meut  to  inclose 
no  further  than  to  (Jo8jh*11  Bush,  and  so  iipp  straight  (leavying  out  j«irt  the  Dynglea  to  the 
flield)  to  the  gate  in  Clopton  heilg,  and  take  in  SaUsburj'iiS  pi?oce ; and  that  they  mean  in  Aprill  to 
eur>‘i*y  the  laiul,  and  then  to  gj've  satisfaccion,  and  not  l)efore  ; and  he  ami  Mr.  Hall  say  they 
think  ther  will  Xjh  iiothyug  done  at  all.*’ 

Hhortly  after  the  date  of  this  memorandum,  Greene  returned  to  Stratford,  leaving  the  poet 
in  Lomlon.  Otlier  noU‘s  of  his  prove  Shakespeare’s  uneasiness  at  the  projected  encroachments. 
And  that  he  took  pn*cautions  to  guard  himself  from  kwui,  we  have  remarkable  evidence  in  certain 
articles  of  agreement  helweeu  him  ami  William  Keplingham,  of  Great  Harlwrougli,  ilatiHl  the  28th 
of  October,  1614.  The»(*  articles  provide  that  the  lathrr  shall,  “upjKm  r**asonahle  niiucst,  satisHe, 
content,  and  uuike  recom|>enso  unto  him  tho  said  William  Shacke.s|x*ani  or  liia  a.ssignes,  for  all 
such  loase,  detriment,  and  hinderanco  as  ho  tho  said  Willmm  Shackcs|>eare,  his  Ueires  ami 
assigtus,  and  one  Tlmmus  Gieene  gent,  shall  or  maye  be  thoiiglit  in  the  viewe  and  judgement 
of  foure  indifferent  persons,  to  be  indilferoutlie  oIocUmI  hy  the  said  William  and  William  and  their 
lieires,  and  in  default  of  the  said  William  Keplingham,  by  the  said  William  Shan  kesjKjaro  or  his 
heirt's  onely,  to  survey  ond  judge  tho  same  to  sustayno  or  iucurre  for  or  in  resjiecto  of  tho 
incHMsinge  of  the  yenrlio  value  of  tho  tythes  they  the  said  William  Sbackespearu  and  Tliomas  doo 
joyutlio  or  scverallic  hold  and  enjoy  in  tho  said  fieldes  or  anio  of  them,  hy  reason  of  anio 
ini  losuro  or  decaye  of  tyllage  there  ment  and  intended  hy  the  said  William  Iteplingluun ; and 
that  the  said  William  Ileplingham  and  his  beings  shall  procurer  such  suflicieut  siM  urilie  unto  the 
said  Williiim  Shaekespoaro  and  his  heires  fur  the  }MTfarmanco  of  theis  covenaunk^s,  as  shall  1m*c 
devised  by  learned  coui^lL  In  witnes  whereof  the  parties  abovsaid  to  tlieis  preaeutes 
intei'cliangeahlie  their  handos  and  scales  have  put,  the  dayo  and  ycarc  first  alx>vo  wrytten. 

“ Sealed  ami  deliverwl  in  the  presence  of  us,  llio.  Lucas,  Jo.  Bogers,  Anthonie  Nnssho, 
Mich.  Oliiey.” 

In  the  Chamberlain’s  Accounts  for  Strathird,  in  1614,  tliero  is  an  entry  : — “ Item,  for  on  quart 
of  sack  and  on  quart  of  clarrctt  winne,  geven  to  a pa*cher  at  the  New  Place,  xxd,”  whith 
is  supposed  to  show  that  Shakespeare  was  entertaining  a preacher  at  the  time.  This  is  not 
improl>ablc,  os  tlie  custom  of  refreshing  eminent  visitors  witli  sack  and  claret  at  the  general 
expense  was  not  uncommon  in  Stratford  formerly.  At  the  same  time  it  is  quite  iH>8sible  that  tho 


^ It  appairs  frmn  ft  brief  prrftnt«<l  for  the  relief  of  tho 
towQ  lOiortl  y ftflerwarrU,  that  this  fire,  " within  the  smeo  of 
lossc  than  two  bounM  consumed  and  burnt  fifty  ftH'i  fowro 
ihrellintf  Howscs,  many  of  them  boinif  ▼ory  faire  IIou^, 
bettides  Barnes,  Btables,  and  other  Howsos  of  Office, 
to((othor  with  srrent  Store  of  Come,  Hay,  Htraw,  Woocl 
anil  Timber  therein,  amountin;'  to  tho  value  of  Eij^ht 
Thousand  Pounds  and  u})wnrijs ; the  force  of  which  fiur 
was  so  f^reot  (tho  Wind  sittint;'  full  upon  tho  Towne), 
thnt  it  diMt»onted  into  no  many  places  thereof,  whereby 


tho  wfiole  Towne  waa  in  very  great  ilanger  to  have  beono 
utterly  consumed.*’ 

* But  tho  poet  did  not  live  to  see  the  iw\ie  of  tho 
contest ; tire  pn>htUUon  and  order  in  question  not  being 
made  before  161^. 

^ Greene  terms  Bbakespoare  his  ouHjria,  l.o.  tintmim, 
but  their  exact  relationship  is  unknown.  In  the  burial 
regurter  of  Btratfonl  tliere  is  an  entry,  “ 15lSl  [Wl], 
March  6,  Thomas  Grectio,  alios  Hhaks{»ore,''  and  tho 
town  cloric  is  thought  to  hai'o  boon  his  son. 
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wonla  “New  Place,”  may  have  been  intemlcd  to  signify,  the  Chapel  of  the  Holy  Cross, 
contijfuous  to  the  jKict’a  ilwellinR.  The  same  year  tow  the  publication  of  a jioem  entitled 
Tltf  Gho^  of  Richard  the  Third,  by  C.  15.  in  which  Kicliard  is  made  to  utter  what  Mr. 
Dyee  pronounces  “ perhaps  the  happiest  encomium  that  Shakespeare  had  yet  received  as  a 
ilramatist  ” : — 

**'To  him  Ihut  impt  my  fame  with  Ctio’s  qxiill, 

WhoM  magicko  mut'd  mo  from  Oblivion’s  den, 

Tliftt  writ  my  slotio  on  tho  Miuics’  hill, 

And  with  my  actions  his  pen ; 

Ho  that  from  Helicon  sends  many  a rill 

Whoso  nectorotl  veinos  aro  dmnke  by  thirstie  raon  ; 

Crown’d  bo  his  stil©  with  fame,  his  head  with  bayos, 

And  none  detmet,  bat  gmtulate  his  praise." 

Karly  in  1616,  the  poofs  youngest  daughter,  Judith,  was  married  to  Tliomns  Quincy,  vintner 
and  wine  merchant  of  Stratford.  Tlic  ceremony  took  place  on  the  10th  of  Fehruary,  1615-16, 
the  bride  iK'ing  then  lhirty*one  years  of  ago,  and  her  hus!)and  twenty -seven. 

On  the  25th  of  tho  next  month,  Shakespeare  executed  his  will,  which  had  evidently  l)eon 
pniiariHl  two  montlia  before ; the  date, — **  Viettimo  fpiinio  dU  Martii** — having  originally  iM'en 
“ Vicejdmo  yui«/o  dU  JanuariV*  It  declares  the  testator  to  be  “in  j»erfect  health  ami  memory 
which  might  be  true  at  the  time  when  the  insiniment  wa.s  first  drawn,  but  his  signatures  on  the 
three  sheets  of  paper  wliich  tho  will  occupies,  are  thought  to  indicate  mucli  physical  debility. 
This  was  his  la.st  recorded  act  A few  weeks  later,  on  the  23d  of  April,  1616,  AVilUam  Sliako- 
t\mrc  iliwt 

Of  tlic  i>articular  malady  which  dejirived  tho  world  of  this  incomparable  genius,  wo  have 
nn  authentic  information.  The  Rev.  John  Ward,  who  was  vicar  of  Stratford  in  the  seventeenth 
century,  ha«  left  behind  him  a Diary,  now  in  the  library  of  the  Medical  Society  of  D)ndon, 
wherein  is  the  following  passage: — “I  have  hoard  that  Mr.  Slmkcspcaro  was  a natural  wit, 
without  any  art  at  all ; ho  fre»iuented  the  plays  all  his  younger  time,  hut  in  his  elder  days  lived 
at  Stratford  and  supplie<l  the  stage  with  two  plays  every  year,  and  for  itt  liad  an  allowance 
so  large,  that  hee  8{»cDt  att  the  rate  of  1000/.  a-year,  as  I have  heard.  Sh<tiu'/tf*fnrt  Drayton^  awl 

Jhohiont  had  a mrrit  mfeting^  and  itt  seems  drank  too  hard,  for  Shakespear  died  of  a feavour 
Iberv  contnu'teii^^  The  statement  that  subsequent  to  his  retirement  from  London,  Shakespeare 
supplied  the  stage  with  two  plays  a-year,  and  lived  at  the  rate  of  a thousand  pounds  a-year, 
is  no  doubt  an  exaggeration ; but  tho  carousal  is  not  at  all  improbable.  As  ^fr.  Dyce 
rnaarks, — “ Drayton,  a native  of  Warwickshire,  and  frequently  in  the  neighl>ourhood  of  Stratfonl, 
may  fairly  be  presumed  to  have  |iartakcu  at  times  of  Shakespeare’s  hospitality ; and  Jonson,  who, 
alout  two  years  after,  wandered  on  ftnit  into  Scotland  and  back  again,  w'ould  think  little  of 
s]<»uroey  to  Stratford  for  the  sake  of  visiting  so  dear  a friend. — ” 

It  is  remarkable  that  the  poet’s  son-in-law,  Dr.  Hall,  who  doublk*s.s  attcmled  him  in  his  last 
illnesR,  and  who  has  left  observations  on  various  medical  casc-a  witliin  his  o\m  experience,®* 
should  have  preserved  no  memorandum  concerning  this,  tlio  most  interesting  case  of  all 


* A Dote  at  tho  ood  of  tbo  volutno  aoyi,  **  this  !>ooke  > 
t<TTumK)  ffeb.  14.  1 661,  and  tinishod  April  tho  25tb, 
*6^  att  Mr.  Brooka  hi*  bouac,  in  Birntrord  upiiOD  Avon, 

In  War*ick>ihirD."  J 

**  They  Were  written  in  I^tin,  and  |5nbUabod  with 
the  foHowinif  title  in  1657  : SeUa  OfttervtitioHMon  KngUtk 
i)r,  C'wra  htdk  Kmf>*rieaU  and  Ui^orirtUlt  ptr- 
nfton  r<ry  miavai  i*«rtoHS  «»  (Usperulc  iJiaoM*. 


Firtt  vriacn  ill  Latine  hg  Mr.  John  Ilnll  Pkyntian^ 
living  n(  iitra{ford  o/io«  A ron  in  H’nnn’fi'-wtirf,  icAirv  kv 
Ttrg  /antnu,  at  alto  in  the  Conntift  adiaffHt,  at 
apptortt  Bgiketi  Obtermtiont  rfruwa  ont  gf  tertrall kondredt 
f kit  at  ckogre^.  A’ojr  pW  into  Rnqliik  for  roniMoa 
tnefi  bg  Jama  Coott  PrartUioner  in  PkgticJt  and  Ckirar* 
gay:’ 
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On  the  25th  of  April,”  all  of  Shakesjxiare  that  could  iwriah  waa  buriw!  on  the  north  aide 
of  the  chancel  of  Stratford  Church.  A flat  stone  covering  his  grave  licar*  tlie  following 
inscription  ; — 

**  Good  frond  for  Josiu  n&ko  forbearo. 

To  tbo  dual  encIoAaod  hcore  ; 

Blo«te  bo  y*  man  yt  aparoH  the*  Rtonott 
And  cunl  bo  he  tuoroe  my  boDCs.'*^ 

The  monument  erectt‘d  to  the  grojit  dramatist’s  memory  against  the  north  wall  of  the  chancel, 
is  too  well  known  to  require  de«crij>tion-  It  is  said  to  have  l>eeu  executed  by  Geranl  Johnson 
soon  afU;r  the  poet’s  death,  and  is  mentioned  hy  Ii(H>uard  iJi^Kes,  in  his  vei’ses  prefixcnl  h> 
the  folio  edition  of  Shakespeare’s  plays  published  in  1623.  llic  bust  which  forms  |>art  of  the 
monument  must  therefore  be  r<*ffanled  as  the  most  authentic  likeness  of  Shakes])care  we  iKwsess.®* 
The  inscription  below  it  is  os  follows  : — 

**  Judido  Pylium,  Konio  Soemtem,  arto  Maronem, 

Term  tegit,  populus  mmrut  [imBret,]  Olympus  habeL  " 

**  BlAjr,  pa«sonj^r,  why  goMt  thou  by  «o  fn«t  f 
Head,  if  thou  canst,  whom  enrioua  DeaUi  hath  plaat 
Within  this  monumont,  Shaks{K»ro,  with  wbumo 
Quick  nature  dido  whoso  name  doth  deck  y*  tombo 
Far  more  then  ootit ; nth  all  yt  he  hath  writt, 

Leaves  Uriog  art  but  page  to  servo  his  witt. 

OMit  ASo  l>o'  1616 
iEtaiis  as,  die  23  Ap.’* 

The  first  folio  is  illustratod  with  a portrait,  engraved  by  MaHin  Proeshout,  which,  though 
inferior  iu?  a work  of  art,  liears  a general  resemblance  to  the  bust  at  Stratford.®*  Unless  it  were 
a copy  therefrtmi,  the  siiuUarity  would  indicate  a certain  fidelity  in  both.  Accomj)onying  tliLn 
print  are  some  verses  by  Bt?n  Jonsou,  which  of  themselves  attest  in  some  degree  tlie  tnitlifulnuaj* 
of  the  portrait : — 

**  This  figure,  that  thou  here  sees!  put, 

It  was  for  gentle  Sbakospoore  cut ; 

Wherein  the  graver  had  a strife 
With  Nature,  to  oub4on  the  life. 

O,  ootild  he  but  ha\’o  dmwoe  his  wit 
As  well  in  braaso  as  ho  hath  hit 
Uis  face,  the  print  would  then  auqtasso 
All  that  was  ever  writ  in  brawe  ; 

Hut  since  he  cannot,  rearlcr,  touko 
Not  cm  lus  picture,  but  his  booke/’ 

Hie  beque.sta  of  the  poet’s  will  have  Ik?ou  often  criticiml.  Tlie  interlineation,  by  wdiich 
he  leaves  to  his  wife  only  the  “ scconddieat  Ij^”  Ima  occasioned  special  s]>eculation.  Hut 


••  The  record  in  tbo  burud-rogUler  is 

**  1616.  April  25.  Will  Hhak$pert,  OesL” 

••  Dowdall  affirms  that  this  epitaph  was  made  by 
himsolfe,  a little  before  his  death." 

**  **  The  bust  is  as  large  as  life,  an<l  w<u  originally  coloured 
in  imitation  of  nature : the  eyos  were  light  hiazol ; the 
hair  and  hennl  auburn ; the  doublet  was  scarlet ; the 
loose  gown,  without  sleeves,  block  ; the  plain  band  round  > 
the  nock,  and  the  wrist-bands  were  white:  the  upper  j 
port  of  the  cushion  in  front  of  the  bust  was  green,  the  i 
under  half  crimson  : the  ooni  running  along  the  cushion 


I and  the  tossols  wore  Those  oolount  wore  ronowed  in 
' 1749 ; but  Malono  caused  the  whole  to  be  covered  ovor 
[ with  one  or  more  coats  of  white  paint  in  1793."— Dtcb. 

^ For  jiarticulara  resimctiitg  tbo  other  iiortnutii  of 
I Sbakeaimare,  tbo  reader  is  referred  to,— >da  J nan  try  into 
o/  wm'oHS  Piirture$  ami  Prinlt,  tekicA^^m 
tAt  (ifTfitH  o^*  tAe  Pod  to  our  oira  tiias*,  kart  ht«n  v^tttd 
to  tA€  PMir  (u  PortraiU  o/  SA<U’rjptnrf,  dr.,  by  Jatnos 
Buaylen,  1824:  and  to  An  Itv/Hiry  into  tA<  Hidaryt 
AuiA^ntirity,  and  t'Aarorfrristirj  u/  Uu  iSkuJt<»p(ar4  Por- 
traits, dr,,  by  Abraham  WivoU,  1827. 
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tho  credit  is  duo  to  Mr.  Kiii^^lit  of  having  8Ugge«te<l  tliat  by  the  law  of  the  land,  Mrs.  Shiike- 
s|>enre  hail  certain  rights  in  her  hitslNinti's  {>rt>j>crty  which  re<][iiir(Hl  no  provisii>n  in  hia  will. 
The  same  writer  has  pointe<l  out  tliat  even  the  express  mention  of  the  second-best  )>ed,  was 
anj'thing  but  unkindiiess  an«l  insult ; tho  best  be<l  at  that  pcricKl  being  considered  amon^t  the 
chattels  which  went  by  custom  to  the  heir  in  chief. 

I liave  now  approached,  not  without  a sense  of  relief,  the  limits  aj)jK»rtionc<l  to  a record  of  tho 
few  particulars  in  the  personal  history  of  Shakespeare  wliich  have  beou  discovered.  But,  as 
everybody  coimechjd  with  so  illustrious  a man  jK»sscsses  interest,  this  imperfect  mem<jir  mu.st  not 
cloeo  without  some  account,  however  brief,  of  thc^o  meml>ers  of  his  family  who  survived  him. 
llis  widow  outlived  him  seven  years.  She  was  buried  at  Stratford  on  the  8th  of  August,  1C23.®® 
Tlje  inscription  on  tlie  brass  plate  over  her  remain.^  is  as  follows : — “ Heere  lyeth  interred  the 
Ixxly  of  Anne  wife  of  William  Sliakcspcarc,  who  dcpartetl  this  life  tho  Cth  day  of  Augf.  1623, 
King  of  the  age  of  67  ycarcs. 

Ubom  tu,  mater,  tu  lac  vltamquo  dodiati ; 

Vao  mibi,  pro  tanto  munoro  naza  dabo. 

Quam  mallem  amo%‘oat  lapidetn  bomu  an^lua  ore. 

Exeat  Chriitli^  corpus  imago  tua. 

Sed  oil  rota  valent  : venuw  cilo,  Ohriste,  reaurget, 

Clausa  licet  tumulo,  mater  et  astra  petet.** 

Shakespeare’s  wife  makes  but  a small  figure  in  this  memoir.  From  her  having  been  older 
than  her  huslmnd  ; from  certain  passages  in  his  works  ; from  the  slight  notice  of  lier  in  his  will ; 
from  none  of  her  family  being  named  in  that  instrument ; and  from  her  having  apparently  livcil 
a great  jMirt  of  her  married  life  in  some  measure  separated  from  him ; it  has  been  inferred  that 
the  match  was  not  felicitous.  But  we  have  no  satisfactory  means  of  forming  a judgment  on  the 
subject,  and  in  the  absence  of  these  it  is  not  fair  to  conclude  that  there  was  unhappiness 
or  estrangement  between  them.®* 

His  eldest  daught<‘r,  Sitsiinna,  who  it  has  beer  mentioned  was  married  to  Dr.  John  Hall 
inherited  the  bulk  of  his  pro|KTty.®®  Her  claughtci,  ami  only  child,  Eli/nbeth,  was  bom  21st  of 


••  Th«  entry  of  her  hurisl  in  tho  register  U peculiar; — 

1623. 

“6  \ ^rt.  Ukaiftptarf. 

1 .4  aaA  luror  Ru:knrtti 

The  figure  rc^trenenU  the  day  of  the  month,  but  what 
are  ve  to  undentand  by  the  l>rackotf  Mr.  Haniuss  is  of 
opioion  tliat  t^  two  names  represent  one  (icrBon  ; that 
Mra.  Shakespeare,  afU-r  tho  death  of  her  husK-ind,  forgot 
her  allciipAOce  to  hie  memory,  and  became  Mrs.  James. 
"The  look,”  he  remarks,  ** affords  no  similar  instance  of 
this  morle  of  entry’.  On  every  ocounon,  when  two  fimenils 
have  taken  place  on  the  same  day,  the  date  is  either 
r«peate<l,  or  loft  blank,  but  this  bracketing  the  names 
Uvetb<T — siipis^Min^  Mrs.  BhakoHpeare  an<l  Mrs.  Jamoa  to 
be  different  [wopio,  is  altogether  without  a parallel.  What 
can  be  the  rooanizig  of  this  departure  from  the  common 
rule,  unlosH  it  was  intended  to  show  that  the  two  names 
emurtitute  one  register?  Axaio,  with  hanlly  an  exception 
to  tho  contrary,  all  the  entries  on  the  pogo  are  in  Latin  ; 
and  it  would  not  only  be  difficult  to  account  for  tho  de- 
nation  into  the  nilgai'  tongue  in  tho  case  of  the  jxiet's 
widw-,  but  to  explain  why,  unless  tho  whole  register 
referred  to  one  individual,  the  officiating  minister,  who 
describe<i  one  at  full  length,  as  ' Uror  tiickurr/i 

Jnmn'  should  have  content  without  det^bing  tho 

ether  Ahma  at  full  length  also,  as  Vulua  Uuiielmi  ^hat- 

^ In  M.^.  this  lino  no  doubt  originally  read  as  it  is 
cocumoaly  |»rmte«l.  "Exeat  hI CbrUti," &c.,  -but  tho  "wf” 
M onutted  on  the  umaa  plate. 


: A momorial  of  Anne  Hhakespeare  in  connoxiim  with 

the  friends  of  her  youth  at  Sbotlery,  is  found  in  the  will 
of  Thomas  WbittingUm,  a man  who  had  been  her  father's 
shepborrl.  AVhittington,  who  died  in  1608,  made  one 
bequest  as  folloaa 

"Item,  I gevo  an<l  bequetb  unt  tho  f/oore  of  Stratfud 
40«.,  that  is  in  tho  band  of  Anne  Shaxporo,  wj'fe  unt4> 
Mr.  Wyllyani  Hhaxpere,  and  is  due  debt  unto  me.  beyng 
imid  to  mine  executor  by  the  sayd  Wyllyain  Bhaxpere  or 
his  nssignes  acconlir^'  t the  true  incanyng  of  this  my  will." 
The  moaev  in  question  had  t^>bal>ly  l>oon  de)>oeitea  in  tho 
hands  of  Sirs.  Shakes|MMire  mrsafo  custody. 

» "New  Place,  tho  aljodo  of  the  iioets  later  years,— 
which  is  said  to  have  lieen  originally  built  by  Sir  Hugh 
Clopton  in  tho  reign  of  Henry  tho  Seventh,  and  which  was 
then  known  by  tho  name  of  Tke  Orntl  //cuwv,~came,  on 
Shokespearo's  death,  to  .Mrs.  Mall,  and,  <«  her  decease,  to 
her  only  child,  Elisabeth  NasJi,  afterwards  Lady  Bamartl. 
In  tbis  mansion,  while  it  l>e1ougo«l  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Nash, 
Queen  Henrietta  Maria  hold  her  court  for  about  throe 
weeks,  durii^  the  civil  wan  in  1643.  As  directed  in  Lady 
Barnard's  will,  Now  Place  was  sold  after  llie  death  of  her- 
self ami  her  husband.  Subsequently  we  find  it  again  in 
; the  poMseasion  of  the  Clopton  family : and  In  1742  Garrick, 

: Macklin,  and  Delano  (the  ai’torl  wore  entertaine*!  by  Sir 
I Hugh  Cloptuii,  in  the  ganten  of  New  Place,  under  what 
was  callotl  Shakes|icare‘s  mulberry-tree.  The  constant 
tradition  of  Stratford  doclarcd  that  this  oelebrateil  tree 
[ was  pUntetl  by  tho  fioet's  hand  : proliably  about  a»’ 
during  that  year  an  itiiinenso  number  of  young  niulberr,' 

I trees  was  imported  from  Prance,  and  sent  into  different 
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February,  1007-8,  and  appwira  to  have  l>oen  a favoiiriU*  of  her  ^ndfather,  aa  t«atifn*d  by  his  will. 
Dr.  Hall  dietl  in  1G3.'),’®®  leaving  his  pmiM*rty  l>otweon  his  wife  and  daughter.  8iisaiina  survived 
him  fourteen  years,  lM*ing  l)Uried  on  the  lOtli  of  duly,  1049.  Tho  inscription  on  lier  tombstone, 
whii^h  a<ljf»ina  her  huslMinii’s  in  the  ehaneel  of  Stratfonl  ("hureh,  is  as  follows : — 

“ Heore  lyeth  y'  txaly  of  Susanna,  wife  of  John  Hall,  gent ; y*  daughter  of  AVilliani  Shake- 
speare, gent:  rshee  dccc*as<*«l  y*  11th  of  July,  A*  1649,  aged  66. 

Witty  aborc  her  mxp,  bat  that’ii  not  all. 

WiflO  to  Kal%*atiofl  whh  good  Mistiis  Hail : 

Somothing  of  ShaitC!«|H>are  waa  in  that ; but  tbu«, 

Whoiy  of  him  with  wbome  shea  now  in  blUne. 

Then,  paiiN>ngi>r,  hiut  no're  a t«nr 
To  weepo  with  her  that  wept  with  all  t 
I'hat  wept,  yet  sot  honielfe  to  chore 
Ihcm  up  with  comforts  oordiall. 

Her  love  shall  live,  her  mercy  spread, 

When  thou  bast  no're  a tcaro  U>  shod.'* 

KHualwlli,  tlio  port’s  grand-daUKlitor,  was  married  on  the  22d  of  April,  1620,  to  Thomas  Xash, 
son  of  Anthony  >'ash,  who  had  an  estate  at  WelromlH*,  Tliomas  Nash  was  l»)m  in  1593,  he  was 
therefore  fifteen  years  older  than  his  wife.  He  dieil  in  April,"**  1647,  leaving  no  is-sue.'***  His 
widow  married  her  seeonil  huslaind  John,  afterwanis  Sir  John,  Hemard,  of  Abingfon,  near 
Nortlmmpton.  He  was  eneated  a knight  hy  Charles  II.,  on  the  25th  of  Novemlier,  1661.  Ho 
was  himself  a widower,  having  married  for  his  first  wife  a daughter  of  Sir  Clement  Edmonds, 
of  Preston,  in  Northami)ton8hire.  Tlie  Bemanla  were  a respectable  county  family,  having  held 
the  manor  and  advowson  of  Abington  for  more  than  two  hundred  years.  Lady  Bernard 
died  at  Abington,  and  was  buried  there  on  the  17th  of  February,  1669-70,'“  and  with  her 
passed  away  the  last  of  the  poet’s  immediate  deficendants,  as  she  left  no  issue  by  her 
marriage  with  Sir  Jolm  Bernard By  her  will,  preserved  in  the  Prerogative  Court  of 
London,  Tsidy  Bernard  Iwqucnthed  legacies  of  forty  and  fifty  pounds  ea<-h,  to  six  memliers 
of  the  Hutliaway  family,  testifying  thereby,  to  an  affectionate  regani  for  the  memory  of  her 
grandmother,  Anne  Shakes] leare.'*  She  left  the  inn  called  the  Maideuheail,  and  the  next  house 


counties  of  Kngland,  by  order  of  King  Jamex,  with  a view 
to  tho  ettfxturagomcnt  of  the  Rilk  manufacture.  Sir  Hugh 
doiiion  modcminKl  the  house  by  Intcrrut)  and  external 
altemtions.  Hi*  arm-in-law,  HemrTaJbot,  E»*p,  sold  New 
Place*  to  tho  Rev,  Francis  Uaatrelf,  Vicar  of  Fnxlxham,  in 
Clicahiro.  Thin  wealthy  and  unamiablo  clerg^'roan,  con- 
oeiving  a dislike  to  the  mulberry-tree,  Ihjquuio  it  *ub|cctetl 
him  to  tho  importnnitio*  <»f  traveUem,  whoao  vonemtinn 
for  ShakoMpearo  induced  thorn  to  vi«t  it,  cau*o<l  it  to  l>e 
cut  rlown  anti  cleft  into  piccos  for  firo  wood,  in  175® : tho 
greater  part  of  it,  however,  wa«  bouglit  by  a watchmaker 
of  8tmtfor«l.  who  converted  every  fragment  mto  amall 
boxe*,  gobleta,  inoth|uck-caae*.  tobacco-Rtoppeni,  &e.,  for 
which  bo  found  eager  purchnaer*.  Mr.  flartlroll  having 
quarrelled  with  tho  magistrate*  about  pamchuU  OfMemt- 
HHsnU,  raxed  the  ntanaion  to  tbe  ground  in  1759,  and 
fluitUxI  Btratfonl  amuLst  the  rago  and  exocratione  of  tho 
iohabi  tan  ta.  '* — Py  ce. 

Tho  inacription  on  hi*  tombatone  reada  thu* 

Hcero  lyeth  y*  >>0(iy  of  John  Hall,  ^nt : hoe  m-vr. 
Susanna  yo  daiq^htcr  and  ooheiro  of  w iH.  Shakespeare, 
gent.  Heo  deccAiie*!  Nove'  !25,  A**  16H5,  aged  60. 

Halliu*  hie  situ*  ost,  roedica  colelioniinu*  arte, 
Kxpectans  n^i  gaudia  beta  Dei. 

Dignu*  oral  moritis  qui  Nentora  vincoret  aimis, 

In  terris  omnoa  sod  rapit  arpta  diea. 


Ke  tnmulo  quid  desit,  adost  fidiwima  oonjux, 

£i  vitae  oomitem  nuno  quo<{ue  nKMtis  habot." 

This  msmfTtion  was  removed  to  make  room  for 
another  to  the  memory  of  one  Richard  WatU,  who  died  in 
1707 1 but  it  wa*  restored  a few  yoam  ago  at  tho  cx|«nse 
of  the  Her.  William  Hamew. 

^ lie  was  burio<l  with  tho  Shakos|>eare*  in  tho  chancel 
of  Stmtford  Thurch : 

**  Iloere  rostoth  y*  body  of  Thomas  Nashe,  e««j.  Tie 
mar.  Elixabeth,  the  dang,  amt  bcire  of  John  Hallo,  gent. 
He  died  Aprill  4.  a.  1617,  aged  53. 

Fata  manent  omnos : hnne  non  virtuto  carentem, 

Ut  ne<niodivitiis,  abstulit  atm  dte<  ; 

Abetulit,  at  roferet  lux  ultima  : *Uto,  viator  ; 

Si  {writura  )5ara8,  fier  male  parta  ficrhi.'’ 

Ste  Apj^ndix. 

Tho  mHowing  i«  tho  record  of  her  b*irial  from  the 
Abington  registor: — 

**  Anno  !>**,  Jf".  J.  C.  1669. 

Ma4lam  Elixalioth  Bernard  wffoof  Sir  John  Bomanl  Knt, 
was  buried  17th  Fobr.  1669.” 

'Pho  rcprcacmtotiTcs  of  tho  i>nct  arc  now  Uie  Harta, 
deeoeiidants  frenn  hi*  alstor  Juan,  who  waa  buried  at  Strut- 
ford,  Nov.  4,  1616. 

St*  Apfiendir. 
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ailjninin;;  (in  Henley  Street,  Stratford)  to  Tlioraaa  Hart,  grandson  of  Shakeapeare’s  lirntlier-in-law, 
William  Hart;  and  to  her  kinaman,  Fldwanl  Bagley,  citizen  of  Ixindon,  she  Wtineathed  the 
twsidue  of  her  pro[)orty.  Sir  .Lihii  Bernard  surviveit  his  wife  abont  four  years,  an<l  was  buried 
with  her  at  Ahington.'*' 

Shakespeare’s  second  daughter,  Juditli,  a twin  with  Humnet,  was  married  on  the  10th  of 
Fehruaiy,  HllG,  to  Thomas  Quincy.  She  died  in  February,  16fil-2,  and  was  buried  at  Stratford  ; 
the  issue  of  this  marriage  consUted  of  three  sons,  Shake.sjamre,  Bichard  and  Tlionms,  Isim 
resjiectively  in  Nox'emlwr,  1616,  February,  1617-18,  and  August,  1619.  Of  these  childnm, 
Shakes]>earc  died  in  May,  1617,  Thomas  in  January,  1638,  and  Bichanl  in  February  of  the 
same  year ; no  one  of  them  haring  attaineil  to  man’s  estate  ; and  thus  absolutely  tenninated 
the  poet’s  family  in  the  Quincy  brani^h. 

Reganling  the  character  and  dis[K>sition  of  Shakcsjieare,  the  h'stimony  of  his  conUunjioraries 
and  the  traditional  accounts  which  have  reached  us,  concur  in  extolling  his  integrity,  ingenuous- 
nesa,  amiability,  and  lively  wit  Chiittle,  as  has  licen  shown,  acknowhslges  “ his  uprightnesoi 
of  dealing.”*'*  Jouson,  in  a generous  hurst  of  enthusiasm,  dwlarea  him  to  have  been  "indeed 
honest  and  of  an  ojK-n  and  free  nature.”'"’  Fuller*"’  has  praserved  for  us  a pleasant  tradition 
of  his  social  mirth.  From  what  has  been  gathered  of  his  history,  and  from  what  we  know  of 
hi.s  works,  we  can  ourselves  attest  to  his  having  been  a man  of  rare  industiy,  of  siululous 
attention  to  business,  of  unusual  skill  in  the  direction  of  aifuirs,  of  the  right  i>er.sonal  ambition, 
of  aclmirabie  judgment,  and  to  have  been  pre-eminently  cndoweil  with  those  indelinable,  but  well 
appn-ciatol  ipuilitica,  which  go  to  make  up  what  Englishmen  understand  by  the  term  “ Oentleman.” 
His  writings  jirove  that  he  was  exempt  from  the  despicable  weakness  of  sectarian  animosity,  since 
it  is  left  for  modem  Papists  and  Proteshints  to  dispute  whclher  he  Ixdonged  to  the  one 
denomination  or  the  other.  That  ho  took  extenilcd  views  of  public  atfairs,  is  manifest  by  the 
wonis  of  universal,  not  of  tomporar)'  application,  which  he  has  put  into  the  mouths  of  his  kings 
and  statesmen,  and  by  the  felicity  with  which  he  comhiiH'd  gu'at  frcislom  of  expression 
with  abstinence  from  giving  umbrage  to  the  nding  authorities  of  his  time. 

A good  dejil  of  argument  has  lawn  expendial  with  the  view  to  ileh^nnine  the  extent  of  his 
" learning.”  Gildon,  .Sewell,  Upton,  Whalley  and  others,  contend  that  he  was  a man  of  extensive 
literary  attainments.  Dr.  Farmer,  on  the  other  hand,  haring  shown  conclusively  that  his  plays  arc 
full  of  historical  anil  otlier  errors,  and  that  in  all  ca.ses  where  ho  had  the  option  of  re-sorting  to 
ancient  authors  in  the  original  or  to  translations,  he  had  recourse  to  the  latter,  represents  him 
as  positively  illiterate,  though  allowing  that  he  “ remeni1>ered,  perhayw,  enough  of  his  tehnol-tmif 
learning  to  put  the  I/iij,  Aoy,  Itoff,  into  the  mouth  of  Sir  Hugh  Evans ; and  might  pick  up  in  tho 
writers  of  the  time,  or  the  course  of  his  conversation,  a fiuniliar  phrase  or  two  of  French  or 
Italian.”  The  troth  Is  probably  between  those  extremis.  Ben  .lonson’s  evidence  ailraits  him  to 
have  had  some  jrortion  of  Latin,  if  not  a smattering  of  Greek ; and  although  I think  he 


’ni«  entry  of  hi*  burial  stnmU  thus  In  tho  rogi^ter 
book  : — 

‘'A.  D.  t67S. 

Sr  John  Bcrnartl,  Knijrht  my  noblo  and  orer  honounyl 
f^ilron,  wa*  buried  5th  of  March  1C73.” 

'•*  8eo  pa«:e 

*'  I remember,  tho  players  Lave  often  mcntlonod  It 
a*  an  fa<mo(ir  to  Shakospoare,  that  In  hia  writing  (wbnt* 
aoerer  bo  pcnno<th  ho  never  h|otto«l  out  a line.  My  answer 
hath  l*oen,  W<juld  ho  had  blotto<l  a thousand  ! WhkI) 
tboy  thought  a malornlont  Kjieoch.  I ha*l  not  told  pon- 
tority  IhU,  but  for  their  ii^noranco,  wh«»  chose  that  c»r- 
cunutaRce  to  commond  their  friend  hr,  whorcin  bo  moHt 
faulted  ; and  to  justify  mino  own  ra'nilotir  ; for  I loved 
t^  man,  an<l  do  honour  bin  motnory,  <m  this  sido  Idolatry, 


aa  much  aa  any.  Ho  was  (indeed)  honest,  and  of  an  open 
anti  free  nature  ; hiul  an  oxccllont  phantasy,  bravo  notions, 

I and  icronllo  expressions  ; wherein  ho  (lowed  with  that 
I facility,  that  somotiinca  it  was  necossary  he  should  be 
stop|>od ; Su^nminaHtiuM  erttl ; as  Auf^stua  said  of 
Hateriua.  His  wit  was  in  bis  own  power;’  would  tho 
rule  of  )t  hare  l)oen  so  too  I Many  times  ho  foil  into  tbmo 
tbin^  could  not  escape  laughter  ; as  when  be  saiil  in  the 
fienuin  of  Cfcsar,  one  speakin^t  to  him,  * t.'a?«ar,  thou  dost 
me  wronif,*  ho  ro|4ic<l,  ‘t’asanr  did  nerer  wrunjf  but  with 
I just  catise.'anil  such  like  ; which  werendiculous.  Hut  he 
• retlecnied  his  vices  with  his  virtues.  There  wasevermore 
I m him  to  be  praiaofl  than  to  Iw  i«artlonocL**— />i#rr>«T»rr, 
1)  fyrti,  lx.  175,  OiAbnt’s  ed. 

1 See  pa»fo  xxxit 
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liad  little  acquaintaiue  either  witli  French  or  Itiiliaii,  there  ia  nothing'  to  show  that  he  had  not 
an  average  amount  of  “ oidiooling."  A man  who  wrote  thirty-tM'ven  jilaya  in  twenty-five  years, 
w'ho  im  ^mI  in  m«‘>»t  of  thi*m,  who  took  a pnmiinent  part  in  the  business  of  an  exhuisive  theatneal 
eiiterpriiM',  wlio  laboiirtMl  assiduously  for  the  improvement  of  liis  private*  affairs,  and  who  by 
those  me:uis  niistsl  himself  fn>m  a lowly  position  to  one  of  wealth  and  influence,  Wiis  not  likely 
to  prosecute  a lahorioua  study  of  dead  or  fonugn  languages.  But  that  Shakes|>eare  WiisiiitiniaUdy 
conversant  with  most  hrunches  of  knowledgts  that  lie  ha<l  ls>th  reml  diligently  and  jx>ndere<l 
deeply,  that  he  was  “an  exact  surveyor  of  the  inaniinute  world,”  while!  he  wjw  familiar  with 
all  the  varied  pursuits  of  human-kind,  cannot  for  a moment  1k>  denii^d.  And  if  the  stores  of 
“ loAmiiig  ” won*  not  at  his  command,  wo  have  the  testimony  of  a Him;  scholar  tliat  his  native 
force  enabled  him  to  soar  far  above 

**  nil  that  inftoicnt  Croeoe  or  haii^^hty  Konie 
Sent  forth,  or  niuco  did  from  thoir  ashen  come.'* 

He  found,  tig  wo  know,  the  sUige  scarce  emerged  from  barbarism ; and  by  the  vigour  of  Ills  own 
genius,  uimitltHl  by  the  models  of  tho  ancient  theatre,  ho  “cximndcd  the  magic  circle  of  the  drama 
bt^yond  the  limits  that  belonged  to  it  in  antiquity,  made  it  emhmce  more  time  and  locality,  filled 
it  with  larg<!r  business  and  action,  with  vicissitudes  of  gay  and  serious  einotum,  which  claKsical 
ta.sUi  had  kept  divideil ; with  cliaracters  which  develoisMl  humanity  in  stronger  light  and  subtler 
movements,  and  with  a language  more  wildly,  more  playfully  diversified  by  fancy  and  }>assiun, 
than  was  ever  s|K>keu  on  any  stage.”**' 
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raoM  THE  ouim.VAL  ix  the  orricE  op  tub  prerogative  court  op  caxterbvbv. 

Vicesimo  qninto  dit  Ahm  Rt/jtii  jDvfltint  juMfn'  Jacohi  nunc  litgit  Anglut,  (^C.  tUHnn  quarto,  H 

ScotitK  xlix^  Annoque  Di/inmi 

T.  Shackgpcare 

Ix  the  name  of  god,  Amen  I I William  Shacks])eare  of  Stratford  ujwu  Avon,  in  the  ooiintie  of  warr.  gent, 
in  i>crfect  health  and  meinnrie,  god  be  praytuxl  1 doe  make  and  OMajne  this  mj  last  will  and  testament  in  manner 
mid  forme  followeing ; That  ys  to  save,  First  I Oonicnd  my  Suule  into  the  handesof  gpd  my  Creator,  hoping,  and 
as4un>dlic  l)elceving,  through  thonelio  merites  of  Jesus  Christe  ray  Saviour,  to  be  made  iwirtaker  of  lyfe  everlaBtinge, 
Ami  my  bodye  to  the  Earth  whereof  yt  ys  mailc.  Item,  I Gyve  and  Inypieath  unto  ray  Daughter®  Judyth,  One 
hundred  and  Fyftie  imindes  of  lawful!  English  money,  to  be  i«ieil  unto  her  in  manner  and  foniie  followeing,  Tliat 
ys  to  »aye.  One  hmidrol  jxmndes  in  diachanjr  qf  htr  marriage  porcion  within  one  yeare  after  my  deecas,  with 
considcradon  after  the  Rjite  of  tw«ie  Shillingcs  in  the  pound  for  »oe  long  tyme  as  the  same  shalt>c  unpoieil  unto  her 
after  niy  dcecas,  and  the  Fyftie  poundea  Residewo  therwf,  upon  her  Surrendring  of  or  gyving  of  such  sufficient 
Securitie  as  the  overseers  of  this  my  Will  shall  like  oU  to  Surrender  or  graunte  All  her  estate  and  Right  tliat  shall 
dueend  or  come  unto  her  after  my  desex^as,  or  that  thee  nowe  hath,  of  in  or  to  one  Copichold  tcnonicnte  with 
tha]tpurtenaunces,  lyeing  and  l«ing  in  Stratford  u|>on  Avon  afuresaied,  in  the  aaied  county  of  warr.  being  {mrcell 
or  holdeu  of  the  mannour  of  Rowington,  unto  my  Daughter  Susanna  Ilall,  and  her  heires  for  ever.  Item,  1 G>'ve 
and  Ijeqiicath  unto  my  sraed  Daughter  Judith  One  hun«lrcd  and  Fyftie  Poundes  more,  if  sheo,  or  Anie  issue  of  her 
bodic,  he  Lyvinge  att  thend  of  tha^e  yeares  next  ensueing  the  Daie  of  the  Date  of  tliis  my  WUl,  during  which  tyme 
my  executours  to  {laie  herconsideradon  from  my  deceas  according  to  the  Rate  aforesaied ; And  if  she  dye  within 
the  saied  teanue  without  issue  of  her  bodye,  then  my  will  ys,  and  I Due  gyve  an<l  bequeath  One  Hundred  Poundes 
thereof  to  my  Ncecc  Elizabeth  Hall,  and  the  Fiftie  Poundes  to  be  sett  fourth  by  my  execubRU^  during  the  lief  of 
my  Sister  Johane  Ilarte.  and  the  use  and  proffitt  thereof  Comings,  slialbe  |)ayc<l  to  my  saied  Sister  June,  and  after 
her  deceas  the  said  1".  sliall  Rcmaiiie  Amongst  the  children  of  my  saied  Sister  Kquallie  to  he  Derided  Amongst 
them  ; But  if  my  saied  Daughter  Judith  lio  lyritig  att  thend  of  the  saied  three  Yeares,  or  anie  ^-ssue  of  her  liodye, 
then  my  will  jw,  and  soe  I Deviiic  and  l>cipieath  the  saied  IIundriHl  and  Fyftie  Poimdes  to  be  sett  out  by  my 
executort  and  overteert  for  the  l>eat  licnefitt  of  her  and  her  issue,  and  the  tloch  not  to  b*  ]iaicd  unto  her  sue  long  as 
she  shalhe  marr>'ed  and  Covert  Uarun  ; Imt  my  will  ys,  that  she  shall  liave  the  consideracion  yearelie  )iaicd  unto 
her  daring  her  lief,  and  after  her  deceas,  the  saied  stock  and  consideiacion  to  hee  jiaicd  to  her  children,  if  she 
have  Anie,  ami  if  not,  to  her  cxccutoius  or  assignes,  she  lyring  the  saied  terme  after  my  deceas  : Pn>vided  tliat  yf 
such  husliuiid  as  she  shall  att  thend  of  the  saie^l  three  yeares  be  marryetl  unto,  or  at  anie  [tyme]  after,  doe 
sufficientlie  Assure  unh>  her,  and  thLssuc  of  her  liodie  landes  Awnswereahle  to  the  i«rdon  by  this  my  will  gyven 
unto  her,  and  to  he  adjudged  soc  hy  my  executours  and  ovorscora,  then  my  will  ys,  tluit  the  said  Cl".  slmll>e  (laicd 
to  such  huslAmd  as  slial)  make  .such  assurance,  to  his  ownc  use.  Item,  I gyve  and  hc^pieath  unto  my  saitri 
sister  June  xx",  and  all  my  wearing  Apparrcll,  to  be  paied  and  delivere<l  within  one  yeare  after  my  Dcccas  ; And 
I doe  will  and  devise  unto  her  the  fu>ute  with  tliappurtcnaunces  in  Stratford,  wherein  she  dwelleth,  fur  her  natiuul 
lief,  uiwler  thcycariic  rent  of  xij*. 

Item,  I gyve  an«!  licqueath  unto  her  three  sonnes,  William  Ilarte,  (Thomas*]  Hart,  and  Micliacll  Hartc,  Fyve 
Pcmidcs  Ai>eece,  to  be  paied  within  one  Yeare  after  my  decease.®  Item,  I gyve  and  betiueath  unto  the  taied 

* The  will  in  written  in  tho  clorical  hand  of  that  pericri,  \ * Originally  written  Janunrii. 

on  three  sheet*  of  i«per,  fa-itened  togelhor  at  ton.  Tho  • Originally  soNsr  atul  daughter, 

poet's  name  is  signed  at  tho  bott<mi  w tho  first  and  second  , * This  Christian  name  i*  knitted  in  the  original  will, 

sheet,  and  bis  final  signature,  " by  me  William  Shnk-  ® The  following  word*  were  here  at  first  inMertoil,  but 

is  near  tho  middle  of  the  third  shoot.  Malone  afterwanU  cancelled  : to  be  sett  out  for  her  within  one 

WM  of  opini'Wi  that  ho  signeil  tho  last  sheet  first,  and  that  yeare  arter  my  deceas  by  my  executoun*  with  thfwlvise 

tho  bsruf  grew  gradually  weaker  in  signing  tho  aocond  and  and  dlroccions  of  my  ovenseors,  for  hor  best  profitt,  until 

first  pages.  The  word*  prtuled  in  l^ios  arc  those  which  her  marring,  and  then  the  samo  with  tho  increase  therot^ 
in  tho  original  oro  interlined.  to  bo  paied  unto  her." 
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SHAKESPEARE’S  WILL. 


Eftzaltefk  Unit  • All  my’plato,  enrpt  my  hrftd  tUrer  an4  tfiU  that  I Hftw  have  att  the  Pate  of  this  my  will  Item, 
I ami  i«(]iie3ith  iiiito  tlie  Po<»re  of  Stratford  afnrrsaiei)  tenn  ]>oiiiu]ea ; to  Mr.  Thomas  Coiulie  niy  Swonl ; U) 
Tiioniaa  RiiMiell,  Ksquicr,  Fyvc  |)oiintU ; ami  te  Frauncis  Colliiia  of  the  Bonmgh  of  warr.  in  the  crauitie  of  warr. 
^ntieman,  thirteene  jKimides  Sixe  ahillinReit  and  Ei^ht  ^tence,  t<»  l>e  pok'd  witliiii  one  Yeare  niter  my  Pectm  Item* 
I jyve  ami  tKXlucath  to  Uatnlrtt^  Sadter  xxvi*  viij^,  to  buy  him  A Rin^  ; to  Wiitiam  Rnynotdft,  gent,  xxvi*  viy*,  to 
bny  Aim  A Itinge;  te  mv  pxison  William  Walker  xx*  in  gold  ; to  Anihonyo  Kaahe,  gent,  xxvi*  viij*  ; and  to  Mr. 
John  Naahe,  XXVi*  viij*  ; and  to  my  FeUotcf»,  John  Itrmyngf$,  Ritkani  Burttnye^  awd  Henry  Cnndell^  xxvi*  viij* 
Apeeer,  to  buy  them  Wk^j.  Item,  1 Qy\'e,  will,  licqueath,  and  devise,  unto  my  daughter  Susanna  Hall, /or  better 
enabling  of  her  to  per/omu  (hi*  my  tciU,  and  totrarda  the  per/orthnno  them/,  All  that  Capital  messuage  or  teiiemente, 
w'ith  tliappurtenancea,  i»  Stratford  aforesaid,  Called  the  new  place,  wherein  I nowe  Dwell,  and  two  Messuages  nr 
tenemente^,  with  thapjmrtonaunces,  scitiiat,  iyeing,  ami  i»eing  in  Henley-streete,  within  the  borough  nf  Stratfunl 
aforesaied  ; And  all  hjy  iiames,  stables,  Orchanies,  ganieiis,  landes,  teneinentes,  ami  hereditamentea  wiiats«>evt  r, 
scituat,  iyeing,  and  licing,  or  to  l>c  had,  Recejrveii,  ]ien'eyvciL  or  taken,  within  the  tewnes,  llaniletes,  yiiiagcs, 
Fiebies,  and  groundcs  of  Stratfonl  uiwn  Avon,  Oldatratfonl,  Bushopton,  and  Welamdie,  or  in  anie  of  them,  in 
the  said  ommtic  of  warr.  And  alsoc  All  that  messuage  or  tenemente,  with  tliapjmrtenaunocs,  wherein  One  John 
Robinson  dwclleth,  scituat,  lyeng.  and  iieing,  in  the  blackfriers  in  I/mdon  ncre  the  Wardrolie ; and  all  otlier  my 
lande.s,  tenemerites,  and  hereditamentes  whatsoever ; To  have  and  to  hold  Ail  and  singular  the  saied  premiKscs, 
with  their  appnitcnaiini'es,  unto  the  saied  Hiisaima  ilall,  for  and  diuing  the  temie  of  her  natunUI  lief ; ami  after 
her  deceas  to  the  first  sonne  of  her  Uxlic  lawfullie  ysaueinge,  oml  to  the  heires  Males  of  the  Isxlie  of  the  saie*l  first 
Sonne  lawfully  ysstieiiige ; ami  for  defalt  of  such  issue,  to  the  second  Smne  of  her  bodie  lawfullie  isaiieinge,  and  to 
the  heires  males  of  the  Ldie  of  the  said  8ec(>nd  S<inne  lawfully  yssueing ; and  for  defalt  of  such  beircs,  to  the 
third  Sonne  of  the  licKlie  of  the  saied  .Susanna  Lawfullie  yasueinge,  and  to  the  lieires  nudes  of  the  Udie  of  the  saie*! 
thin)  sonne  lawfuilic  yssueing  ; And  for  de&lt  of  such  issue,  the  same  soe  to  lie  ami  Remaine  to  the  Fourth,  F}ith, 
sixte,  and  Scaventh  sonnes  of  her  Indy,  lawfullie  issueinge  one  after  Another,  and  to  the  heire*  Males  of  the  Udies 
of  the  said  Foiulh,  fifth,  Sixte,  and  Scaventh  sonnes  lawfidlie  }'»«ueing,  in  such  manner  as  yt  is  l«fore  Lymitted  to 
1)C  and  Remaine  to  the  furst,  second,  and  tbinl  .Sunns  of  her  IxMlie,  and  to  their  heires  Males ; And  fur  defalt  of 
such  issue,  the  saied  premisses  to  lie  ami  Remaine  to  my  sayeil  Nocce  Hall,  and  the  heires  Males  of  her  lodie 
lawfidlie  yssueing ; And  for  defalt  of  such  issue,  te  my  Daughter  Judith  and  the  heires  Males  of  her  Ixxlio 
lawfullie  Issueinge,  An<l  for  defiUt  of  such  issue,  to  the  Right  heires  of  me  the  saied  William  Shacksi>eare  for  ever. 
Item,  / gyre  unto  my  trief  my  second  best  bed,  with  the  furniture.  Item,  I g)'ve  and  Itcqueath  to  my  saied  Daiighter 
Judith  my  broad  silver  gilt  bole  All  the  rest  of  my  grades,  Chattel,  Ixwses,  plate,  Jewels,  and  houshoW  stuffe 
wluitsoever,  after  my  Pettes  and  Lcgacit«  paieil,  and  my  funerall  ex^xinces  discliargi'd,  I gj've,  devise,  and  licquealli 
to  my  Sonne-ln-Lawe,  John  Hall,  gent  and  my  Daughter  Susamta  hU  wief,  whom  I ordaiue  and  make  exeaitours 
of  this  my  I^t  will  and  testament  And  I d<«  intreat  and  Appoint  the  saied  Thomas  Russel!,  Esquier,  and 
Frauncis  Collins,  gent  to  uvcrsecni  here<»f,  Ami  doc  Revoke  All  former  wills,  and  ptiblishc  this  to  lie  my 
lad  will  and  testament  In  Witness  whereof  1 luivc  hereunto  imt  my  hand*  the  Paic  and  Yeare  first  alovo 
written. 


U7/««  to  the  puhlyshing  hereof,  Fra.  CoDyna,  Julyus  .Shawe,  John  Robinson,  Ilaninct  Sadler,  Rc*l*ert 
Wbattcott 


By  me  W'illiara  Shakiqiearc. 


Probatum  eof'am  Magistro  Wittielmo  Ryrde,  fjegnm  Poetore  Comiu,  d-e.  rjrjij.*"  die  mmsis  Junii,  Anno  Ihmini 
1610  ; juratnenfo  Jnhannis  Hall,  iom'mj  e^erutorum  Are.  eui  dr.  de  bene  dee.  jurat,  reserrat.  potestate  etc. 
, Susannee  JIait,  alteri  executorum  *tr.  e«w  tr»m<  petitur,  (/ari.  rx*.) 


• This  sentence  w<w  orimnally  only  krr. 

^ Instead  of  I/amlftt  S<uUer,  Alr.'lticAard  Tyler  Iheidtr, 


was  first  written. 

* SeaU  wns  origimdiy  written. 
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APPENDIX. 


PcBCiiAsc  or  New  Place.  {S€«  pwjt  xxxi.) 

Translation  of  the  foot  of  the  fine  levied  on  the  occasion  of  Sliakcs|ieare’s  purchase  of  tliis  house.  The  ori^nal 
U now  in  tlie  Public  Record  Office : — 

This  is  the  Final  Agreement  nuule  in  the  Court  of  our  Sovereign  Lady  the  Queen,  at  \Ve.stiuiiuiter,  in  one 
month  from  the  day  of  St  Michael  in  the  Forty  Fourth  year  of  the  reign  of  Klizalieth  by  the  grace  of  God  of 
England  France  and  Ireland  Queen,  Defender  of  the  Faith  &c.,  after  the  Conquest : before  Edmund  Andenwm, 
Thomas  Walmysley,  George  Kingesinyll,  and  Peter  \S’art>urton,  Justices  of  our  Luly  the  Queen,  and  others  there 
then  present:  between  William  Shake»)>eare  gentleman,  Complainant  and  Hercules  Underhill  gentleman 
deforciant ; of  one  messuage,  two  horns,  two  gardens,  and  two  oixdiards  with  appurtenances  in  Strctfonl  u]H>n 
Avon  : wlicrcupon  a ]ilen  of  Covenant  was  summoned  lictween  them  in  the  some  Court ; that  is  to  say,  that  the 
aforesaid  Hercules  hath  acknowledged  the  aforesaid  tenements  with  appurtenances  to  l>e  the  right  of  the  same 
William  as  those  which  he  the  same  William  liath  of  the  gift  of  the  afuresaui  Ilereuies,  and  those  he  hath  reuiise<l 
and  quit  claimed  frtmi  him  and  his  heirs  to  the  aforesaid  William  and  his  heirs  fur  ever : And  moreover  the  same 
Ilerciilea  hath  granted  for  him  and  hU  heirs  that  they  will  warrant  to  the  aforesaid  WilUain  and  his  heirs  the 
a/oresaid  tenements  with  appurtcnancea,  against  him  the  afuresaiil  Hercules  and  his  heirs,  fur  ever : And  for  this 
ackmiwledgment,  remise,  quitclaim,  warranty,  fine  and  Agn^ment  the  same  William  hath  given  to  the  aforesaid 
Hercules  Sixty  Pounds  Sterling. 

Warwick. 

\P»  th<  hack  folUiW  the  Proclamation*  according  to  the  Form  of  the  <Sfa^u/e.] 


PcKcuisE  OP  Land  prom  William  Combe  and  John  Combe.  (Set page  xsxiw) 

The  f4*Uowing  is  a translation  of  tlw  foot  of  the  fine  levied  on  this  property  thirteen  years  after  its  purchase. 
The  original  is  preserved  in  the  Ihihlic  Record  Office  : — 

This  is  the  Final  Agreement  ma<le  in  the  Court  of  our  5?overeign  Lor«l  the  King  at  W eatmirestcr,  on  the  morrew 
of  the  Holy  Trinity  in  the  year  of  the  reigns  of  J.ann^  by  the  grace  of  God  of  England  Scotland  France  ami 
Ireland  King  Defemler  of  the  Faith  &c.  of  England  France  and  Ireland  the  eighth,  and  of  Scotland  the  Forty  Tlitnl ; 
l>efore  Rlwani  Coke,  Thomas  Waimysilcy,  Peter  WarburUm,  and  Tliomas  Foster,  Justices  of  our  Lcird  the  King 
and  otlicrs  there  then  present:  Retween  Williani  Sliakespere  gentleman  complainant,  and  William  Comlic 
Esquire  ami  John  Comhe  gentleman  deforciants,  of  one  hundrcl  and  seven  acres  of  land  and  twenty  acres  of  |Kwture 
with  ap)»urtenances  in  Old  Stratfonl  ami  Stratfonl  upon  Avon  : whereujvm  a plea  of  Covenant  was  summoned 
lictwcen  them  in  the  same  Court,  that  is  to  say,  tliat  tlie  aforcfeiid  William  Comlie  and  John  have  acknowledged 
the  aforesaid  tenements  with  appurtenances  to  l>e  the  right  of  him  the  same  William  Slmkcs]>ere  as  tluvse  which 
the  same  William  hath  of  the  gift  of  the 'aforesaid  William  Conihe  and  John,  And  th«jsc  they  have  remised  and 
quitclaimed  from  them  the  same  William  Comhe  ami  John  and  their  heirs,  to  the  aforesaid  William  8hakes]>caro 
and  his  heirs  for  ever  : Ami  moreover  the  same  William  Comlic  hath  granted  for  him  and  his  heirs  that  they  will 
warrant  to  the  aforesaid  William  Shakesjiere  and  Ids  heirs  the  aforesaid  tonemeiit.H  with  appurtenances  agrumrt 
him  the  aforesaid  William  Comlie  and  his  heirs  for  ever ; And  fiirthor  the  some  John  liath  granted  for  him  jind 
his  heirs  that  they  will  warrant  to  the  aforesaid  William  Shakespere  and  his  heirs  the  aforesaid  tenements  with 
app«irtenances  again-st  the  aforesaid  John  and  his  heirs  for  ever : And  for  this  Acknowleflgmcnt  remise  quitclaim 
warranties  fine  and  agreement  the  sanic  William  Sliakesjierc  hath  given  to  the  aforesaid  William  Comlie  and 
John  one  hundred  PuiintLs  Sterling. 

WARWICK. 

[Os  ike  hafk  follote  the  Proclamationt  according  to  the  Form  of  the  55fofs#c.] 
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DOCUMENTS  KELATINC.  TO  SHAKESPEARE’S  ESTATES,  RECENTLY  DISCOVERED  IN 

THE  UOLI-S  CUAPEU 

I SHAKcsrCARE  lij  hi*  will  <latc<l  Marcli,  16!fi,  I*wiueathe<l,  as  we  have  wen,  to  his  »laiij:hter,  Susanna  Hall, 
[wife  of  John  Hall)  the  capital  in^uma^e  in  StratfonI-up<*n-Avon,  allied  the  New  Plai'e,  wherein  he  then  dwelt, 
and  two  iiic>»aiiaj:e8  in  Henley  StnHst  within  the  aaid  Doroii^h,  and  all  his  other  laiid»  and  tenements  in  Stratf<*rd* 
npon-Avon,  Old  StmtfonI,  RiHliopton,  and  Welcoinlic  in  Co:  M'arwick  ; alw  all  that  messuage  wherein  John 
Rohinftm  dwells,  in  the  Blackfriars,  in  London,  near  the  \Vanln)he  ; to  hold  for  the  temi  of  her  life,  and  after  her 
dect*asi‘.  to  the  hein*  male  of  her  hrnly ; an<l  in  default  of  helm  male  of  her  Ixxly,  the  said  pn>iiiiflea  to  remain  to 
his  nirtt  [{'mnd-dauf'hter].  Elizalieth  Hall,  and  the  heini  male  (>f  her  iKKly  ; for  default  of  such  iasuc  to  his  daughter 
Judith  [wife  of  Thomas  Quiney],  and  the  heira  male  of  her  IkhIv,  and  for  default  of  such  issue  to  his  right  helm. 

This  lady,  Klizaleth  Hall,  it  has  lieen  shown,  at  eighteen  years  o'  age  licomie  the  wife  of  Thomas  Nash,  and  as 
the  three  »ms  of  Judith  Qiiiney  all  dial  witlasit  children,  tlie  last  of  them  in  January,  3639,  the  jtoct’s  elder 
daughter  Hnsanna  Hall,  her  daughter,  E)li2ail»eth  Nash,  and  her  husl»and,  Thomas  Nosh,  suffered  a Fine  and 
Reerivery  in  the  fifteenth  of  Charies  L,  a.h.  1639-40,  by  which  all  the  estates  in  question  were  confirmed  to  Mra. 
Hall,  for  her  life,  with  remainder  to  Mr.  anil  Mrs.  Nash,  ami  her  ifKue  ; and  in  default  of  such  issue  then  ujK'n 
Mr.  Nash. 

ISIr.  Nash  dial  without  issue  4th  April,  1647  having  hy  his  will  datal  2T>th  August,  1642,  l»e«iucathe»l 
all  the  said  estate  to  his  wife  Eli/alieth,  for  her  life,  ami  the  reversionary  interest  thereof  to  his  cousin 
Edwunl  Nash. 

Mrs.  Nash,  advised  that  her  husliaml  ha<l  no  right  to  make  sm-h  a will,  as  the  Fine  and  Recoveiy  settlal  the 
estates  u^Mm  her  and  her  issue,  and  considering  that  she  might  marry  again  and  have  children  (Iteing  then  only 
thirty-nine  years  old),  refused,  it  seems,  to  carry  out  her  husljtand's  will.  Whereu|»ori  the  said  Edward  Nash  filal 
liU  Hill  in  Chancery  against  her  ami  others,  setting  out  the  will  in  question,  and  calling  uj)on  the  Court  to  cr»m|>el 
Mrs.  Nash  to  prcMiucc  amt  execute  the  same,  6ic. 

These  circtmistaiiccw,  and  the  ajiKsapient  fact  tluit  hy  another  Fine  and  Reorivery  Slmkesi>care’s  estate  were 
again  limited  to  his  descendants,  were  first  nimle  public  by  the  late  Mr.  Wlieeler,  of  Stratford.  Neither  he^ 
however,  nor  Malone,  who  was  indefatigable  in  his  inquiries  oonceming  the  iwiet’s  grand-ilaughter  and  the  ultimate 
disjtosition  of  the  i»roperty,  was  fortunate  enough  to  find  the  legal  jiaix-iw  in  the  suit  in  Chancery  lietween  Mrs. 
Nash  and  Edward  Nash.  Tlie  instruments  in  question  a]ij>enr  to  have  remained  untouched  in  their  original 
dejKwitory,  the  Rolls  Cha|>el,  for  alove  two  hiimlml  years  until  a few  months  since,  when,  during  sonjc  alterations 
In  the  Cha|>el,  they  were  brought  to  light,  together  with  the  original  will  of  Thomas  Nash.*  By  the  likTality  of 
Sir  John  Romilly,  the  Right  Honouralde  the  Master  of  the  Rolls,  I am  enabled  to  print  the  whole  of  these  docu- 
ments, as  well  os  some  others  relating  tu  the  jHS't’s  pn.q>crty  which  have  never,  to  my  knowlalge,  l>ecn  )>uhli>died. 

CHANCERY  PROCKEDINOa 
N.  N.  17-  No,  GA 

The  several  answers  of  P'lijulicth  Nash,  widowe,  one  of  the  Defend**-  to  the 
Bill  of  Coinplaynt  of  Edward  Nash,  Coirqdalnant. 

All  niivantage  of  exccpcion  to  the  incertantics  and  iiwufticience*  of  the  said  Bill  of  Coinplaynt  now  ami  at  all 
tymes  licreafter  saved  and  reserved  unto  the  Defend*-  for  Answer  sayth  : That  the  Complainant  is  Cousin  to  the 
Defend**'  late  husliaml  Thomas  Nosh  Rstpiier  deceased  hut  not  heir  to  the  said  Thomas  Nash,  For  that  the  said 
Thomas  Nash  hath  a sister  llveing  wIicpc  is  one  of  the  Defend**-  to  the  said  Bill  of  Coraplajmt  k'sidcs  other  kimlnxl 
whoe  are  nearer  in  hlc»od  to  the  said  Thomas  Nashc  deccaseil  than  the  said  Complainant  as  the  Defend*-  takes  it. 
And  the  Defend*-  sayth  : That  the  said  Thomas  Nash  in  his  life  tynie  was  seizai  of  diverse  measuages,  lands, 
Teneni**-  and  heredit^i**-  and  pt>sse!4Rsed  of  a perwonall  Estate,  And  that  liec  king  soescizal  and  possessed  made 
his  last  will  am!  Testament  in  writing  in  or  akut  the  Twentde  Fifle  day  of  August  one  thousand  six  hundred 
Fortie  and  two  and  tlicrehy  Devised  unto  this  Defend'-  and  the  other  Defend*'  his  sister  and  the  Complainant  and 
other  persons  the  lands  and  legacies  in  such  sort  and  to  such  purpose  woni  for  won!  as  the  Omiplainant  hath  set 
forth  in  his  sayd  Bill  of  Complaynt  w«^'  the  Complainant  might  well  doe  for  that  the  Defend*-  gave  unto  the  said 
Complainant  a true  coppie  of  the  .sayd  last  will  and  Tcj^taroent  of  the  said  Thomas  Nashe  and  of  the  C^odicell  to 
the  sayd  will  annexe*!  which  Codicell  the  said  Thomas  Nnshe  ma*le  or  causal  to  l*cc  ma«lc  in  his  sicknes  in  or  nlsmt 
the  third  day  of  Aprill  Anno  Domini  one  thousand  six  hundred  Fortie  and  seaven  and  puhlUlicd  the  same  for  aa 


* An  akitmct  of  Nnidi’s  will,  and  of  a mmeupotiro  oodteil  thereto,  wa<*  isrintod  by  Malone.  Sco  UtmorMw  edition, 
1821,  Vol.  H.p.  619. 
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part  of  his  said  last  will  and  Tcstam'*  and  to  i«c  added  to  the  same,  And  tiuit  t(hort]y  after  (tliat  is  to  say)  in  or 
at»out  the  Fowerth  day  of  the  same  moneth  the  said  Thomas  Kashe  dyed  havcing  in  or  hy  his  said  last  will 
appomted  and  maile  this  Defend*-  his  sole  Executrix  wh<ic  i)rove<i  the  said  will  the  said  CVUceJI  thereunto 
ai»i»cxe«l  in  due  forme  of  Lawe  in  the  I*rerogative  Cort  of  Canterbury  where  the  said  last  will  and  Codicdl  are 
eiitasl  atul  remaync  uiK>n  Reis.nl  amongst  the  Reci.rds  there,  tow*‘-  the  DefentI*-  for  morecertantiereferreth  her- 
selfe  for  and  concerning  all  and  everie  tlie  matters  eonlaynod  in  the  said  will  and  Cotlicell  and  comidaynenl  of  in  or 
hy,  the  said  Bill  of  Complaynt,  And  the  Defend**  saith  : That  the  said  messuage  callo«l  the  New  Place  in  Stratford 
with  thappurtennes  and  Power  yard  lam!  in  the  wnion  fields  of  Old  Stratford  and  the  messuage  in  London  neer 
the  Wanlrojie  tliere  sup|»ose«J  to  l»ee  devize*!  to  the  Complainant  and  his  heires  hy  the  said  Thomas  Nashe  could  not 
>K?c  deviiic*!  given  or  *lisjMwe»!  of  by  the  said  Thomas  Naslie,  For  that  the  said  messuage  Power  >Tini  land  and  liouse 
in  London  webb  the  Lvuerita5cb  op  \S'iluam  Siiakespear  the  Depexd”  Graxdpather  whoe  was  siezed 
tliereof  in  Foe  simple  long  !>efore  the  Defend*"-  marriage  w*^  the  said  Thomas  Naahe,  And  lieiiig  soe  seized  hy  his 
last  will  am!  Testam*  in  writing  l»caring  riate  in  or  alM>iit  the  Twcntic  Fiftc  day  of  March  in  the  Fowerteenth  year 
of  the  raigne  of  our  late  Sovemigiie  Lfmi  King  James  Devise*!  tlie  same  to  Susan  Hall  the  daughter  and  coheir  of 
the  said  William  and  mother  to  tfic  Deferid'-  for  and  dureing  her  life,  And  after  hi-r  death  to  this  Defend'-  and  the 
heires  of  her  Wxly,  As  in  and  by  the  said  will  readie  to  l«c  protluced  to  which  due  rcferrcnce  lieing  had  may  more 
fiilly  appeare,  Anti  the  Defend'-  saith : That  the  saitl  Susans  the  Defend**-  mother  to  whome  tlte  said  messuage,  Power 
yard  land  and  the  house  aforesaid  was  deviwHl  hy  the  .saidWilliain  Shakesjtcar  is  yet  liveing  an*l  enjoyeth  the  same, 
And  tliat  the  said  Susan  and  the  I>efend*-  since  the  death  of  the  said  Thomas  Nashe  have  acknowledged  and 
Jevyeil  one  or  more  Pines  an*l  .suffcreil  a Recoverie  of  the  said  messuage  oalknl  the  New  Plmv  and  the  said  Power 
j-ar*!  lan*l  and  the  house  in  Lomlon  to  the  use  of  the  said  Su.san  the  Defeml**  mother  for  her  life,  And  after  her 
deemse  to  this  Defen*!'-  ami  her  heires  f*>r  ever  As  was  lawfull  for  tlieni  soe  to  *loe  which  are  all  the  Conveyances 
and  eutates  that  the  Defend*  since  the  death  of  the  said  Thomas  Nashe  hath  made  grantetl  or  suffere*!  of  anie  the 
lands  luencioned  in  the  said  Bill  of  Coiuidaynt  And  the  Defeml’-  denies  that  shoe  luitli  a mind  to  8U]>f>n.r*^  the 
said  last  will  of  the  said  Thomas  Nashe,  Or  that  the  same  can  l)ee  supprease*!  to  tlie  knowledge  of  the  Defeml*  Or 
that  the  said  Tlmmas  Nashe  ma*le  nr>c  Co*licell  to  his  said  Inst  will  Or  tliat  the  said  Thomas  Nashe  dye*i  without 
makeing  any  alteracion  of  the  said  will  set  forth  by  the  said  <^»m]ilainant  other  then  is  exprcasotl  in  or  hy  the  said 
Cx)dioeU  of  the  said  Thomas  Nashe,  Ami  the  Defend*'  <lenies  that  .shoe  the  Defend*'  or  any  other  to  lier  knowle«lge 
give  out,  tliat  the  wii.l  Thomas  Nashe  dyed  intestate  and  that  hee  ma*le  noe  will.  Or  that  hec  the  said  Thomas 
revc»keil  tlie  said  wiW  and  made  a new  will  to  the  knowletlge  of  the  Defend*-  But  tnic  it  is  shee  the  Defeml*  hath 
given  forth,  That  the  sai«l  Thomas  Nashe  made  the  said  Ccxlicell  as  parte  of  liis  said  last  will  which  the  Defend'* 
pn.veil  as  aforesaid,  And  that  bee  the  sayd  Thomas  Nashe  had  noc  jiower  to  give  ami  devise  the  said  messuage 
t-alled  the  Newe  IMacc  the  Power  yanl  Ijornl  and  tlie  house  in  Londem  being  the  Defend**-  InheritAuee  as  aforesaid. 
But  tliat  the  IVefeml*-  with  her  said  mother  may  disjHise  thereof  as  they  please  And  the  Defend*’  denies  that  shee 
«toth  refuse  to  prove  the  will  or  to  assent  to  such  Legacies  as  are  given  to  the  said  Complainant  saveing  the  right  and 
Inheritance  in  the  said  messuage  Power  yartl  land  an*l  h<^»use  in  l/>ndon,  And  Miitk  that  nhtf  thi»  Ih/end*  hath  in 
her  hand*  or  euttodie  many  Dttdt  EridatctM  \Vrlting$  Chartem  Eitrri)>ft  and  rnttnum^*  tehlrh  eoncfrnr  the  lands 
and  premises  wAiVA  the  I)e/ctul’  claymeth  as  hei'  /nkrritance  ami  other  the  lands  tehich  are  the  Defend'’  Juyi%iurt^ 
and  are  *iovised  to  her  hy  the  said  Tlamiaa  Nash  in  or  hy  liis  said  last  will  which  writings  conwming  the  Defend** 
Joyntnre  shee  may  keejic  for  her  life  as  shee  i«  informc*!  But  the  Defend*-  is  readie  to  produce  the  same  by  coppiea 
<»r  otherwise  to  make  knowne  the  same  to  tlie  Complainant  in  such  manner  a.s  the  O.rt  shall  apiwiynt,  And  the 

Defen*I‘  denies,  that  shee  doth  supn?ase  or  er.mx-ale  the  said  writinp^  or  hath  cancelled  the  same,  or  d**th  rcfiise  to 
set  f*jrth  the  same,  Or  that  this  Defend*  doth  knowe  that  the  said  writings  d*»e  conceme  the  (Complainant  dureing  the 
Defend'*-  life,  Or  that  shee  this  Defend'  hath  made  or  coiisente*!  to  the  makeing  any  estate  of  the  premises  to  any 
jicrsr.n  or  jiersons  whats<K*ver  other  then  as  aforesaid,  Without  that  that  anie  other  matter  or  thing  materiall  or 
effectnall  in  the  Lawe  to  hee  Answere*!  unto  hy  this  Defend'-  and  not  herein  and  hereby  well  and  sufficiently 
Answea-«1  unto  wnfeH.se*l  traverse*!  or  *lenyetl  is  tnie  All  w***-  matters  and  thingst  his  Defeml'  is  and  will  l»ce  rea<lie 
t*)  aver  mayntayne  ami  prove  as  tliis  Cort  shall  award  And  humbly  prayeth  to  l>ee  lienee  dismissed  w'^-  her 

rea.SMtialile  cc«ts  and  charges  6ic.  dec. 
l*redict  Def  Jur  xvij  die  Aprilis 
;uino  r.  R.  Carol,  xxiiij  *•  apml  Tho : Dighton 

Stratford  sup  Avon  in  Com  Warr.  John  Eston. 

(.oram 

^ This  declaration  U intcroHting  and  imfs>rtant  as  | Sir  Hugh  Clopton  to  MnckHn  in  174?,  that  she  carrieil 
proving  tliat  some  uf  Shnk«*fienro‘s  |Hv{)Gn*  weru  in  his  | away  with  her  from  Stratford  niany  of  her  grandfather'a 
grand  daughter's  ciistndy  aflor  the  «loalh  of  her  first  I manuscripts. 
biulmiiH,  ami  coincide*  with  the  tra*lition  rnontJonod  by  | 
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Veneris  H*  Febniarij  Tenuiuo  Uilkrij  Anno  dni  One  thoiuand  six  Imndred  ami  forty  ei^lU 
Inter  K«tru  Quer 

and 

Eliza  Nash  IXfflcra 

Forasmuch  as  ttiis  Court  was  tliis  i>resent  day  informed  l>y  Mr.  Catlin  Wing  of  the  PUintUf's  Counsel  that  the 
Ptauitiff  liaving  exhiinted  his  Bill  into  this  Court  to  be  relieved  touching  certain  lands  de^isei)  to  the  Defendant 
or  her  life,  the  remainder  to  the  Plaintiff  and  his  heirs  the  Defendant  iiy  her  Answer  hath  ermfessed  the  having  of 
the  Original  Will  and  the  Plaintiff's  estate  which  being  an  estate  of  an  inheritance  and  the  Defendants  but  an 
estate  fur  life  and  witnesses  Isnng  examined  in  the  Cause  it  was  preyed  tliat  the  Defendant  might  bring  the  said 
Ori^nai  W ill  confessed  in  her  answer  into  this  Court,  there  to  remain  indifferently  for  both  jiarties  which  is  onlcrcd 
accordingly,  unless  the  Defendant  Imving  notice  thereof  slul)  within  a week  after  such  notice  siiew  mito  this  Court 
good  cause  to  the  contrary. 

B 164b  folio  343  C.  F.  BODWELL,  Clerk. 

Lune  J5”  May  Tennino  Pas  Amm  Regru  (^>li  iU'gis  24"  One  thousand  six  hundred  and 
forty  eight. 

biter  Edwanlu  Naslie  Qiier. 

Klizalictb  Nashe  exeaitrix  Thome  Nash  et  Thoma  Withers  Defies. 

Upon  Motion  this  day  made  unto  this  Court  by  Mr.  Catlin  l>eing  of  the  Plaintiff’s  Counsel  It  is  Onlereii  tliat 
process  of  duces  tecum  he  awarded  against  the  Defendants  to  bring  into  this  Court  the  will  evidence*  ami  writings 
confessed  by  their  an.^wer  to  lie  in  their  custody  or  at  the  return  thereof  to  shew  unto  this  Court  good  cause  to 
the  cuntrei^. 

B 1647  foUo  573  C.  F.  BODWELL,  Clerk, 


.Hahhi  in*  Junij  Term  Trin  A*  R.s  Cor  24*  One  thousand  six  humirc«i  and  forty  eight. 

Inter  Edni.  Nash  Quer 

Eliza  Nasii  executrix  Tho:  Nosh  and  Thoma  Withers  Defies 
Whereas  by  an  order  of  the  15*^  of  May  last  process  of  duce*  tecum  was  awanled  against  the  Defendants  to 
bring  into  this  Court  the  will  evideiiccs  and  writings  confesst'il  by  their  answer  to  be  in  their  cnstotly  or  at  tlie 
return  thereof  to  shew  unto  this  Court  good  cause  to  the  <xnitmry,  ujxm  ojiening  of  the  matter  this  present  tlay 
unto  this  Court  hy  Mr.  DighUm  Vicing  of  the  Defendants  Counsel  in  the  presence  of  Mr.  Chute  i>eing  of  the 
Plaintiffs  Counsel  and  ii]ion  refilling  of  tlie  said  Order  It  was  alleged  tlmt  the  Defendant  £lizal>eth  hatii  an  estate 
for  life  in  the  Lands  in  question  and  iieing  execittrix  of  tiie  said  Thomas  Nash  hath  ]iroved  the  will  and  jiLstifks  the 
detaining  of  the  said  evidences  in  her  hands  for  the  maintenance  of  her  title  Imt  the  Plaintiffs  Counsel  ollt^ng 
that  the  inheritance  of  the  lauds  licing  In  the  Plaintiff  the  said  evidences  do  projierly  liclong  to  the  Plaintiff, 
Whereupon  and  uixm  hearing  what  was  alleged  on  either  side  It  is  Oniercd  that  the  will  be  brought  into  this 
Court  to  the  end  the  Plaintiff  may  examine  witness^-s  thereupon  and  then  to  lie  delivered  liack  to  the  Defendant 
and  that  the  Defendant  shall  also  bring  the  said  evidcncics  and  writings  into  Court  u}Kin  («th  the  6n»t  day  of  the 
next  term  there  to  remain  for  the  e«inal  benefit  of  lioth  |iartiea  uud  sliall  within  ten  da^’s  after  notice  deliver  unto 
the  Plaintiff  a tnic  Schedule  thereof. 

B 1647  folio  742  C.  F.  BODWELL,  Clerk. 


KASirs  WILL. 

By  this  will,  date*l  August  25, 1642,  which  apiiwirs  to  have  liccn  kept  in  the  Cliapcl  of  the  Rolls  from  the  |«riod 
when  Mrs.  Nash  was  ordere<l  to  produce  it  in  Court,  Thomas  Nosh  makes  the  following  disposition  of  tliat  iwrtion 
of  his  preiieity  in  whic^i  alone  we  are  interested,— the  inheritance  of  the  iwet's  grand-daughter 

“ That  is  to  saie  ffirsl  I give  dlsiviac  and  bopieath  unto  EUzalielh  my  wxdhcloved  wife  and  her  assignes  for  and 
durihge  the  tenne  of  her  natiiraJl  life  in  lieue  of  her  Joynture  and  thinlcs  All  tliat  messuage  or  Tenemcnte 
thappurtimancosscituate  lyeingc  and  beingc  in  Stratford  uppon  Avon  in  the  said  County  of  Warwicke  in  a strccte 
there  ixUle*!  or  knowen  hy  the  name  of  the  Chapjiell  strecte  and  iiowe  in  tlie  tenure  use  and  occiqiacon  of  one 
Johane  Norman  widowc,  Ami  alsoc  one  meadowe  w'*»  thappurtenances  lyeinge  and  lieinge  w*^in  tlie  parishe  of  Old 
Stratford  in  the  said  County  of  Warwkke  an<i  called  or  knowen  by  the  name  of  the  *Square  meadowe  and  lycingo 
here  unto  the  greate  stone  bridge  of  Stratfonl  aforesaid  And  nowe  in  tl»c  tenure  use  & occupacon  of  one  Willm 
Aldiottcs  Inholdcr  And  al’soe  one  other  inciMlowe  w‘'*  thappurtenancra  lyeinge  and  lieinge  w’^in  the  |iarishc  of 
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old  Stratford  aforesaid  in  the  said  County  of  Warwicke  and  Called  or  knowen  by  the  name  of  the  Washe 
meadowo  and  lyeinge  iiere  unto  the  said  ’ffrcate  stone  bridge  of  Stratford  ••*••*  Jtem  I give  dis])ose 
and  bequeath  unto  my  lovcingc  kindsman  Edward  Nash  gentleman  sonnc  and  heire  of  my  Uncle  George 
Nasho  of  London  gentleman  and  to  his  helres  and  assignes  for  ever  after  the  death  and  deceasso  of  Elizabeth  my 
said  wife  All  that  the  said  messuage  or  Tenement  w‘^  thai)purtenances  sdtuato  lyeinge  and  being  in  Stratford 
uppou  Avon  aforesaid  in  the  said  County  of  Warwicke  in  the  said  Streete  there  Called  the  Cliap{>ell  strecte 
and  nowc  in  the  tenure  use  and  occupacon  of  the  said  Juliane  Norman  And  alsoe  the  said  mea<lowe 
the  apptirtenances  iycing  and  l>cingc  w‘^in  the  i^arisho  of  old  Stratford  aforesaid  in  the  said  County  of  Warwicke 
Called  Of  knowen  by  the  uamo  of  tlio  scinaro  mco^lowo  and  lyeinge  ncro  unto  the  said  greate  stone  bridge  of 
Stratford  aforesaid  and  nowe  in  the  tenure  use  and  occupacon  of  one  Willm  Abbottes  Inliolder  • * * * * 
Item  I give  disiiose  and  bequeath  unto  my  said  kindesman  Edward  Nash  and  to  hU  lieires  and  assignes  for 
ever  one  messuage  or  Tenement  w‘^  the  Appurtenances  comonly  called  or  knowen  by  the  name  of  the  Newe 
place  scituate  Iycing  and  being  in  Stratfunl  uppon  Avon  Aforesiad  in  the  said  County  of  Warwicke  in  a strecte 
there  Called  or  knowen  by  the  name  of  the  Chapi^ell  streete  Togeather  alsoe  w'^  all  and  singuler  bowses 
outhowses  banies  stables  orchanies  gardens  easeinentes  ptivilittes  and  Comodities  to  the  same  beiunginge  or  in  anie 
wise  apiiertayningc  or  reptited  taken  esteemed  or  enjoyed  as  thereunto  lielonging  and  nowe  in  the  tenure  use  and 
•xenpacon  of  mee  the  said  Thomas  Noshe  And  tdaoc  ffoure  yard  land  of  carrable  land  mea^lowo  and  pasture  w*'* 
Thapp\irtenances  lyeinge  and  beinge  in  the  Comon  ftieldea  of  old  Stratfonl  in  the  said  County  of  Warwicke  togeather 
w'^  all  eaaemeiites  proftitts  Comoiis  Comodities  and  here<litamcnts  to  the  same  ffoure  yard  landes  or  anie  of 
them  belonging  or  in  anie  wise  appertayuinge  * * • * And  alsoe  one  other  messuage  or  tenement  w‘^ 
thappnrtenaiiccs  scituate  lyeinge  & beinge  in  the  i^arishc  of  ' in  London  and  Called  or  knowen 

by  tiio  name  of  the  wardropp  and  nowe  in  the  tenure  use  and  occu])acon  of  one  Dickes  * ♦ * 

And  alsoe  the  said  messuage  or  teneraente  w“»  Tliappurtenances  scituate  lyeinge  and  l>einge  in  Stratford  uppon 
Avon  aforesaid  in  the  said  County  of  Warwicke  in  the  said  streete  there  Called  the  Henley  streete  and  nowe 
in  the  tenure  use  & oocujiacon  of  the  said  John  Iloracby  lilacksmith  And  alsoe  one  other  messtioge  or  Tenem*  w* 
Tliappurtenan<»*  scituate  lyeing  anil  heing  in  Stratford  uppon  Avon  aforesaid  in  the  said  County  of  Warwicke  in 
a certayne  street  there  Called  the  Chappell  streete  and  nowe  in  the  tenure  useand  occupacon  of  the  said  Nicholas 
Ingram  All  the  rest  and  other  of  my  goodes  Chatties  Cattells  leases  Jewells  plate  howaehold- 

fttufle  and  Implemcntes  of  howsehold  moveable  and  uiimoveable  my  debtes  and  legacies  lieing  paid  and  my  ftmerall 
ex{>en«!s  being  discharged  I give  and  boriueath  unto  Elizalicth  my  wife  whom  I make  full  and  whole  Executrix 
»if  this  ray  last  will  and  Testament  And  I revoke  and  rcnownce  all  former  & other  Will  and  Will#  by  race 
made  And  I appoynt  and  eutreate  my  Tx>veinge  ffrendes  Edmund  Rawlins  gent  Willm  Smith  and  John  Easion 
to  l*ec  the  overseers  of  this  niy  last  Will  and  Testament  deairinge  tlicni  to  see  this  my  last  Will  to  bee 
l>erfom\eil  aoe  Carre  as  in  them  lyeth  And  for  their  paiiics  therein  I give  them  and  every  of  them  fforty  shUlings 
ai»eccc  In  witness  to  this  my  Will  I liave  putt  my  hand  & scale  the  day  and  yeare  above  Written. 

Tho : Nashe. 

Witnesses  to  the  sealing  and  publishinge  hereof, 

John  Soeh. 

Michaell  Johnson. 

Samuell  Rawlins. 

The  following  are  translations  of  two  Recoveries  hitherto  unpublished,  by  which  Mrs.  Nash,  after  disputing  the 
will  in  question,  succeeded  in  limiting  a j»ortion  of  the  poet’s  estates  to  his  descendants.  The  first  refers  to  the 
land  purchased  by  him  in  1602,  of  AVUliam  and  John  Coml>e:  the  other  to  the  house  in  lilockfriais,  bought  in 
1612-13.  It  will  be  observed  that  the  parties  concerned  with  Mrs.  Nash  in  this  confirmation  of  the  property  are 
two  of  the  Hathaway,  or  Ilathways,  an  additional  proof,  to  that  afforded  by  her  will,  of  her  friendly  intereourso 
with  the  members  of  her  grandmother’s  family. 

Recovery  Roll,  23.  Charles  1.  Michaelmas.  Roll  103  (on  the  back). 

Pleas  of  Land  InroUed  at  Westminster  before  Peter  Phesant  and  John 
Godbold  Justices  of  tlie  Lord  the  King  of  tho  Common  Pleas,  of 
Michaelmas  Term  in  the  twenty  third  year  of  the  reign  of  Lord  Charles 
by  the  grace  of  God  of  England  Scotland  France  and  Ireland,  King, 
Defender  of  the  Faith,  &o, 

Warwick  Sa.  William  Ilathway  and  Thomas  Hathway  in  their  proper  persons  demand  against  Richard  Lane 
gentleman  and  William  Smyth  gentleman,  three  messuages,  three  garderui,  one  hundred  and  seven  acres  of  land 
and  twenty  acres  of  pasture  with  appurtenances  in  Stratford  u))on  Avon,  Oldc  Stratforde.  Bisbopton  and 
Wclcombe  as  their  right  and  inheritance  And  into  which  the  same  Richard  and  William  Smyth  have  not  entry 
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blit  after  the  disseisin  which  Ilu^'h  Hunt  thereof  nnjuHtiy  and  without  jiid^nncnt  hath  made  to  the  aforesaid 
William  Hathway  and  Tiioinah  within  thirty  years  &c  And  whereujxm  they  aay  that  tl»ey  were  seised  of  the 
tenements  aforesaid  with  apimrtcnancCR  in  their  demesne  as  of  fee  and  right  in  time  of  pence  in  the  time  of  our 
Ijorii  the  King  that  now  is,  hy  taking  the  profits  thereof  to  the  value  Ac  And  into  which  &c.  And  thereof  they 
bring  Suit  &c. 

And  the  aforesaid  Riclianl  and  William  Smyth  in  their  ]m)i)er  ijersons  come  and  defend  their  right  when  Ac. 
And  thercu|Hm  vouch  to  w'nrrant  Klizal>eth  Naslie  widow  v>\w  is  present  here  in  Court  in  her  projier  iHMWf'ii  And 
freely  warrants  the  tenements  aforesaid  with  appurtenances  to  them  &c.  And  hereu]K>n  the  aforesaid  William 
Hathway  and  Tlioraas  demand  against  the  same  Kiizalieth  tenant  by  her  own  warranty  the  tenements  aforesaid 
with  appurtenances  in  form  aforesaid  Ac,  And  whereupon  they  say  that  they  were  seised  of  tlie  tenements 
aforesaid  with  appurtenances  in  their  demesne  as  of  fee  and  right  in  time  of  peace  in  the  time  of  our  Lord  the 
King  that  tmw  is,  hy  taking  the  prohta  thereof  to  the  value  Ac.  And  into  which  Ac.  And  thenxd  they  bring 
Suit  Ac. 

And  the  aforesaid  Kiizalieth  Tenant  hy  her  own  Warmnty  defends  her  rigid  when  Ac.  And  tlmreu|»on  further 
Toncheth  to  warrant  Koliert  Lee  who  is  also  present  here  in  Court  in  his  prosier  jicrson  And  freedy  warrants  the 
tenements  aforesiud  with  appurtenances  to  her  Ac.  And  hcrcu|K)n  the  aforesaid  William  Huthway  and  Thomas 
demand  against  the  same  Ihdiert  Tenant  by  his  own  warmnty  the  tenements  aforesaid  with  appurtenances  in 
form  afuesaid  Ac.  And  whereuism  they  say  that  they  were  seised  of  the  tenements  aforesaid  with  appurtenances 
in  their  demesne  as  of  fee  and  right  in  time  of  )ieace  in  the  time  of  Our  Lord  the  King  tliat  now  U by  taking  the 
profits  there>>f,  to  the  value  Ac.  And  into  which  Ac.  Ami  thereof  they  bring  Suit  Ac. 

And  the  aforcsoiii  Uol>ert  Tenant  hy  his  own  w'arranty  defends  his  right  when,  Ac.  And  saith  that  the  aforc- 
sai<l  Hugh  did  not  disseise  the  af<tresm«i  William  Hathway  and  Thomas  of  the  teneiucnU  aforesaid  with 
appurtenances  as  the  same  WilUaut  Hathway  and  Thomas  by  their  writ  and  declaration  aforesaid  aU>ve  do 
flupiKise  Ami  of  this  he  putteth  him.self  iiism  the  Cuiintiy  Ac.  Ami  the  aforesaid  William  Hathway  and  Tliomas 
thercu|)on  crave  liccm.'e  to  iinjiarl  And  they  have  it  Ac.  And  ofterwariis  tlie  same  William  Hathway  and  Tliomas 
ciUiie  again  here  into  Court  in  this  same  Tenn  in  their  pmjier  ^lenkins  And  the  aforsaid  Knlicrt  although  solemnly 
called  cometh  not  ^;ain  hut  deimrted  in  contempt  of  the  Court  And  maketh  default  Therefore  it  is  omsidered 
that  the  aforesaid  William  Hathway  and  Thomas  recover  their  seisin  agaimt  the  af  >resaid  llicliard  and  William 
Smyth  of  the  tenements  aforesaid  with  appurtenances  Ami  tiiat  the  same  Richard  and  William  Smyth  have  of 
the  land  of  the  aforesaid  Kiizalieth  to  the  value  Ac.  Ami  that  the  »une  KJizalicth  further  liavc  of  the  land  of  the 
a/oresaiil  Roliert  to  tlie  value  Ac.  And  the  same  Roliert  in  Mercy,  Ac.  And  hereujKm  the  aforesaid  William 
Hathway  and  Thoma.s  pray  a writ  of  our  Lord  the  King  to  lie  directed  to  the  SherilT  of  the  County  aforesaid  to 
cause  full  seisin  of  the  tenements  aforesaid  with  ap]mrteuancos  to  )«  delivered  to  them  And  it  is  grantcti  to  them 
returnable  here  without  delay  Ac.  Afterwards  timt  is  to  say  on  the  twenty  ninth  day  of  Noveralier  in  this  same 
Tenii  come  here  into  Court  the  aforesaid  William  Hathway  and  Thomas  in  their  proi>cr  perstms  And  the  {Sheriff 
namely  Uichanl  Lucy  Esquire  now  returns  that  he  hy  virtue  of  the  said  writ  to  him  directeil  on  the  twenty  sucth 
day  of  Noveinlier  last  jiast  did  caii.se  full  seisin  of  the  tenements  aforesaid  with  appurtenances  to  be  delivered  to 
the  aforesaid  William  Hutliway  and  Thomas  as  hy  the  said  writ  he  wa.s  commanded.  Ac. 

Recovery  Uoll,  23.  CnARLmi  1.  Mich.^elmas.  Roll  103  (o»  rA«  ftacA). 

Pleas  of  Land  Inrtdled  at  Weitminsterhefiirc  Peter  Phes-ant  and  John  OckI- 
Ndd  Justices  of  the  Lord  the  King  of  the  Common  Picas,  of  Michaelmas 
Tenn  in  the  twenty  third  year  of  the  reign  of  Lr>rtl  Cliarles  hy  the  grace  of 
God  of  England,  Soollaiid,  Franc*e,  and  Irekind,  King,  Defender  of  the 
Faith,  Ac. 

Lo.vnos  Ss.  William  Hathway  ami  Thomas  HaMiway  in  their  pmper  jicruons  demand  against  Ricliard  Lane 
gentleman  and  William  Smyth  gentleman,  one  messuage  with  appmtenamx^  m the  {larish  of  St  Anne  Rlackfriers 
as  their  right  and  inheritaiu'e  And  into  which  the  same  Richard  and  William  Smyth  have  not  entry  hut  after 
the  disseisin  which  Hugh  Hunt  thereof  unjustly  and  without  JudgnieDt  hath  made  to  the  aforesaid  William 
Hathway  and  Thomas  within  thirty  years  Ac.  And  whercujion  they  say  tlrnt  they  were  seised  of  the  messuage 
irffii-ea.aid  with  appurtenances  in  their  demesne  as  of  fee  and  right  in  time  of  j>cace  in  the  time  of  our  lioni  the 
King  tliat  now  is  hy  taking  the  prxifiU  thereof  to  the  value  Ac.  And  into  which  Ac.  And  thereof  they  bring 
suit  Ac. 

And  the  aforesaid  Richard  and  William  Smyth  in  their  proper  persons  come  and  defend  their  right  when  Ac. 
And  thereii)K>n  vouch  to  warrant  Elizalieth  Nashe  widow  who  is  jiresent  here  in  Court  in  her  jiroper  {lerson  And 
freely  warrants  the  nies.suogc  aforesaid  with  appurtenances  to  them  Ac.  And  hereupon  the  aforesaid  William 
Hathway  and  Thomas  demand  against  the  same  Elizabeth  tenant  by  her  own  warranty  the  measuage  aforesaid 
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with  apjmrtcnancoft  in  form  aforesaid  kc.  And  wliereuivtn  they  say  that  they  were  seise<l  of  tlie  messnoire  aforesaid 
with  appurtenances  in  their  demesne  as  of  fee  and  right  in  time  of  i^eace  in  the  time  of  the  Lonl  the  King  that 
now  is  hy  taking  the  profits  thereof  to  the  value  Ac,  And  into  which  4c.  And  thereof  they  bring  suit  4c. 

And  the  aforesaid  EIizal)eth  Tenant  by  her  own  warranty  defends  her  right  when  &c.  And  thereupon  furthei 
voncheth  to  warrant  Roliert  Lee  who  is  also  present  here  in  Court  in  his  pmi>er  person  An<l  freely  wammts 
the  messuage  aforesaid  with  app\irtenances  to  her  4c.  And  hereupon  the  aforesaid  William  Hathway  and  Thomo.s 
demand  against  the  said  Rol»ert  Tenant  by  his  own  warranty  the  inesusuage  afi>resaid  with  appurtenances 
in  form  aforesaid  &c.  And  whercJipon  they  say  timt  they  were  seised  of  the  messuage  aforesaid  witli 
appurtenances  in  their  demesne  as  of  fee  and  right  in  time  of  ^>cace  in  the  time  of  the  Lc*rd  the  King  that  now  U 
by  taking  the  profits  thei’eof  to  the  value  4c.  And  jinto  which  4c.  And  thereof  they  bring  suit  4c.  And  the 
aforesaid  Robert  Tenant  l>y  hw  own  wamuitry  defends  his  right  when  4c.  And  saith  that  the  aforesaid  Hugh  did 
not  disseise  the  aforesaid  William  Hathway  and  Thomas  of  the  messuage  aforesaid  with  appurtenances  as  the  same 
William  Hathway  and  Thomas  tiy  their  writ  and  declamtiou  aforesaid  aU>ve  do  8up}s.tse  And  of  tliis  he  putteth 
himself  upon  the  Country  4c. 

And  the  a^»re«fud  William  Hathway  arwl  Tliomas  thereupon  crave  leave  to  imparl  And  they  have  it  4c.  And 
afterwards  the  .same  William  Hathway  and  Thomas  come  again  here  into  C\mrt  in  this  same  Term  in  their 
pro]«r  persons  And  the  afuresaid  Roliert  although  solemnly  called  cometh  not  again  but  departed  in  contempt  of 
the  Court  And  niaketh  default. 

Therefore  it  is  considered  that  the  aforesaid  William  Hatliway  and  Thomas  recover  their  seisin  agaiii!i.t  the 
aforesaid  Richonl  and  William  Smyth  of  the  messuage  aforesaid  with  appurtenances  And  that  the  same  Richan! 
and  William  Smyth  have  of  the  loml  of  the  aforcsaiil  Elizalieth  to  tlie  value  &c.  And  tliat  the  same  Elizabeth 
have  lastly  of  the  land  of  the  aforesaid  Roliert  to  the  value  4c.  And  the  same  Roliert  in  mercy  4c.  And  hereupon 
the  afiircsAid  William  Hathway  and  Thomas  pray  a writ  of  Our  Lord  the  King  to  lie  directed  to  the  Sheriffs  of 
London  aforesaid  to  cause  full  seisin  of  the  iiicsiuiage  aforesaid  with  appurtenances  to  lie  deliveroii  to  them  And 
it  is  granted  to  them  returnable  here  without  delay  4c.  Aftcrwanls,  that  is  to  say,  on  the  Twenty  ninth  day  of 
Kovemlier  in  tliis  same  Term  come  here  into  Court  the  aforesaid  William  Hathway  uiul  Thomas  in  their  proiier 
persons  An«l  the  Sheriffs  namely  Samuel  Averey  ami  John  Bide  now  return  tliat  they  by  virtue  of  the  said  writ 
to  them  directed  on  the  twenty  seventh  day  of  Novemlier  last  past  did  cause  full  seisin  of  the  mcs.suage  aforesaid 
with  ap]iurtenanccs  to  be  delivered  to  the  aforesaid  William  Hathway  ami  Thomas  as  by  the  said  writ  they  were 
prayed.  4c. 

THE  SUPPOSITITIOUS  SHAKESPEARE  DOCUMENTS. 


Ix  addition  to  the  MS.  annotations  of  Mr.  Collier's  “Corrected  folio,  ami  those  on  the  margins  of  Lonl 
Ellesmere’s  folio,  1623,  every  one  of  which  has  licen  proiinuncetl  hy  the  most  crmijietent  authority  to  lie  of 
quite  recent  fabrication,  the  following  documents,  after  careful  inspoctioii,  have  been  found  to  present  unmistake- 
able  evidenres  of  being  counterfeit. 

Ix  BRinOEWATER  HoCSE. 

1.  Memorial  of  the  players,  James  Burbidge,  Richard  Burbidge,  John  Lanehain,  4c.  &c.  November,  1389  (See 

p.  xxiiL)  and  Collier's  Zi/r  of  ShaXespearf,  p.  82. 

2.  List  of  Claims  mrnle  hy  R.  Buriiidge : Laz.  Fletcher ; W.  Shakspearc,  &c.  No  date,  which  Mr.  Collier 
descriliea  as  “ a I'ai'cr,  wliich  shows,  with  great  exactness  and  particularity,  the  amount  of  interest  then  claimed  by 
each  sharer,  tluwc  sharers  lieiiig  Richard  Burbmige,  Laurence  Fletcher,  William  Sliake^qiearc,  John  lleminge, 
Henry  Condell,  Joseph  Taylor,  and  Lowin,  with  four  other  pensions  not  named,  each  the  owner  of  half  a share.” — 
CoLLlia's  Lift  of  Shakeepeart,  p.  189. 

“/’or  avoiding  of  (he  playhouse  in  (he  Ufaeke  Friers. 

Itnpr  RiclianJ  Burbidge  owiih  the  Fee,  and  is  alsoc  a sharer  therein.  His  interest  he  rateth  at  the 
gititwc  Kumiue  of  luoo  U for  the  Fee,  and  fur  lits  foure  Shares  the  summe  of  9.13  li  6s  8d 
/fen  Laz  Fletcher  owith  three  shares  w***  he  rateth  at  700  li,  tliat  U at  7 years  purchase 
forochc  share,  or  3.3  li  6s  8d  one  year  with  an  other. 

/(em  W’.  Shakspeare  asketh  for  the  Wardrolic  ami  properties  of  the  same  playhouse  300  li,  and 
for  his  4 shares,  tlie  same  ns  hi*  fellowes  Burbidge  and  Fletcher,  viz.  933  li  6s  Bd 
/tern  Heminges  and  Condell  eche  2 shares 
/(em  Jofieph  Taylor  one  sliare  and  an  lialfe 
Item  Low'ing  ono  share  and  an  halfe 

/(em  Foure  more  playcrcs  with  one  bolfe  share  unto  eche  of  them 

Sum*  tolali.s 


1933  li  Gs  6d 
700  li 

1433  H 6s  8d 
933  li  Gs  8d 
3.3011 
3.30  li 

466  li  1.31  4d 
6Di6  li  I3s  4d 
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“ Moreover,  the  liired  men  of  the  Compenie  4lenuiun(I  some  recompcncc  for  their  I(K«,  and  the  Widowes 
and  Orj)hane8  of  players,  who  arc  i^de  by  the  Sharers  at  diuers  rates  and  soe  as  in  tlie  whole  it  will 

co«te  the  Lo.  ]iIayor  and  Citizens  at  the  least  7000 11’* 

3.  A letter  from  Samuel  Daniel  to  the  Kt  Don.  Sir  Thomas  E^jertnii,  from  which,  Mr.  Collier  remarks,  “ we 
may  |>erha|w  conclude  that  Shakcs|>eare,  as  well  as  Michael  Drayton,  ha<l  liocn  candblates  for  the  \mi  of  Master  of 
the  Queen’s  revels,** — {See  note  t*,  p.  xxxv.)  aw(f  Collick’b  Life  of  Shake$i>tare,  p.  173. 

To  the  Riyht  honorable  Sir  Thomat  Byertan^  Knight,  Lord  Ktrptr  of  the  great  Seale  of  Bngland, 

I will  not  iudeavour,  Right  honorohle,  to  thnnke  you  in  w«mles  for  this  new  great  and  vnlookt  for  favor  showno 
vnto  me,  whereby  I am  iioiuul  to  you  for  ever,  and  ho(>e  one  day  with  true  luirte  and  simple  skill  to  prove  tlmt  1 
am  not  vnmindfttlL 

Must  earnestly  doe  I wishc  I could  praise  as  your  Honour  has  knownc  to  desenie,  for  then  should  I,  like  my 
niaister  Spencer,  wlicse  meinorie  your  lionor  cherisheth,  leave  l«ehinde  me  stuue  worthie  w«rke,  to  be  treasured 
by  posteritie  ; Wl^at  my  pore  muse  could  jterforme  in  haste  is  here  set  downe,  am!  though  it  be  farre  l>elow  wliat 
other  )>oct8  and  l>etter  i>ennes  liave  written  it  oommeth  from  a gratefull  harte  and  therefore  maye  be  accepted.  I 
shall  now  be  able  to  line  &ce  from  tbc>sc  cares  and  troubles  that  hetherto  haue  Icon  my  oontinuall  and  wearisome 
companions.  But  a little  time  is  i>aste  since  I was  called  to  tlinnke  yo*  honor  for  my  brothers  atIvaDceincut 
and  nowo  I tliankc  you  for  my  owne  double  kiiHlncs  wrill  alwaies  receive  double  gratefuUiies  at  l)oth  our  handcs. 

I cannot  but  knnwc  that  1 am  lesso  deseruing  then  some  that  sued  by  other  of  the  nobilitie  siito  her  Ma“*  for 
this  roomc,  if  M.  Drayton  my  gocsl  fricud  had  bene  chosen  1 should  not  have  murmured  for  sure  I am  he  wold 
have  filled  It  most  excellentlie : but  it  seemeth  to  mync  humble  iudgeiuent  that  one  which  U the  authour  of  playes 
now  daylie  presented  on  the  puhlick  stages  London  and  the  |tosse»ior  of  no  small  gaines,  and  moreover  himself 
an  actor  in  the  kinges  coni]taiuc  of  Commedia.s  could  not  with  reason  pretend  to  t>e  m*  of  tlie  Quecnes  .Ma“** 
Reiiellcs  for  os  much  as  he  wold  sometimes  l>o  askcil  to  approuc  and  ollowc  of  his  owne  writiiigc.  Therfore  he  and 
more  oflike  qualitio  cannot  h»tly  l>e  disapiKjlnte«l  liccause  through  yo*  Honors  gracious  interposition  the  chance 
was  haply  myne.  I owe  this  and  all  else  to  yo'  Ilonora  and  if  cucr  I haue  time  and  abilitie  to  fiiiishc  aiiie  noble 
vndertakiiig  as  God  graunt  one  ilaye  I sliall,  the  worke  will  rather  l»o  yo»  Honors  then  nj)mc.  God  iimketh  a poet 
hut  his  creation  would  lie  in  value  if  patronea  did  not  make  him  to  line.  W Honor  hath  ever  showneyo'  selfe  the 
friend  of  desert,  and  pitty  it  were  if  tliis  should  lie  tlie  first  exce|ition  to  the  r^ilc.  It  sliall  not  lie  whiles  my  {loore 
witt  and  strength  doe  remaiue  to  me,  though  the  verees  1 iiowe  seiide  bo  indeed  uoc  pnMife  of  m>me  abilitie 
1 onely  intreut  y</  Honor  to  accept  the  same  the  rather  as  an  esamest  of  niy  good  will  then  as  an  example  of  my 
goo«l  deede.  Ii\  all  thinges  1 am  yo'  Honors 

Most  honmlcn  in  dutie  and  olsseniance, 

8.  DA5YCLL. 

4.  A letter  asimmcd  to  lie  from  Henry  Lonl  Southampton  to  the  lioid  Chancellor  PHIesmere  on  lielialf  of 
Shakcapearc  and  Burhadgu.  No  tUitc.— (&e  note  «,  p.  xxxvil)  omi  Collier’s  Life  of  Shaketpeart,  p.  1P3 : — 

My  verie  honoroil  Lo.  the  manic  good  offices  I liauc  rottjlued  at  yo'  L|m  handes  wh^  ought  to  make  me  liackwanl 
in  asking  further  favours  onely  imbouldeneth  me  to  retpiiro  more  in  the  same  kimle.  \V  Lp  willie  warned  howe 
hereafter  you  graunt  anie  sute  seeing  it  draweth  on  more  and  greater  demaundes  : this  w<^  now  prcsseth  is  to 
request  yo'  Lp  in  all  you  can  to  lie  gotid  to  the  iwiore  pUj’era  of  the  blacke  Fryera  who  call  themsclues  by  authoritie 
the  Servautes  of  his  Ma“*  and  aske  for  the  protcceftn  of  tlieir  most  gracious  malster  and  Soueraigne  in  the  tjTne 
of  there  troble.  They  are  threatened  by  the  I<o.  Major  and  Aldermen  of  London  never  friendly  to  their  calling 
w‘**  the  di-struccOn  of  their  meones  of  liueiihofnI  hy  the  pulling  downe  of  their  plaichou.se  is  a priuate  theatre 
and  hath  never  giuen  ocasion  of  anger  hy  anie  ilisorders.  These  liearcrs  are  two  of  the  chiefc  of  the  coinjiariie,  one 
of  them  by  name  Richard  Burbidge  who  bumblie  siieth  foryu'  L)is  kindo  hel]ic  fur  tiiat  he  is  a man  famous  as  our 
cnglish  Roscius  one  who  fitteth  the  action  to  the  worde  and  the  word  to  tlie  action  most  admira[b]ly.  By  the 
exercise  of  liis  (pialitie  industry  and  good  behaviour  lie  hath  become  iNiesessed  of  the  Blacke  Fryers  playhoiLse  w*" 
hath  liene  imployod  for  playes  sithenoe  it  was  builded  hy  his  Father  now  nere  DO  yeres  agonc.  'The  other  is  a man 
no  whitt  less  descnilng  fauor  and  my  especial  friende  till  of  late  an  actor  of  ^p3od  ocooiuit  in  the  cuin|ianie,  now  a 
sharer  in  the  same,  and  writer  of  some  of  our  best  english  playes  w'**  as  your  Lp.  knoweth  were  most  singulcrly 
liked  of  Quene  Elizabeth  when  the  cum|mnie  was  calleil  vqipou  to  i»erfonne  l»ef«ire  her  Ma“*  at  Cemrt  at  Christmas 
and  Shrove  tide.  His  most  gracious  Ma’*'  King  James  alsoc  since  his  coming  to  the  crownc  liath  extended  his 
Royall  favour  to  the  conqianie  in  diucra  waics  and  at  sundrio  tjmes.  This  other  hath  to  name  William 
Shakesjiearo  and  they  are  both  of  uue  countie  and  iiidcedc  alhuost  of  one  townc,  both  are  right  famous  in  their 
qualities  though  it  longcth  not  of  yo'  Lo.  grauitie  and  wiwlome  to  resort  vnto  the  places  where  they  are  wont  to 
delight  the  piiblique  eoro.  Their  trust  and  sutc  nowc  is  not  to  licc  molested  in  their  waye  of  life  whereby  they 
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luttintaini;  themselves  and  their  wives  and  families  Owing  both  married  and  of  good  reimtacOn)  as  well  as  the 
wulowea  and  oqdianes  of  some  of  their  dead  fellows.  Yo'  \jO.  most  homidcn  at  c6m. 

Copia  rmi.  jj 


6.  Draft  of  warrant  apitointing  R.ftiert  Dabonio,  William  Shakespeare,  mslnictore  of  the  ChUdren  of  the 
Queen’s  Revels— (.^  nou  p.  xxxvii.)  and  Collier’s  Life  of  Skai€»ptare,  pp.  197-8 

Right  tnistie  luid  well  beloved  &c.  James,  &e.  To  all  Mayors,  Sheiilfcfl,  Justices  of  the  }>eace,  &c.  Whereas 
the  Queene  our  dearest  wife  hath  for  her  pleasure  anil  rccTeacon  appoiiitoil  her  fiervaimtes  R.ilK'rt  Daborne  &o.  to 
preuidc  and  bring  iippe  a convenient  nomlier  of  chihlren  who  sliallie  calletl  the  children  of  her  Ma'"  revelles. 
Kiiowe  yee  that  We  have  apiKtinte^l  and  authorim!  ami  by  these  presentes  doe  apjxtint  and  authorize  the  saido 
Rol«rt  Daljome,  WUlih  ShakoRpearc.  Nathaniel  Field,  and  Edward  Kirkham  fn^m  time  to  time  to  proiiidc  and 
bring  vpp  a convenient  nomlicr  of  children,  and  tlmnr  to  instruct  and  exereise  in  the  qualitio  of  playing  Tragediw 
Conjcdiw  6lc.  by  the  name  of  the  children  of  the  reuelles  to  the  Queene,  within  the  Macke  Fryers  in  our  Cittie  of 
Ijoiidoii  and  els  where  within  our  n‘alme  of  Engliuid.  Wherefore  we  will  and  comiuaund  yon  and  everie  of  you  tc 
IKjrmitte  her  said  servauntea  to  keeiK‘  a convenient  nomber  of  children  by  the  name  of  the  children  of  the  reuelles 
to  the  Queene,  and  them  to  exercise  in  Uie  (piaiitie  of  playing  acording  to  our  Royall  pleasure.  Provide<i  allwayes 
lliat  HOC  playes  &c.  shall>e  by  them  presented,  but  such  playe.s  &c.  as  haue  receiued  the  aprol»ac6n  and  allowance 
of  our  Mai-ster  of  the  Reuelles  for  the  t>iue  being.  And  these  our  lies  slialbe  y</  sufficient  warraunt  in  this 
beluUfe.  In  Witiiesse  whereof  &C.  4°  die  Janii,  1609. 

Bl  Fr  and  glol>c  Curten  and  fortunes  All  in  & nccrc 

Wh  Fr  and  parishc  garden  Iloi)c  and  Swanne  f London 


Proude  pouertie 
Widdowes  luite 
Antonio  kinsmen 
Triumph  of  truth 
Tonclistonc 
Mirror  of  life 
Orissell 


Engl  tnigedie 
False  Friendes 
Hate  and  tone 
Taming  of  8 
K.  Edw.  2 

Stayed. 


In  Dulwich  Cou^eue. 

I.  Alleyn  and  Kenqic’s  Wager,  which  Mr.  Collier  introduces  as  follows 

“ But  there  is  another  iwper  of  a veiy  similar  kind,  apimrently  referring  to  the  proce^iing,  or  to  some  other  like 
a»ntest,  but  containing  several  remarkable  allu.'iioiis,  which  Malone  did  not  notk«.  Perha|)«  it  never  met  his  eye, 
or  {leriiaiKS  he  reserved  it  for  his  Life  of  Shakcs]K!are,  and  was  unwilling  to  forestall  that  pr<*dnetioii  by  inserting  it 
elsewhere-  It  seems  to  he  of  a later  <late,  and  it  mentions  not  only  Tarlbm,  Knell,  and  Bentley,  but  Kempe, 
Phillips,  and  Pope,  while  Alleyn’s  rival  Burliage  is  siiecrwl  at  as  ‘ Roscius  Richard,*  and  Shakesiieare  Introduced 
under  the  name  of  Will,  by  which  we  have  Thomas  Heywofxl’s  authoritie  (in  his  ‘Ilierarchie  of  the  Idessed 
Angels,’  1635,  p.  206)  for  saying  he  was  known  among  his  companions.  The  isiper  is  in  verse,  and  nins  precisely 
as  follow.s  : 


* Swatt  Nedde,  nowe  wjune  an  other  wagor 
For  thine  old  friende  and  Fellow  stixgcr ; 
Tarlton  himself  thou  dost  excoll, 

And  BvntloT  hcate,  and  conquer  Knoll, 
An*l  nowe  nball  Kempe  c^«oomc  aswoll. 
Tlie  monep  downo,  the  place  the  Hofic, 
PhUlipen  shall  hide  his  bead  and  Pope. 
Fear  not,  the  victone  is  tln-no  : 

Thou  still  an  roachclen  Ned  shall  shyne. 


If  Roectuii  Richard  foames  and  ftmiOR. 

The  globe  shall  have  but  emptto  roomes ; 

If  ilmu  dooflt  act ; and  WUloe  nowu  pluj'O 
Shall  l>e  rcheoml  some  other  dayo. 

C-oiiNent,  tlien,  Keddo ; doe  lu  this  grace : 

Thou  cannot  faile  in  anie  case  ; 

For  in  tlm  triall,  come  what  waye, 

All  sides  shall  liravo  Nod  AUin  saye.'  ” 

j\femoin  tf  Alleyn,  p.  13,  e*L  J.  P.  Collier,  1841 


2.  A list  of  players,  midoil  to  a genuine  memorandum  ; (See  note  p.  xxxv.)  of  which  atldiiibm  Mr.  Collier 
says 

**  Malcuie  also  ap])oars  to  have  jrcservol  another  dreumstance,  of  very  considerable  imiKUlance  in  relation  to 
Sliakc^iieare,  f<ir  bis  Life  of  the  poet  To  the  laat-quote*!  dixmment,  but  in  a different  haiul  and  in  different  ink, 
M ap)«iidod  a list  of  the  king’s  playerx  The  name  of  Shake^l>care  there  occurs  second,  and  as  it  could  not  l>o 
written  at  the  lioltom  of  the  letter  of  the  Council  to  the  Ix»nl  Mayor,  &c.  prior  to  the  date  of  tliat  letter,  it  prt>ve* 
tliat  up  to  Pth  April,  1604,  our  great  dramatMt  continued  to  be  numitcred  among  the  oWors  of  the  company. 
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THE  DEDICATION. 

To  the  Most  X<*ble  aiul  Incomparable  Paire  of  William  ICarle  of  Pembroke,  &c,,  I^ird 

Chamberlaino  to  the  Kin^rs  inost  excellent  Majesty.  And  Philip  Karle  of  Montgomery, 
&v.,  Gentleman  of  his  Mfyc'sties  lWd-chanil>c*r.  lioth  KiiighU  of  the  most  noble  Unler  of  the 
Garter,  and  our  singular  good  Lords. 

Right  Hoxourabix, 

WHII.ST  we  studie  to  Ikj  thankful  in  our  i>articular,  for  the  many  favors  we  have  n*coived 
from  your  LL,  we  are  falue  upon  tlie  ill  fortune.,  to  mingle  two  the  mi>st  diverse  things  that  can 
Ik*o,  feare,  and  raahnesse ; rashnesse  in  the  enterprizc,  and  fean)  of  the  successp.  Fur,  when  we 
valew  the  places  your  II II.  sustoine,  wo  cannot  but  know  their  dignity  greater,  then  to  descend 
to  iho  rootling  of  theae  trillus  : and,  while  we  name  them  trilles,  we  have  depri\'’d  our  selves  of 
the  defence  of  our  Dedication.  But  since  your  LL  have  lM*ene  ]dea.sM  to  tluiike  the.se  Irittes  some- 
thing, heeretoforo ; and  have  prose<iUuUMl  both  them,  and  their  Authour  living,  with  so  much  favour  : 
we  hojM?,  that  (they  out-living  him,  and  he  not  having  the  fate,  common  w'ilh  s<jme,  to  he  exoquutor 
to  liis  owne  writinj^)  you  will  use  the  like  indulgence  toward  them,  you  have  done  unto  their 
parent.  Tliero  is  a great  difference  whether  any  Booke  chouse  hIs  Putroues,  or  liiule  them  : This 
liath  done  both-  For,  so  much  were  your  LL  likings  of  the  sevepall  parts,  wlnui  they  were  acted, 
as  Ijefore  they  were  published,  the  Vnluine  ask’d  to  1m?  yours.  Wo  have  but  collected  them,  and 
done  an  office  to  the  de.ad,  to  procure  bis  Or])haueg,  Guaidians  ; without  ambition  either  of  selfe- 
profit,  or  fame  : onely  to  keepe  the  memory  of  so  worthy  a Frieml,  & Fellow'  alive,  as  was  our 
HHAKESPIL/VRE,  by  humble  offer  of  bis  playes,  to  your  jnost  noble  patronage.  Wherein,  as 
we  have  justly  olwer^'ed,  no  man  to  come  neere  yenjr  LL  but  with  a kind  of  ndigious  atldrcsse; 
it  hatli  bin  the  height  of  onr  care,  who  art*  the  Presenters,  to  make  the  present  worthy  of  your 
llll.  by  the  perfection.  But,  there  we  must  also  crave  our  abilities  to  he  eonsiderd,  my  I»rvls. 
We  cannot  go  beyond  our  owme  powers.  Coimtry  bands  reac  h ffwrth  luilke,  creame,  fniites,  or 
what  they  have  : and  many  Nations  (we  have  heard)  that  had  not  gummes  <fe  incense,  obtained 
their  rwjuests  with  a leavened  Cake.  It  was  no  fault  to  apprrx  h their  Gods,  hy  what  meanes  they 
couM : Aud  the  most,  though  meanest,  of  things  are  inn<!e  more  precious,  when  they  are  dedicated 
to  Templea  In  that  name  therefore,  wo  most  humbly  consecrate  to  your  IfH.  these  r»‘iiiniiies 
of  your  servant  Shakesixiare ; that  what  delight  is  in  them,  may  bo  ever  y<mr  LL,  the  reputation 
his,  A:  the  faults  ours,  if  any  Ije  committed,  by  a payre  so  carefull  to  show  their  gratitude  lx)th  to 
the  living,  and  tlie  dead,  as  is 

Your  Lordsbippos  most  bouiiden, 

John  Hkmin'oe, 

Henhy  Condell. 


* In  the  prelitnmsuy  mnUer  of  the  fintt  ami  eecoml  folio,  | aptlUng,  an  l,  where  the  Ken«c  not  obec\ureJ  by  it,  to 

I hare  tbout^bt  it  dcaimble  to  ailhcre  to  the  okl.  qusii.t  1 the  ancient  pimvtuaUo.i  m«o. 
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PRELIMINARY  MATTER  IN  THE  FOLIO  OK  IC!23. 


THE  ADDRESS  TO  THE  RFLiDER. 

To  Ihr  great  Variety  of  Keadert, 

From  tlie  most  able,  to  him  that  can  but  siwll ; There  you  are  numI)erM.  We  hail  ratlier  you 
were  weiRhd.  Fapocially,  when  the  fate  of  all  Hookes  ile]wnils  uiioii  your  capacities  : ami  not 
of  your  heads  alone,  but  of  your  purses.  Well ! It  is  now  publiiiue,  A you  wil  stand  for  your 
priviledges  wee  know  : to  read  and  censure.  Do  so,  but  buy  it  first  Tdiat  doth  beat  commend 
a Hooke,  the  Stationer  aiiea.  Tlicn,  how  odde  soever  your  hraines  la-,  or  your  wisedomea,  make 
your  licence  the  same,  and  spare  not  Juilge  your  aixe-pen’orth,  your  shillings  worth,  your 
five  shillings  worth  at  a time,  or  higher,  so  you  rise  to  the  ju.st  rates,  and  welcome.  But, 
whatever  you  do.  Buy.  Censure!  will  not  drive  a Trade,  or  make  the  Jacks  go.  And  though  you  bo 
a Magistrate  of  wit,  and  sit  on  the  Stage  at  Bhtek-Frirn,  or  the  Ctxk-jnt  to  arraigns  I’luyes  dailie, 
know,  these  I’layes  have  had  their  triall  alrcadie,  and  stood  out  all  Appeales;  and  do  now  come 
forth  quittml  rather  by  a Decree  of  Court,  then  any  jmndiaa’d  Letters  of  exaumendatiou. 

It  had  bone  a thing,  we  confesse,  worthie  to  hove  la-ne  wished,  that  the  Author  hiniisdfe  had 
liv'd  to  have  set  forth,  ami  overseen  his  ownc  writings  ; Hut  since  it  hath  bin  ordain’d  othcrwisi!, 
and  ho  by  death  deiwrtod  from  that  right,  we  pray  you  do  not  envic  his  Friends,  the  office  of  their 
care,  and  jiaine,  to  have  collected  A publish’d  them ; and  so  to  have  publish’d  them,  os  whert! 
(b<!fnrv)  you  were  abus’d  with  diverse  atolnc,  and  surreptitious  copies,  maimed,  and  deformed  by  the 
frauds  and  stealthes  of  injurious  impostors,  tliat  exixis’d  them  : even  those,  an-  now  offer’d  to  your 
view  cuFd,  and  perfect  of  their  limbes  ; and  all  the  rest,  absolute  in  their  numls'rs,  ns  he  conceived 
the.  AVlio,  08  he  was  a hajipic  imitator  of  Nature,  was  a moat  gentle  expreasi'r  of  it.  Ilis  mind 
and  hand  went  togi'ther ; Anil  what  he  thought,  ho  uttered  with  that  casinesse,  that  wee  have  scarse 
received  from  him  a blot  in  his  |«qx‘rs.  Hut  it  is  not  our  provinee,  who  onelie  gather  his  works, 
and  give  them  you,  to  praise  him.  It  is  yours  that  reade  him.  And  there  we  hopi!,  to  your  divers 
rapacities,  you  will  finde  enough,  both  to  draw,  and  hold  you  : for  his  wit  can  no  more  lie  hiil,  then 
it  could  be  lost.  Reade  him,  therefore ; and  againe,  and  agidne  : And  if  then  you  doc  not  like 
him,  surely  you  are  in  some  manifest  danger,  not  to  understand  him.  And  so  we  leave  you  to 
other  of  his  Friends,  whom  if  you  need,  can  lice  your  guides  ; if  you  needc  them  not,  you  can 
Icadc  yourselves,  and  others.  And  such  Readers  we  wish  him. 

.John  IIemikoe, 

IIexuie  Cordell. 
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PUEFIXED  TO  THE  FOLIO  OP  1023. 


To  the  Reader^ 

This  Figure,  that  thou  here  aee»t  put, 

It  wofl  for  gentle  Shakespeare  cut ; 
Wherein  the  Oraver  had  a strife 
With  Nature,  to  out-doo  the  life  : 

O,  could  ho  but  have  drawuo  his  wit 
As  well  in  braasc  as  ho  hath  hit 
His  face ; the  priut  would  then  surpass 
All,  that  was  ever  writ  in  braasc, 

But,  since  he  cannot,  Reader,  iooke 
Not  on  his  Picture,  but  his  Booke. — B.  J. 


To  THE  ^[EMORIE  of  the  deceased  AMthour 
Maiatn  W.  Shakespeare. 

Share-spkare,  at  length  thj  pious  fellowes  give 
The  world  th^  Workes;  thy  Workes,  by  which, 
out'll  ve 

Thy  Tombe,  thy  name  must : when  that  stone  is 
rent, 

And  Time  dissolves  thy  Stratford  Moniment, 

Here  we  alive  shall  view  thee  still.  This  booke, 
When  Brassc  and  Marble  fade,  shall  make  thco 
looke 

Fresh  to  all  Ages ; when  Posteritic 
Shall  loath  what  s new,  thiukc  all  is  prodogio 
That  is  not  Shake* •*si)oarcs ; ev’ry  Line,  each  Vei-so, 
Here  shall  revive,  rwleemo  thee  from  thy  Ilerse. 
Nor  Fire,  nor  cankring  Age,  as  Naso  said, 

Of  bis,  thy  wit-fmught  Booke  shall  once  invade. 
Nor  shall  I e*r©  beleeve,  or  thiiike  thee  dead 
(Though  mist)  until  our  bankroiit  Sto^o  bo  sped 
(Impossible)  with  some  new  strain  t’ out-do 
Passions  of  Juliet,  anti  her  Romeo  j 
Or  till  I hcarc  a Scene  more  nobly  take, 

Then  when  thy  half-S word  parly ing  Romans  spake, 
Till  these,  till  any  of  thy  Volumes  rest. 

Shall  with  more  fire,  more  feeling  l>o  exprest. 

Be  sure,  our  Shake-speare,  thou  caust  never  dye, 
But  crown'd  with  Lawroll,  live  eternally. 

L.  Dicoes. 


To  the  hlmorie  of  liL  W.  Shale^peare. 

Wee  wondred  (Shakc-speare)  that  thou  weni'at  so 
soone 

From  the  Worlds-Stago  to  the  Graves-Tyring- 
roome. 


* Tb€»e  linea,  written  bjr  Bm  Joninn,  ivfcrto,  and  are  placed 
opDoaUe.  tbe  entmved  portrait  of  Shaknpeare  In  the  drat  folio, 
o ionaon  here  allude*  to  the  foUawintt  linra  by  W.  Baeae, 
which  were  for  aome  lime  attributed  to  Dvune.  and  printed 
amonii  hU  poetna :» 

•*  Renowned  Spenaer,  lie  a Ihousht  more  nijfh 
To  iMmM  Chaucer:  and,  rare  Beaumont,  lie 
A liiite  sratTr  Spenaer:  to  make  room 
For  Shakeeneare  in  your  three-fold  fourfold  tnmb ; 

To  lodge  w four  In  one  bed  make  a ahlft 


Wee  thought  Ihco  dead,  but  this  thy  printed 
worth, 

Tcis  thy  Si>cctators,  that  thou  weut’st  but  forth 
To  enter  with  applause.  An  Actor's  Art 
Can  dye,  and  live  to  acte  a second  part. 

That ’s  but  an  Exit  of  Mortalitio  ; 

This,  a Ko-cntronce  to  a Plaudite. — I.  M. 


To  the  wemoiy  of  my  Moved,  the  Author, 

Mr.  WiLUAM  Shakespeare, 
aud  tehat  he  hath  left  us. 

To  draw  no  envv  (Shakespeare)  on  thy  name. 

Am  I thus  ample  to  thy  ^oke  and  Fume  j 
While  I confe.H.se  thy  writings  to  be  such, 

As  neither  Man  nor  Mtiae  can  praise  too  much. 
'Tis  true,  and  all  men’s  suffrage.  But  these  wayes 
Were  not  the  jMiths  I meant  unto  thy  praise  ; 

For  secliest  Ignorance  on  these  may  light, 

Which,  when  it  sounds  at  best,  but  eccho’s  right ; 
Or  blind  Affection,  which  doth  ne’re  advance 
The  truth,  but  gropes,  and  urgeth  all  by  chance  ; 
Or  crafty  Malice  might  pretend  this  praise, 

And  thinke  to  mine  where  it  seem’d  to  raise. 
These  are,  as  some  infamous  Band  or  Whore 
Should  prai.so  a Matron : — what  could  hurt  her 
more  ? 

But  thou  art  proofs  against  them,  and,  indeed. 
Above  th*  ill  fortune  of  them,  or  the  need. 

I,  therefore,  will  l>cgin.  Soule  of  the  Age  I 
The  applause  I delight ! the  wonder  of  our  Stage ! 
My  Shakespeare,  rise  ! I will  not  lodge  thee  by  ^ 
Chaucer  or  Sjwnser,  or  bid  Beaumont  lye 
A little  further,  to  make  thee  a roome : 

Thou  art  a Moniment,  without  a tom)>e. 

And  art  alive  still,  while  thy  Booke  <loth  live, 

And  we  have  wita  to  read,  and  praise  to  give. 

That  I not  mixe  thee  so,  my  braino  excuses, — 

I meaue  with  peat,  but  disproportion’d  Muses  ; 
For  if  1 thought  my  judgement  were  of  yeeres, 

I should  commit  thee  surely  with  thv  peeres. 

And  tell,  how  farre  thou  didst  our  Lily  oub-shino, 
Or  sporting  Kid,  or  Marlowe’s  mighty  line. 

And  though  thou  badst  small  Latino,  and  lesso 
Oreeke, 

From  thence  to  honour  thcc,  I would  not  seeko 
For  names  ; but  call  forth  thuntfring  A'lsciiUus, 
Euripides,  and  Sophocles  to  us, 


I'nill  iioomiday:  lor  hardly  will  » flflh, 
Betwixt  ihii  day  and  that,  by  fate  be  alain. 

For  whom  yonr  eurtiun*  rnay  be  drawn  a^aln. 
Hut  If  prec^ency  In  death  doth  bar 
A fourth  place  In  yonr  tarred  leptilchrr. 

Under  thit  carved  marble  of  ihioe  own, 

Sleep,  rare  tragedian.  Shaketpeare.  ilecp  alone : 
Thy  unmolettcd  peace,  untharM  caec. 

Pmsrn  ai  lord,  noi  u-nant,  of  thy  ^rave ; 

That  anin  na  and  otbert  It  na)  be 
Honour  Lereafler  to  be  laid  by  thee.'* 
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Paccuvius,  Acciua,  him  of  Cordova  doad.  I 

To  life  a^ue,  to  heare  thy  Buskiu  tread  I 

And  shake  a Stage  : Or,  when  tiiy  Sockea  wore  on,  i 
Leave  thee  alone  for  the  oomj>arisou 
Of  all  that  insolfut  Greece  or  haughtie  Rome  i 
^ut  forth,  or  sitioe  did  from  their  ashes  come. 
Triun^ph,  my  Hritaine  ! thou  hast  one  to  showe, 

To  whom  all  Scenes  of  Eum{)e  homage  owe.  i 

He  was  not  of  an  age,  but  for  all  time  ! | 

And  all  the  Muses  still  were  iu  their  prime, 

When,  like  Apollo,  he  caiuc  forth  to  wariiie 
Our  cores,  or  like  a Mercury  to  charme  I 
Nature  her-selfe  proud  of  his  designes. 

And  joy’d  to  woaro  the  dressing  of  his  lines  ! 

Which  were  so  richly  simu,  and  woven  so  ht, 

As,  since,  she  will  voucusafe  no  other  Wit. 

The  merry  Greeko,  tart  Aristophanes, 

Neat  Terence,  witty  Plautus,  now  not  please  ; 

But  antiquated  and  deserted  lye, 

As  they  were  not  of  Natures  family. 

Yet  must  I not  give  Nature  all ; thy  Art, 

My  gentlo  Shakespeare,  must  enjoy  a part : 

For  though  the  Poets  matter,  Nature  be, 

His  Art  doth  give  the  fashion.  And,  that  he. 

Who  casts  to  write  a living  lino,  must  sweot 
(Such  as  thiue  are)  and  strike  the  second  beat 
Upon  the  Muses  anvile  : tume  the  same, 

(And  himselfo  with  it)  that  he  tbinkes  to  frame  ; 
Ur,  for  the  lawroU,  ho  may  gain  a s<X)me,— 

For  a good  Poet's  made,  us  well  os  home. 

And  such  wert  thou.  Looks  how  the  father's  face 
Lives  in  his  issue,  even  so  the  race 
Of  Shakes]>eares  minde  and  manners  brightly 
shines 

In  bis  well-toriicd  and  tnio-Blod  linos  : 

In  each  of  which,  he  seemes  to  shake  a Lance, 

As  brandisli’t  at  the  eyes  of  Ignorance. 

Sweet  Swan  of  Avon  ! what  a sight  it  were 
To  sec  thee  iu  our  waters  yet  appeare, 

Aud  make  those  flights  upou  the  bunke.s  of 
Thames, 

That  so  did  take  Eliza  and  our  James  I 
But  .stay,  I see  thee  in  the  Hemisphere 
Advanc'd,  and  made  a Constellation  there  ! 

Shine  forth,  thou  Starre  of  Poets,  and  with  rage 
Or  influence,  chide  or  cheero  the  drooping  Stage  ; 
Which,  since  thv  flight  ft*0  hence,  hath  mourn'd 
like  night, 

And  deapaires  day,  but  for  thy  Volumes  light. 

Ben:  Jonson. 


Upon  tht  Iahcs  and  Life  of  ike  Famout 
Scenieke  Poety 

Master  William  SuAKfcsrKAHK 

Those  hands  which  you  so  clapt,  go  now  and 
wring, 

You  Britaines  brave ; for  done  are  Shakespeare’s 
dayes : 

His  dayes  are  done,  that  mode  the  dmnty  Playes 
Which  make  the  Globe  of  heav’n  aud  earth  to 
ring. 

Dry’de  is  that  voine,  dry’d  is  the  Thespian  Spring, 
Turn’d  all  to  tearea,  and  Plia’bus  clouds  his  rayes  : 
That  cor|)s,  tlmt  coffin,  now  besticke  those  bayes, 


Which  crown’d  him  Poet  first,  then  Poets'  King. 

If  Tragedies  might  any  Prologue  have, 

All  theme  he  iua<le,  would  scarce  iimke  one  to  this : 
WheiHj  Kamo,  now  that  he  gone  is  to  the  grave, 
(oath’s  publique  tyring^house)  the  Nuncius  is. 
For,  thou^  his  lino  of  life  went  soone  about, 
The  life  yet  of  his  lines  shall  never  out. 

Hugh  Holland. 


The  Workes  of  William  iShakej^jH'are,  contaiii> 
ing  all  his  CA)inedies,  Histories,  and  Tragedies : 
Trudy  8*»t  fortli,  occortling  to  their  first 
OmuLN'ALL. 


The  Karnes  of  ike  Principali  Actors  in  alt  fkese  Playes. 

William  Sliakcs!>earc.  Samuel  Oilburue. 

Richard  Burbmige.  Robert  Arinin. 

John  Hemmings.  William  Ostler. 

Augu-stinc  Philli|>s.  Nathan  Field. 

WiUiam  Kempt,  John  Underwood, 

n'homas  Poope.  Nicholas  Tooley. 

George  Bryan,  William  Ecclestoue. 

Henry  Cundell.  Joaeph  Taylor. 

William  Slye.  Robert  Bonfield. 

Richard  Cowly.  Robert  Goughe. 

John  Ijowine.  Ricliard  Robinson. 

Samuell  Crosse.  John  Shancko. 

Alexander  Cooke.  John  Rice. 


A Catalogue  of  tke  sererall  ComedieSy  liislortesy  and 
Tragedies  contained  in  thU  Vulnnu. 

COMEDIFS. 

The  Tempest. 

The  Two  Oentlemoo  of  Verona. 

The  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor. 

Measure  fi»r  Measure. 

The  Comedy  of  Errours. 

Much  a<.loo  about  Nothing. 

Loves  Labour  lust. 

Midsotumer  Nights  Dreamo. 

The  Merchant  of  Venice. 

As  You  Like  It. 

The  Taming  of  the  Shrew. 

All  is  Well,  that  Ends  Well 
Twelfe-Night,  or  What  You  Will, 
llio  Winters  Tale. 

HISTORIES. 

The  Life  and  Death  of  King  John. 

The  Life  and  Death  of  Richard  the  Second. 

The  First  Part  of  King  Henry  the  Fourth. 

The  Second  Part  of  K.  Heiirj'  the  Fourth, 

The  Life  of  King  Henry  the  Fift. 

The  First  Part  of  King  Henry  the  Sixt. 

The  Second  Part  of  King  Hen.  the  Sixt. 

Tlie  Third  Part  of  King  Henry  the  Sixt. 

The  Life  and  IX'aih  of  Hicham  the  Tiiird. 

The  Life  of  King  Henry  the  Eight. 
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TRAGEDIES.^ 

Tho  Tragcfly  of  CoriolaDua. 

Titus  Aodrotiimis. 

Romeo  atiU  Juliet. 

Tiraon  of  Atbetis. 

The  Life  and  Death  of  Julius  Coesar. 
Tl»e  Tragedy  of  Macbeth. 

The  Tragedy  of  Elamlet. 

Kiug  Lear. 

Othello,  the  Moore  of  Venice. 
Anthony  and  Cleopater. 

Cymbuliuo  King  of  Rhtaino. 


ADDITIONAL  C'OMMENDATORY  POEMS 

PRPJ^IXED  TO  TOE  FOLIO  EDITIOX  OF  1632. 

Upon  the  Effigies  of  mg  ttorihg  Friend, 
the  Author^ 

.Voi/<T  William  Shakespeare, 
and  his  Workes. 

Spectator,  this  Life’s  Shaddow  is  ; To  see 
The  truer  imago  and  a livelier  he, 

Turne  Reader.  But,  observe  his  Comicke  vaine, 
I.Augb,  and  proceed  next  to  a Tragicke  straiue, 
Then  weep,  So  when  thou  find’st  two  contraries, 
Two  different  |>assion8  from  thy  rapt  soule  rise. 
Say,  (who  alone  effect  such  wonders  couldj 
Rare  Shako-epcaro  to  the  life  thou  dost  benold. 


An  Epitaph  on  the  admirable  Bramaticke  Poet, 

//'.  Shakespeare}* 

WHATneede  tny Shakespeare  for  his  honour’d  bones 
The  labour  of  an  Age  in  piled  stones, 

Or  tliat  his  hallow’a  Iteliquea  should  be  hid 
Under  a star-ypointing  Pyramid  \ 

Dear  Sonne  of  Memory,  CTeat  Hoire  of  Fame, 
What  ueedst  thou  such  dull  witness  of  thy  Name  ? 
Thou  in  our  wonder  and  astonishment 
Hast  built  thysclfe  a lasting  Monument ; 

For  whirst,  to  th’  shame  of  slow*endevouring  Art, 
Thy  easie  numbers  6ow,  and  that  each  heart  ^ 
Hath  from  the  leaves  of  thy  unvalue<l  ^ Hooke 
Those  Del phicke  Lines  with  deep  Impression  tooke ; 
Then  thou,  our  fancy  of  herself  bereaving, 

Dost  make  us  Marble  witii  too  much  conceiving; 
And,  BO  Sepulcher* d,  in  such  {Kimpe  dcN»t  lie, 

That  Kings  for  such  a Tombe  would  wish  to  die. 


On  Worthy  Master  Shakespeare  and  his  Poems. 

A MIND  reflecting  ages  past,  whoso  cleere 
And  equal!  surface  can  moke  things  appearo 
Distant  a Thousand  yeares,  and  represent 

* Troi/vi  and  Creagida  althourh  nnt  found  In  thi>  lUt,  b 
)rft  ifiiennl  In  the  cottectioa.  Prom  tbU  elrcumitance,  and 
b*r«tt*r  the  play  hM  only  ont  leif  p*frrd.  th«  (i|rure«  of  whleh, 
79  and  M,  do  not  rorreopond,  any  more  than  the  f’lrnalure*, 
with  the  nrecedhif  and  fuilowinK  paffet.  Parmer  inferred  that 
the  Inienlon  of  Traiim  and  Crea^a  waa  an  aRer-ihoughI  of 
Hrailnc  and  Condell.  Ite  omUtion  from  the  rataluKUt*  ^ 
aeeounled  fox  by  the  auppoaUlon  that  the  folio  waa  printed  off 


: Them  in  their  liv^  colours,  just  extent 
I To  out-run  hasty  Time,  retrive  the  futei^ 

I Howlo  liacke  the  heavens,  blow  oi)o  the  iron  gates 
Of  Death  and  Lethe,  where  (confused)  lye 
Great  hea[jcs  of  ruinous  mortalitie. 

In  that  deepe  duskie  dungeon  b)  discerne 
A royal  Ghost  from  Churles  ; By  art  to  loaine 
The  rhysiogitomie  of  shades,  and  give 
Them  siuldaine  birth,  w'ondring  how  oft  they  live ; 

; What  story  coldly  tells,  what  Poets  fuine 
At  second  hand,  an<l  picture  without  braine, 
Seuselcsse  and  soullesse  ahowes.  To  give  a Stage 
(Amnio  and  true  with  life)  voice,  action,  age, 

As  Plato's  yearo  and  now  Scene  of  the  world 
Them  unto  us,  or  us  to  them  had  hurld : 

To  raise  our  auncientSovei-aigncs  from  their  herse. 
Make  Kings  his  subjects  ; by  exchanging  verso 
Eulivo  thuir  pale  trunkes,  that  the  present  age 
Joyes  in  their  joy,  and  trembles  at  their  rage  : 

Vet  so  to  tem[>er  passion,  that  our  cares 
Take  pleasure  in  their  paine  : And  eyes  in  tearca 
Both  weo{>o  and  smile  : fearefull  at  phits  so  sod, 
Then,  luughiug  at  our  fearo  ; abusM,  and  glad 
To  bo  abus'd  ; affected  with  that  truth 
Which  we  j)erceive  is  false  ; pleas'd  in  that  ruth 
At  which  we  start ; and  by  elaborate  play 
Tortur'd  and  tickletl ; by  a crabliko  way 
Time  past  made  ]>astime,  and  in  ugly  sort 
Disgorging  up  his  ravaino  for  our  sport — • 

Uliilo  the  Plebeian  I rape,  from  loRy  throne, 

Creates  and  rules  a world,  and  workes  upon 
Mankind  by  secret  engines  ; Now  to  more 
A chilling  pitty,  then  a rigorous  love  : 

To  strike  up  and  siroake  down,  both  joy  and  iro ; 
To  stecrc  th’ affections  ; and  by  heavenly  fire 

Mould  us  anew.  Stolue  from  ourselves — 

This,  and  much  more  which  cannot  bee  express'd 
But  by  himsclfe,  his  tongue,  and  his  own  brest, 
Was  Shake.s]>care's  freehold ; which  his  cunning 
braine 

Improv’d  by  favour  of  the  nine-fold  traine. 

The  buskiud  Muse,  the  Commicke  Queeno,  tiie 
gniiid 

And  lowder  tone  of  Clio  ; nimble  hand, 

And  nimbler  foote  of  the  melodious  paire, 

The  silvor-voyccd  Lady  ; the  most  faire 
Calliope,  whose  siieakini  silence  daunts. 

And  she  whose  prayse  the  heavenly  bo<ly  chants. 
These  jointly  woo’«J  him,  envying  one  another, 
(Obey’d  by  dl  as  Spouse,  but  lov’d  as  brother), 
And  wrought  a curious  robe  of  sable  grave, 

Fresh  gi*oene,  and  pleasant  yellow,  red  most  brave, 
And  constant  blew,  rich  pnqtle,  guiltlesse  white, 
The  lowly  Russet,  and  the  Strict  bright ; 
Branch'd  and  embroidred  like  the  painted  Spring, 
Each  leafe  match’d  with  a flower,  and  each  string 
Of  g«jldcn  wire,  each  line  of  silks ; there  run 
Italian  workes  whoso  thred  the  Sisters  spun  ; 


b«fur«  player  editor*  had  piirchaaed  the  right  of  publUhing  it 
from  Konlait  and  W’halley,  wtio  brought  out  the  quarto  imprration 
in  |6Ce. 

The«e  iWmou*  line*  are  Milton'*, 
c Tho  folio  read*  part,  an  obvioun  mUprirti  for  "heart,"  the 
vord  found  in  the  edition  of  MUton’i  Minor  Poemi,  liMft. 
d — unvalued—)  ImattimatU, 
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And  there  did  sing,  or  seeme  to  sing,  the  cboyco 
Birdcs  of  a forraloe  note  and  various  voyco. 

Here  hangs  a tnoasey  rocko  ; there  piayos  a fairo 
But  chiding  fouutaine,  purlt^ : Not  the  ajre, 

Nor  cloudes  nor  thunder,  but  were  living  drawuo, 
Not  out  of  common  Tiftany  or  Lawne, 

But  fine  roaterialK  which  the  Muses  know, 

And  onoly  know  the  countries  where  they  grow. 

Now,  when  they  could  no  longer  him  enjoy, 

In  mortall  garments  pent,  “death  may  destroy," 
They  say,  “ his  body,  but  his  verso  shall  live, 

And  more  then  nature  takes,  our  hands  shall  give. 


* The  author  of  thi*  ma^lArent  tribut*  lo  the  ireniu*  of  Shake- 
»|trare  U onknown  Ity  Kotne  whten  It  haa  b<«n  ascribed  to 
Milton;  by  oUiera  to  J a* per  Mayne;  Mr.  Boaden  conjectured  it 
WM  from  the  p«n  of  Gcuige  Chapman;  and  the  Rev.  Joaepli 


• 

In  a lessc  volume,  but  more  strongly  bound, 
Shakespeare  shall  breathe  and  speak,  with  Laurell 
crownM 

Which  never  fades.  Fed  with  Ambro.sian  meate 
In  a welWyned  vesture,  rich  and  neate.” 

So  with  this  robe  they  cloath  him,  bid  him 
wcare  it, 

For  time  shall  never  staine,  nor  envy  tearo  it. 

The  friendly  admirer  of  his  Endowments, 

I,  M.  S.‘ 


Hunter  aufRfttt  (he  probability  that  the  vriler  «a«  Rickard 
Jamei,  author  of  a poetn  calleti  ll«r  LaHtatlrtmtc,  and  that  the 
inlUale  /.  if-  S.  rvpfcMnitd  iaifeS. 
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VOL  I. 

IXTBODCCTION  TO  "THE  TwO  GENTLEMKN  OP  V’^SRONA.” 

P,  1.  " — a ^*reh  ttr^  po^tilar  tii  Spain  (ovanU  the  end 
of  tke  nevcniaenth  eetuur^.”  Read:  '‘Bixteonth  eefldwrjr.” 

Love’s  Labour's  Lost. 

P.  62.  “ HTly  s^mld  I jop  «»  any  ab<rrti»t  birih  1 

At  Chridmat  / no  more  desire  a rose, 

Than  tpiVA  a tA<>v  in  Ma^s  netS'/anyUd  shown : 
JSu(  Hit  o/eack  tkitty  (Aal  in  season  grovs’* 

**  Shows  **  hero  in  a manifest  misprint.  I wo»Ud  road 
**  — - a snow  oji  May's  now-fanglod  ttrealk,*' 

P.  53,  note  (a).  Add,  after  “wy  smail  game'' But 
SteoTons  was  evidently  nnoorweious  of  its  boioK  a pro- 
verbial expreasbm.  it  occurs  in  Wholstono’a  “ Promos 
and  Cassandra,”  Part  I.  Act  III.  Sc.  6 : — 

**  A holie  hood  makos  not  a Frier  dowuto 
Ho  will  pLaye  at  small  game,  or  he  sitte  oirf,” 

Tbid.  note  (b).  Afr.  Collier's  tdd  a»Ho<a<t>r  proposes 
y<urWiVy/'’--Read:  Mr.Collier’s  annoUtor  proiKwosyar- 
mlity,  which  ho  borrowed  no  doubt  from  Theolsud,  who  in 
1729,  su^'gostod  it  to  Warburton.  Soo  Nichols’s  JUustm- 
Uons,  V'ol.  11.  p.  317. 

P.  64,  nolo  (b).  Add Belly-doublot  is  In  fact  nonsenw. 
The  doubiots  were  made  some  without  stuffing— thin 
bellietl— and  some  bombostod  out: — “Certain  1 am,  thero 
never  was  any  kind  of  ap(>arvl  over  invented,  that  could  I 
more  disproportion  the  bo'iy  of  man,  than  these  duublote 
with  great  Mlies  banging  down,  and  stuflfod,”  Ac.  Ac.—  \ 
HrrBDBs. 

IbWl.  nolo  (c).  Add Mr.  Collier’s  annotator  ma<la. 
By  ray  pain  of  observation,”  a reading  first  suggostod 
byTheobsUd  in  1729.  Nichols’s //fiutrarioiw,  Vol.  II.p.320. 
P.67.  Tkiisenior-JnntoriMgiant-diear/.'*  Dele  (4). 
p.  so.  prisons  «p,”— Read : with  tho  old  editions  : 

poisons  up,  aaa,  in  corroboiation,  so©  Act  V.  Sc.  2 : — 

“ If  this,  or  more  than  this,  I would  deny, 

To^atter  np  these  powers  of  mino  with  rc«t, 

The  sudden  hand  of  death  close  up  mine  oyo 
And,  stronger  still,  the  following  from  King  John,  Act 
IV.  Sc.  3 

**  Put  but  a little  water  in  a spoon. 

And  it  shall  be,  as  all  the  ocean. 

Knougb  to  sii^e  suck  a villain  np.” 
fbid.  **  MaJtes  keavru  drtnesy  ttUk  tke  Karmony/’ 

A ounsonant  idea  occurs  in  Shirley’s  Is^vo  Tricks, ' | 
AclIV.  Sc.2:—  ! 

“ Those  oroe  that  grace  the  day,  now  shine  on  him,  ! 
Flo  her  Rndymion,  she  his  silver  moon, 

The  tonffue  tkafs  able  to  rock  Heaven  asleep,  ^ 

And  make  tho  music  of  the  spheres  stand  still.’ 

P.  83,  note  (c).  “ — and  Mr.  Dyre  says  notking  ran  he 
more  €vi*Unt  tkan  tkat  Skalespeare  so  irro^v,’’  Ac.  K^d : 
and  Mr.  Dyce  «ys,  **  Nothing  can  bo  more  ovidenl  than 
that  Hbakoepeoro  wrote,”  Ac. 

P.  84,  note  (o).  In  this  note,  strike  out  the  clause, 

'*  Hence  tke  ^viwogue,  etkick  mas  sometimes  in  ailuston^io 
snvf  for  tke  nose,  and  sometimes  to  tke  snuff  of  a eandle,'' 

P.  86.  “ A nd  shape  kis  serrict  ukolly  to  my  behests ; 

And  mate  Aim  proud  to  make  me  proud  tkat 
jesur 


I would  now  rood,  kesU,  with  Mr.  Sidney  Walker,  instead 
of  behests. 

IbW.  “ A rm’d  in  arguments  Read ; Armed  laorya- 
ments  ; Ac.” 

Ibid,  note  ^c).  It  meant  I now  suspect,  deeply  ia  forv, 
applied  to  a love-sick  pencm.  In  this  sense  it  occurs  in 
tiie  oxcellont  old  comedy  of  **  Roister  Doister,”  Act  I. 
8c.  2. 

P.  91.  Above  this  scorld:  adding  llurdo,  moreterf 
Read : **  moreover.” 


COHKDT  OF  ERKOKS. 


P.  120,  note  (a).  Sco  also  note  (b)  Vol.  111.  p,  62. 

P.  121,  note  (f).  But  to  carry  out  this  metaphor,  serious 
hours,  should  bo  several  hours.  The  inle^ty  of  tho 
allusion  ia  doetroyod  by  serious.  I suspect,  however,  the 
corruption  lies  in  the  won.1  fominoa . 

P.  124,  note  (b).  So  also  in  Ben  Jonsoo,  “Sejomw,”  Act 


**  Cut  down, 

Drusus,  that  upright  elm  / wither’d  his  wiw,” 


P.  **  Sing,  syren,” — Reatl : **«Stay,  siren.” 

P.  136.  **  H'^A  Aw  niartf.”  It  ought  to  have  been  mon- 
tionetl  that  the  sergeants  carried  a staff'  or  small  mace  in 
their  hands.  See  “ ITie  Example,”  by  Shirley,  Act  HI. 
Sc,  1. 


The  Tamimu  of  Tub  Sbrew. 

P.  227,  note  (d).  Another  instance  may  bo  added  from 
T^or,  tho  Water  Poet's,  “Anagram*  and  Sonnebt,"  fol. 

“ He  that’s  a mixer  all  tho  yoere  beside 
Will  revell  now,  and  for  no  cost  will  snare, 

A poxe  hang  sorrow,  let  tke  world  go  shde, 

I>et’s  eate  and  drinke,  and  cast  away  all  care.” 

P.  228,  nolo  (a>.  Add  ;— By  “ Brach  Memmau,— the 
poor  cur  Is  emboss’d,"  Ac.  is  meant.  Couple  MrrrimaH 
with  a female  At/ssfi,— tho  poor  cur  Is,  Ac.  In  the  next 

lino,  “ and  oouplo  Clowder  with  the  deep-mouth’d  brach.” 

P.  229,  note  (a).  “.W«Wo  to  this  line,  ib'tncfo,”  Ac. 
Read  : “ 8inkto  to  this  tine.  Sinklo,”  Ac. 

P.  2.33.  J — wtV,  it  is  ao<  half  way  to  her  heart. 

Dele  the  hyphen. 

P.  239.  “ .Vy  w*sd  presumes,  for  his  own  good,  ansi 
Mours.”  Mr.  Colliers  annotator,  ad^>tiiig  a suggestion  of 
^eofaald’s,  (see  Nichols’s  JllustratioHs,  voL  il.  p.  334.) 
ro^B,  “ — for  kis  own  good,  and  cure.*’ 

P.  246.  *'  In  cypress  ekeeis  my  arras,  counlerpoinls,”  Ac. 
— Read  : **  arras  counterpoints,”  Ac. 

P.  264.  H'A«//  Hp  and  dawn,  carv'd  like  aa  apple 

tartt”  Road  WTial  up  and  down,  carv’d  like  an  apple 
tart !” 

P.  266,  note  (c).  I am  now  partly  of  opinion  that 
“expect”  bora  means,  attend,  pay  attention,  and  that  tho 
passage  should  bo  pnintod  thus,— “ I cannot  tell.  Ex- 
pect ! they  are  1>uk»o*1,”  Ac.  The  word  occurs  with  thU 
wnse  apparently  in  Jenson’s  Masque  of  “Time  Vindi- 
cated.” 

“ Hark  1 It  Is  Lore  begins  to  Time.  Expect. 

P.  272,  note  (a).  I’erhaps,  after  all,  tho  old  text  in  right, 
but  the  two  woJt^  bar©  been  inadvertently  made  into  ono : 
**  therefore,  sir,  as  turance,”  i.e.  as  proot. 
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ADDENDA  AND  CORRIGENDA. 


• I’.  273.  **  ir<  tArff  art  mnrrttd,  bvt  y<m  tvo  at't 

Of  Mpfd,  in  iLiii  plncc,  the  coniiucmatont  earn  ninke  no 
■cn«s.  It  t>crhnpi«  niennK  jiroinwrf.  See  “A  Proj»er  Sonet, 
IntituliMl,  .Viniil  will  you  Mnrrie,'’  in  **  the  Gorgeous  Gallery 
of  Gallant  Inventions,"  {>art  ii.  p.  48 

“ Why  then  you  will  not  wo^i  roe  !— 

No  sure.  Sir,  1 have  $prd  mo.” 

The  lover  then  goes  on  in  answer  to  say, 

It  »*  a woman's  honesiie 
To  keep  her/m/miV«  faithfully.” 

Ki90  Jorn. 

P.  2P3,  note  (a).  T now  think  the  original  text  is  pomibly 
correct,  and  that  the  thought  running  through  the  (Nusage 
and  which  sufticicntly  explains  it,  is,  that  there  is  {weuliar 
hardship  in  Arthur  suffering,  not  only  for  the  sins  of  the 

frrandnioUier,  (which  might  bo  rcganlod  as  the  common 
ot — “ the  canon  of  the  law,")  hut  by  the  instrumentaiity 
of  the  )x-ra(»n  whose  sins  were  thus  punislied  ; the  gnoKi* 
mother  Ixiing  the  agent  inflicting  retribution  on  her 
grandson  for  her  own  piilt. 

“ I have  hut  this  to  *ay,— 

Tlint  he’s  not  only  plagued  for  her  sin. 

Put  God  hatli  ma/le  her  sin  and  her  the  plague 
On  tbi-i  removed  issue  : plsgutxi  for  lier 
And  witli  [or  by]  her  iilaguo — her  sin  : his  injury 
Her  iniury—the  l»eadle  to  her  sin. 

Ail  [is]  punished  in  the  )H>r^oii  of  this  child, 

And  all  for  her  ; a jdiigue  upon  her." 
r.  302,  note  (a).  I am  not  at  present  so  satisfle«)  of  the 
propriety  of  Mr.  Djoe’s  ingenious  eroemlation  yf*trimmrd 
ns  I was  formerly.  In  old  times  it  was  a custom  fur  the 
bride  at  her  wedding  to  wear  her  hair  unbraldcd,  and 
hanging  loose  over  her  shoulders.  May  not  Constance  by 
a new  wsfrimnirc/  bride,"  refer  to  this  custom? 
TWcham  in  detwnbing  the  marriage  of  the  princess  EDixa* 
both  with  the  Poisgraie  Says  that  **  the  bride  came  into  the 
chapelt  with  a coronet  of  pearie  on  her  head,  and  Aer  Aaire 
tii*fA*rtlM  ar>d  hanging  down  over  her  shouhleni."  Com* 
])orc,  too,  “ Tancrtsl  and  Gismunda,"  Act  V.  Sc.  1. 

**  So  let  thy  trciues  flaring  in  the  wind 
t’afrinBifd  hang  about  tliy  bared  nock.” 

P.  303,  note  (b).  Agaiutl  tAt  tAiug  Mom  sirrorV," 
querj',  **swearest  by”  ? 

P.  SIS,  note  (a).  **  Wluise  roRsV^Mft(f//Mtr/ry.”  Rather 
whose  tt(rH  There  u an  innUmce  of  priratt 

used  Bulwtantii*e|y  in  Bun  Jonson's  Ever)*  Man  in  his 
Humour,"  Act  IV.  He,  5.  ‘*1  will  tell  you,  sir,  by  the 
way  of  privott,  ami  under  seal." 

P.319.  *‘Thon'rtdamHdaiU<irl — It  should  hai*o  been 
remarked  that  Hhnkoapcaro  bad  boro  prolmbly  in  his  mind 
tho  old  roligimia  idays  of  Coventn*,  some  of  which  in  bis 
hoyhoorl  be  niignt  ]wvo  seen,  wherein  the  damutd  muU 
And  lAfir/nctt  UnrktntH. 

In  Hhnr|<’s  IKssortntion  on  these  perfonsoncce,  the 
writer  speaking  of  “ White  nnd  Block  ^uls,"  oV«»en*e«:— 
Of  these  chnractcni  the  numl«r  was  uniformly  three  of 
each,  but  Moroctime!i  they  are  denominated  ‘saryd'  and 
* dampnyd  Sowlea,’  instead  of  white  imd  black.”  And  in 
the  same  work  wo  moot  with, 

*'  Itiln  peyd  to  iij  whyte  solljn  v*  ” 

**  Itm  fiayd  to  iij  blake  sollys  v*  " 

**  Itrh  ror  makyng  and  roendynge  of  the  blakke  soules 
hose  vj"*” 

p’d  for  blak>'Dg  tho  aollys  faasya." 

Ibid,  note  (c>.  Add  tho  following  example  from  Florio's 
**  Worlde  of  Wonlcs."  “ RufTare,  U>  n/?«,  to  »kamUt." 

P.  S21,  note  (c).  Johnson  Ls  right,  norionflcrexplain* 
h)g  Foragio  to  mean  fodder,  Ac.,  says  it  had  anciently  tho 
sense  of  Fhoto,  which  is  out,  abroad,  fortAf  d*r. 

A Midmi’UMKR  Niuut'8  Dhkam. 

P.  358.  In  somo  of  the  early  copies  of  this  edition,  a 
j»oirt  of  Bottom's  sjicech  runs,  “ Ladict,  fair  Iwiia.  i 


I ytonld  ititk  ma,  / iroutd  r^7v^j<  you,  / »mld  fHtmd  yoM 
titd  to Read:  '^Lulies,  or  fair  laiiiist,  I would, 
wish  you,  or  I would  request  you,  or,  I would  entreat  you, 
not  to  fear,"  Ac. 

I*.  359-  For  Ejnt,"  after '*  thou  art  translated:” — 
Jb»ui  : Kjteunt  Suont  and  ^viacr. 

P.  363.  note  (a).  “ TAt  critical  remedg applied,  aj^onled'* 
Ik'lo  apjditd. 

Sub^picntoonsidcrnUoD  induces  mo  to  believe  that  the 
eroemiation  of  Mr.  Oollier’s  annotator,  mentioned  in  the 
above  note,  is  uncalled  for. 

P,  365.  note  (b).  0 sir  / leAat  meant  mg  tort  f ” I 

should  now  ailhcre  to  the  old  text, — 

*'  0,  roe  ! what  Httrt  my  love  ? ” 

Mr.  Collier’s  attempt  to  siiWtantiate  his  annotator’s  mul* 
ing  meant  by  rcrercnco  to  a tiasMage  in  Nash  and  Marlowe's 
**  Dido,  Queen  of  ( 'arthage,'*  where  be  projxwes  the  puerile 
cluuige  of  nttrlg  clati"  for  **si/«a/y  clail,"  is  a signal 
failure.  Tho  passage  in  the  original  stands  thus 

**  Achates,  tbmi  shall  be  so  moin/y  clad. 

As  scn'liom  nymphs  shaU  swarm  about  thy  shifw, 

And  wanton  mermaids  court  thee  with  sweet  songs.” 
And  meanly  is  an  obvious  misprint  for  "mienlg,'*  Le. 
tAafn/g. 

P.  377.  For,  by  lAygraciont,  golden,  gliUeringgleamt.** 
Fur  gtfumt,  I would  now  rood  with  the  second  folio, 
‘‘streams." 

Mrkchant  or  Vexicb. 

P.  417,  note  (f).  Add:  which  tho  said  corrector  bor* 
rowed  frr>m  Theolmld.  (See  Nichob’s  lllustrationt,  V’ol.  II. 
p.  308.) 

P.  419,  note  (a).  **  For  iniermittion.,”  after  all  may 
mean, ybr  fear  of  iMtrrrw/gioa.  So  in  “King  lA:ar,"  Act 
II.  So.  4:— 

“ Delirered  letter$  tjtite  of  intermission.” 

P.  421.  “ //or  a gentleman  you  und  relief." 

See  note  (d),  p.  342,  VoL  1. 

P.  425.  " A aooUeu  bagpipe," 

Mr.  Collier’s  nnnotator  rMds,  **boHtu  bagpipe,"  and  Mr. 
Dyce  o<iopta  the  change : for  “ What  writer,”  he  aays, 
“ever  tiseti  such  an  expression  as  a voolle*  hagpijMl 
Might  we  not  with  almost  imiuaI  j^prioty  talk  of  a 
leootlen  lute,  or  a awdlen  fddlrl"  But  see  Mnssinpjr's 
play  of  “ Maid  of  Honour,”  Act  IV.  Sc,  4 
“ Walks  she  on  %eo(dteufeetV* 

Richard  the  Second. 

P.  470.  “ Oreat  fluke  of  iMneaMer,  come  to  lAee," 
road  “ I cosic  to  tAee." 

Hexbt  the  Fol’RTH.  Part  I. 

P.508.  For  **£danrd  Mortimer,"  Read:  “ E<1  round 
Mortimer.” 

P.  511.  After,  spent  wiM  cryia^— 5n‘»y  in,"  insert 
(d). 

P.  525.  For  “Or  pritoner't  rantom"  Read:  “Of, 
pritoner'i  rtiwosi.” 

P.  531,  note  (b>.  Add:  perhaps  correctly;  see  “A 
Woman  U a Weathercock,”  Act  I.  Sc.  2:— 

“ But  di<l  that  little  old  dried  neat's  tongue,  that  eel-tHn 
get  him  ?” 

P.  534.  “ TAf  likenett  of  a fai  old  isoa.”  We  should 
read  as  in  tho  quarto,  “ Me  like.Httt  tf  an  old  fat  man.” 

P.  540,  note  (e).  Add : It  meant  to  mix  or  miWc  .* 
thus,  in  Greene’s  “ Quip  for  an  Ujwtart  Courtier : Vou 

car«/your  beer  (if  yon  see  your  guests  Ix^nning  to  get 
drunk),  half  small  half  strong."  Again,  in  Hackluyt's 
Voyages,  V’ol.  II.  p.  480  :— “They  driiiko  milke,  or  w»rme 
bloM,  and  for  tho  most  part  earn  them  both  together." 

P.  631,  note  (1).  For  “dsMBcfus,”  road  “Asunetus.” 


Digitized  by  Google 


ADDENDA  AND  CORRIGENDA. 


hvit 


Msimv  Wives  or  WiKDson. 

P.  ftSO.  not<j  (a).  Tl»o  otnomlntjon  of  “phyalcinn”  for 
ffrrcisten  ifl  really  TheobaM’a.  <8ee  Nichols's  J’UtutratioM, 
YoL  II,  p.  274.1 

P.  65S,  note  <e).  An  antitheaUi  was  possibly  intended 
between .nna/y  and/r<nV/y.  The  mcaninit  beinjf,— “ Who 
thinks  hitnsoLf  so  secure  on  what  is  a most  brittle  found* 
ation.” 

P.  665.  note  (a).  Add  : Tlie  meanini;  beini; — X see  what 
TO%)  woubi  bo  if  Fortune  were  as  bountiful  to  you  as 
Nature  has  been. 

VOL.  ir. 

Ai.l’«  Well  tuat  E»ns  Well. 

P.  Ifi.  “ Whfrt  http*  {»  ttnd  tlatfKxxr  wnH 

Mr.  rollier  assyrns  the  omemlation  fiw  *h[ftM  to  a 

MS.  correction  in  Lonl  Ellesmere’s  folio,”  1623,  but  it  Is  due 
U> Theobald.  (See  NicholA'a  lUtuimiiottt,  Vol.  II.  p.  343.1 

P.  ^ note  (a).  For  *'.4c<  V.  Sc.  road  *•  Act  V. 
Sc.  LIT 

P.  40.  note  (a).  I believe  now  the  old  text  is  correct; 
mad*,  in  the  sense  of  lioinK  fortunate,  is  a very  common 
expression,  even  at  Ibis  day. 

Kino  Hsnrt  thb  Frprn. 

P.  ^ note  (a).  Nook'Shotton  Ule,”  means,  in  fact, 
an  isle  spuKntd  in  a comer.  ShutcH-herring  is  a herrint: 
that  has  sjAwned  his  roe.  **  Her©  comes  Ivoraeo  without 
his  roe.’*— “ Komcn  and  Juliet,"  Act  II.  So.  4. 

Ibid,  note  {f).  Sa  in  the  ''Tumintr  of  the  Shrew,” 
Act  L Sc.  1 

*'  Tranio,  I burn,  1 pine,  1 perish,  Tranio, 

If  Ittchirr*  not  thi.'*  young  moiicst  girl.” 

Again  in  **The  Malcontent,"  Act  V.  Sc.  ±: — 

“ Slave  take  thy  life  : 

Wert  thim  dcfcnc'd,  through  bloorl  and  wounds 
The  sternest  hi>rror  of  a civil  fight. 

Would  Latchtfr*  thee." 

P.  1*2,  Prefix  “Cho,"  to  the  first  line. 

P.  liiS.  Prefix  “Cho,"  to  the  first  line, 

Pericles. 

P.  1S3.  **  I/cr  fact  the  boot  o/  pratMt,*'  Reatl;  Utr 
/act  tAc  bvjt  o/  praises." 

P.  DiL  “ //is  se«/*d  roasiuton,"  Ktsul : *' Ili$  *taCd 
ootnmiMion." 

J*-  *»  vow,  ifTfttci  out  of  the 

calendar,"  Ac.  “ fits  you,"  poewibly  means  ditordtra  yow, 
j,mU  yow  ntU  of  $orU,  ttrenrhcM  yjw.  "So  ID  “Sonnet  CXIX," 
“ How  bare  mine  eyes  out  of  their  spheres  been  /Ued," 
Iicen  darted,  vrtHcAed. 

P.J^I3,  note  (a).  So  in  “Measure  for  Measure,*’  Act 
lA-  Sc.  2 “ And  indeed,  h{$/»rt,  till  now  in  the  gert'om- 

tncut  of  lord  Angelo,  came  nut  to  an  undoubtful  proof." 

Twelitd  Night;  or.  What  tod  Will. 

P.  ^2.  (Introduction.)  In  speaking  of  the  Manning- 
ham  Otar*,  I erre<l  in  attributing  to  Mr.  Collier  any 
share  in  the  discovery  of  this  interesting  M.S.  1 have 
Iwfore  me  now  unquestionable  evidence  that  the  credit  of 
its  detection,  as  well  as  of  determining  its  authorship,  U 
solely  duo  to  the  Rev.  Joseph  Hunter. 

P.  241L  “,4«.  Z donl/t  not."  This  feeble  pun  upon 
the  words  a»  and  <t«,  was  an  old  joke.  It  occurs  in  a rare 
tract  called,  “A  Pil  to  purge  Melancholy,"  suppuHcil  to 
have  lieen  printed  about  1509:— 

“ And  for  bidiling  mo,  come  up  aate  into  a higher  roomo." 

P.  note  fb>.  The  litoral  meaning  of  “ Z /or  all 
iraitrt/  was,  undoubtedly,  “ 1 am  reaily  for  any  drink." 
The  cant  term  for  potations,  in  Hhakespearo's  time,  was 
valtra;  and  to  “ broutho  in  your  tttUtriug,"  “ Henry  IV." 


Pt.  L Act  II.  Sc.  meant  to  take  breath  while  drinking. 
See  Taylor’s  (The  Water  Poet,  “ Drinko  an.l  welcome,  or 
the  famous  bUtoty  of  the  most  part  of  Drinkes  in  use  in 
Greato  Uritnine  and  Ireland  ; with  an  estiecial  Declaration 
of  the  Potency,  Vertuo,  and  Oi>oratii<n  of  our  English  Ale ; 
with  a <le«cription  of  all  sorts  of  H'tUtrt,"  kc. 

I1E2IRT  THE  Sixth,  Part  L 

P.  note  (c).  Add  ; which  ho  t«s>k  from  Theobalil. 
See  NlcboU's  lUiutrationa,  Vol.  II.  p.  ■iS'J. 

P.  2S9.  note  (a).  Add : which  wo  owe,  not  to  Mr.  Col- 
lier’s annotator,  hut  to  lliooliald.  See  Nichols’s  /Ilmira- 
tioHS,  VoL  II.  p.  411. 

P.  820,  note  (a).  Lither  indUnntably  signified  tlvi/- 

gi*A.  See  North’s  Plutarch.  (Lifo  of  Sertorius)  bo 

saw  that  Octavius  was  hut  a slow  and  lither  man."  See 
also  Florio  in  rqf-e  “ Hadn/one,"  And  compare  **  Whythen 
give  wny,  d»U  clouds,  to  my  osicZ  curaca.”  “ Kiclmrd 
the  Thinl,”  Act  L Sc.  i 

P.  325,  note  (a).  But  yet  see  “Richanl  the  Third," 
Act  L Sc.  3 

“ 0 princely  Buckingham,  I’ll  kiss  th*  hand. 

In  sign  of  league  and  amity  with  tuee." 

Henry  the  Si.xth.  Part  If. 

P.  362,  note  (a).  So  in  ^'Julius  r»aar,"  Act  X.  Sc.  2 •— > 
“ Brutus  had  rather  bo  a sallager, 

Than  to  reptUe  himself  a son  of  Home 
Under  these  hard  conditions." 

Timon  of  Athen.s, 

P.  500,  note  (a).  For  “own  ault"  reatl  “own  fault.’’ 

P.  ^ note  (a).  I now  prefer,  “let  him  malt  his 
hiiste. 

P.  50k  note  (4).  For,  **  terttrra  o/  hit  period"  Read: 

* ‘ lertfrr*  o/  Shal^pcare’s  /wriorf."  And  at  the  end  of  the 
note  add comtiaro,  too,  the  Water  Poet’s  poem,  called 
“ A Thief,”  fol.  1630,  p.  UiL 

Kino  Richard  the  Third. 

P.  515.  **  AbtUe  (he  edge  o/ traiton."  Mr.  Collier,  upon 
the  authority  of  his  MS.  annotator,  changes  “Abate''  to 
Hef^e,  and  lauds  the  “emendation"  ns  indisputable. 
This,  however,  is  only  one  of  innumerable  instancoH  where 
the  **  old  corrector,"  by  the  needless  ejection  of  an  ancient 
and  appropriate  won!,  lietrays  the  modem  character  of 
his  handy-work.  “ Abnto”  here  moans,  to  blunt,  to  Hit- 
edge.  So  Florio,  in  voce,  “Siiontaro,”  “to  abate  the  edge 
or  point  o/  ang  thing  or  teeapttn,  to  blunt,  to  unpoini." 
See  also,  “ Ix)ve's  labour ’s  Lost,"  Act  L 8c.  1 : — 

“ That  honour  which  shall  bate  his  scythe’s  keen  edge." 

Mearurb  tor  Mr.vburr. 

P . 612.  nolo  (a).  The  following  extract  from  Markham’s 
'‘Hunger’**  Prevention,  or  the  whole  Arto  of  Fowling, 
Ac.  ’ 1621,  subst.'intiates  the  oxi^anation  given  in  this 
note.  “ For  a Fowle  is  so  wonderfully  fearerull  of  a man, 
thatallwita  Hawke  teere  turning  over  her  to  ktene  her  la 
nttf,  yet  upon  the  least  show  of  a man  she  wilf  rise  and 
tniat  to  her  winges  and  fortune." 

P.  637.  **  t/ark  hote  the  villain  icould  dote  now"  To 
the  note  (b)  on  the  wonl  “ close, *’  odil : but  most  im- 
properly ; for  “close"  and  not  ntnze,  despite  of  all  Mr. 
Ooliier  can  adduce  io  favour  of  the  latter,  is  the  genuine 
word.  In  proof  of  this  take  the  following  unanswerable 
quotatious:— > 

“ It  would  become  mo  better  than  to  dote 
Id  terms  of  friendship  witli  thine  enemies." 

Jdiut  C’lMor,  Act  HI.  Sc.  L 
This  doting  with  him  fits  his  lunacy.” 

Titut  AndronicHt,  Act  V.  Sc.  i 

“ 1 will  dote  with  this  country  peasant  very  lovingly." 

Wbb8ter’s  WoTils,  Dgctt  erf.  p.  25L 

“ Thus  cunningly  she  dot'd  with  him,  an<l  bo  conooaves 
her  LboughU."— WaKNEIi’a  Aibioat  England, 
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P.  637.  noto  {2).  For  “ X0  IS#.  roatl  £16 13#.  4^/.” 
and  for  •*  .£33  6#.  W.,”  read  " ^183  di.  8tf." 

KiSQ  Henry  tub  Eiooth. 

P.650.  **  TAiAfft,  t/iaf  art  tnaiTH  a/U^,  kc.  Mr.  Collier 

claims  for  liiu  ‘‘corrcclur”  the  nioril  of  reading  hero,— 

“ Thing*,  that  are  known  IhIiL'*,  Ac.  hut  the  milwtitution 
waa  Tnailohrxt  by  Tho<ibald.  Seo  Nichola’s  lUHtlrtUiuM, 
VoL  II.  p.  4K>. 

P.  ri54,  note  (a).  **  .1# row/way.”  Wo  should, 

I think,  read  i “ .1#  foaat,  co«i/>rt«y/' 

P.  6‘.>3.  note  la).  'Pho  n*a«ling  of  for  **  capable,'* 

which  Mr,  ColUor  aiwign*  to  hia  annoUtor,  w«a  I find 
ongioally  pn>|>oHo«l  by  l*hcobold.  8eo  Nicbola's 
tioHS,  Vol.  II.  p.  468., 

Cymbbline. 

P.  712.  After,  **  l*a>t$  d<ar /or  «y  o/fente*,"  Insert 
[Exit. 

P.  719,  noto  ihl.  For  **NK»iWt/  in  tkt  Kuwl : 

**Kimdi«ard  t'a  tkr 

VOL.  HI. 

Kinu  Lear. 

P.  68,  note  (h).  For,  **  niipriut/vr  *i«t/  " Road  : 
jtrini  jor  * noL’  ** 

P.  69,  note  (d).  I now  beliore  **#owjY»V/«/y,"  a mifi»rint 
for  **#opfrri‘y«/y.” 

P.  90,  note  to).  I should  prefer,  “ Wantoniaoth  fAea  at 
trial  Mvulam  f ” 

I*.  114.  For,  thou  tki$  ohjtcit  KtatV*  Reatl : 

“ toe'st  thou  thi*  ohjo't,  A'l-at  I” 

CuRIOLANUB. 

P.  136,  note  (a).  “ Ttdr  o»fy  the  foltoving  rmmplfM^ 
from  plaift  whu-k  that  gtHtUmnn  m»ut  tx  familiar  unM.** 
!U^  : “ — *«#<  ^ napuunUxl  u-ith." 

P.146.  Tor  **tratf$  andhandkerrhif/t'  Rcwl : *‘srar/t 
aad  handkerebiofa.’* 

P.  156,  noto  (b).  Soo  Shirloy’a  “ Birxl  in  a Cajfe,"  for  a 
sinular  obscure  uao  of  tho  wonl : — 

**  Or  for  aomo  woman's  lenitg  accuse 
Tliat  fair  creation.'* 

P.  161.  After  ’*  »ty  «a6ur6sd,"  insert  (/). 

P.  169.  For,  *'thihh  our  ^\Uort4  art  otUtp,"  Reful : **  I 
think  ovr/tUavt  art  atUtp.'^ 

Winter's  Tale. 

P.  2C9,  note  (a).  After  **  Pling,"  add  : AViarti/  IUrtory. 
P 22!>,  note  <b).  So  in  “Antony  and  Clw*patm,**  Act 
IV.  8c.  15 ; 

— gtntU,  hoar  tno." 

P,  241,  noto  (a).  Ad*l ; Somotime-*  tliis  state  was  aUled 
handling:  thus  in  the  “London  I*rodUnU;" — “Ay,  but  ho 
is  now  in  hucateFs  haiulting  for  (i.r.  for  fear  of)  running 
away.” 

P.  2.W.  In  tho  line  “ Would  I we)*e  drurf,  iCr. 

Dele  tho  first  comma. 

Noto  (a).  In  addition  to  the  oxatnidcs  giten  in  this 
nolo,  the  following  from  Florio's  “World  of  Wonls  *' 
deserves  to  1n>  quoted.  “ Vottio  monrtf  an  oath  much 
used,  a*  wo  say,  I mould  1 mtrt  d<tid,  I prag  Hod  I rfyr, 
may  I dgt!' 

Tboilus  and  CRSRRIDA. 

p.  272.  “ but,  when  tho  planets 

In  tvil  mixturt,  to  dUordtr  vandtr,"  <Cr. 

Was  Sliakeapear  in  this  place  thinking  of  a passage  in 
Hooker's  liook  “Concerning  Laws,  Ac.*'?  “ If  celestial 
Kpheros  shoxiiil  fingot  their  wonted  motions,  anti  by 
irregular  volubility  turn  themselves  any  way  as  it  might 


liapfion ; if  the  prince  of  tho  light  of  heaven,  which  now 
as  a giant  doth  run  his  unwcarierl  course  should,  ns  it 
were,  through  a languishing  faintness  begin  to  stand  and 
to  rest  himself;  if  the  moon  shouhl  wander  from  her 
beaten  way,  the  times  and  seasons  of  the  year  blend 
themselves  by  dittmltrt  and  roH/ustd  suxf«r«i,  tho  wind* 
breathe  out  ^eir  last  gasp,”  Ac.  Ac. 

Hamlst. 

P.885.  For,  “y»niy<Aer  ttag  tcitk  a#,”  Head  : I prag 

thtt  stay  m'tA  u*' 

P.  341,  note  |a).  Adti : So  in  SponseFs  Faerie  Queene, 

b.  I.  e.  iii.  s. 

“ A dmat  of  sweeto  is  worth  a pound  of  aowre.” 

P.  35.8,  noto  (b).  Another  example  of  the  phrase  occur* 
in  a letter  from  'tlioinns  Wilkes  to  tho  Karl  of  I^iicester, 
under  tho  date  l.^^d  {Eiitrtun  MS.  1694,  Hrititk  .tf«- 
; — *•  I am  arrive<l  ^cra  in  such  a time  and  tra  of 
troublti ; " and  it  is  employed  by  S(icnser  in  tho  Fatrtt 
l^nttne,  b.  \i.  c.  ix.  s.  31 

“ With  storms  of  fortune  and  tom|ioHtaoiui  fate, 

In  »tm  if  trotddtt,  and  of  toylesome  imine.” 

I*.  896,  note  (a).  For  “ ao  l<ny:'*  road  “ ao  glory.” 

JULICB  CiEBAR. 

P.  J16,  noto  (a).  If  tho  old  text  rtypiirwl  further  con- 
firmation it  woiihl  bo  sutudied  bv  the  following  couplet 
from  Danlol'a  “ Vanity  of  Kamo  : *— 

“ Is  this  tho  tnxlkt  of  all  your  wide  ronowne, 

This  little  |KMnt,  this  scarce  discorncil  ilo?” 

P.  418,  noto  (1»).  Conqsire  likewise  (which  pul  thLs 
interpretation  beyond  doubt)  tho  following  linos  of  .Sir 
Philip  Sydney,  4)uotod  by  llaringtoo  in  his  "Ariosto 
(Orlando  Furioso) : — 

“ Not  loving  kyu'l.  nor  caunlesly  unkvnd, 

Not  stirring  thoughts,  nor  yet  denying  right : 

Not  spying  faults,  nor  In  plain  emjrs  hijmd. 

Never  hard  f>and,  nor  ertr  rains  to  light.' 

P.  436,  note  (b).  So  also  in  the  Faerie  i^etntf  h.  i. 

c.  i.,  li.,  s.  26. 

. the  thirsty  land 
Dronke  up  his  li/<y 

MACRETn. 

P.  470.  “ Wkoet  horrid  image  doth  unfix  mg  hair** 
Query,  uphxl  Tliat  temptation  whoso  horrid  image /jt# 
my  uneiiUiit  liair,  and  shakos  my  teaUd  heart. 

P.  477.  “ The  emi/itef  tring  of  reeomptnee  ie  tlom,"’,  Ac. 

Tlie  sui»litution  of  mind  for  “wing”  ui  this  lino,  which 
Mr.  Collier  credits  bis  “ annotator”  with,  was  first  proiKswd 
by  Pope. 

ANTONY  AND  CLBOPATRA. 

P.  543.  For,  “ Ehthron*d*n  the  *srwi:ri-/>face.-”— Reoil : 
“ Enthron'd  t the  markei-fdart." 

P.  547.  For,  “and  therefore  have : 'Rcati : *'and  there- 

fore  hare  wo.” 

P.6S0.  For,  “.VyrowalrysAiyA^vrwmt/# 

Road : “ Mg  countr/e  hig^  pjTamidos  mg  gibbet.'* 

TiTUB  ANDE0N1CU8. 

P.  OOP.  For,  “ The  tnake  tee  rolled  “ 7^r 

snake  lies  rolled*' 

Othello. 

P.  675,  noto  (•).  After  “ Firet  foliof  insert ; “yosr.” 

P.  687.  lino  35.  For,  ‘*  0th.  H’Aaf  f wAul”  Hea<l: 
“OlA.  IFArtfl  wAall” 
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TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


This  play,  indUputably  ono  of  the  earliest  complete  productions  of  SUakcsj>carc’B  mind, 
was  first  priiittnl  in  the  folio  of  1023,  where,  owing  to  tlie  arbitrary  manner  in  which  tlie 
dramas  arc  dis|K»cd,  it  is  preceded  by  The  Tempest,  ASfiure<Uy  one  of  the  poet's  latest 
creations.  Some  of  tho  incidetiU  in  The  Two  Gentlemon  of  Verona,  Stcevens  conjectures, 
were  taken  from  Sidney's  Arcadia  (Book  I.  Chapter  vu),  where  Pyroedes  consent.^  to  lead 
the  Helots;  but  the  amount  of  Shakcs{H'are*s  obligations  to  this  source  does  not  appear 
to  be  considerable.  For  n portion  of  the  plot  he  was  unquestionably  indebletl  to  the  cpismlc 
of  Felismona,  in  the  Diana  of  George  of  Montemayor,  a work  very  popular  in  Spain  towards 
the  end  of  the  seventeenth  century,  and  which  exhibits  several  incidents,  and  even  some 
expressions,  in  common  with  that  part  of  the  present  play,  which  treats  of  tho  loves  of  Pretoua 
and  Julia.  Of  this  work  there  were  two  translations,  ono  by  Bartliolonicw  Yong,  the  other 
by  Tliomos  Wilson.*  There  is  a strong  prebabilily,  however,  that  ShakcsjK'are  derii'cd  hia 
knowledge  of  Fcli.smena'8  story  from  another  source,  namely : “ Tho  IILstory'  of  Felix  and 
Pliiliomena,’*  which  was  played  l>cforc  the  Queen  at  Greenwich  in  1584.t  Be  this  ns  it  may, 
the  story  of  Protcua  and  Julia  so  closely  coiTcsponds  with  that  of  Felix  and  Fclismcna, 
that  no  one  who  has  read  the  two  can  doubt  his  familiarity  with  that  portion  of  the  Spanish 
romance. 

Mr.  Malone,  in  hia  “ Attempt  to  ascertain  the  Onler  in  which  The  Plays  of  Shakcsj>eare 
were  Written,”  originally  assigned  Tlie  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona  to  the  year  loOo  j but 
he  subsequently  fixed  the  date  of  ita  production  as  1591 ; a change  which  he  has  thus  explained : 
“ The  following  lines  in  Act  I.  Sc‘eiie  3,  ImJ  fornierly  induced  me  to  ascribe  this  play 
to  the  year  1595: 

* --  ■ ■ ■ He  wontle/d  that  j'onr  lordship 
Would  suffer  him  to  si>ond  his  jroutb  at  hooM  ; 

While  other  men,  of  slender  reputation, 

Put  forth  their  sons  to  sock  preferment  out : 

Some,  to  (Ae  irars,  to  try  tkeir /orittnt  there; 

Some,  to  di'eeorer  isiaitiU  far  a*ay* 

“ Shakespeare,  as  has  boon  often  ol»cne<l,  gives  to  almc^t  every  country  the  manners  of  his 
own  ; and  though  the  speaker  U here  a Veronese,  tlie  poet,  when  he  wrote  the  last  two  lines, 


• The  trsnkUllon  hy  Yong  w»a  not  pnhlhkei  nnlil  15^8; 
bot  from  hi*  *•  Prtfocc  to  direin  le»me,l  Kcntlrmen.'*  we 
kem  thsi  it  wm  written  many  years  before.  “It  hath  lyen 
by  me  finished.’*  he  rrmiuks,  '*  Horace's  ten,  and  «<jr  ptereu 
more.**  He  further  obterses  — •*  Well  miffht  t have  excused 
these  paints,  if  onely  Bdtrard  Patton,  Ks()uier,  who  hecre  and 
there  for  bis  own  pleasure.as  I understood, hath  aptly  turned 
out  of  Spanish  into  English  some  leaves  that  liked  him  best, 

had  also  made  an  absolute  and  complete  translation  of  all  the  i 


ports  of  Diana;  the  which,  for  hlstravell  hi  that  ccuntrey,  and 
great  knowledge  in  thal  language,  accompanied  with  other 
learned  and  good  parts  In  him,  had  of  all  others  thal  ever  I 
heard  translate  iheae  Hookes,  prooeed  the  rarest  and  worthiest 
to beembrared.’’ Thomas  W'llson's  version.  Dr.  Pannerlnforma 
us,  was  published  two  or  three  years  before  that  of  Yong. 
“But,”  he  adds,  “Ibis  work,  I am  persuaded,  was  never 
published  entiretf" 

t 8c«  Cunningham'e  “ Revels  at  Court,**  p.  189. 
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was  thinking  of  England,  where  voyages,  for  the  purpo!*e  of  ditcovtriny  isUtndi  far  away, 
were  at  this  time  much  prosecuted.  In  1595,  Sir  Walter  llaleigh  undertook  a voyage  to  the 
island  of  Trinidado,  from  which  he  made  an  expedition  up  the  river  Oronoque  to  discover  Guiana. 
Sir  Humphry  Gilbert  had  gone  on  u similar  voyage  of  discovery  the  prmding  year. 

**  The  particular  situation  of  England  in  1505,  I had  supposed,  might  have  suggestetl  the  line 
above  quoted—*  Some,  to  the  wars,*  <kc.  In  thot  year  it  was  generally  believed  that  the 
Spaniards  meditated  n second  invasion  of  Knglniid  with  a much  more  powerful  and  better- 
appointcsl  Armada  than  that  which  had  l>een  defeated  in  15SS.  Soldiers  were  levied  with  great 
diligonoe  and  placed  on  the  scaeoasts,  and  two  great  fleets  were  cHjuipjK*d — one  to  encounter  the 
enemy  in  the  linti-sh  seas ; the  other  to  sail  to  the  West  Indies,  ui»der  the  command  of  Hawkins 
and  Drake,  to  attack  the  Spanianls  in  their  own  territories.  About  the  same  time,  also,  Elizalicth 
sent  a eonsiderahle  laxly  of  troops  to  the  aiwistance  of  King  Henry  IV.  of  France,  who  had 
entcnxl  into  an  offensive  and  defensive  alliance  witli  the  English  queen,  and  had  newly  declared 
war  against  Spain.  Our  author,  iheri'fim',  we  see,  had  ahundaut  reason  for  both  tlie  linea 
lx*fore  us: — 

* Some,  to  the  worn,  to  try  iboir  fortune  there  ; 

Some,  to  dUcoTor  ialanda  fur  away.’ 

**  Among  (he  marks  of  love,  Six'od  in  this  play  (Act  II.  Scene  1 ) enumerntoa  tlie  walking  alone, 
* like  one  that  had  the  |M>stilenee.*  In  the  year  1593,  there  lind  l)ocn  a great  plague,  which 
carried  otf  near  eleven  thousand  |K'rsons  in  Eondon.  Shaki^{>eare  was  undoubtedly  tlteie  at  that 
time,  and  his  own  recollection  might,  I thought,  have  funnshetl  him  with  this  image.  But  since 
iny  fomier  edition,  I have  betm  convinced  that  tlicsc  circumstances  by  no  menus  establish  the 
date  I hml  assigned  to  this  play.  Mlien  I^onl  E.sst‘X  went  in  1591,  with  4,000  men,  to  assist 
Henry  IV’^.  of  France,  we  loam  from  Sir  KoIktI  Carey’s  Memoirs,  p.  59,  that  ho  was  attended 
by  many  volunteers ; and  several  voyage*  of  discovery  were  undertaken  about  that  very  time  by 
Raleigh,  Cavendish,  and  others.  Tliere  was  a ctm.slderahle  plague  in  Ivondon  in  15S3.” 

Mr.  Knight  sumii.sut  that  this  play,  I^ove’s  I^ibour’s  l-*ost.  The  Comedy  of  Errors, 
Midsummer-Night’s  Di'cam,  Pericles,  and  'Titus  Amlronicus,  were  written  Indween  1585 
and  1591  ; and  we  agree  with  him  that  this  Is  a more  probable  division  of  tlie  poet’s  lalxmi-K, 
than  ascribing  to  him  the  power  of  producing  seventeen  plays, — and  such  plays  ! — in  seven 
years. 


persons  ptprtstnlti. 


Duke  of  Mii^an,  father  of  Silvia. 
Valkxtixk,  \ qj-  Veroxa. 

Proteus,  ) 

Aftronio,  ftuher  of  Protkus. 

Thgriu,  afoolitk  rival  to  Vale.'«T1RE. 
Kolamovh,  ayenf  for  SiLVtA  «»  her  neape. 
8feed,  a etovenUk  servant  to  Valrxtikk. 
Lackce,  servant  to  PBOTEl'8. 


PaNTIHXO,  to  Artorio. 

IltMT,  «tj/A  whom  JuuA  hdyrs  im  Milar. 
Outlaws. 

Julia,  a lady  of  Verora,  beloved  by  Proteus. 
Silvia,  ftrlored  by  Valkrtirb. 

LucetTA,  waiting-wman  to  JuLlA. 


Servants,  Musician*. 


SCENE. — »A  Vekora  ; sometimes  in  MiLAR  ; and  on  the  frontiers  of  Martua. 
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ACT  L 


SCKXE  l.-^An  oji^n  Place  in  Verona. 


Enter  Valentine  and  Pbotkus. 


Vai..  CVaac  to  persuade,  my  loving  Proteus  ;• 
Home*kccping  youth  Imvo  ever  homely  witA 
*Wer  not  atfection  chains  thy  tender  days 
To  the  Rweet  glances  of  thy  honoured  love, 

1 rather  would  entreat  thy  eompany, 

To  see  llie  wonders  of  the  world  abroad, 

Than,  living  dully  sluggardiz'd  at  home. 

Wear  out  thy  youth  with  sliapcless  iillencss. 

But,  since  thou  lov’st,  love  Btill,and  tluive  tliercini 

• ProWu*  :]  Throufrhoul  the  old  ropy  (folio  ICIS).  tho  anrient 
•pelllnir  of  Proteua.  which  wm  Protkein,  li  Invariably  adopted. 

**Oura»co«tora.*'  Malone  ohaerve*.  “were  fond  of  introducing  the 
letter  k into  proper  name*  to  which  It  does  not  belong:  and  hence 
even  to  this  day.  oor  common  Cbrlatian  name,  Aa/oag,  la  written 
Improperly  Aa/h«ap." 

k lle«Mly  aril$i]  Slccvcna  baa  noted  the  tame  play  of  worda  In 
Mllton'a  Cornua 
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Even  as  I would,  when  I to  love  Wgin. 

Pbo.  Wilt  thou  be  gone?  8wect  Valentine, 
adieu  1 

Think  on  thy  Proteus,  when  thou,  haply,  soest 
Some  rore  nolc-woiihy  ohjeet  in  thy  travel : 

I Wish  me  partaker  in  thy  happiness. 

When  thou  dont  meet  good  hap:  and  in  Uiy  danger, 
If  over  danger  tlo  environ  thee, 

CViiimend  thy  grievance  to  my  holy  prayers, 

For  I will  be  tliy  bt*ft<rs*man,^  Valentine. 

Val.  And  ou  a luve^book  pray  fur  my  success? 

*'  //  U/ef  homely /c0t«rrj  t»  keep  home. 
rAcy  Aad  Iktir  rnamt  tAearc.** 

c Bead*i-man, — j A beadaman  U one  who  otfera  up  pr»ffr»  fur 
another.  Acad.  In  Anglo-Saxon,  meaning  a prayer.  “ 7*0  ceuaf 
oac'«  bratU,”  tucana,  to  aay  the  Koaary.  a favourite  devotion  In  the 
Roman  Catholic  Clturrh.  cnmpoted  fur  meditating  on  the  prtn* 
cipal  eventa  in  the  life  of  our  Saviour.  The  better  to  fli  the 
Attention  during  Ihla  eaerrUe,  reeourae  ia  had  to  a chaplet  eon- 
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TWO  GENTLEMEN  OK  VERONA. 


ACT  I-] 

pKO.  Upon  mtno  liook  T lovo,  I’ll  j»ray  for  thoc. 
Val.  TIuU’h  on  Bomo  Hlmiiow  story  of  tlc<‘p  love, 
How  younji  Ix'nniler  cirws’d  the  Hellespont.* 

Pro.  That  ’h  a deep  story  of  o thvjK*r  love ; 
Fur  lie  was  njore  than  over  s!ioc*h  in  love. 

Val.  'T  is  true ; for”  you  are  over  Im)oU  in  love, 
And  yet  you  never  sworn  the  Helh^p«mt. 

Pro.  Over  the  Iwots?  nay,  give  me  not  the 
l)ools.(t) 

Val.  No,  1 will  not,  for  it  boots  thee  not. 

Pro.  What  ? 

Val.  To  be  in  love,  where  scorn  in  bought  with 
groaiiB ; 

Coy  looks  with  hoart-soro  piiglw ; one  foiling 
moment’s  mirth, 

With  twenty  watchful,  weary,  te<liouB  nighu  : 

If  haply  won,  perhaps  a hapless  gain  ; 

If  lost,  why  then  a grievouB  lalxmr  won  ; 
lL»wever,*  but  n folly  bought  with  wit, 

Or  else  a wit  hy  folly  vanquislied. 

Pro.  So,  hy  your  cireuinaUuico,  you  call  mo  fool. 
Val.  So,  hy  your  circumstance,^  I fear,  you  ’ll 
prove. 

I^BO.  T is  love  you  cavil  at ; I am  not  love. 
Val.  Ix>ve  is  your  master,  for  be  masters  you  : 
And  ho  that  in  so  yoked  hy  a fool, 

Methinks  shotihl  not  he  chronicIe<l  for  wise. 

Pro.  Yet  writers  say.  as  in  the  swwtest  Inid 
The  eating  canker*  dwells,  so  eating  love 
Inhabits  in  the  finest  w'its  of  all. 

Val.  Ami  writers  say,  ns  the  most  forwartl  Imd 
Is  eaten  hy  the  canker  ere  it  blow, 

Even  fw>  by  love  the  young  and  tender  wit 
Is  tuiTi’d  to  folly ; blasting  in  tite  hud, 
lA)sing  bis  verdure  even  in  the  prime, 

And  all  the  fair  effects  of  future  hu|)cs. 

Hut  wherefore  waste  I time  to  counsel  llice, 

That  art  a votary  to  fond  desire? 

Once  more  adieu  : my  father  at  tin*  road 
Expects  niy  coming,  there  to  see  me  shipp’d. 

Pro.  Aiul  thither  will  I bring  thee,  Valentine. 
Val.  Sweet  Proteus,  no ; now  let  us  take  our 
leave. 

To  Milan  let  me  hear  from  thee  by  letters. 

Of  thy  Rueeoss  in  love,  and  what  nows  else 
Betiiletli  here  in  al)sence  of  thy  friend ; 

Ajid  I likewise  will  visit  thee  with  mine. 

■Ulinf  of  Hlher  Aftj  or  b bundrvd  and  fiftr  beadt,  on  eacb  of 
wbic-h  U repeated  a ibort  pniyrr. 

a /foil*  {.zander  thr  Hellespont.!  This  is  believed 
to  hare  reference  to  Ihe  poem  of  Mus»us.  entitled,  Hero  and 
f.eaDder:  " but  as  Marlowe's  translaiUm  of  this  piece,  thongh  en- 
tered on  the  Statinners'  books  in  I S93.  was  not  puDlished  till  ISPS,  a 
probabtlitr  is  raised  that  Hhakrs|ieare  took  bis  allusion  from 
a classical  source.  Tbe  commentators,  however,  prefer  the  sup- 
position that  he  saw  Marlowe's  version  in  MS. 

b For  f/oH  art  otvr  booltin  iecc.—]/er  appears  to  be  a misprint. 
perhsM  instead  of  end  or  hal. 
t nowtrtr. — 1 That  ia.aniMPity. 

^ So,  h§  jroiir  clrcumstanre.— ) Maloive  lays,  **cirrtimstanrr  is 
Qsed  equivocally.  It  here  meant  conduct ; in  the  preceding  line, 
cirrumstantial  deduction." 
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[Si  FSK  L 

Pro.  All  bappinoH.s  U'chanee  to  thco  in  Milan  ! 

Val.  As  much  to  you  at  home ! and  so,  fare- 
well. * [£xit  Vai.kxtink. 

Pro.  He  after  honour  huiil.H,  I after  love: 

He  li^ves  his  friends  to  dignify  tiiem  more ; 

I leave^  nivsclf,  niy  friends,  and  alt  for  love. 

Tlioii,  .Julia,  thou  ha.<«l  mrtamorphos'd  me ; 

Ma«le  me  noghrt  my  studies,  lost*  my  time, 
j W’ar  with  good  coimst*].  set  the  world  at  nought ; 
Made  wit  with  musing  weak,  heart  sick  with 
thought. 

KnUr  Spkki). 

Si'KRD.  *Sir  Proteus,  save  you:  Saw  you  my 
master? 

Pro,  But  now  he  parted  hence,  to  embark  for 
Milan. 

SpF.RP.  Twenty  to  one  then  he  is  shipp’il  already ; 
And  I have  plnyM  the  sluH'p  * in  losing  him. 

Pro.  Iml«H*d  n sheep  doth  very  often  stray, 
An*  if  flu*  shepherd  lie  awhile  away. 

Spkkd.  Yon  conclude  that  my  master  U a shep 
herd  then,  ami  I a sheep?” 

Pro.  1 do. 

SpKRD.  Why,  then  my  horns  are  his  homs, 
whether  I wnke  or  sleep. 

Pro.  a silly  answer,  and  fitting  well  a sI«h*|). 

Speei».  This  proves  me  still  a sheep. 

Pro.  Tnie  ; and  thy  master  a shepherd. 

I Speed.  Nay,  that  1 can  deny  hy  a circuniMtanee. 

j Pro.  It  shall  go  hard  but  I *11  prove  it  hy 

j anoilicr. 

I Spred.  The  sluqdieixl  seeks  the  aho«*p,  and  not 
Ihe  sheep  the  sheplienl;  hut  I seek  my  ninsler, 
and  my  master  seeks  not  me : therefore,  I am 
no  sluH'p. 

Pro.  'File  sheep  for  foilder  follow  the  shepherd, 
the  shepherd  fur  food  follows  not  the  Mlu*ep ; 
thou  for  wages  followesl  thy  master,  thy  miwtor 
for  wages  follows  not  tlioo : therefore,  thou  art 
a shcM'p. 

SpKKD.  Such  another  proof  will  make  me  cry 
ban. 

Pro.  Biit  dost  thou  hear?  gav’»t  thou  my 
letter  to  Julia? 

Speed.  Ay,  sir;  I,  a lost  mutton,  gave  your 


(*)  Pirnt  folio,  oMrf. 

**  Thf  eating  ranker—]  Alluiioni  to  the  ranker  are  common  In 
the  old  writer*.  It  i*  mentioned  both  in  Shake*pearc'«  plav».  in 
hi»  ••  SonneU,"  and  in  the  '•  Rape  of  Lucrccc,'^  Tap*rl1  in  hi* 
“KerpenU,"  1408.  givei  a diicerlation  which  he  head*.  "Of 
Caterpillani  or  Palmer- worm ■,  called  of  tome  Canken."  and  lie 
tell*  u*,  **Thcy  gnaw  off  and  eoniunic  by  eating  both  leave*, 
bough*,  and  flower*,  yea.  and  tome  Ouit*  al*n.  a*  I have  oRen 
•ern  in  peache*." 

f / leave  wgfc//,— ] The  origin^  read*.  '*  I love  myarlf."  which 
Pope  corrected. 

9 And  I hurt  plan'd  tkr  •heep— ] In  many  English  rounlics.  a 
•hcep  i*  commonly  pronounced  a «Aip,  even  to  ihi*  day. 

h Andla»httpf\  Sothe  lecond  folio,  iddt.  The  lirtl  omit*  Ihe 
anlcie. 
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l]  two  gentlemen  of  VERONA,  [scexe  ii. 


letter  to  licr,  a laced  mutton ; (2)  ami  she,  a laeed 
mutton,  gave  me,  a lost  mutton,  nothing  for  mv 
laUnir ! 

Puo.  Here's  too  small  a pasture  for  such  store 
of  muttons. 

Si'KKD.  If  the  ground  be  orcrcliarged,  jou 
were  best  stick  her. 

Pro.  Say,  in  that  you  are  astray  ;*  *t  wci-e  best 
pound  you. 

SpRKi>.  Nay,  sir,  less  than  a pound  slial!  sen'e 
me  for  carrying  your  letter. 

Pro.  You  nustake;  1 mean  the  pound,  a i>iu- 
fold. 

Speed.  From  u pound  to  a pin?  fold  it  over 
and  over, 

’T  is  tlireefold  too  little  for  carrying  a letter  to 
your  lover. 

Pro.  But  what  said  slio  ? [Speed  nods."]  Did 
she  nml 

Speed.  I.“ 

J*ro.  Xod,  T : why,  that  nwldy.^ 

Speed.  You  mist<M>k,  air;  I «ay  she  did  nod: 
and  you  aak  me  if  she  did  notl ; and  I say,  I. 

Pro.  And  that  act  together  is — mxidy. 

Speed.  Xow  you  have  taken  the  pains  to  set  it 
toget!»cr,  take  it  for  your  pains. 

Pro.  Xo,  no,  you  shall  have  it  for  hearing  the 
letter. 

Speed.  Well,  T perceive  I mmt  W fain  to  bear 
with  you. 

Pro.  Wliy,  sir,  how  do  you  lH.*ar  with  me  ? 

Speed.  Murry,  sir,  the  letter  very  orderly;* 
having  nothing  but  the  wonl,  no<ldy,  for  my 

Puo.  Beshiew  rac,  but  you  have  a quick  wit. 

Speed.  And  yet  it  cannot  overtake  your  slow 
purse. 

Pro.  Come,  come,  open  the  matter  in  brief: 
what  said  she? 

Speed,  (^pen  your  purse,  that  the  money, 
and  the  matter,  may  1m>  both  at  once  delivereti. 

Pro.  Well,  sir,  here  is  for  your  pains:  what 
said  she  ? 

Speed.  Tnily,  sir,  I think  you'll  hardly  win 
her. 

Pro.  AVT^y  ? Couhlst  thou  perceive  so  much 
from  her? 

Speed,  Sir,  T could  perceive  nothing  at  all  from 
her;  no.  not  so  much  as  a ducat  for  delivering 
your  letter : and  being  so  bard  to  me  that 
bronglit  your  mind.  I fear  she  ’ll  prove  os  ban! 

* /•  Ikmt  foa  art  Actnjr;]  It  hu  bevn  (ircpoied,  to  keep  sp  this 

boat  of  pcUjr  quibble*,  tbet  we  ahould  reid  • itrap,  i.  *.  « iitniy 
•beep.  , 

•»  Dt4  *h*  ma4r]  Tbit  query,  »nd  the  it^eHjireetlon,  Spf*J  1 
•«4t.  were  a/lded  by  TbeubaUd.  The  Utter  M*m*  e*»cntUi  to 
what  follow*;  hut  I have  ventured  to  innert  U at  a different  plaee  i 
to  that  In  whieh  It  ha*  hitherto  been  Kiven.  | 

• /.]  The  old  spellinx  of  the  affirmative  particle  4p,  without  ' 
which  the  eonrril  of  Proteus  would  be  unlntelliKthle. 

4 ITAp,  tAat't  noddy.]  There  la  a frame  at  cards  called  Koddy. 
bat  the  allusion  is  rather  to  the  common  accepialtim  of  Noddy,  | 


to  you  in  telling  your  mind.  Give  her  no  token 
but  stones ; for  she 's  iw  hnrtl  a&  steel. 

Pro.  Wlmt,  sait]  she  nothing? 

Speed.  Xo,  not  so  much  as — Take  thi$  for 
iky  paim.  To  testify  your  Irounty,  I timnk  you, 
you  have  testernM  nie;(3)  In  ri'quital  whereof 
henceforth  carry  your  letters  yourself;  and  so,  sir 
1 'll  commend  you  to  iny  master. 

Pro.  Go,  go,  be  gone,  to  save  your  ship  from 
wrack ; 

MTiieh  cannot  perish,  having  thee  abonni. 

Being  do.stin'd  to  a drier  death  on  shore: — 

I I must  go  send  some  Irettei*  nit*ss<*nger; 

! I fear  my  .Julia  would  not  deign  my  lines, 
j Keeeiving  them  from  sucli  a worthless  |MWt. 

I 


SCT5XE  IT, — Tlte  mme.  Garden  of  JuUa’x 
Home. 

Enter  .Tulia  and  Lucf.tta. 

JuL.  Blit  say,  Lucetta,  now  wc  arc  alone, 

^ uuld’st  thou  then  counsel  me  to  fall  in  love  ? 
Lvc.  Ay,  rnaiinm ; so  you  stumble  not  uii- 
heedfully. 

JrL,  Of  all  the  fair  resort  of  g«*iitlemcn, 

That  every  day  with  parlo  encounter  me, 

In  thy  opinion,  which  is  wort!iie.sl  love? 

Lrc.  Please  you,  rejn^at  their  names,  I ’ll  show 
my  mind 

According  to  my  shallow  simple  skill. 

Jt'L.  What  think'st  thou  of  the  fair  sir 
( Kglamour  ? 

Lt'C.  As  of  a knight  well-spoken,  neat  and 
fine ; 

But,  were  1 you,  he  never  should  bo  mine, 
j JuL.  Wlmt  think’st  thou  of  the  rich  Mercafio? 

. I/ur.  Well  of  his  wealth  ; but  of  himself,  so  so. 
j JrL.  What  think'at  thou  of  the  gentle  Proteus? 

I Luc.  JiOrd,  ! to  see  what  folly  reigns  in  us ! 
Jdl.  How  now!  what  means  tins  passion  at 
his  name  ? 

Luc,  Pardon,  dear  madam;  ’tis  a passing 
shame. 

That  I,  unwortliy  bo<ly  ns  I am, 

which  is,  • noodle.  •tlmpletoQ.  In  “ WiPt  Prlvnie  Wcslth.**  IdiJ, 
we  Spd,  “If  you  see  s trull,  scarce  give  her  s nod,  but  do  not 
follow  her.  le«t  you  prove  a noddg." 

• r*e  MIfr  xfrm  orderly;]  For  ofdertp,  I have  sometimes 
thought  we  should  re»d,  moiktrlg,  or,  according  to  the  ancient 
spelling,  modtrlp.  From  the  words  bemrtng.  denr  rtik  yoM.  my 
p«in*,  a puifk  wit.  and  dflirfrod,  the  humour  appear*  to  cmivitt 
of  allusions  to  rkild-keanmf.  None  of  the  editor*  have  noticed 
tbU  ; ami  yet.  unless  such  enneeki  be  understood,  there  seems  no 
•igniilcaare  whatever  in  the  last  tem  passages. 

.•S 
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ShouM  censure*  thus  on  lovely  pfcntlomen. 

JuL.  \NTiy  not  on  Proteua»  as  of  all  the  rest? 

Luc.  Then  thus:  of  many  good  I think  him 
boat 

JuL.  Your  reason  ? 

Luc.  I have  no  other  but  a woman's  reason  ; 

I think  him  so, — because  1 think  him  so. 

Jui>.  And  wouldst  tliou  have  me  cost  my  love 
on  him  ? 

Luc.  Ay,  if  you  thought  your  love  not  cast 
away. 

JuL.  WTiy,  ho  of  all  the  rest  hath  never  mov’d 
me. 

Luc.  Yet  ho  of  all  the  rest,  1 think,  W'st 
loves  ye. 

JuL.  His  little  speaking  shows  his  love  but 
small. 

Luc.  FirOj^that’s  closest  kept,  burns  most  of  all. 

JuL.  They  do  not  love,  that  do  not  show  their 
love. 

Lee.  O,  tliey  love  least,  that  let  men  know  their 
love. 

Juu.  I would  I knew  his  mind. 

Luc.  Peruse  this  paper,  madam. 


■ Should  eenaure  thmt  on  litrtlf  gtmilfmm.]  The  cencctor  of 
Mr.  Collier's  folio  rends,  for  (he  snhe  of  rhsrnie— 

"Thnt  I,  unworthy  body  ns  I rnn. 

Should  censure  inus  a lovely  geiiilemnn.'' 

The  nllemtion  is  specious,  but  unenllcd  for.  To  eeiuura.  in  Shnke- 
spenre’s  time,  usunliy  cnennt  lo  pans  judgment  or  opinion,  nnd 


JuL.  To  Juiia, — Say,  from  whom  ? 

Luc.  That  the  contents  will  show. 
sTul.  Say,  say  ; who  gave  it  thee? 

Luc.  Sir  V'alentino’s  page;  and  scot,  I think, 
from  Proteus : 

He  would  have  given  it  you,  but  I,  being  in  tho 
way. 

Did  in  your  name  receive  it ; pardon  the  fault, 
I pray. 

Jn,.  Now,  by  iny  modesty,  a goodly  broker ! * 
Dare  you  presume  to  harbour  wanton  lines? 

To  whisp(‘r  and  conspire  against  my  youth? 

Now,  tnist  me,  ’t  is  an  oftice  of  great  worth, 

And  you  an  uflieer  lit  for  tho  place. 

I’licro,  take  the  |ia|»cr,  see  it  bo  return’d ; 

Or  else  return  no  mure  into  my  sight 

Luc.  To  plead  for  love  deserves  more  fee  than 
hate. 

,Tul.  M*ill  you  be  gone  ? 

Luc.  That  you  may  ruminate. 

[Exit. 

JuL.  And  yet,  I would  I had  o’crlook'd  the 
letter. 

It  were  a shame  to  call  her  back  again, 

Julia's  “Why  not  »•  Proteus  F“  Ire.  provei.  1 think,  that  <hs 
ercuned  in  the  preceding  line. 

k Fire,  thni  ’$  ei<uf$t  ufpt, — ) Fire  in  old  times  was  often  spelt 
/per.  and  appears  here,  as  in  other  portions  of  these  plays,  to  be 
used  as  ■ dIssylUble. 

< J goodiff  brokerl]  A pumder,  a ge-hHieeem,  a procereM. 
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Ami  prav  her  to  a fa\ilt  for  which  I chid  her. 
Wlmt  fool  is  »ho,  tliat  knows  I nni  a maid, 

And  would  not  force  the  letter  to  my  view  I 
Since  maids,  in  modeaty,  say  No  to  that 
^\'hich  they  would  have  the  profferor  construe -4 y. 
Fie,  fie  1 how  wayward  is  this  foolish  love, 

Tliat,  like  a testy  babe,  wdll  scratch  the  mirso, 
And  presently,  all  humbliKl,  kiss  the  rod  ! 

How  churlUhly  I chul  I>ucotta  hence, 

Wlicu  willingly  I would  have  had  her  here ! 

How  angerly  I taught  my  brow  to  frt>wn, 

"NVlien  inward  joy  enforc’d  my  heart  to  smile  ! 

My  penance  U,  to  call  Lucetta  back, 

And  ask  remission  for  my  folly  past : — 
^\l»atho!  LuccttalW 


Re~entfr  Lucetta.  | 

liUC.  would  your  ladyship  ? , 

Ji'L.  Is ’t  near  dinner-time?  1 

Luc.  I would  it  w'erc ; ; 

Tliat  you  might  kill  your  stomach  on  your  meat, 
And  not  upon  your  maid.  ‘ 

JiTL.  What  is’t  that  you  ‘ 

Took  up  so  gingerly  ? ; 

Luc.  Nothing.  I 

JuL.  Why  didst  thou  stoop  then  ? 

Luc.  To  take  a pajicr  up  that  I let  fall. 

JcL.  And  is  that  paper  nothing? 

Lcr.  Nothing  concerning  me. 

.Tul.  Tlion  let  it  lie  for  those  that  it  concerns. 
Luc.  Madam,  it  will  not  lie  where  it  concerns. 
Unless  it  have  a false  interprc‘tcr.  I 

JuL.  Some  lore  of  yours  hath  writ  to  you  in 
rhyme. 

Iax.  That  I miglit  sing  it,  madam,  to  a 
tunc : 

Give  me  a note : your  ladyship  can  set.* 

.luL.  As  little  by  such  toys  as  may  be  possible: 
Best  sing  it  to  the  tunc  of  Lighi  o’  /ove.(5) 

Luc.  It  is  too  heavy  for  so  light  a tune. 

JuL.  Heavy?  belike  it  hath  some  burthen  then.W 
Luc.  Ay ; and  melodious  were  it,  would  you 
sing  it. 

Jix.  And  why  not  you? 

I,uc.  I cannot  reach  so  high. 

JuL.  Let  see 3'our  song; — How  now,  minion?  j 


• l'««r  r««  »rt.l  “When  l.ufttta  My«  'Give  me  • | 

note  (to  •itiR  to]  - yotir  loayihip  ran  *et  (a  long  to  tnuiir].’  it  ' 
ad<ii  ooc  more  to  the  many  proof*  of  the  luprrior  rultlTailon  of  ' 
the  •eicnee  in  thoic  dajri.  We  Bhould  not  now  readily  ailHhnie  | 
to  ladle*,  ei^n  to  thoic  who  are  generally  conildrred  to  be  well  : 
edoraied  and  acrumpliihcd.  enough  knowledge  nf  hannony  to 
enable  them  to  let  a long  eoneetly  to  muile.  howerer  agile  their  I 
Snger*  may  be.’*— CHarriLL's  F<*f>utat  Miuie  of  the  Otden  Time,  j 

**  Aor#A  a de«eant :}  “Thenamcof  £>«■«•«■#  li  uiurped  of  \ 

tbe  mu»ici»n»  in  direr*  «lgnlfication« : Aometiiue  they  take  it  | 
for  the  wb  ‘Ic  harmony  of  many  roice*  : other*  aometiTne,  for  one  , 
of  (he  roiee*  or  part*.  La«t  of  ail.  they  take  it  for  tinging  a part  ^ 
extempore  upon  a plain  •ong,  in  which  tentc  we  rommonly  u*e  ; 


Luc.  Keep  tunc  there  still,  so  you  will  sing 
it  out ; 

And  yet,  methinks,  I do  not  like  this  tunc. 
duL.  You  do  not? 

I,UC.  No,  madam  ; *t  is  too  sharp. 

JuL.  You,  minion,  are  too  saucy. 

Luc.  Nay,  now  you  arc  too  flat, 

And  mar  the  ctmeord  with  too  haitih  a descant : * 
There  wnntoth  but  a mean  to  fill  your  song. 

JuL.  The  mean*  is  drown’d  with  your  unndy 
base.’' 

liUC.  Indeed,  1 hid  the  l«ise  for  Pi’Otcu.s.d) 
JuL.  This  babble  shall  not  lieneofoi’th  trouble  me. 
Hei'e  is  a coil  with  protestation  I — 

[Tears  the  ietter. 

Go,  get  you  gone ; and  let  the  papers  lie ; 

You  would  bo  fingering  them,  to  anger  me. 

Luc.  She  makes  it  strange ; hut  she  would  he 
best  pleas’d 

To  ho  so  anger’d  with  another  letter.  [Exit. 
Jcu  Nay,  would  I were  so  anger’d  with  the 
same  !* 

0 hateful  hands,  to  t<*ar  such  loving  wonls ! 
Injurious  wasps  t to  feed  on  such  sweet  honey. 
And  kill  the  bees,  that  yield  it,  with  your  stings  ! 

1 11  kias  each  several  paper  for  amends. 

Look,  here  is  writ — kind  Julia  : — unkind  Julia! 
As  in  revenge  of  thy  ingratitude, 

1 throw  thy  name  against  the  bruising  stones. 
Trampling  contemptuously  on  thy  disdain. 

And,  hcTO  is  writ — lope  toounded  Proteu.^ : — 
Poor  wounded  name  ! my  bo.som,  as  a bed. 

Shall  lodge  thee,  till  thy  wound  be  througlily 

lieal’d  ; 

And  thus  1 search  it  with  a sovereign  kiss. 

But  twice,  or  thrice,  was— Tro/etw — written  down  : 
Be  calm,  goo<l  wind,  blow  not  a wortl  away, 

Till  I have  found  each  letter  in  the  letter, 

K.vcept  mine  own  name:  that  some  whirlwind  hear 
Unto  a raggetl,  fearful,  hanging  rock. 

And  throw  it  thence  into  the  raging  sea  ! 

licre  in  one  line  is  his  name  twice  writ,— 
Poor  forlorn  Proleiie,  jxwionate  Proleue^ 

To  the  etpeet  Julia  ; that  1 11  tr^ar  away  ; 

And  yet  I will  not.  silh  so  prettily 
He  euuph^s  it  to  his  complaining  names; 

Thus  will  I fold  them  one  u}k>ii  nnotlier : 

Now  kijw,  embrace,  contend,  <lo  what  you  will. 


it.'*— Moblst**  Plat*  Kotv  to  PratUent 

15»7. 

f T*e  meiin — ] Tliat  U,  iheinicrmeiUate  part  between  the  tenor 
and  the  treble. 

^ r«ar  umrmly  ha*e.]  The  original  ha*.  •‘pom  unruly  baie." 
The  alterallott  was  made  in  the  Becond  folio. 

* wnfd  t t$rtrr  $o  amgrr'd  tritk  ikt  r\  J(  t«  Burpri»lng 
that  no  one  ha*  hitherto  pointed  out  the  ineoniiatency  of  Julia'* 
replying  to  an  eb«ervation  eridrrily  intended  to  be  »poken  by 
her  allendam  otidr.  or  remarked  the  oiler  abcetire  of  all  meaning 
In  aueh  reply.  I hare  little  doubt  that  the  line  abote  is  part 
of  Lucetta'*  *lde  speech.  The  rxpTe**lr>n  of  the  wl*h  “would 
/ were  so  anger'd  with  the  same! “ from  her  i*  natural  and  eonala- 
tent.  In  the  mouth  of  her  miitresa  itieems  aen»ele*s  and  aMiird. 
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ACT  1.J 


TWO  OKNTLKMKN  OF  VERONA. 


lie-euUr  Lucetta.  | 

dinner  is  ready,  and  your  father  ; 

stays. 

Ji'L,  Well,  let  us  jfo. 

Lrc,  M’hal,  shall  these  papcj'S  lie  like  tell- 
tnles  here  ? 

.In..  If  you  rtMjH'ct  them,  best  to  take  them  up. 
Lrc.  Nay,  I was  taken  up  for  layinp^  them  down : 
Vet  here  they  shall  not  lie,  for  eatchinp'  e«ild.* 

•IrL.  1 9<<c  you  have  a montirs  niind(^)  to  them. 
Luc.  Ay*  madam,  you  may  sny  wlmt  sighu 
you  iM*e  ; 

I sec  thinf^  too,  although  you  judge  I wink. 

JuL.  Come,  come,  will ’t  please  you  go?  | 

\^Ex€unt.  f 

I 


SCENE  III. — Hie  mme.  A in  AntonioV  [ 
Jloute, 

Enter  Antonio  and  Panthino.  I 

Ant.  Tell  me,  Panlhiuo,^  wlmt  wid  * talk  was 
that,  ' 

VMiorevrith  my  brother  held  you  in  the  cloister  ? 
Pan.  ’T  was  of  his  nephew  Proteus,  your  son. 
Ant.  ^^'Ily,  whut  of  him  ? 

Pan.  He  womler’d  that  your  lordship 

Would  suffer  him  to  s|»cnd  his  youth  at  home ; 
While  other  men,  of  slemler  ivpiitatinn, 

Put  forth  their  eons  to  .seek  preferment  out ; 

Some,  to  the  wars,  to  try  their  fortune  tliere; 

Some,  to  discover  isIamU  far  away  ; 

Some,  to  the  studious  universities. 

For  any,  or  for  all  those  exereisea, 

He  said  that  Proteus,  your  son,  was  mwt : 

And  did  request  me  to  imp(»rtune  you, 

To  let  him  sj>end  Ins  time  no  mint*  at  home, 

Wiieh  would  be  great  impeaehmeiit  to  his  age, 

In  having  known  no  travel  in  his  youth. 

Ant.  Xor  need’st  thou  much  im]K>rtuiic  me  to 
that 

MHiercon  this  month  I have  be<‘n  hammering. 

I have  consider'd  well  his  Io.ss  of  time ; 

And  lujw  he  cannot  be  a perfect  man, 

Not  being  try'il  and  ttitorM  in  the  world : 
Ex|>eriencc  is  by  iiulustry  achiev'd, 

And  perfi'ctod  by  the  swift  course  of  time  : 1 

Then,  toll  me,  whither  were  I best  to  send  him  ? j 

Pan.  1 think  your  lordship  is  not  ignorant, 

» For  U for/Mr  of  rairhing  cold.  A niod«  of 

axpr  'Minn  vrry  cuinmon  in  our  aulhor'j  day.  ! 

h Pnnlhino.—]  In  «he  list  of  prrioni  rrpresented  in  tho old  copy 
this  name  !•  sprli  In  the  play,  Art  I.  8c.  3,  h«  is  j 

detiinuitcd  Pamihino  ; and  in  Act  11.  Sc.  S.  Panlkiom. 

H ' 


[scene  lit. 

How  his  companion,  youthful  Valentino, 

Atlemis  the  emjx^ror  in  his  royal  court. 

Ant.  I know  it  well. 

Pan.  *T  wero  gotsl,  I think,  your  lordship  sent 
him  thither : 

There  shall  he  practise  tilts  and  tournaments. 
Hear  sweet  disc^oiirst',  eonverse  with  noblemen  ; 
And  U?  in  eye  of  every  exercise. 

Worthy  his  youth  and  noblem^ss  «f  birth. 

Ant.  1 like  thy  counsel ; well  hast  thou  advis'd  : 
And,  that  thou  mayst  perceive  how  well  I like  it, 
The  execution  of  it  shall  make  known: 

Even  with  the  sjieediost  exiKslitiun. 

1 will  despatch  him  to  the  emperor’s  court. 

1*.\N,  To-morrow,  may  it  please  you,  Don 
Alphoriso, 

With  other  g»‘ntlemen  of  good  esteem, 

Aro  journeying  to  salute  tlie  emperor, 

And  to  commend  their  senico  to  his  will. 

A.VT.  Good  eonjjMmy  ; with  (hem  shall  Proleua 

. . 

•\nd, — in  good  time.** — Now  will  we  break*  with 
him. 


Enter  PnoTEUs. 

Pno.  Sweet  lore!  sweet  lines  ! sweet  life  ! 
Here  is  her  hand,  the  agent  of  her  heart  ; 

Here  is  her  oath  for  love,  her  honour's  pawn  : 

O,  that  our  fathers  would  a[>plaiid  our  loves. 

To  seal  our  happiness  with  their  consents  ! 

O,  heavenly  Julia ! 

.iVNT.  How  now?  what  letter  arc  you  rending 
there  ? 

Pno.  May ’t  please  your  lordship,  ’t  is  a word 
or  two 

Of  commendation  sent  from  Valentine, 

Deliver'd  by  a friend  Uiat  came  from  him. 

A.vt.  I.eiul  me  tlie  letter ; let  me  see  what 
news. 

Pho.  There  is  no  news,  my  lord ; hut  that 
he  writes 

How  happily  ho  lives,  how  well-belovM, 

And  daily  gi*ao<‘d  by  the  emperor  ; 

Wishing  me  with  him.  Twirtiier  of  liis  fortune. 

A-vr.  And  how  Ktand  you  affected  to  his  wish  ? 
Pno.  As  one  relying  on  your  lordship's  will, 
And  not  depoinling  on  his  fiiendly  wish. 

Ant.  My  will  is  something  sort<.>d  with  his 
wish : 

Muse  not  that  I thus  suddenly  proeee<l ; 

For  what  I will,  I will,  mid  there  an  end, 

1 am  resolv’d  that  thou  shnlt  si>end  some  time 


* 8«<|  talk — ] Grar^,  •eriom*  mill 
^ **"**•  1 

» c hy  e a ••yms  now.  in  (Am  mick  o/  Umr 

• ,V«w  wilt  trt  brc*k  teilk  Aim.I  Bfe«k  the  mnlter  to 
Open  the  lubject. 


afirofiot. 


Digitized  by  Google 


TWO  OEXTLKMEN  OF  VERONA. 


ACT  I.] 

With  Valcntinu.*}  tn  tlic  emperor's  court ; 

AMuit  maintenance  he  from  his  frien<U  rccoivcn, 
Like  exhibition*  thou  simit  have  from  me. 
To-morrow  be  in  rcodincflA  to  ^o: 

Excuse  it  not.  for  I am  peremptory. 

Pro.  My  lord,  I cannot  be  so  soon  provided ; 
Please  you,  deliberate  a day  or  (wo. 

Ant.  lx>ok,  what  thou  waiit'st  shall  be  sent 
after  thee : 

No  more  of  stay ; to-morrow  thou  must  fsu, — 
Come  on,  Ponthino  ; you  shall  be  employ'd 
To  hasten  on  his  expedition. 

[Exeunt  A.\t.  and  Pan. 
Pro.  Thus  have  I shunn'd  the  fire,  for  fear  of 
burning ; 

And  drench'd  me  in  the  sen,  where  I am  drown'd : 
• £<Sr  exhibition— ] PfmtioM, 

h O,  fAO  tpring  of  toft  mcmbleth — ] RtumhlM,  Mr.  T]rr< 


[scene  III. 

I fear'd  to  show  my  father  Julia's  letter, 

Ix*st  he  slinuld  take  exceptions  to  my  love ; 

And  with  the  vantage  of  mine  own  excuse 
Hath  he  excepted  most  against  my  love. 

O,  how  this  spring  of  love  resembicth'* 

The  uncertain  glory  of  an  April  day ; 

now  shows  all  the  beauty  of  the  sun, 

And  by  anti  by  a cloud  takes  all  away  ! 

Ut-enier  Panthino. 

Pan.  Sir  Proteu.s,  your  father  calls  for  you ; 

He  is  in  haste;  therefore,  I pray  you,  go. 

Pro.  Why,  this  it  is ! roy  heart  accortU  thereto  ; 
And  yet  a thousand  times  it  answers,  No. 

[Exeunt. 


whi(t  remark*,  it  here  used  at  a quadrityllabk,  and  must  be 
pronounced 
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ACT  II. 

SC’KNK  I. — Milan.  A Room  in  the  Duke's  Palace. 


Enter  Valentine  and  Speed. 

Speed.  Sir,  your  glove. 

Val.  Nut  mine ; my  gloves  arc  on. 

Speed.  MTiy,  then  this  may  he  yours,  for  this 
is  hut  one.* 

Val.  Ila!  let  me  sec:  ay,  give  it  me,  it’s 
mine 

Sweet  ornament,  that  decks  a thing  divine ! 

Ah  Silvia  1 Silvia! 

Speed.  Madam  Silvia  I madam  Silvia! 

Val.  How  now,  sirrah  ? 

Speed.  She  is  not  within  hearing,  sir. 

Val.  MTiy,  sir,  who  hade  you  enll  her? 

Speed.  Your  worship,  sir ; or  else  T mistook. 
Val.  Well,  you  'll  still  he  too  forward. 

Speed.  And  yet  I was  lost  chidden  for  being 
too  slow. 

Val.  Go  to,  sir  ; tell  me,  do  you  know*  madam 
Silvia  ? 

* P«r  thti  is  hut  oni>.]  On  and  o*«  were  formerly  pronouared 
alike,  not  1 believe  aa  oa,  but  aa  oira.  Hence  Sp^’i  qutbble. 
See  note  in  *'  Kiag  John,’*  Act  111.  Sc.  S,— 

10 


Speed.  She  that  your  worship  loves? 

Val.  Why,  how  know  you  that  I nm  in  lore  ? 

Speed.  Mairy,  hy  these  special  mark.s:  First, 
you  have  leametl,  like  sir  Proteus,  to  wreath  your 
amis  like  a iiialcoiitont ; to  relish  a love-song, 
like  a mbin^redhreost ; to  walk  alone,  like  one 
that  had  the  p*stilcncc;  to  sigh,  like  a schoolboy 
that  had  lost  his  A H C ; to  weep,  like  a young 
wench  that  had  hiiiied  her  graiidam  ; to  fa.st,  like 
one  that  takes  diet  to  watch,  like  one  that  fears 
robbing ; to  speak  puling,  like  a beggar  at 
HuI)owmas.(l)  You  were  wont,  when  you  laughed, 
to  crow  like  a cock ; when  you  walkcsi,  to  walk 
like  one  of  the  lions;  when  you  fasted,  it  was 
presently  after  dinner;  when  you  looked  sadly,  it 
was  for  want  of  money : and  now  you  are 
metamorphosed  with  a mistress,  that,  when  I look 
on  you,  I can  hardly  think  you  my  master. 

Val.  Are  all  these  things  jiorceived  in  me  ? 

Speed.  They  ore  all  [►ei'eeivc<l  without  ye. 

*'  Somme  one  iaio  the  drotetf  raet  of  might.*' 
b Like  one  that  tnkt$  diet ;]  One  under  regimen  for  the  reslom- 
tion  of  benith. 
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TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


ACT  IL] 

Val.  Without  me?*  they  cannot. 

Speed.  Witliout  you?  nay,  thnt^s  certain,  for 
without  you  were  so  simple,  none  else  would  but 
you  arc  so  without  tliese  follies,  that  these  follies 
arc  within  you,  and  shino  tlirough  you  like  the 
water  in  an  urinal ; that  not  an  eye  that  soca  you, 
but  is  a physician  to  comment  on  your  malady. 

Val.  But  tell  mo,  dost  thou  know  my  lady 
Silvia  ? 

Speed.  She  that  you  gaze  on  so,  as  she  sits  at 
supper  ? 

\ AL,  Ha‘»t  thou  obserred  that?  even  she  I mean. 

Speed,  ^^^ty,  air,  I know  her  noU 

Val.  Dost  thou  know  her  by  my  gazing  on 
her,  and  yet  know’st  her  not  ? 

Speed.  Is  she  not  hard  favoured,  sir? 

Val.  Not  so  fair,  boy,  as  well  favoured. 

Speed.  Sir,  I know  that  well  enough. 

Val.  Wiat  dost  thou  know  ? 

Speed.  That  she  is  not  so  fair  os  (of  you)  well 
favoured. 

Val.  I mean,  that  her  beauty  is  exquisite,  but 
her  favour  infinite. 

Speed.  That  because  the  one  is  {tinted,  and 
the  other  out  of  all  count 

Val.  How  painted  ? and  how  out  of  count  ? 

Speed.  Marry,  sir,  so  pointed,  to  make  her 
fair,  that  no  man  counts  of  her  beauty. 

Val.  How  esteemest  thou  me?  I account  of 
her  beauty.* 

Speed.  You  never  sow  her  since  she  was 
deformed. 

Val.  How  long  hath  she  been  deformed? 

SpKKn.  Ever  since  you  loved  her. 

Val.  I have  loved  her  ever  since  I saw  her ; 
and  still  I .«ee  her  beautiful. 

Speed.  If  you  love  her,  you  cannot  see  her. 

Val.  Why?  | 

Speed.  Because  love  is  blind.  O,  that  you 
had  mine  eyes ; or  your  own  eyes  hatl  the  lights 
they  were  wont  to  have  when  you  chid  at  sir  , 
Proteus  for  going  ungartered  i 

Val.  MTiat  should  I see  then  ? I 


• Without  mef]  The  ron»Uta  in  9prrd'«  uiing  the 

word  wiISao/  to  tignify  hi*  tn&*trr'>*xt«rior.  per»onol  dcmriuiour. 
Ac.,  iful  Vakntlne  tohinc  It  In  lh«  »en*e  of  non.«xiitence, 

Ac.,  M.  how  could  theM  pecu)iaritl««  be  teen  in  m* 
unlra*  t mytolf  am  prerentf  tn  the  next  paiaatte,  Speed  u»e* 
the  word  in  it*  mesnlnc  of  tmleas. 

b Nottw  el>e  would;)  *‘Nou«  clie  would  b*  «o  timple,''  eayi 
Jobnaon  ; and  thli  appear*  to  be  what  U implied. 

• / arrount  of  hrr  bmmif.]  i.*,  I Mtor.  ftiimutr,  apprtrtalt. 
’’There  dwelled  eometime  In  the  dtie  of  Rome  a baker  named 
Aalatio.  who  for  hU  honeat  behaviour  wa«  well  ucentimtnl 
amoatr*t  hh  i>ri|rhbour>.’*'-~T*aLTOB't  A’nm  onI  «/ PttrpoloHr. 

4 Per  ptHmf  unfartried  I]  Negliftnr*  of  die**,  time  out  of 
iDcnd.  haa  been  ron*Uler«d  ejrmptotnatical  of  love,  and  going 
An  inthliibk  and  eharaeteriitir  mark  of  Cupid'* 
■worn  liegemen. 

• Cmmn^t  *#e  to  put  on  your  ho*e.)  The  alluiloo,  whatever  it 
waa.  whirb  gave  point  here,  ha*  evaporated,  or  a word  on  which 
to  hiutg  a quibble  been  mi*printed. 

f O e.ecri/nii  Rvotion  I O r,ri-redieg  puppet!)  iVoitoa,  the  com- 
mentatar*  aay,  meant  a pmppti-tkoir.  which  1*  true;  hut  a**u- 
redly  it  wa*  aiao  often  used  to  aignify  one  of  the  figure*  In 


[scene  I. 

Speed.  Your  own  present  folly,  and  her  passing 
deformity : fur  he,  being  in  love,  could  not  see  to 
garter  his  hose ; ond  you,  being  in  love,  cannot 
sec  to  put  on  your  hose.* 

Val.  Belike,  boy,  then  you  arc  in  love;  for  lost 
' rooming  yon  could  not  fw>o  to  wi|>c  my  shoes. 

Speed.  Tme,  sir;  I was  in  love  with  my  bed: 
T thank  yon,  you  swingotl  me  for  my  love,  which 
makes  me  the  holder  to  chide  you  for  yours. 

Val.  In  eonchi.'^ioii,  I stand  afTccted  to  her. 

Speed.  I would  you  were  set;  so  your  afieotion 
would  cease. 

Val.  Lost  night  she  enjoined  me  to  write  some 
lines  to  one  she  loves. 

Speed.  And  have  you  ? 

A'al.  I have. 

Speed.  .iVre  they  not  lamely  writ? 

Val.  No,  hoy,  hut  os  well  as  I con  do  them  ; 
— Peace ! here  she  CN>nies. 

Enter  Silvia. 

Speed.  O excellent  motion ! O exceeding 
puppet ! ^ 

Now  will  ho  interpret  to  her.* 

Val.  Madam  and  mistreas,  a tliousand  good- 
montiws. 

Speed.  O,  give  yc  good  cv*n  ! here’s  a million 
of  manners.  [Attide. 

SiL.  Sir  Valentino  and  scn’ant,(2)  to  you  two 
thousand. 

Speed.  He  should  give  her  interest,  and  slio 
gives  it  him. 

Val,  As  you  enjoin’d  me,  I have  writ  your  letter 
Unto  the  tiecret  nameless  friend  of  youm  ; 

Which  I was  much  unwilling  to  proceed  in, 

But  for  my  duty  to  your  ladyship. 

SiL.  I thank  you,  gentle  servant : is  very 

clerkly  done. 

Val.  Now  trust  me,  madam,  it  came  hardly  off; 
For,  being  ignorant  to  whom  it  goes, 

I writ  at  random,  very  doubtfully. 

SiL.  Penrhance  you  think  too  much  of  so  much 
pains  ? 


it.  Thu*  in  ’’McMurv  for  McMure,'*  Art  III.  Se.  J,  Lurio, 
ipetking  of  Angelo,  c*]l*  him  ” • motion  gvnerativt."  So,  too, 
In  •’  Pcr^lc*,”  Act.  V.  8c.  I 

” ilavr  you  « working  pul*e  f and  arc  no  fairy  f 
No  molionf" 

In  the  pretent  ca*e,  Speed  term*  Silvia  a Mofton  and  a pmpprt, 
because  of  her  diminutive  appearance.  In  ” A Midsummer. 
Night’*  Dream,*'  Act  III.  m.  S,  Helena  term*  Hermia  a 
puppet,  whereupon  the  latter  exclaim* — 

'*  Puppet!  whv  iof  Ay.  that  way  goe*  the  game. 

Now  1 perreive  that  she  hath  made  compare 
Between  our  ■Uture*." 

So  too  in  Mastinger's  play,  "The  Duke  Milan,**  Act  II.  Sc.  I, 
the  tali  MarccUa  taunt*  the  dwarflah  Mariana—"  For  you, 
pttppfl — ” which  the  latter  retort*  with — ••  What  of  me,  pine- 
tree!" 

a Interpret  to  her.]  A motion  or  pnppet-thnw  was  not  complete 
without  the  interpreter,  who  probably  sat  behind  the  scene*  and 
furnished  the  dialogue. 
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ACT  II.] 

Val.  No,  niftdftm ; so  it  you,  I will  write, 
PIc'aac  you  cumnmml,  a thuunarul  timed  oa  much: 
An<l  yet, — 

SiL.  A prc‘lty  period!  Well,  I gucaa  the  aequel; 
And  yet^ — I will  not  name  it ; — and  yet — I care 
not 

Ami  yet — Uikc  thia  again ~and  yet — I thank  you ; 
Meaning  henceforth  to  trouble  you  no  more. 

SpKKii.  And  yet — you  will ; and  yet—- another 
yet.  \Atide. 

Val.  What  mcana  your  Indvship  ? do  you  not 
like  it? 

SiL.  Yes, yes;  the  lines  arc  very  quaintly  writ:* 
But  since  unwillingly,  take  them  again  ; 

Nay,  take  them. 

Val.  Madam,  they  are  for  you. 

SiL.  Ay,  ay,  you  writ  them,  sir, at  my  request; 
But  I will  none  of  them  ; they  are  for  you  : 

I would  have  had  them  writ  more  moringly. 

Val.  Ploane  you,  I’ll  write  your  ladyship 
another. 

SiL.  And  when  it  *8  writ,  for  my  soke  rcml  it 
over: 

And  if  it  please  you,  so ; if  not,  why,  so. 

V'al.  If  it  please  me,  madam  1 what  then  ? 
SiL.  Wiiy,  if  it  please  you,  lake  it  for  your 
labour. 

And  so  good  morrow,  sor^’ant.  \^ExU  Silvia. 

Speed.  O jest  unseen,  inscrutable,  invisible, 

As  a n<MU^  on  o matrs  fa<^,  or  a weathercock  on 
n steeple ! 

My  master  sues  to  her ; and  she  hath  taught 
her  suitor, 

lie  being  her  pupil,  to  become  her  tutor. 

O excellent  device!  was  there  ever  heard  a bc'ttor. 
That  my  master,  l)cing  scribe,  to  himself  should 
write  tlic  letter  ? 

Vau  How  now,  sir  ? what  are  you  reasoning 
with  yourself? 

Speed.  Nay,  I was  rhyming ; H is  you  that 
have  the  reason. 

Val.  To  do  what? 

Speed.  To  he  a spokesman  from  madam  Silvia. 
Val.  To  whom  ? 

Speed.  To  yourHclf;  why,  she  wm»e8  you  by  a 
figure. 

Val.  Wlmt  figure  ? 

Speed.  By  a letter,  I should  say. 

Val.  ANHiy,  she  hath  not  writ  to  me? 

Speed.  AVhat  needs  she,  when  she  hath  made 
you  write  to  yourstdf?  Why,  do  you  not  per- 
ceive the  jest  ? 

Val.  No,  believe  me. 

ifHI  Otiaiiif  farmprly  metnl  tlfrtr,  adroit, 
not  u now,  idea»ant.  odd.  fanrifut, 
k /in  MO  / in  print.]  Im  pnmUmeznX  prfritrf§,  raatUf, 
tothtUtirr.  Old  Uurtou.  itthU  Anntontjr  of  MeUnrhoIjr.*’ M>'»— 
llo  mast  •peak  •»  print,  walko  <r  print,  <-»<  and  dnnk  print, 
and  that  which  li  ail  in  ail.  he  mu»t  be  mad  in  print." 
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[SCKEE  II. 

Speed.  No  bedieving  you,  indeed,  sir:  hut  did 
you  peiveive  her  earnest  ? 

Val.  She  gave  me  none,  except  an  angry  wonl. 
Speed.  AN’hy,  she  hath  given  you  a letter. 

Val.  That  the  letter  1 writ  to  her  friiuid. 
Speed.  .\nd  that  letter  hath  she  deliven**!,  and 
thew  an  end. 

Val,  I would  it  were  no  worse. 

Speed.  1 *11  warrant  you  *t  is  ns  well. 

For  often  have  you  ter  it  to  her,  and  she,  in 
vutiirsfy. 

Or  eise  for  uftnU  of  idle  time,  could  nut  again 
reply; 

Or  fearing  else  some  messenger,  that  might  her 
mind  discover, 

Herself  hath  taught  her  love  himself,  to  terite  unto 
her  lover. — 

.All  thi.s  I siHiik  in  print,*  for  in  print  I found  it. — 
Why  must*  you,  sir?  ’t  is  diniKT-tiiiie. 

Val.  I have  dined. 

Speed.  Ay,  hut  hearken,  sir;  though  the 
cameleon  Txive  can  feed  on  the  air,'  I am  one 
tliat  aril  nouri.dietl  hy  my  victuals,  and  would  fain 
have  meat  O,  be  not  like  your  inistir»s ; Ik* 
movetl,  lie  movoil.  [Exeitnl, 


SCKNK  II. — Verona.  A Itoom  in  AxiiicCs  House. 

Enter  PnoTKis  and  Julia. 

Pno.  Have  patience,  gentle  Julio. 

Jri..  I must,  where  is  no  renietly. 

Pro.  When  possibly  I can,  I will  return. 

Jul.  If  you  turn  not,*  you  will  return  the 
sooner : 

Keep  this  remembrance  for  thy  Jiiliii's  sake. 

[Giving  a ring. 
Pro.  Why,  then  wc  *11  make  exeliaiige  ; heiv, 
take  YOU  this. 

Jul.  And  seal  the  bargain  with  a holy  kiss.(^) 
Pno.  Here  is  my  hand  for  my  true  constancy  ; 
.\nd  when  that  hour  o'erslips  nn*  in  (he  day, 
Wherein  I sigh  not,  Julia,  for  thy  sake. 

The  next  ensuing  hour  some  foul  niischanoc 
Torment  me  for  my  love’s  forgetfulness  ! 

My  father  stays  my  coming;  answer  not ; 

The  tide  is  now : nay,  not  thy  tide  of  (ears  ; 

I’hnt  tide  will  stay  me  longer  than  I should  : 

[Exit  Julia. 

.Tulin,  farewell. — Wliat ! gone  without  a won!  ? 

c ram«leon  r«a AM  Mr  «lr.]  "Oh  Pslmerin,  Pil- 
merin,  how  cheaply  doat  thou  fUmUh  out  thy  table  of  lore  I 
Canit  feed  upon  a thought ! live  upon  hope* ! feast  u|wn  a look  f 
fatten  upon  a imne!  and  surfeit  and  die  upon  a kiss!  What  a 
Camrleon  lover  U a Ptatonick  I" — Tkr  World  in  the  .Uoon,  I6si7. 
d If  you  turn  not,—)  If  you  remain  constant  to  your  love. 
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[hl'CNK  IV. 


ACT  ll.J 


AVf  HO  title  love  bIiduM  do : it  cm:not  speak ; 

For  truth  hatli  bc’tter  decd.s  than  wor«ls  to  grace  it. 

Enter  pA.vTinxo, 

Pan.  Sir  Proteus,  you  are  stayM  for. 

Pno.  Go  ; I come,  I come : — 

Ala» ! this  parting  strikes  jioor  lovers  dumb. 

\_Exeunt. 


SCENE  III.— The  same.  A Street. 

Enter  IjAUXCB,  leading  a Dog. 

Laun.  Nay,  ’t  will  be  this  hour  ere  I liave  done 
wivping ; all  the  kind  of  the  Lnunces  have  this 
very  fault:  I have  receivetl  my  proportion,  like 
the  pro<ligiou.H  son,  and  am  going  with  sir  Proteus 
to  the  imperiaPs  court.  I tliink  Crab  my  dog  be 
the  sourest-nnturctl  dog  that  lives;  my  mother 
weeping,  my  father  wailing,  my  sister  crying,  our 
maid  howling,  our  cat  wringing  her  hands,  and 
all  our  hoiLse  in  a great  perplexity,  yet  did  not 
this  cniel-heart«l  cur  shed  one  tear:  he  is  a 
stone,  a ver}*  pebhle-stonc,  and  has  no  more  pity 
in  him  than  a dog : a Jew  would  have  wept  to 
have  seen  our  parting;  why,  my  grandam,  having 
no  eyes,  look  you,  wept  herself  blind  at  my 
parting.  Nay,  I ’ll  show  you  the  manner  of  it: 
n»is  shoe  is  my  father ; — no,  this  left  shoe  is  my 
fniher  ; no,  no,  tlus  left  shoe  is  my  mother  ; — nay, 
that  cannot  bo  so  neither : — yos,  it  is  so,  it  is  so  ; 
it  hath  the  worser  solo,  lliis  shoe,  with  the  hole 
in  it,  is  my  motlier,  and  Uiis  my  father.  A ven- 
geance on  *t ! there ’t  is : now,  sir,  this  staff  is  my 
sister : for,  look  you,  she  is  ns  white  as  a lily,  and 
as  small  o.s  a wand:  this  hat  is  Nan,  our  maid; 

I am  the  dog : — no,  the  dog  is  himself,  and  I am 
the  dog, — O,  the  dog  is  me,  and  I am  myself ; 
ay.  so,  so.  Now  come  I to  my  father ; Father ^ 
your  blessing ; now  should  not  the  shoe  speak  a | 
word  for  weeping  ; now  should  I kiss  my  father  ; 
well,  he  wwpa  on: — now  eome  T to  my  mother, 
(O,  that  shoo  could  speak  now,  like  a wood 
woman  ;•)— well,  I kiss  her; — why,  there  is  ; 
here  my  mother’s  bi-eath  up  and  down  now 
come  I to  my  sister ; mark  the  moan  she 
makes : now  the  dog  all  this  while  sheds  not  a I 
tear,  nor  sjK>aks  a woinl ; but  see  how  I lay  the  ! 
dust  with  my  teats.  | 

• a wooS  KomttH  The  folio,  I6]3.  like  a woiiM  ; 

wonuui.'*  Theobold  »ug]ns>ted  the  rcadinK  in  the  text.  WtM>d  | 
tmai,  ermtnl,  teUe.  I 

The  sltention  of  (o  tkttf  in  (he  •ime  line  vat  frnpaied  hj  ] 
BUrkttone,  and  after  *'  now  abould  not  the  *hoe  ifieak  a word  for 
weeping ae^m*  a leRilimaie  rorreftinn.  i 

^ Upaaddownt]  An  expre*ilon  of  the  time.impifiniT 
a*  we  My  "for  all  >he  world.’*  or  "all  the  world  eter."  It  ocrura 


Enter  Pantuixo, 

Pan.  Ijauncc,  away,  away,  aboard  ; thy  master 
is  shipped,  and  tlmu  art  to  post  after  with  oars. 
NVhat  ’b  the  matter  ? why  wcep’ht  thou,  man  ? 
Away,  ass;  you’ll  lose  the  tide  if  you  tairy  any 
longer. 

Laun.  It  is  no  matter  if  the  tied  were  lost;* 
for  it  is  the  unkindcst  tied  that  ever  man  tied. 

Pan.  ^Vhnt*8  the  unkindest  tide? 

IjAUN.  Why,  he  that’s  tied  hero;  Crab,  my 
dog. 

Pan.  Tut,  man,  I mean  thou  It  lose  the  flood ; 
and,  in  losing  tlic  flr>od.  lose  thy  voyage ; and,  in 
I losing  thy  voyage,  lose  thy  master  ; and,  in  losing 
j thy  master,  lose  thy  service;  and,  in  losing  thy 
service, — \Miy  dost  thou  stop  my  mouth  ? 

Laitn.  For  fear  thou  shouldst  lose  thy  tongue. 

PvN.  Where  should  I lose  my  tongue  ? 

Laun.  In  thy  talc. 

Pan.  In  thy  tail  ? 

Laun.  IjO.sc  the  tide,  and  the  voyage,  and  the 
master,  and  llie  sei-vioe,  and  the  ticnl ! Why, 
man,  if  the  river  were  dry,  I am  able  to  fill  it 
with  rny  tears  ; if  the  wind  were  down,  I could 
drive  the  boat  with  my  siglis. 

Pan.  Come,  come  awny,  man  ; 1 was  sent  to 
call  thee. 

IjAUN.  Sir,  call  me  what  thou  darest. 

Pan.  Wilt  thou  go  ? 

Laun.  Well,  I will  go.  [Ejreiini. 


SCENE  IV. — Milan.  A Room  in  the  Buke’a 

Palace. 

Enter  Valenttnk,  Silvia,  Thubio,  a7i<f  Speed. 

SiL.  Servant  I 
Val.  Mistress. 

Speed.  Master,  sir  Thurio  frowns  on  you. 

Val.  Ay,  boy,  it  ’a  for  love. 

Speed.  Not  of  you. 

Val.  Of  my  mistress  then. 

Speed.  T were  good  you  knocked  him. 

SiL.  SeiAant,  you  are  sail. 

Val.  Indeed,  madam,  I Boem  so. 

Thu,  Seem  you  that  you  ore  not  ? 

Val.  Ilnply  I do. 

Tnu.  So  do  counterfeits. 

Val.  So  do  you. 

Tiiu.  What  seem  I that  I am  not  ? 

Val.  Wise. 

Mstn  In  *'  Mu<>h  Ado  about  Noihlng."  Ad  II.  8c.  I :•>- 
" Here’t  hit  dry  hand  mp  on4  Sotm,’' 
f ff  the  tM  tttre  lo4t :]  A tlinllAr  quibble  la  quoted  by  Stcvvcni 
from  rhapman’t  " AndtcMned*.”  It  I,  found  nltoasenrly  u }ley< 
wood'*  " F.pi|rrain*.** 

*■  The  ifSe  tarfeth  no  man.  but  here  to  scar» 

Thuu  art  tpeS  m>  that  thou  taryc»t  every  man." 
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ACT  II.] 

Thu.  What  instance  of  the  contrary  ? 

Val.  Your  folly. 

Thu.  Ami  how  quote  you  my  folly  ? 

Val.  I quote  • it  in  your  jerkin. 

Tnu.  My  jerkin  is  a doublet. 

Val.  Well,  tlicn,  I ’ll  double  your  folly. 

Tut*.  How  ? 

Sil.  ^^^lat,  angry,  air  Tliurio  ? do  you  change 
colour  ? 

Val.  Give  him  leave,  madam  ; he  U a kind  of 
cameleon. 

Thu.  That  hath  more  mind  to  feed  on  your 
bl(Kid,  Uian  live  in  your  air. 

Val.  You  have  said,  sir. 

Thu.  Ay,  sir,  an<l  done  too,  for  this  time. 

Val,  I know  it  well,  sir ; you  always  end  ere 
you  begin. 

Sil.  a fine  volley  of  words,  gentlemen,  and 
quickly  shot  off. 

Val.  'T  is  indeed,  madam  ; wo  thank  the  giver. 

Sil.  AMio  is  that,  senant? 

Val.  Youi'self,  sweet  lady;  for  you  gave  the  fire: 
Sir  Thurio  borrows  hU  wit  from  your  Imlyship’s 
looks,  and  spends  what  he  borrows,  kindly,  in 
your  company. 

Thu,  Sir,  if  you  spend  word  for  word  with  me, 
I sliall  make  your  wit  iMUiknipt. 

Val.  1 know  it  well,  sir ; you  liarc  an  ex- 
chequer of  wonls,  and,  I think,  no  other  treasure 
to  give  your  followers ; for  it  appears,  by  their 
hare  livcrita,  that  they  lire  hy  your  Iwire  words. 

Sil.  Ko  more,  gentlemen,  no  more;  hero 
cornea  my  father. 

Enter  Hvkr. 

DtTCR.  Now,  daughter  Silvia,  you  are  hard 
besc't. 

Sir  Valentino,  your  fatlier’s  in  good  health  ; 

M’hat  say  you  to  a letter  from  your  friends, 

Of  much  good  news? 

Val.  My  lord,  I will  be  thankful 

To  any  happy  messenger  from  thence. 

Duke.  Know  you  don  Antonio,  your  country- 
man ? 

Val.  Ay,  my  go<Hl  lord,  I know  the  gentleman 
To  be  of  worth,  and  worthy  estimation, 

And  not  without  desert  so  well  reputed, 

Duke.  Hath  he  not  a son? 

Val.  Ay,  my  good  lord ; a son  that  well  de- 
servea 

The  honour  and  reganl  of  such  a father. 

Duke.  You  know  him  well? 

* /quoteil  Im  A quibble  apiinKlntr  from  and 

reef;  the  former  beinK  pronouuoed  and  often  ipelt  ce«,  In  the 
time  of  our  author. 

b Ht  i$  conpMe  in  feature  and  In  mind. 

With  alt  food  freer,  to  fritee  a genlleman.]  Feature  of  old 
etpreitrd  both  beauty  of  rounlenance  and  comrllne«ii  of  pcr»on. 
Tbu*  8pen»er;~ 

“ W'hich  the  fair  feature  of  her  limb*  did  hldo.” 
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[SCE.VE  IV. 

Val.  I know*  him,  as  m^’self;  for  from  our 
infancy 

We  have  t^nvers’d  and  spent  our  hours  together ; 
And  though  myself  have  l)oc!i  an  idle  truant. 
Omitting  the  sweet  benefit  of  time 
To  clothe  mine  age  with  angcl-likc  perfection. 

Yet  liath  sir  Proteus,  for  that’s  hla  name, 

Made  use  and  fair  advantage  of  his  days ; 

His  years  but  young,  but  his  exjK?nenee  old  ; 

His  head  uiimelluw’d,  but  his  jiidgnicnt  ri[>e; 

And,  in  a word,  (for  far  behind  his  worth 
Come  all  the  praises  that  1 now  l>c8tow,) 

Ho  is  complete  in  feature**  and  in  mind. 

With  all  gocwl  grace,  to  grace  a gentleman. 

Duke.  Beshrew  me,  sir,  but  if  he  make  this 
good, 

ife  is  as  worthy  for  an  empress’  love, 

As  met't  to  l>c  an  emperor’s  counsellor. 

Well,  sir  ; this  gentleman  is  come  to  mo. 

With  commendation  from  great  potentates ; 

Ami  here  he  moans  to  spend  his  time  awhile: 

I think ’t  is  no  unwelcome  news  to  you. 

Val.  Should  1 have  wish’d  a tiling,  it  hod 
been  he. 

Duke.  AVelcome  him  then  according  to  his 
worth  ; 

4Silvia.  T speak  to  you  : and  you,  sir  Thurio : — 
For  Valentine,  I nwd  not  ’cite  him  to  it : 

I will  send  him  hither  to  you  presently. 

[Exit  Duke. 

Vau  This  is  the  gentleman  T told  your  ladyship, 
Had  come  along  with  me,  but  that  his  mistress 
Did  hold  his  ey(?s  lock’d  in  her  crystal  looks. 

SiL.  Belike,  that  now  she  liatli  enfranchis’d 
them, 

Upon  some  otlicrpawn  for  fealty. 

Val.  Nay,  sure  I think  she  holds  them 
prisoners  still. 

Sil.  Nay,  then  he  should  be  blind ; and,  being 
blind, 

How  could  he  see  his  way  to  seek  out  you  ? 

Val.  Why,  lady,  love  hath  twenty  pair  of  eyes. 
Tiir.  They  say  that  love  hath  not  an  eye  at  all— 
Val.  To  see  such  lovers,  Thurio,  as  yourself ; 
UjK)n  a homely  object  love  can  wink. 

Enter  Proteus. 

Sil.  Have  done,  have  done;  here  comes  the 
gentleman. 

Val.  Welcome,  dear  Proteus! — Mistress,  I 
bese<*t‘h  you, 

Confirm  his  wclt'oine  with  some  special  favour. 

{*)  Pint  folio,  hneve. 

The  puneluAtion  I hire  adoptrd  in  (hi*  paiu^e,  though  at 
variance  with  that  of  all  the  Editor*,  ti  fuUr  autherixed  by  the 
following  one  in  *'  Henry  VIII.,’’  Act  111.  Sc.  2:— 

She  It  a gallant  creature,  and  eomplet* 

In  mt»d amd  fmture.'* 
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ACT  il] 

SiL.  His  worth  U warrant  for  hia  welcome 
hither, 

If  this  be  he  you  oft  have  wiahM  to  hear  from. 

Val.  Mistress,  it  is : sweet  Imly,  entertain  him  i 
To  be  my  fellow  servant  to  your  ladyship.  ! 

Sii..  Too  low  a mistress  for  so  high  a servant. 
Pbo.  Not  so,  sweet  lady ; but  too  mean  a j 
smant  [ 

To  have  a look  of  such  a worthy  mistress. 

Val.  Ijcave  off  discourse  of  disability 
Sweet  latly,  entertain  him  for  your  sen-ant. 

Pbo.  My  duty  will  I boast  of,  nothing  else. 

SiL.  And  duty  never  yet  did  want  hi.s  ; 
Sonant,  you  are  welcome  to  a worthh*!«  mistress. 
Pro.  I 'll  die  on  him  that  says  so,  but  yourself. 
SiL.  That  you  arc  wcleoiiie  ? 

Pro.  That  you  are  worthless. 

Enter  Skbvant. 

Skb.  Madam,  my  lord  your  father  would  speak 
with  you.* 

Siu  I wait  upon  his  pleasure.  \Exit  Skbvant. 

Come,  sir  Thurio, 
Go  with  me  : — ouee  more,  new  senant,  welcome : 

1 'll  leave  you  to  confer  of  homo  affairs ; 

WTien  you  have  done,  we  look  to  hoar  from  you. 
Pro.  Wc*11  l>oth  attend  upon  your  ladyship. 

[Exeunt  Sit. via,  Thi"bio,  and  Spked. 
Val.  Now,  tell  me,  how  do  all  whence 

you  came  ? 

Pro.  Your  friends  are  well,  and  have  them 
much  commended. 

Val.  And  how  do  yours  ? 

Pbo.  I left  them  all  in  health. 

^’’AL.  How  docs  your  lady?  ojid  how  thrives 
your  love  ? 

Pro.  My  talcs  of  love  wore  wont  to  weary  you; 

I know  you  joy  uot  in  a love-discourse.  ] 

Val.  Ay,  Proteus,  but  that  life  is  alter’d  now : | 
I liavc  done  |>eiuiiioe  for  conU*mning  love ; ' 

\S*hosc  high  imjwrious^  thoughts  have  punish’d  me 
With  bitter  fasts,  with  penitential  groans. 

With  nightly  tears,  and  daily  heart-sore  sighs ; j 
For,  in  revenge  of  my  contempt  of  love,  I 

Love  hath  chas’d  sleep  from  my  enthraH'd  eyes, 
And  made  them  watchers  of  mine  own  lieaiT’s  j 
sorrow.  j 

O,  gentle  Proteus,  I»ve ’s  a mighty  lord ; I 

* Th«  firit  folio  uciRDi  ihU  to  Thurio. 

* Wkott  hifk  iinperiout  ] Ur.  Johnson  proposed  to 

re«d  **  Those  hith  imperious  thoughts ; **  coaceirini;  the  sense  to 
h«.  *'I  have  contemn^  love,  and  am  punUhed.”  The  misprint,  if 
there  is  any,  1 nUhrr  take  lo  be  In  the  word  UoopAO.  which  our 
author  has  never  elsewhere  adopted  to  express  htkr$t$,  dictattt, 
ceasMaAs,  Ae. 

« There  is  DO  woe  to  his  correction, — ] No  sorrow  <o  the 
punishment  he  inflicts.  A very  common  idiom  of  the  time. 

"There  Is  no  comfort  in  the  world. 

To  women  that  are  kind.’*— Copid  # Whirligif. 

An  analofletts  ellipsis  occurs  In  the  very  next  line— 


And  hath  bo  humbled  me,  as,  I confess. 

There  is  no  woe  to  his  correction,* 

Nor  to  hU  Bon'iet*  no  aueh  joy  on  earth  ! 

Now,  no  discourse,  cxci-pt  it  bo  of  love ; 

Now  can  I bn^ak  my  fast,  dine,  sup,  and  sleep, 
Upon  the  very  naked  name  of  love. 

Pro.  Enough;  I i^*ad  your  fortune  in  your  eye ; 
Was  this  the  idol  that  you  worship  so  ? 

Val.  Even  she;  and  is  she  not  a heavenly  saint? 
Pro.  No ; but  bIjo  is  an  earthly  paragon. 

Val.  Call  her  diTine, 

Pro,  I will  not  flatter  her. 

Val.  O,  flatter  me,  for  love  delights  in  praises. 
Pbo.  Wl»en  I was  sick,  you  gave  me  bitter  pilU; 
.\nd  I must  ministiT  the  like  to  you. 

Val.  Then  speak  the  truth  by  her  j ifnotdivino, 
Yet  let  her  be  a principality,* 

.Sovereign  to  all  the  creatures  on  the  earth. 

Puo.  Except  my  mihlresa. 

Val.  Sweet,  except  not  any ; 

Extvpt  thou  wilt  except  against  my  love. 

Pro.  Have  I not  i-eason  to  pnffer  mine  own? 
Vau  And  I will  help  thee  to  prefer  her  too; 
She  sliall  bo  dignitieil  with  this  high  honour : 

To  b<*ar  my  huly’s  train  ; lest  the  base  earth 
Should  from  her  vesture  chance  to  steal  a kiss, 
And,  of  so  great  a favour  growing  proud. 

Disdain  to  i-oot  the  summer-Bwelling  flower,* 

And  make  rough  winter  everlastingly. 

Pro.  Ml»y,  ^’aIentinc,  what  braggardism  is  this? 
Val.  Panlon  me,  Proteus:  all  I ean  is  nothing 
To  her,  whose  worth  makes  otlier  worthies  nothing; 
She  is  alone. 

Puo.  Tl»en  let  her  alone. 

Val.  Not  for  the  world:  why,  man,  she  is 
mine  own  ; 

And  I as  rich  in  having  such  a jewel 
Xs  twenty  seas,  if  all  their  sand  were  pearl, 

’flic  water  nectar,  and  the  rocks  puro  gold. 
Forgive  me,  that  I do  not  dream  on  thi*e, 

Because  thou  scest  me  dote  upon  my  love. 

My  fm)Hsh  rival,  that  her  father  likes, 

Only  for  his  possessions  are  so  huge, 
l.s  gone  with  her  along  ; and  I mast  after. 

For  love,  thou  know’st,  is  full  of  jealousy. 

Pro.  But  she  loves  you  ? 

V’al.  Ay,  and  we  are  Ijetroth’d : Nay,  more, 
our  marriage  hour, 

" Nor  to  hU  Mrvtce  no  tuch  Joj’  on  enrth.'’ 
t.  e.  '*  Not,  fnmpareti  lo  hU  •erriee,’*  Ac. 

d rw  Ut  W fre  a principniitf,— j If  not  « divinitr.  ndmit  ihe  U 
cclcvtlxl.  '*  The  Ar*t  he  calleih  Seraphim,  the  necond,  Chmitnin; 
tlie  third,  throoe*.  the  fourth,  dcnomloationi.  the  llith,  virtue*, 
the  sixtb.  power*,  the  seventh,  principalities,  the  elflitb,  arch- 
anicel*,  the  ninth  and  inferior  sort,  he  callcth  anKcU.’’— 8cor*a 
DOcorerse »/  Witekeraft,  I&84.  p.  500. 

V Tkt  suramer-ivelllnit  fio«rr, — ] Mr.  ColUer’*  old  correctar 
changes  IhU  One  epithet  lo iumvur-tmftling.  Steevens  also  say*. 
" I once  thought  that  our  poet  had  written  iummer-tmtUiof;  but 
the  enithet  which  stand*  in  the  text.  I have  stnee  met  with  in  the 
translation  of  Lucan  by  Sir  Arthur  Gorges,  KSI4,  b.  vUi.  p.  554." 
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ACT  II.] 

With  a11  the  cunning  nirinncr  of  our  flight, 
Dflcrmin'd  of:  liow  I must  climb  her  window  ; 
The  ladder  made  of  cordii ; and  nil  the  mean» 
Plotte<l  and  ’greed  on,  for  my  ha|>|uneHx. 

Goo<i  Proton#,  go  with  me  to  my  chamber. 

In  th<>!H'  aHaii's  to  aid  me  with  thy  oounael. 

Pro.  Go  on  befoi'c ; 1 #haU  inquire  you  forth : 

I must  unto  the*  road,  to  dinemhark 
Some  nece«#ancs  that  T ncoils  muHt  udc ; 

Anti  then  I *11  presently  ottend  you. 

Val.  Will  you  make  Imatc  ? 

Pro.  I will. — [Exit  Val. 

Kven  08  one  heat  another  heat  expel#. 

Or  08  one  nail  by  strength  drives  out  another, 

So  the  romembmnee  of  my  former  love 
Is  by  n newer  object  quite  forgotten. 

Is  it  her  mien,**  or  VaientinuH*  praise, 

Her  trtie  j>erfi*ction,  or  my  fal«5  transgression. 

That  makes  me,  reasonless,  to  reason  thus  ? 

She  is  fair  ; and  so  is  Julia,  that  I love ; — 

That  I did  love,  for  now  my  love  is  thaw’d  ; 
Mliich,  like  a waxen  image  ’gainst  a fire,t*) 

Boars  no  impression  of  the  thing  it  was. 

Methinks,  my  zeal  to  Valentine  is  cold; 

And  that  I love  him  not,  ns  1 was  wont : 

0 ! but  I love  his  la<ly  too-too*’  much  ; 

And  that’s  the  reason  I love  him  so  little. 

How  shall  I dote  on  her  with  more  advice. 

That  thus  without  ailvitv  Itegin  to  love  l»er! 

T is  but  her  picture**  I have  yet  beheld. 

And  that  hath  dazzled*  my  reason’s  light; 

But  when  1 look  on  her  pc-i-fcciions, 

There  is  no  reason  but  I shall  be  blind. 

If  I can  check  iny  erring  love,  I will ; 

If  not,  to  compass  her  I ’ll  use  my  skill.  [^Exit. 

SCKXK  V.— nc  same.  A StrtH. 

Enter  Spkkd  and  Lacncb. 

Spfkd.  Launeel  hy  mine  honestv,  welcome  to 
Milan.* 

I^i*N.  Forswear  not  thyself,  sweet  youth ; for  j 

1 am  not  welcome.  I reckon  this  always — that  a 

man  Is  never  undone  till  he  be  hanged ; nor  never  j 
welcome  to  a jdace  till  some  certain  shot  be  paid,  ' 
and  the  hostess  say,  M’cleome.  j 

Speed.  Come  on,  you  madcap,  I 11  to  the  ale-  ’ 

(*)  Pint  folio,  Poifwa, 

» Vmln  tkt  road,— J HMdslea*/,  karm.  Plarc  where  reeeeU 
ride  at  anchor. 

s la  it  her  mien,'—]  The  orlffinal  baa— 

*'  li  U mime  or  Valrntine’a  praise." 

Steevcni  proposed— 

“ 1 1 U mine  eye,  or  V alenline's  pralae." 

The  reading  of  the  text  wa*  suggested  to  Malone  by  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Blakeoay,  and  has  since  been  generally  adopted.  It  is  cer- 
Uiniy  ingenious ; but  I belicre  we  have  not  yet  got  what  the  poet 
wrote. 

e / fere  hit  too-ton  mv<» ;]  In  this  rase  I adopt  the  read- 
ing tnlrodiiced  by  Halliwell,  who  has  shown  that  foe-fee  is  "a  ' 
16 


[srEjfE  V. 

] lioiiso  with  you  pr(‘sently;  where,  for  one  shot  of 
I tivepence,  them  shalt  have  five  thousand  wclcorairs. 

I But,  siiToli,  how  did  thy  master  part  with  madam 
Julia  ? 

Lai^.  Marry,  after  they  closed  in  earnest,  they 
parttnl  very  fairly  in  jtnit. 

Npkkd.  But  hhnll  she  marry  him? 

Lai*n.  No. 

Speed.  How  then?  shall  he  marry  her? 

Laiw.  No.  neither. 

Speed.  M'l»at,  are  they  hix>kcn  ? 

I^iTf.  No,  they  aro  both  ns  whole  as  a fish. 

Speed.  M liy  tlicn,  how  stands  tlie  matter  with 
them  ? 

liAiTf.  Marry,  thu# ; when  it  fitands  well  wjtli 
him,  it  stand#  well  with  her. 

Speed.  W hat  an  awi  art  thou  I I understand 
thee  not. 

I^Airx.  What  a block  art  thou,  that  thou  canst 
not ! My  Ktaff  understands  me. 

Speed.  W'lmt  thou  say ’st  ? 

Bai  n.  Ay,  and  what  I do,  too : look  thee,  I'll 
but  lean,  and  my  stolf  understands  me. 

Speed.  It  stands  under  thee,  intUx^d. 

Laxtn.  Wliy,  stand  under  and  undmtand  is  all 
one. 

Speed.  But  tell  me  tnic,  will ’t  bo  a match? 

Laun.  Ask  my  dog : if  be  Ray  ay,  it  will ; if 
be  say  no,  it  will ; if  ho  shake  his  tail,  and  say 
nothing,  it  will. 

Speed.  The  oonclusion  is  then,  that  it  will. 

Imitj.  Thou  slinlt  never  gel  such  a secret  from 
me  but  by  a |MirabIc. 

Speed.  ’T  is  well  that  I get  it  bo.  But, 
Launee,  how  say’Ht  thou,  that  my  master  has 
become  a notable  lover? 

Laun.  1 never  knew  him  otlicrwise. 

Speed,  limn  how? 

Laun.  A notable  lubber,  as  thou  rcjmrtest  him 
to  Ik*. 

Speed.  Wliy,  thou  whoreson  ass,  thou  mis- 
takest  me. 

I.,ArN.  W hy,  fool,  I meant  not  thee,  I meant 
thy  master. 

Speed.  I tell  thee,  my  master  is  Ixicomc  a hot 
lover. 

Lapn.  Wliy,  I tell  thee,  I care  not  though  he 
bum  himself  in  love.  If  thou  wilt,  go  with  me  to 

genuine  compound  Archaism,  used  both  as  an  adjrctire  and  an 
■drerb,  meaning  rrerttirt  or 

d *7i«  hnl  ktr  picinre  / Aarr  pei  AcAcM, — ) He  has  seen  but  her 
exterior  yet.  and  that  has  daxt/rrf  hb  *'  reason' s light;"  when  he 
lonfci  upon  her  intellectuaj  mdowmenta.  they  will  blind  him 
quite.  So  in  “CyroheUne,"  Act  I.  Sc.  7 

'*  All  of  her  that  it  aotoftlonr,  most  rich ! 

I f she  he  furnish'd  with  a mind  eo  rare, 

She  is  alone  the  Arabian  bird  ae.** 

* Daxxifd — ] This  word  must  be  read  here  as  a tmyllabie 
doatc/ed ; so  In  the  quotation  Malone  adduces  from  Drayton:— 

*'A  diadem  onM  doxt/iag  (he  eye. 

The  day  loo  darke  to  see  afflnitle.** 
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ACT  II.] 

the  alebouiic;  if  uot,  thou  art  an  Ilobrew,  a Jew, 
oml  not  worth  the  name  of  a Christian. 

Speed.  \M*y? 

Laun.  Because  thou  hast  not  so  much  charity 
in  tficc  ns  to  go  to  the  alet^)  with  a Christian: 
Wilt  thou  go  ? 

Speed.  At  thy  seniec.  [Extunt. 

SCENE  VI. — $ame.  A Room  in  the  Paiace. 
Enter  Photkus. 

Pro.  To  leave  my  Julia,  shall  I ho  forsworn  ; 
To  love  fair  Silvia,  shall  I be  forsworn  ; 

To  wrong  my  friend.  I slmll  be  much  forsworn  ; 
Ami  even  that  power,  which  gave  me  6rst  my  oath, 
Provokes  me  to  this  threefold  peijuiy*. 

Love  bade  me  swear,  aud  love  bids  me  f<»rswcar: 
O 8we€t>Buggcsting  love,*  if  thou  hast  sinii’d. 
Teach  me,  thy  tempted  subjiwt,  to  excuse  it. 

At  6rst  I did  adore  a tainkiing  star, 

But  now  I worship  a celestial  sun. 

Unheedful  vows  may  heedfully  l>e  broken  ; 

And  he  wants  wit  that  wants  reso|ve<l  will 
To  learn  his  wit  to  excliangc  the  bod  for  better.— 
Kie,  he,  unreverend  tongue ! to  call  her  had, 
MTiose  sovereignty  so  oft  thou  ha*<t  pivferr’d 
With  twenty  thousand  souUeoufinuing  oatlis. 


• O twtri  iDfcrtlini  (ovr. — } Tc  nfffit  fi  to  entire,  to  tempt, 
to  eedmee.  Thiu.  io  " Tht  Tempest,'*  Act  11.  8c.  ] 

**  Porsil  the  rest 

Tbejr'II  take  tmfftirtou  h a cat  laps  milk.” 

Aod  In  tb«  present  play,  Act  III.  8c.  I:— 

" Knovloir  that  tender  youth  Is  soon  tnfperted.'* 
h / moot  leave  to  toee,—]  t.  e.  I cannot  eemeto  Icvc.  This  use 
of  temoe  la  very  frequent  in  the  old  writers. 


I cannot  leave^  to  love,  and  yet  I do ; 

But  there  1 leave  to  love,  where  1 should  love. 
Julia  I lose,  and  Valentine  1 lose: 

If  I keep  them,  I needs  must  lose  myself ; 

If  I lose  them,  thus  find  I,  hy  their  loss, 

For  Valentine,  myself;  for  Julia,  Silvia. 

I to  myself  am  dearer  than  a friend. 

For  love  is  still  most  precious  in  itsc'lf : 

And  Silvia,  witne.ss  Heaven,  that  made  her  fair! 
Shows  Julia  but  a .swarthy  Kthiope. 

I will  forget  that  Julia  is  alive, 

Remembering  that  my  love  to  lier  is  dead  ; 

And  Valentine  I *11  hold  an  enemy. 

Aiming  at  Silvia  os  a sweeter  friend. 

I cannot  now  prove  constant  to  mysolf, 

Without  .some  treachery  us’d  to  Valentine : — 
This  night,  he  meaiieth  with  a eortled  lodder 
To  climb  celestial  Silvia’s  cbonil>er-window  ; 
.Myself  ill  counsel,  his  competitor:® 

Now  presently  I ’ll  give  her  father  notice 
Of  their  disguising,  and  pretendc‘d  flight;^ 

Mlio,  all  eiirag’rl,  will  banish  Valentine; 

For  Thurio,  he  intends,  shall  wcsl  his  daughter : 
But,  Valentine  Wing  gone,  I ’ll  quickly  cross, 

By  some  sly  trick,  blunt  Thurio's  dull  proceeding. 
Love,  tend  me  w’ings  to  make  my  purpose  swift, 
As  thou  host  lent  me  wit  to  plot  this  drift ! [^Exit. 


* Mpsetf  in  eommtrl,  il«  rompvtltorO  /"  eommerl  ii  In  reeret;  and 
Cfmprtiler  here,  a«  In  other  place*,  mean*  eootfjntor.  «aai/Mir«,  coa* 
Jederoie.  Id  "Richard  111.'*  Act  IV.  Sc.  we  haTt,— 

" ■ The  Oulldforda  are  in  arm*. 

And  CTvry  hour  more  eompeUton 
Flock  to  the  rebel*  i'* 
and  In  " Lore'*  Labour  ’•  Lo*t,"— 

" The  kins  and  bU  rompetitoet  in  oath.** 
d Pretended i.e.  intruded,  pmrpo$ed  0\$M. 
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SCENE  VII. — Verona.  A Jfoom  in  Julia**  House.  \ 
Enter  Julia  and  Lucbtta. 

JuL.  Counsel,  LucctU  1 gentle  girl,  assUt  mo ! 
And,  even  in  kind  love,  I do  conjure  thee, — 

Wbo  art  the  table*  wbercin  all  mjr  thoughts 
Are  visibly  character'd  and  engrav’d,— 

To  lesson  me ; and  tell  me  some  good  mean, 

How,  with  my  honour,  I may  undertake 
A journey  to  my  loving  Proteus. 

Luc.  Alas ! the  way  is  wearisome  and  long. 

JuL.  A true  devoted  pilgrim  is  not  weary 
To  measure  kingdoms  with  his  feeble  steps  ; 

Much  I<»s  shall  she  that  hath  love's  wings  to  fly  ! 
And  when  the  flight  is  made  to  one  so  dear. 

Of  such  divine  perfection,  as  sir  Proteus. 

Luc.  Bettor  forbear,  till  Proteus  make  return. 
JtTL.  O,  know’st  thou  not,  hU  looks  arc  my 
soul’s  food  ? 

Pity  the  dearth  that  I have  pined  in. 

By  longing  for  that  fond  so  long  a time. 

Didst  thou  but  know  the  inly  touch  of  love,^ 

• irkfMirt  rSf  ubl« — ] Alluding  lnibtUb1c-book,ortabIrtmtd« 
of  tUte  and  Ivory,  and  uicd  a*  a nota  or  memorandum-book.  Thue 
Hamlot,— 

Mf  meet  It  it  I act  it  domi.*' 

H 


Thou  wouldst  os  soon  go  kindle  Arc  with  snow, 

As  seek  to  quench  the  6re  of  love  with  words, 

Luc.  I do  not  fiook  to  quench  your  love's  hot  fire  ; 
But  qualify  the  fire's  extreme  rage, 

Lest  it  should  bum  above  the  hounds  of  reason. 

' JuL.  The  more  thou  damm'st  it  up,  the  more  it 
bums ; 

The  current  that  with  gentle  murmur  glides. 

Thou  know'st,  being  stopp’d,  impatiently  doth 
rage; 

But,  when  his  fair  course  in  not  liindered, 

Ho  makes  sweet  music  with  the  enamell'd  stones, 
Giving  a gentle  kiss  to  every  sedge 
He  overtaketh  in  his  pilgrimage  : 

And  so  by  many  winding  nooks  he  strays, 

With  willing  sport,  to  the  wild  ocean. 

Then  let  me  go,  and  hinder  not  my  course: 

I 'll  bo  os  patient  os  a gentle  stream, 

And  make  a pastime  of  each  weary  step, 

Till  the  last  step  have  brought  me  to  my  love ; 
And  there  I ’II  rest,  as,  nf^er  much  turmoil, 

A blessed  soul  doth  in  Elysium. 


b The  inly  t»mek  of  /ooo,—]  /aXjr,  Halliwcll  ttyt,  U uied  ta 
ndjrcdr* 

**  Tnitt  me.  Lerrique,  berldre  tbr  tm/io  grief, 

That  iwallovet  my  content.**—  TAr  rrofodfa/Jfo/mon.4to.  16*1. 
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ACT  1L] 


Lee.  But  in  what  habit  will  you  go  along  ? 
Juh.  Not  like  a woman  ; for  I would  prevent 
The  loose  encounters  of  lascivious  men  : 

Gentle  Lucetta,  fit  me  witli  such  weeds 
As  may  beseem  some  well-reputed  page. 

Lee.  Mliy,  then,  your  ladyship  must  cut  your 
hair. 

JiTL.  No,  girl ; I Ul  knit  it  up  in  silken  strings, 
With  twenty  odd-conceited  true-love  knots : 

To  be  fantastic,  may  become  a youth 
Of  greater  time  than  I shall  show  to  be. 

Luc.  Wliat  fashion,  madam,  shall  I make  your 
breeches  ? 

JuL.  That  fits  as  well  as — **  Tell  me,  good  my 
lord, 

WTiat  compass  will  you  wear  your  farthingale?” 
Mliy,  cv*n  what  fashion  thou  best  lik’st,  Lucetta. 
Luc.  You  must  needs  have  them  with  a cod- 
piece, madam. 

Jux.  Out,  out,  Lucetta ! that  will  bo  ill  favour'd. 
Luc.  A round  hose,  madam,  now  *s  not  worth 
a pin, 

Unles.4  you  have  a cod-picce  to  stick  pins  on. 

Jl'X..  Lucetta,  as  thou  lov'st  me,  let  me  have 
Mliat  thou  think'st  meet,  and  is  most  mannerly. 
But  tcB  me,  wench,  how  will  the  world  repute  mo, 
Fur  undertaking  so  unstoid  a journey  ? 

1 fear  me,  it  will  make  me  scandalis'd. 

Luc.  If  you  think  so,  then  stay  at  home,  and 
go  not. 


» Jmd  of  InAnite  oMov*,— ] So  la  Pmtoa**  "Trtiri- 

call  IH*coanM,''4ta  1M7,  M.  4S:— **Whrre«ylh  h«e  Uftlnit  tke 
benefit  of  b)*  fortiuic.  foriral  not  to  embrace  hyt  Lady  with  an 
of  kyaaeo.*’  The  cooatructloa  la  the  text  aecma  bairah; 


JuL.  Nay,  that  I will  not. 

Luc.  Then  never  dream  on  infamy,  but  go. 

If  Proteus  like  your  journey,  when  you  como. 

No  matter  who 's  displeas'd,  when  you  are  gone : 

I fear  me,  he  will  scarce  be  pleas'd  withal. 

JuL.  That  is  the  least,  Lucetta,  of  my  fear : 

A thousand  oaths,  an  ocean  of  his  tears. 

And  instances  of  infinite  of  love,* 

Warrant  me  welcome  to  my  Proteus. 

Luc.  All  these  are  servants  to  deceitful  men. 
JuL.  Base  men,  that  use  them  to  so  base  efifect ! 
But  truer  stars  did  govern  Proteus’  bir^ : 

HU  words  are  bonds,  his  oaths  arc  oracles ; 

His  love  sincere,  hU  tlioughu  immaculate ; 

HU  tears,  pure  rocasengers  sent  from  bis  heart ; 
HU  heart  as  far  from  fraud  as  heaven  from  earth. 
Luc.  Pray  Heaven  he  prove  so,  when  you  come 
to  him  1 

JcL.  Now,  os  thou  lo/st  me,  do  him  not  that 
wrong, 

To  bear  a hard  opinion  of  hU  truth : 

Only  deserve  my  love,  by  loving  him ; 

And  presently  go  with  me  to  my  chamber. 

To  ts^e  a note  of  what  T stand  in  need  of, 

To  furnish  me  upon  iny  longing  journey. 

All  that  U mine  I leave  at  thy  dispose. 

My  goods,  my  lands,  my  reputation  ; 

Oiy,  in  lieu  thereof,  despatch  me  hence; 

Come,  answer  not,  but  to  it  presently ; 

I am  impatient  of  my  tarriance.  [Exeunt. 

bat  *»  net  for  that  maoo  to  ceoclude  iht  paatafe  la  eomtpl. 
The  Mcood  folio  read  • 

*' And  iaataDCoa  a«  iaflnita  of  lovo.** 
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ACT  III. 


SCENE  I. — Milan.  An  Anti-room  in  the  Duke'i  Palact. 


Enter  Duks,  Tuunio,  and  PnoTKi*«. 

Duke.  Sir  Thurio,  give  u»  leave,  1 pmy,  awhile ; 
We  have  RomeReereUtueonforal>out.[ii’xj^THunro. 
Now,  tell  me,  Proteus,  what  *r  your  will  with  me  ? 
Pbo.  My  gracious  lord,  that  which  I would 
discover, 

The  law  of  friendship  bids  me  to  conceal : 

But,  when  1 call  to  mind  your  gracious  favours 
Done  to  me,  undeserving  as  I am. 

My  duly  pricks  me  on  to  utter  that 
Miiich  else  no  worldly  goo<l  should  draw  from  mo. 
Know,  worthy  prince,  sir  Valentine,  my  friend, 
This  night  intends  to  steal  away  your  daughter; 
Alyself  am  one  made  privy  to  the  plot. 

I know  you  hove  detemiiiiM  to  bestow  her 
On  Thurio,  whom  your  gentle  daughter  hates  ; 
And  should  she  thus  be  stolen  away  fn)m  you, 

It  would  Ite  much  vexation  to  your  age. 

Thus,  for  my  duty’s  sake,  I rather  chose 
To  cross  my  friend  in  his  intended  drift, 

Than,  by  concealing  it,  heap  on  your  bead 


* Jf|r  iealout  aim  nr,—'\  Aim,  *•  Malone  and  Steerrna 

remark,  in  tliia  Instance,  implies  as  in  *'  Itomeo 

and  Joliet 
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A pock  of  sorrovrs,  which  would  press  you  down, 
Being  unpreventetl,  to  your  timeless  grave. 

Di'KB.  Proteus,  1 thank  thee  for  thine  honest 
care ; 

Mliich  to  requite,  command  me  while  1 live. 

Tliis  love  of  theirs  myself  have  often  seen, 

IIa])ly,  when  they  have  judg'd  mo  fast  asleep  ; 

And  oftentimes  have  purpos’d  to  forbid 
Sir  Valentine  her  eoinpany,  and  my  court: 

But,  fearing  lest  my  jealous  aim*  might  err, 

And  so,  unwoithily,  disgrace  tlic  man, 

(A  rashness  that  T ever  yet  have  shuiiii’d,) 

1 gave  him  gentle  looks ; thei'chy  to  find 
That  which  thywdf  host  now  disclos'd  to  me. 

And,  that  thou  moyst  peit?eivc  my  fear  of  this. 
Knowing  that  tender  youth  is  soon  suggested,^ 

I nightly  lotigc  her  in  an  up|>er  tower, 

Tlie  key  wliereof  myself  have  ever  kept ; 

And  thence  she  cannot  bo  convey’d  away. 

Pno.  Know,  noble  lord,  they  have  devis’d  & 
mean 

How  he  her  ehaml>er*winduw  will  ascend, 


" I aim'd  to  near,  when  I iiippoaetl  jrou  lov'd." 
k Soon  •Ufgeited,— ) Sec  Note  (al  it  p.  17. 
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And  with  a cordc<l  ladder  fetch  her  down  ; 

For  which  the  youthful  lover  now  ia  gone, 

And  this  way  comes  he  witli  it  presently ; 

AMicrc,  if  it  please  you,  yon  rany  intercept  him. 
But,  good  niy  lor«l,  do  it  so  cunningly, 

That  my  discovery  In?  not  aimed  at ; * 

For  love  of  you,  not  hate  unto  my  fnend, 

Hath  mn<]o  me  publisher  of  this  pretence.** 

Dt'KE.  Upon  mine  honour,  he  shall  never  know 
Tliat  I had  any  light  frtmi  thee  of  this. 

Pro.  Adieu,  mv  lord  ; sir  Valentine  is  coming. 

Enter  V.\LENTi>*K. 

Ditce.  Sir  Valentino,  whither  away  so  fast? 
Val.  Please  it  your  grace,  there  is  a messenger 
That  stall's  to  hear  my  letters  to  my  friends. 

And  1 am  going  to  deliver  them. 

Di'KE.  Be  they  of  much  import  ? 

Val,  The  tenor  of  them  doth  but  signify 
My  health,  and  happy  l)cing  at  your  court. 

Dukk.  Nay  then,  no  matter;  stay  with  me  a 
while  ; 

I am  to  break  with  thee  of  some  affairs, 

That  touch  me  near,  wherein  thou  must  be  secret. 
’T  is  not  unknown  to  thee,  that  I have  sought 
To  match  my  fri«‘n<l,  sir  Thurio,  to  my  ilaughter. 
Val.  I know  it  well,  my  lord ; and,  sure,  the 
match 

Were  rich  and  honourable ; lK‘sidcs,  the  gentleman 
Is  full  of  virtue,  bounty,  worth,  and  qualities 
Beseeming  such  a wife  as  your  fair  daughter : 
Cannot  your  grace  win  her  to  fancy  him  ? 

Bukr.  No,  tnist  me ; she  is  peevish,  sullen, 
froward, 

Proud,  disobe<lient,  stubborn,  lacking  duty  ; 
Neither  legarding  that  she  is  my  child, 

Nor  fearing  me  as  if  I were  her  father : 

And,  may  I say  to  thee,  this  pride  of  hers, 

Upon  advice,  hath  drawn  my  love  from  her ; 

And,  where*  I thought  the  remnant  of  mine  age 
Should  have  been  citerish’d  by  her  childlike  duty, 

I now  am  full  resolv’d  to  take  a wife, 

And  turn  her  out  to  who  will  take  her  in : 

Then  let  her  beauty  Ik*  her  wedding-dower ; 

For  me  and  my  possessions  she  esteems  not. 

Val.  Mliat  would  your  grace  have  me  to  do  in 
this? 

Duke.  Tlicre  is  a latly,  sir,  in  Milan**  here, 
Whom  I affect ; hut  she  is  nice,  and  coy, 

And  nought  esteems  my  aged  eloquence : 

* Bt  •«/  altnrd  <il ;]  Gufffd  mt.  The  ward  hu  the  ■•!»«  mean* 
Init  M In  the  pMMwe  rrferred  to  in  Koto  (a),  p.  SO. 

V TAIf  preteoee.  j Dftign.  dtrir*. 

« And,  where  / tiarnght—-]  W'Aere  for  irAfreeji.  tl  may  be 
obeerved  of  the«e  wordt.  s*  Also  of  wAei«  and  trhtnai,  that,  with 
the  writer*  of  Shakeeprere'e  erm.  they  were  “eonTcrtible  lertne." 

4 fH  MUaoAere.  — ] The  orijtinAl  re»di.— 

"There  U • Udy  in  Ver«na  here." 


Now,  therefore,  would  I have  thee  to  my  tutor, 
(For  long  ngone  T have  forgot  to  court ; 

Besides,  the  fashion  of  the  time  is  chang’d  :) 

How,  and  which  way,  I may  Itestow  myself, 

To  be  regaiiltHl  in  her  aim-bright  eye. 

Val.  Win  her  with  gifts,  if  she  respect  not  wonls; 
Dumb  jewels  often,  in  their  silent  kind, 

More  than  quick  wonls, do  move  a woman’s  mind.. 
Ditkk.  But  she  did  scorn  a present  that  I scut 
her. 

Val.  A woman  sometimes  seonis  what  best 
contents  her : 

Send  her  another ; never  give  her  o’er ; 

For  scorn  at  first  makes  after-love  the  more. 

If  she  do  frown,  *t  is  not  in  hate  of  you. 

But  rather  to  begot  more  love  in  you : 

If  she  do  chide,  ’t  is  not  to  have  you  gone ; 

For  why,  the  fools  are  mad.  if  left  alone. 

Take  no  repulse,  whatever  she  doth  say  : 

For  get  you  goncy  she  doth  not  mean  atony  : 
Flatter,  ami  praise,  commend,  extol  their  graces; 
Though  ne’er  so  black,  say  they  have  angels’  faces. 
That  man  that  hath  a tongue,  I say,  is  no  man, 

If  with  his  tongue  he  cannot  win  a woman. 

Duke.  But  she  I mean  is  promis’d  by  her  friends 
Unto  a youthful  gentleman  of  worth  ; 

And  kept  severely  from  resort  of  men, 

That  no  man  hath  access  by  day  to  her. 

Val.  M'hy  then  I would  resort  to  her  by  night. 
I)t'KB.  Ay,  but  the  doors  be  lock’d,  and  keys 
kept  safe, 

Tliat  no  man  hath  recourse  to  her  by  night. 

Val.  M'liat  lets,*  but  one  may  enter  at  her 
window  ? 

Di’Kk.  I ler  chamber  is  aloft . far  from  the  ground , 
And  built  so  shelving,  that  one  cannot  climb  it 
Without  apparent  hoxard  of  his  life. 

Val.  Why,  then,  a Iwlder,  quaintly^  made  of 
cords. 

To  cast  up  with  a pair  of  anchoring  hooks. 

Would  scn*e  to  scale  another  Hero’s  tower. 

So  hold  lA*ander  would  adventure  it. 

I)i  KK.  Now,  ns  thou  art  a gentleman  of  blood. 
Advise  me  where  I may  have  such  a ladder. 

V‘al.  When  would  you  use  it?  pray,  sir,  tell 
me  that. 

DriTK.  This  very  night ; for  love  is  like  a child, 
That  longs  for  everything  that  he  can  come  by. 
Val.  By  seven  o’clock  I ’ll  get  you  such  a 
ladder. 

DfKK.  But,  hark  thee  ; I will  go  to  her  alone; 


An  morof  th«  lAtne  kind  ocrun  in  Act  II.  8c.  5,  where  Speed 
VTclfotne  to  Pantna,”  instead  of  Mnaa.  The  roTTeellon* 
were  mnde  bjr  Pope. 

• IVkot  leU, — } What  shpt,  what  So  "Haraiet,"  Act  I. 

Sc.  4.— 

" lij*  Hearen,  I 'll  make  a gho»(  of  him  that  Irfa  me." 

* Qoalntlj-  matit  of  eordt,—)  Cltttrlg,  tkiljtillg  laaBr  of  corda. 
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How  fthall  I best  convey  flic  laililer  tliithor? 

Val.  It  will  be  light,  my  lord,  that  you  may 
bear  it 

Under  n cloak,  that  is  of  any  length. 

X)i;Ke.  A cloak  as  long  oa  thine  will  acn’C  the 
turn  ? , 

Val.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Dl’kh.  Then  let  me  see  thy  cloak  ; 

I ’ll  get  me  one  of  such  another  length. 

Val.  Wliy,  any  cloak  will  aorve  the  turn,  my 
loi^. 

Di’KE.  How  shall  T fashion  me  to  wear  n clonk? — 
I pray  thee,  let  me  feel  thy  cloak  upon  me. — 
What  letter  is  this  same  ? \Mxat ’s  here  ? — To 
Silvia  I 

And  hero  an  engine  fit  for  my  proceeding  ! 

I ’ll  be  so  bold  to  break  Uic  seal  for  once.  [Read*. 

My  ihotufht*  do  harbour  with  my  Silvia  niyhtly ; 
And  *lave9  they  are  to  me,  that  send  them 

fyi^y  ■ 

0,  could  (heir  master  come  and  go  as  lightly. 
Himself  would  lodge,  where  seTiseless  they  are 
lying. 

My  herald  thoughts  in  thy  pure  bosom  rest  them; 
While  I,  their  king,  (heU  thither  them  import 
tune. 

Do  curse  the  grace  that  with  such  grace  hath  blesid 
them, 

Becausi  myself  do  toant  my  servants'  fortune : 
I curse  myself,  for  they  are  sent  by  me. 

That  they  should  harbour  where  their  lord  should 
be. 

What  *8  here  ? 

Silvia,  this  night  I will  enfranchise  thee. 

’T  is  so  ; and  here ’s  the  ladder  for  the  purpose. 
Why,  Phaeton,  (for  thou  art  Merops*  son.)* 

Wilt  thou  aspire  to  g^ide  the  heavenly  ear, 

And  with  thy  daring  folly  bum  the  world  ? 

Wilt  thou  reach  stars,  bc^usc  they  shine  on  thee? 
Gro,  base  intruder  I overweening  slave  I 
Bestow  thy  fawning  smiles  on  equal  mates ; 

And  think,  my  patience,  more  than  thy  desert, 

Is  privilege  for  thy  departure  hence : 

Thank  mo  for  this,  more  than  for  all  the  favours, 
WTiich,  all  too  much,  I have  bestow’d  on  thee. 
But  if  thou  linger  in  my  territories, 

Longer  than  swiftest  expedition 

Will  give  thee  time  to  leave  our  royal  court, 

By  Heaven,  my  wrath  shall  hr  exceed  the  love 


* Merepi'  ion, — ] " Thoa  art  Phaeton  in  thjr  raahneit.  but  with, 
out  hi*  prrtenitoni:  thou  art  Botthetenof  asirinlty,  butaterr« 
/timt,  a low-boro  wretrhi  Mcrop*  U tby  true  father,  with  whom 
Phat^ton  waa  faUcly  reproached." — Jomrtox. 

k 1 fly  not  death,  to  fly  hi*  deadly  doom:}  ThU  •omcwhal 
obaeurt.  Mr.  Singar  read# 
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I ever  bore  my  daughter,  or  thyself. 

Be  gone ; I will  not  hear  thy  vain  excuse, 

But,  08  thou  lov'st  thy  life,  make  speed  from  hence. 

[£xit  Dl'kk. 

Val.  And  why  not  death,  rather  than  living 
torment? 

To  die,  is  to  be  Imnish’d  from  myself ; 

And  Silvia  is  myself:  banish’d  from  her, 

Is  self  from  self : a deadly  banishment  1 
Wliat  light  is  light,  if  Silvia  be  not  seen  ? 

Wliat  joy  is  joy,  if  Silvia  be  not  by  ? 

Unless  it  be  to  think  that  she  is  by, 

And  feed  upon  the  shadow  of  perfection. 

Except  I be  by  Silvia  in  the  night, 

There  is  no  music  in  the  nightingale  ; 

UnU*ss  1 look  on  Silvia  in  the  day, 

There  is  no  day  for  me  to  look  upon ; 

She  is  my  essence ; and  I leave  to  be, 

If  I be  not  by  her  fair  influence 
Fiwter’d,  illumin’d,  cherish’d,  kept  alive. 

I fly  not  death,  to  fly  his  deailly  doom : ^ 

Tarry  T here,  I but  attend  on  death  ; 

But,  fly  I hence,  I fly  away  from  life. 

Enter  Pbotbus  and  LAtJxcu. 

Pro.  Hun,  boy,  run,  run,  and  seek  him  out. 
Lau.n.  So-ho  ! so-ho  ! 

Pro.  WTiat  secst  thou  ? 

Lary.  Him  we  go  to  find: 

There ’s  not  a hair'  on ’s  head,  but ’t  is  a Valentine. 
Pro.  Valentine? 

Val.  No. 

Pro.  W'ho  then  ? his  spirit  ? 

Val.  Neither. 

Pro.  What  then  ? 

Val.  Nothing. 

Laun.  Can  nothing  speak  ? Master,  shall  1 
strike  ? 

Pro.  Who  wouldst  thou  strike? 

Laun.  Noiliing. 

Pro.  Villain,  forbear. 

LAtTN.  Why,  sir,  1 ’ll  strike  nothing ; I pray 
you, — 

Pro.  Sirrah,  I say,  forbear  : Friend  Valentine, 
a word. 

Val.  My  ears  arc  stopp’d,  and  cannot  hoar  good 
news. 

So  much  of  bad  already  hath  possess’d  them. 

Pro.  Then  in  dumb  silence  will  I bury  mine, 
For  they  arc  harsh,  untuneoble,  and  bad. 

Val.  Is  Silvia  dead  ? 

Pro.  No,  Valentine. 

; to  fly  M deadly  doom:" 
but  th«  oriirins)  may  mean, — 

" I cacipe  not  death  In  fljrinf  hia  (the  Duke'a)  deedly  doom.” 

* r*ere’«  eer  a halr~>]  "Leunea  ta  atUl  qun>bliBg.  He  U DOW 
ninniof  down  tha  hart  that  he  aUrted  when  ha  entered."— 
MAI.OVS. 
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Val.  Ko  Vnlentinc,  indeed,  for  sacred  Silvia  !— 
Hath  she  forsworn  me  ? 

Pro.  No,  Valentine. 

Val.  NoValcnlino,  if  Silvia  have  forsworn  me  !— 
Wliat  is  your  news  ? 

Lai*n.  Sir,  there  is  tt  proclamation  that  you  are 
vanished. 

Pro.  That  thou  art  banished.  O,  that  *s  the 
news ; 

From  hence,  from  Silvia,  and  from  me,  thy  friend. 

Val.  O,  I have  fed  upon  this  woe  already, 

And  now  excess  of  it  will  make  mo  surfeit. 

I)oth  Silna  know  that  I am  Imnished  ? 

Pro.  Ay,  ay  ; and  she  hath  offer’d  to  the  doom 
CWhich,  unrevera’d,  stands  in  effectual  force) 

A sea  of  mcltinff  pearl,  which  some  call  fears: 
Those  at  her  father's  churlish  feet  she  tender’d  ; 
With  them,  upon  her  knees,  her  humble  self ; 
Wringing  her  hands,  whose  whiteness  so  become 
them. 

As  if  but  now  they  w axed  pale  for  woo  : 

But  neither  bended  knees,  pure  honds  held  up. 
Sad  sighs,  deep  groans,  nor  silver-shetlding  tears, 
Could  penetrate  her  imcompassionatc  sire  ; 

But  Valentine,  if  he  be  ta’en,  must  die. 

Besides,  her  intercession  chaf’d  him  so, 

When  she  for  thy  rcf)cal  was  suppliant, 

That  to  close  prison  he  eommaiHled  her, 

M\*ith  many  hitter  threats  of  ’biding  there. 

Val.  No  more  ; unless  the  next  word  that  thou 
Bpcak’st 

Have  some  malignant  power  upon  my  life ; 

If  so,  I pray  thee,  breathe  it  in  mine  car, 

As  ending  anthem  of  my  endless  dolour. 

Pro.  Cease  to  lament  for  that  thou  canst  not 
help, 

And  stndy  help  for  that  which  thou  lamcnt’st. 
Time  is  the  nurse  and  breeder  of  all  good. 

Here  if  thou  stay,  thou  canst  not  see  ihy  love ; 
Besides,  thy  staying  will  abridge  thy  life. 

Hope  is  a lover’s  staff  ; walk  hence  with  that. 

And  manage  it  against  despairing  thoughts. 

Thy  letters  may  Ik?  here,  though  thou  art  hence : 
\^’fricb,  being  writ  to  mo,  shall  In?  deliver’d 
Even  in  the  milk-white  bosom  of  thy  love. 

The  time  now  serves  not  to  expostulate : 

Come,  I ’ll  convey  thee  through  the  city  gate  ; 
And,  ere  I part  with  thee,  confer  ot  large 
Of  all  that  may  concern  thy  love-affaira  : 

As  thou  lov’st  Silvia,  though  not  for  thyself. 
Regard  thy  danger,  and  along  with  me. 

Val.  I pray  thee,  Laiinco,  an  if  thou  aecst  mv 
boy, 


* //  kf  be  bml  one  knive.]  W«rburton  pjsmibljr  proposrd 
to  rood--'*  if  he  he  but  one  ktmd."  Something,  however.  tca«tin|t 
to  tjiunce't  love  coDfeation.  tppean  to  here  been  omitted.  Pot- 
•Ibiy  the  poet  wrote,  But  thit'e  til  ooe.irbe  be  but  one  im  lott.” 


Bid  him  make  haste,  and  meet  me  at  the  north 
gate. 

Pro.  Go,  sirrah,  find  him  out.  Come, 
Valentine. 

Val.  O my  dear  Silvia!  hapless  Volentine! 

[Exevnt  Valkntj.ne  and  Proteus. 

Laun.  T am  but  a fool,  look  you  ; and  yet  I 
have  the  wit  to  think  my  master  is  a kind  of 
a knave:  but  that’s  all  one,  if  he  1)C  but  one 
knave.*  He  lives  not  now  that  knows  me  to  he  in 
love:  yet  1 am  in  love ; but  a tram  of  horse  shall 
not  pluck  that  from  me;  nor  who  ’tis  I love,  and 
yet  't  is  a w oman  : but  w hat  woman,  I will  not  tell 
myself;  and  yet ’t  is  a milkmaid;  yet  'tis  not 
a maid,  for  she  hath  had  gossips  : yet  ’tis  a maid, 
for  she  is  luT  master’s  maid. and  serves  for  wages. 
She  hall>  more  qualities  than  a water-spaniel, — 
which  is  much  in  a boro  Christian.  Here  is  the 
cate-log  [ftuilinff  out  a papfr~\  of  her  conditions. 
Imprimis,  AAe  can  fetch  and  carry.  Why,  a 
hor>c  can  do  no  more:  nay,  a horse  cannot  fetch, 
but  onlv  carry ; therefort‘  is  she  better  than  a jade. 
Item,  can  milk  ; look  you,  a sweet  virtue  in 
a maid  with  clean  hands. 


EnUr  Speed. 

Speed.  How  now,  signior  Launce  ? what  news 
with  your  mastership  ? 

Laun.  With  my  master’s  ship?  why,  it  is  at  sea. 

Speed.  Well,  your  old  vice  still  ; mistake  tlic 
worfl:  What  news  then  in  your  paper? 

Laun.  The  blackest  news  that  ever  thou 
hoard'st. 

Speed.  Wh}',  man,  how  black  ? 

Lacr.  Why,  ns  black  as  ink. 

Spf.ed.  Let  me  read  them. 

I^Af N.  Fic  on  thee,  jolt-head  ! thou  canst  not 
rend. 

Speed.  Thou  Host,  I can. 

I.WVUN.  I will  try  thee:  tell  me  this:  Who 
begot  thee? 

Speed.  IVfarry,  the  son  of  my  grandfather. 

Laitj.  O illiterate  loiterer ! it  was  the  son  of  thy 
grandmother : this  pi-oves  that  thou  canst  not  rcad. 

SpERD.  Come,  fool,  come : try  me  in  thy 
paper. 

Lsuw.  There  ; and  St.  Nicholas  be  thy 
specil ! <1) 

Speed.  Imprimis,  She  can  milk. 

I^AUN.  Ay,  that  she  can. 

Speed,  \temt  She  brcwn  ffood  ah. 


The  teeoiul  m»y  have  been  repeited,  repetition  bring  a 

very  eommon  comooiitor'a  error,  iniicad  of  thewordi  ia  lore, 
whirh  veem  oaturaliy  enough  to  prceede,  *'  He  tlvct  not  now  that 
know*  me  to  be  to  love." 
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Lxinv.  And  thereof  comes  the  proverb,— Blcaa- 
ing  of  your  heart,  yon  brow  good  ale.* 

Speed,  Item,  She  can  tew. 

Lafn.  That  ’a  as  much  aa  to  nay,  can  she  so  ? 

Speed.  Item,  She  can  knU. 

Laun.  What  neo<)  a roan  care  for  a stock  with 
a wench,  when  she  can  knit  him  a stock  ? 

Speed.  Item,  She  can  wash  and  icour. 

Laun.  a special  virtue ; for  then  she  need  not 
be  washed  and  scoured. 

Speed.  Item,  con  «/>in. 

Lack.  Then  mav  I set  the  world  on  wheels, 
when  she  can  spin  her  living. 

Speed.  Item,  She  hath  many  namefete  virtties, 

Laue.  That  ’s  as  much  as  to  say,  bastard 
virtues ; that,  indeed,  know  not  their  fathers,  and 
therefore  have  no  names. 

Speed.  Here  follow  her  vice*, 

Laun.  Gosc  at  the  heels  of  her  virtues. 

Speed.  Item,  She  i#  not  to  be  faeting^  in 
reepeet  of  her  hreath» 

Lai'n.  Well,  that  fault  may  be  mended  with 
a breakfast : Read  on. 

Speed.  Item,  She  hath  a eweet  mouih* 

Lacn.  That  makes  amends  for  her  sour 
breath. 

Speed.  Item,  She  doth  talk  in  her  $leep. 


Lafx.  It  no  Blatter  for  that,  so  she  sleep  not 
in  her  talk. 

Speed.  Item,  She  is  slow  in  words. 

Lafn.  O villain,  that  set  this  down  among  her 
vices ! To  lie  slow  in  words  is  a woman’s  only 
virtue : 1 pray  thee,  out  with ’t ; and  place  it 
for  her  chief  virtue. 

Speed.  Item,  She  is  proud. 

Lafn.  Out  with  that  too ; it  was  Eve's  legacy, 
and  cannot  Ik*  ta’en  from  her. 

Speed.  Item,  She  hath  no  teeth. 

Laun.  I core  not  for  that  neither,  because  I 
love  crusts. 

Speed.  Item,  She  is  curst. 

Laun.  Well ; the  best  is,  she  hath  no  teeth  to 

bite. 

SpEP.D.  She  u ill  often  praise  her  liquor. 

JiAvy.  If  her  liquor  be  good,  she  shall : if  she 
will  not,  I will  ; for  good  things  should  be  praised. 

Speed.  Item,  She  is  too  liberal. 

Laitn.  Of  her  tongue  she  cannot ; for  that 's 
writ  down  she  is  slow  of : of  her  purse  she  shall 
not ; for  that  I 'll  kct*p  shut : now  of  another  thing 
she  may  ; and  that  cannot  I help.  Well,  proceed. 

Speed.  Item,  She  hath  more  hair  than  wit.* 
and  more  faults  than  hairs,  and  more  wealth 
than  faults. 


* r««  brew  food  4te.] 
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Oar  kl€  ’•  o'  the  bett. 

And  eoeh  good  goe«t 

Pregi  /or  their  »out$  th»l  brew  It.'* 

of  Avgurt,  Bsjr  Jomox. 


t»  She  it  nor  to  he  /gsHwg.—J  So  the  foUo.  The  word  HeeeS, 
whkh  ii  found  In  the  modem  ^itione.  wea  Added  bj  Rowe. 
t She  hath  a »woet  month.]  Aa  we  now  air.  a tt4jiiorUh  tooth. 
^ More  hidr  (hu)  w|t.~)  A well-known  old  Englieh  proverb. 
Stcevena  hea  flren  maor  inauneet  of  its  oceomiiee  In  the  old 
writere. 
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TWO  QEKTLEMKK  OF  VERONA. 


[9CE!fE  II. 


ACT  III-] 

Laux.  Stop  there;  I ’ll  have  her:  she  was 
mine,  and  not  mine,  twice  or  thrice  in  that  lust 
article  : rehearse  that  once  more. 

Speed.  Item,  She  hath  more  hair  than  wit, — 

Laux.  Moix!  hair  than  wit, — it  may  be ; 1 11 
prOTo  it ; the  cover  of  the  salt  hides  the  salt,  and 
therefore  it  is  more  than  the  salt ; the  hair  that 
covers  the  wit  is  more  than  the  wit ; for  the 
greater  hiiles  the  less.  What ’s  next  ? 

Speed.  And  more  fault*  than  Aair«,— 

T*.erx.  That  monstrous : 0,  that  that  wci-e 
out ! 

Speed.  And  mqre  wealth  than  fault*. 

Lal*x.  Why,  that  wonl  makes  the  faults 
gracious : well,  I 11  have  her : and  if  it  be  a 
match,  as  nothing  is  impossible, — 

Speed.  \Mmt  then  ? 

Lacx.  ^Miy,  then  will  I toll  thee, — that  thy 
master  stays  for  thee  at  the  north  gate. 

Speed.  For  me  ? 

Imux.  For  thoct  ay  : who  ai*t  thou?  he  hath 
stayed  for  a better  man  than  thee. 

Speed.  And  must  I go  to  him  ? 

J.*AUX.  Thou  must  run  to  him,  for  thou  ha*it 
stayed  so  long,  that  going  will  searwi  sene  the 
turn. 

Speed.  ^\Tiy  didst  not  tell  mo  sooner?  ’pox 
of  your  love-letters  ! [Exit. 

Lai'X.  Kow  will  he  he  swingo<l  for  reading  niy 
letter  : an  unmannerly  slave,  that  will  thrust  him- 
self into  secrets  ! — 1 ’ll  after,  to  rejoice  in  the  boy's 
correction.  [Exit. 


SCENE  II. — The  same.  A Room  in  the  Duke’s 
Palace.  \ 

Enter  Dvke  an<i  THrnio  ; PnoTKra  behind.  i 

Di'ke.  Sir  Tliurio,  fear  not  hut  that  she  will  ' 
love  you, 

Now  Valentine  is  banish’d  from  her  sight. 

Tinj,  Since  his  exile  she  hath  despis’d  mo  most, 
Forsworn  my  company,  and  roil'd  at  me,  ^ 
That  I am  des|>erate  of  obtaining  her. 

Dike.  This  weak  impres|  of  love  is  ns  a figure  ' 

Trenched  in  icc  ; which  with  an  hour’s  heat  ' 

Dissolves  to  water,  and  doth  lose  his  form.  , 

A little  time  will  melt  her  fn>zen  thoughts,  I 

And  worthless  Valentine  sliall  be  forgot. — ' 

How  now,  sir  Proteus!  Is  your  countrv'man, 
According  to  our  proclamation,  gone? 

• m»  rtxj  frifnd.\  Trm  Jrttn4.  I ft  modem  phweolo^-, 
ptrUemlar  /rim4, 

Sof  tkU  weed—]  Mr.  Collicr'i  eoTTeelor  rrftd*  irmn;  and  the 
leiDc  nubfttitQticm  mode  by  B.  Victor  in  bi«  lUeration  of  this 
play,  1763. 

• r«  bottom  U om  ,'J  A Mtnm  of  thread  erery  boiuewia;  la 


Pro.  Gone,  my  good  lonl. 

Duke.  My  daugliter  takes  his  gy>ing  grievously. 
Pro.  a little  time,  my  lonl,  will  kill  that  grief. 
Duke.  So  I believe ; but  Tluirio  thinks  not 
so. — 

Proteus,  the  good  conceit  I hold  of  thee, 

(For  thou  hast  shown  some  sign  of  good  desert,) 
Makes  me  the  better  to  confer  with  thee. 

Pro.  lAynger  than  I prove  loyal  to  your  grace, 
Tx?t  me  not  live  to  look  ujK>n  your  grace. 

Duke.  Thou  knuw’st  how  wilJingly  I would 
efft'cl 

The  match  between  sir  Thuno  and  my  daughter. 
Pro.  I do,  my  lonl. 

Dnn?  And  also,  I think,  thou  art  not  ignorant 
How  she  opposes  her  against  my  will. 

Pro.  She  did,  my  lord,  when  Valentine  was 
here. 

Di'kr.  Ay,  and  perversely  she  jM'rsevera  so, 
M’lint  might  we  do,  to  make  the  girl  forget 
The  love  of  Valentine,  and  love  sir  Thiirio  ? 

Pro.  The  best  way  is,  to  slan<ler  Valentine 
With  falsi>hoof],  cowardice,  and  |)Oor  descent ; 
Thit'O  things  that  women  highly  hold  in  hate. 
Di’KK.  Ay,  hut  she  ’ll  think  that  it  is  spoke 
in  hate. 

Pro.  Ay,  if  his  enemy  deliver  it ; 

Therefore  it  mu.st,  wdth  circumstance,  Ik?  spoken 
Hy  one  wluun  she  esteemeth  as  his  friend. 

Duke.  Then  you  must  undertake  to  slander  him. 
Pro.  And  that,  my  lortl,  I shall  be  loth  to  do: 
'T  is  an  ill  office  for  a gentleroan  : 

Rspocially,  against  his  very  friend.* 

Di'KE.  Where  your  gowl  wonl  cannot  advan- 
tage him. 

Vour  slander  never  con  endamage  him  ; 

Therefore  the  office  is  indifferent. 

Being  entroatoil  to  it  by  your  friend. 

Pro.  You  have  prevail’d,  my  lonl : if  I can 
do  it, 

By  augbt  that  I can  speak  in  his  tlispraise, 

She  shall  not  long  eonlimie  love  to  him. 

But,  say  thi.s  wikhP  her  love  from  Valentine, 

It  folloxvs  not  that  she  will  love  sir  Thurio. 

Tin*.  Therefore,  as  you  unwind  her  love  from 
him, 

I^est  it  should  ravel,  and  bo  good  to  none, 

You  must  provide  to  bottom  it  on  me  ;* 

AVIiich  must  be  done  by  praising  me  as  much 
As  you  in  worth  dispraise  sir  Valentine. 

Di  ke.  .\n<l,  Proteus,  we  dai-e  trust  you  in  this 
kind ; 

BiH'OUse  we  know,  on  Valentine’s  report, 


funiliar  with 

'*  A bcll»m*  for  Tour  alike  it  leema 
My  lettera  arc* become. 

W'hich  ofl  with  winditiK  oIT  and  on 
Are  waaled  whole  and  aome.'' 

GliAXOS'a  Garden,  1357. 
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TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


ACT  III.] 

You  arc  already  love’s  firm  votary. 

And  cannot  soon  revolt  and  change  your  mind. 
Upon  this  warrant  shall  you  have  acce&s 
AiSlierc  you  with  Sihia  may  confiT  at  large  j 
For  she  is  lumpish,  heavy,  melancholy, 

And,  for  your  hiond’s  sake,  will  be  glad  of  you  ; 
Where  you  may  temper  her,  by  your  persuasion, 
To  hate  young  Valentine,  and  love  my  friend. 

pBO.  As  much  as  I can  do,  I will  effect: — 
But  you,  sir  Thurio,  are  not  sharp  enough ; 

You  must  lay  lime,  to  tangle  her  desires, 

By  wailful  sonnets,  whose  com)>oscd  rhymes 
Should  be  full  fraught  with  serviceable  vows. 
I)uKR.  Ay,  much  is  the  force  of  heaven*bred 
poesy. 

Pbo.  Say  that  upon  the  altar  of  her  beauty 
You  sacrifice  your  tears,  your  sighs,  your  heart. 
Write  till  your  ink  be  dry  ; and  with  your  tears 
Moist  it  again  ; and  frame  some  feeling  line, 

That  may  discover  such  integrity  :* 

For  Orpheus’  lute  was  strung  with  poets*  sinews ; 
^IVliosc  golden  touch  could  soften  steel  and  stones. 
Make  tigers  tame,  and  huge  leviathans 


• Dnrvr/r  atieh  intrirrttr  :]  Malone  ■uppoird  that  ■ line  follow- 
log  thU  had  been  loat.  I rather  auspecl  aome  corruption  in  the 
word*  imiffrilf. 

b With  tomf  $tre*l  eonaort :]  Conaorf  it  the  reading  of  the  old 
copj,  and  U certainly  cMreet.  The  modem  editori,  for  the  moat 


[SCE5B  II. 

Forsake  unsounded  deeps  to  dance  on  sands. 

After  your  dire  lamenting  elegies, 

Visit  by  night  your  lady’s  chamber-window, 

With  some  sweet  consort  to  their  instruments 
Tunc  a deploring  dump:  the  night's  dead  silence 
AVill  well  be^me  such  sweet  complaining 
grievance : 

This,  or  else  nothing,  will  inherit  her.® 

Dt'KB.  This  discipline  shows  thou  hast  been  in 
love. 

Tht.  And  thy  advice  this  night  I *11  put  in 
• practice. 

Therefore,  sweet  Proteus,  my  direction-giver, 

Ixyt  us  into  the  city  presently 

To  sort  some  gentlemen  well  skill’d  in  music : 

I have  a sonnet  that  will  son'G  the  turn, 

To  give  the  onset  to  tliy  good  advice. 
l)uKE.  About  it,  gentlemen. 

Pbo.  We  ’ll  wait  upon  your  grace  till  after 
supptT  ; 

And  afterward  determine  our  proceedings. 

Duke.  Even  now  about  it:  I will  p^on  you. 

[£zeunt. 

part,  read  eomftrt.  Cotuvrl,  in  Shakeapean’a  time,  appean  to 
have  been  uaed  aa  we  uae  the  word  a ret  or  eom^mff 
mu*iciHm$, 

• ITiW  Inherit  See.]  That  U.  pout$$i9U  of  her,*’ 

Steeveoe  laye. 
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ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I, — A f'o/iett,  tuar  Mantua. 


JPnter  ctrUftH  Outlaws. 

1 Ott.  Fellows^  stand  fast ; I sec  a paaa&iger. 

2 Out.  If  there  be  ten,  shrink  not,  but  down 

with  ’em. 

Enter  VAutjrnwK  and  Speed. 

3 Out.  Stand,  sir,  and  throw  us  that  ^ hare 

about  YOU ; 

If  not,  we  11  make  you  sit,  and  rifle  you. 

Speed.  Sir,  we  are  undone  I these  are  the 
rillains 

That  all  the  travellers  do  fear  so  much. 

Vau  My  friends, ~ 


1 Out.  That ’s  not  so,  sir;  we  are  your  enemies, 

2 Out.  Peace  ! we  11  hear  him. 

3 Out.  Ay,  by  my  beard,  will  we ; for  he  is 

a proper  man 

Vau  Then  know,  that  I have  little  wealth  to 
loso ; 

A man  I am  crossM  with  adversity: 

My  riches  are  these  poor  habilimcuta. 

Of  which  if  you  should  here  disfumish  me, 

You  take  the  sum  and  substance  that  I have. 

2 Out.  Wiither  travel  you? 

Val.  To  Verona. 

1 Otrr.  Wlience  came  you  ? 


• A proper  .*]  r«a#/p  man. 
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ACT  IV.] 

Val.  From  Milan. 

3 Out.  Have  you  long  sojoumM  tliere? 

Val.  Sonic  sixteen  months  ; ami  lunger  miglit 
Imvo 

If  crofikeJ  fortune  had  not  tl»warte(l  me. 

1 Oi*T.  Mliat»  were  jou  banish’d  thence  ? 

Val.  I was. 

2 Out.  Fur  what  offence  ? 

Val.  For  that  which  now  torments  me  to  re- 
hearse: 

I  kill'd  a man»  whasc  death  T much  repent ; 
lint  yet  I slew  him  manfully  in  fight, 

Without  false  vantage,  or  base  treachery. 

1 Oct.  \N*hy,  ne'er  repent  it,  if  it  wen'  done  so: 
But  were  you  banish'd  for  so  small  a rault? 

Val.  I was.  an<l  held  me  glad  of  such  a doom. 
1 OtT.  Jlave  you  the  t<mgues? 

Val.  My  youthful  travel  therein  made  me 
happy  ; 

Or  else  I often  had  l»een  miserable. 

3 Out.  By  the  hare  scalp  of  Itubin  Hood's  fat 

friar,* 

This  fellow  were  a king  fur  our  wild  faction  ! 

• O/  JtoAiii  H9<hT$  fat  friar. — ] Friar  Tuck.  th«  well  known 
aaioriatc  and  confeacor  of  Robin  H<kmI.  whom  8co(l  haa 

iimnortaliacd  in  his  **  iTanhoe,"  and  of  whom  Drayton  sings  in 
his  •*  Poljfolblon,*’— 

**  Of  Tmek  tkf  mtrtf  trior,  which  many  a sermon  made 
In  praise  of  Robin  Hoode.  his  oullawes  and  his  trade.” 


[sce.VE  I. 

1 Oct.  We  ’ll  have  him  ; sirs,  a wonl. 

SpKF.n.  Master,  Ito  one  tif  them  ; 

It  is  an  honourahle  kind  of  thievery. 

Val.  Peace,  villain  ! 

2 Oct.  Tell  us  this : have  you  anything  to 

take  to  ? 

Vau  Nothing  hut  my  fortune. 

3 OiT.  Know  then,  that  some  of  us  are  gentle- 

men, 

Snell  as  the  fury  of  ungovem'd  youth 
Thrust  from  the  company  of  awful  men;^ 

Myai'lf  WAS  from  \'crt)na  Imnishcd, 

For  practising  to  steal  away  a lady. 

An  heir,  and  near  allied  unto  the  duke.' 

2 Otn*.  And  I from  Mantua,  fur  a gentleman, 
Wlium.  in  my  mood,  I stahh'd  unto  the  heart. 

1 Oct.  And  I,  for  such  like  pi'tty  crimes  os 
these. 

But  to  the  purpose. — for  we  cite  our  faults, 

That  they  may  hold  excus'd  our  lawless  Hvos, 

And.  partly,  sei'ing  you  are  beautified 
With  goodly  shape ; and  hy  your  own  report 
A linguist ; and  a man  of  such  perh'ction, 

b Of  awfmt  mm :]  Mm  of  trortk  and  «/ef/o«.  **  An  awRil  mui 
is  to  this  day  used  In  the  North  to  denote  a man  of  dlgnlly.” 
-Thomas  Whitk,  l«J. 

* Anktir.and  neat  allied  mmloikedmkr,]  The  folio,  IfltX,  reads.— 
"And  hrirc  and  Neeee,  alide  vote  the  Duke.” 

7^  folio,  irei,  eorrrrted  the  first  word;  Theobald  substituted 
near  for  neece. 
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TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


ACT  ir.] 

A»  we  do  in  our  quality  much  want 

2 Out.  Indeed,  becauiw  you  are  a Uani^liM  man,  1 

Therefore,  above  the  real,  we  parley  to  you  : ^ 

Are  you  content  to  be  our  general? 

To  make  a virtue  of  necessity, 

And  live,  as  we  do,  in  this  wildcmej«? 

3 Oct.  What  say’Kt  thou  ? wilt  thou  be  of  our 

consort  ?** 

Say,  ay,  and  bo  the  captain  of  us  all : 

"We  'll  do  thee  homage,  aiul  be  rul'd  by  thee, 

I^ove  thee  tiA  our  commander,  and  our  king. 

1 Out.  But  if  thou  scorn  our  courtesy,  thou 

diest. 

2 OiTT.  Tlnm  shalt  not  live  to  brag  what  we 

have  otfer’d. 

Val.  I take  your  olfor,  an<l  will  live  with  you  i 
Provided  thot  you  do  no  outrtigcH 
On  silly  women,  or  poor  passengers. 

3 Oct.  No,  we  detest  such  vile  base  practices. 
Come,  go  with  us,  we  '11  bring  thee  to  our  crews,* 
And  show  thee  all  the  treasure  wc  liavc  got ; 
^\^uch,  with  ourselves,  all  test  at  thy  dispose. 

[AVcm;U. 


SCENE  II.— Milan.  Court  of  tht  Palace. 
Enter  Pbotkcs. 

Pro.  Already  have  I Iwcn  false  to  Valentine, 
j^id  now  I must  be  a.s  unjust  to  Thurio. 

Cnder  the  colour  of  commending  him, 

I have  access  my  own  love  to  prefer ; 

But  Silvia  is  too  fair,  too  true,  too  holy, 

To  bo  corrupte<l  with  my  worthk^ss  gifts. 

Mlicn  I prtrfest  true  loyalty  to  her, 

She  twits  me  with  my  falsehtKHl  to  my  friend : 
W'hen  to  her  l>cauty  I c<»mmeml  niy  vows. 

She  bi<ls  me  think  how  I have  In^en  forsworn 
In  breaking  faith  with  Julia  whom  I lov'd  : 

And,  notwithstanding  all  her  smklcn  quips, ** 

Tlie  least  whereof  would  quell  a lover's  nope. 

Vet.  s|Minicl-like,  the  more  she  spurns  my  love, 
The  more  it  grows,  and  fawneth  on  her  still. 

But  here  comes  Thuiio:  now  nm.st  we  to  her 
window, 

And  give  .sonic  evening  music  to  her  ear. 

* /«  nur  qualitr— 1 Owr  peoft**io»  or  tatUmg.  Thu*  in  Mane 
(«(.’*  Art  II.  Sc.  2 — 

W'iU  thef  punue  the  gualilg  no  longer  thM  thcf  esn  ting  t " 
■md  (ubtequenliy 

"Comr.  giv«  u*  • t«s(e  of  jrour  qualUp.'* 

* O/ oar  e<m»on  t)  Of  »mr /rUotetkip.  eoitftitmef, /ratfrHitp. 

* ttf’U  tAee  enr  ertw*, — ) Mr.  Collier*!  corrector  rood*, 
rare;  Mr.  Singer,  rarer  1 hAve  not  ventured  to  slier  the 
original  text ; but  cut  hardly  believe  crea<r  to  be  what  the  poet 
wrote. 

* //rr  •itddenquip*.-’-)  Hfr  gih^t,  rro/i.  Manir. 

* Wbuf]  Our  author,  throughout  hi*  play*,  ha*  confounded 


[SCEXE  II. 

Enter  Tuuhio  and  Musicians. 

Thu.  How  now,  sir  Proteus;  arc  you  crept 
before  us  ? 

Pro.  Ay,  gentle  Thurio ; for  you  know  that 
love 

Will  creep  in  service  where  it  cannot  go. 

Tiiu.  Ay,  but  I ho|K?,  sir,  that  you  love  not  here. 
Pro.  Sir,  but  I do : or  else  1 would  be  hence. 
Thu.  M’ho?*  Silvia? 

Pro.  Ay,  Silvia, — for  your  sake. 

Tiiv.  I thank  you  for  your  own.  Now,  gen- 
tlemen, 

lA*t  \ tune,  and  to  it  lustily  awhile. 

Enter  Ho^t,  at  a dUtance ; and  Julia,  in  hoys 
clothes, 

ITo.st.  Now,  my  young  guest!  nicthinks  you're 
allycholly  ; T pray  you,  why  is  it? 

JuL.  Marry,  mine  host,  Itecausi.'  I cannot  be 
merry. 

IlttKT.  Come,  we  'll  have  you  merry:  I 11  bring 
you  whore  you  slmll  hear  music,  and  st^e  the 
gontlcman  that  you  nskt'tl  for. 

.Tul.  Blit  shall  I hear  him  spt.'ak  ? 

Host.  Ay,  that  you  slinll. 

JuL.  That  will  be  music.  [.l/’twic  plays. 

Host.  Hark  I hark  ! 

JuL.  Is  he  among  these  ? 

Host.  Ay : but  peace,  let  *8  hear  Vm. 

SONG. 

Who  is  .Silvia  ? what  is  she. 

That  all  our  swains  commend  her? 

Holy,  fair,  and  wise^  is  she. 

The  heaven  such  grace  did  lend  her, 

That  she  might  admired  be. 

Is  she  kind  as  she  is  fair? 

For  lieauty  lives  with  ktndm^ : 

Love  doth  to  her  eyes  rcjiair. 

To  help  him  of  his  blindness  ; 

And,  being  help'd,  inhabits  there. 

'Fhcn  to  Silvia  let  us  sing. 

That  Silvia  is  excelling  ; 

She  excels  each  mortal  thing, 
l'[Hm  the  dull  eailh  dwelling: 

To  her  let  us  garlands  bring. 

the  penumal  pronoun*,  Ac.  and  ate*  one  fur  the  other  (■•Ao  for 
vAoot.  $h*  for  her,  him  for  Ac) ; nor  WB*  tbU  inaccuracy  peculiar 
to  him,  being  very  common  « bcn  he  wrote,  even  among  per»on* 
of  good  cducaiion.'*— Mauims. 

f Haig,  fair,  and  wit*  1*  «Ai'.~]  Mr.  ColUer**  corrector  read*, 
wise  a*  frrr:  free  I*  certainly  a most  inappropriate  epithet  applied 
to  Bilvia.  Pioteu*  bad  )u*t  before  de»cribed  her  a* 

too  fair,  too  trmr,  too  Ao/g  ;** 

and  trot,  no  doubt,  wa«  the  hecoiuing  Icmi ; hut  a*  the  object  of 
the  tcrenade  wa*  to  make  her  break  faith,  it  would  have  been 
»omewhat  out  of  place  In  the  tong;  and  beiite  wUr  w a*  aubatitutrd 
in  it*  ticad. 
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Host.  How  now?  arc  you  sadder  tlian  you 
were  before?  How  do  you,  man?  the  music 
likes  you  not.* 

JuL.  You  mistake  ; the  musician  likes  me  not. 

Host.  my  pretty  youth  ? 

JoL.  He  plays  falso,  father. 

Host.  How  ? out  of  tunc  on  the  strings? 

JuL.  Not  so;  but  yet  so  false  that  he  gricTcs 
my  very  heart-strings. 

Host.  You  have  n quick  ear. 

J tJl*.  Ay,  I would  1 were  deaf  I it  makes  me 
have  a slow  heart. 

Host.  I perceive  you  delight  not  in  music. 

JuL.  Not  a whit,  when  it  jars  so. 

Host.  Hark,  what  fine  change  is  in  the  music! 

JcL.  Ay,  that  change  is  the  spite. 

Host.  You  would  have  them  always  play  but 
one  thing. 

JiTL.  1 would  always  have  one  play  but  one 
thing. 

But,  host,  doth  tliis  sir  Proteus,  tliat  wo  talk  on, 
Often  resort  unto  this  gentlewoman  ? 

Host.  I tell  you  what  Launco,  his  man,  told 
me;  he  loved  her  out  of  all  nick.** 


* Tki  mu$ie  like*  |w«  a«f.)  That  i*.  plttuet  •»<. 

^ Omt  cf  nick.]  Btfo»4  alt  rtckoniuf.  ft  wa«  the  raetota 
fennerlr  to  reckon  bjr  the  or  nalekt$  cut  upon  the  Ulljr* 
•ikk.  Stoerene,  in  a note  to  thli  quote*  a Tery  appoeit* 
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Jia.  Mliere  is  I^unce? 

Host.  Gone  to  seek  his  dog;  which,  to- 
morrow, by  his  master’s  command,  he  must  car^ 
for  a present  to  his  lady. 

JcL.  Peace  ! stand  aside  ! the  company  ports. 
Pbo.  Sir  Thurio,  fear  not  you  ! I will  so  plead. 
That  you  shall  say,  my  cunning  drift  czcels. 

Thu.  MTiere  meet  we  ? 

Pro.  At  Saint  Gregory's  well. 

Thu.  Farewell. 

[^Exeunt  Thukio  and  Muslciana. 

Silvia  appeart  ahovt,  at  her  window. 

Pbo.  Madam,  good  even  to  your  ladyship. 

Sit..  I thank  you  for  your  music,  gentlemen : 
Mlio  is  that,  that  spake? 

Pbo.  One,  lady,  if  you  knew  his  pure  bcart*s 
tnilh, 

You  M quickly  leom  to  know  him  by  his  voloe. 
SiL.  Sir  Proteus,  as  I take  it, 

Pbo.  Sir  Proteus,  gentle  lady,  and  your  servant 
SiL.  WTiat ’s  your  will  ? 

Pbo.  That  I may  compass  yours. 


pa**aKv  from  Rowley'i  play  of  “ A Woman  n*T«r  yaxod.”  wb*i« 
the  innkeeper  *ay*,— 

I have  carried 

The  tallie*  at  ray  sirdl*  Mren  yean  loyetbcr. 

For  1 did  *f  er  love  to  deal  boneetly  la  iba  nUt.” 
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ACT  IT.J 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


SxL.  You  have  jour  wish ; mj  will  is  even  this, — 
That  preseullv  jou  hie  jou  home  to  bed. 

Thou  subtle,  pcijur’d,  false,  disloyal  man  ! 
Think’st  thoii,  I am  so  shallow,  so  conccitlcss, 

To  be  seduced  bv  thj  flattery, 

That  hast  deceiv’d  so  many  with  thy  vows? 
Return,  return,  and  make  thy  love  amends. 

For  me, — by  this  pale  queen  of  night  I swear, 

I am  so  far  from  granting  thy  request, 

That  I despise  thee  for  tliy  wrou^ul  suit ; 

And  by  and  by  intend  to  chide  myself. 

Even  for  this  time  I spend  in  talking  to  thco. 

Pro.  I grant,  sweet  love,  that  I did  love  a latly; 
Sut  she  is  dead. 

JuL.  were  flilsc,  if  I should  speak  it; 

For  I am  sure  she  is  not  buried.  [AsuU. 

SiL.  Say  that  she  be;  yet  Valentine,  thy  friend, 
Sun’ives;  to  whom,  thyself  art  witness, 

T am  betroth'd : And  art  thou  not  asham’d 
To  wrong  him  with  thy  importunacy  ? 

Pro.  I likewise  hear  that  Valentine  is  dead. 
SiL.  And  so  suppose  am  I ; for  in  his  grave 
A^sitrc  thyself  my  love  is  buried. 

Pro.  Sweet  lady,  let  me  rake  it  from  the  earth. 
SiL.  Go  to  thy  lady’s  grave,  and  call  hers 
thence ; 

Or,  at  the  least,  in  hors  sepulchre  tliinc. 

JtTL.  He  heard  not  that  [^AsUe. 

^ Pro.  Madam,  if  your  heart  be  so  obdurate, 
Vouchsafe  me  yet  your  picture  for  my  love. 

The  picture  that  is  hanging  in  your  chamber; 

To  that  I II  speak,  to  that  I ’ll  sigh  and  weep : 
For,  since  the  substance  of  your  perfect  self 
Is  else  devoted,  I am  but  a shadow ; 

And  to  your  shadow  will  I make  true  love. 

JuL.  If  *t  were  a substance,  you  would,  sure, 
deceive  it. 

And  make  it  but  a shadow,  as  I am.  [Aside. 

SiL,  I am  very  loth  to  be  your  idol,  sir ; 

But,  since  your  falsehood  shall  become  vou*  well 
To  worship  shadows,  and  adore  false  shapes, 

Send  to  me  in  the  morning,  and  I send  it : 

And  so,  good  rest 

As  wretches  have  o’cr-night, 
That  wait  for  execution  in  the  mom. 

[Exeunt  Protkcs  ; and  Silvia, above. 
Jn..  Host,  will  you  go? 

Host.  By  my  halidom,*’  I was  fast  asleep. 

Jtl.  Pray  you,  where  lies  sir  Proteus? 

Host.  Marry,  at  my  house : trust  me,  I think 
*t  is  almost  day. 


[SCEKK  m. 


Shall  b«eorne  fan  i.t.  •*  ■ iinc«  jrouf  hliehood  ihsll 

a^pt.  Of  |»i.  (o  wonhip  »ha(]owi.’  S^ome  herr 

■nswrr*  to  th*  Latin  and  is  used  scrordins  to  its 

fcnuin*  Soion  mosnui|t.*'-^DoccB.  * 

bm  aip  hsltdom.— ] y//a/idojH#,  OT  koU4omt,an  old  word  usrd 
by  old  oountiTwomen  by  monner  of  swesrins;  by  my  halidome 
of  the  Baxon  word,  hal^om*.  tx,  haUg,  t*.  maclMm,  xnd  dumt 
domiaiamauljmdititim.  —Misshbv's  folio, 


J DL.  Not  80 ; but  it  hath  been  the  longest  night 
That  e’er  I watch’d,  and  the  most  heaviest.* 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  UJ.—The  same. 

Enter  Eolamour. 

Eol.  This  is  the  hour  that  madam  Silvia 
Entreated  ino  to  call,  and  know  her  mind ; 

Therc  s some  great  matter  she  M employ  lue  in.— 
Madam,  madam  ! 

SiLnA  appears  ahovBy  at  her  utindow. 

SiL.  M'lio  calls  ? 

Egl.  a our  servant,  and  your  friend  ; 

One  that  attends  your  ladyship’s  command. 

SiL.  Sir  Eglomour,  a thousand  times  good- 
morrow. 

Eol.  As  many,  worthy  lady,  to  yourself. 
According  to  >'our  ladphip's  impose,^ 

I am  thus  early  come,  to  know  what  service 
It  is  your  pleasure  to  command  me  in. 

SiL.  O Eglamour,  thou  art  a gentleman, 

^link  not  1 flatter,  for  I swear  I do  not,) 

I aliont,  wise,  remorseful,*  well  accomplish’d. 

Thou  ait  not  ignorant  what  dear  good  will 
T bear  unto  the  banish’d  Valentine  ; 

Nor  how  my  father  would  enforce  mo  marry 
V ain  Tliurio,  whom  my  very  soul  abhorr’d. 

Thyself  hast  lov’d  ; and  I have  heard  thee  sav, 

No  grief  did  ever  come  so  near  thy  heart 
As  when  thy  lady  and  thy  true  love  died, 

Lpon  whose  grave  thou  vow’dst  pure  chastity.O) 
Sir  Eglamour,  I would  to  Valentine, 

To  Mantua,  where,  I hear,  he  makes  abode  ; 

And,  for  the  ways  ore  dangerous  to  pass, 

I do  desire  thy  worthy  compony, 

Upon  whose  faith  and  honour  I repose. 

Urge  not  my  father’s  on^r,  Eglamour, 

But  think  upon  my  grief  a lady’s  grief; 

And  on  the  justice  of  my  flying  hence, 

To  keep  me  from  a most  unholy  match, 

MTiich  Heaven  and  fortune  still  reward  with 
plagues. 

I do  desire  thee,  even  from  a heart 
As  full  of  sorrows  os  the  sea  of  sands, 

To  bear  mo  company,  and  go  with  mo : 

If  not,  to  hide  what  I have  said  to  thee, 

Tliat  I may  venture  to  depart  alone. 


* *’55'[***d  double  <up«rla({re  ta  not 

pecdl^rto  Hit  found  Inallthrauthora  of  bi«  time. 

impo**,— J tmpott  ii  biddimf, 

• bfmorif/al,-^]  Campauiamalt. /mil  0/ pltp. 

" he  wu  none  of  the«e  rtmottt/nl  men. 

Gentle  and  efTable ; but  fierce  et  ell  ilmee.  end  med  then." 

O.  CaePMAx'*  lUad.  1598. 
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TWO  GENTLEMEN  OK  VERONA. 


[SCE^TE  IT. 


ACT  IT.] 

Eol.  Madam,  I pit}’  much  vour  griuvonces  ;• 
MTiich  since  I know  they  virtuously  arc  plac'd. 

I give  consent  to  go  along  with  you  ; 

Recking  os  little  what  In'tldcth  me 
As  much  I wish  all  good  befurtune  you. 

M'hcn  will  you  go? 

SiL.  This  evening  coming. 

Eol.  WIutc  shall  I meet  you? 

Siu  At  friar  Patrick's  cell, 

Where  I intend  holy  confession. 

£gl.  I will  not  fail  your  latlyship: 

Good  morrow,  gentle  lady. 

Su..  Good  nioiTow,  kind  sir  Kglaroour.  \^Exeunt 

• MorA  rav'' ^ievADcr*  ; 

Which  line*  I knote  th*p  rifimomilf  are  plac’d,  tic  A 
Mr.  CoUirr’t  old  onaoutor,  •ecing  ibe  dilDcuUy  here.  Inter* 
calite*  a line:— 

**  Madam.  1 pllj  mneh  your  itrievaneei. 

Amd  ike  mo*i  true a/cclion$  that  gvm  hear, 

Which  tince  I know,”  &r. 


SCENE  IV, — The  tame. 

Enter  Launcr,  with  kit  dog. 

\Mien  a man's  servant  sluill  play  the  cur  witli  him, 
look  you,  it  goes  hard : one  that  I brought  up  of 
a puppy  ; one  that  I saved  from  drown  ing,  when 
three  or  four  of  his  blind  brotiiers  and  sisters  went 
to  It  1 I have  taught  him— even  as  one  would  say 
precisely,  'Thus  I would  teach  a dog.  I was  sent 
to  deliver  him,  as  a present  to  mistress  Silvia, 
from  my  master ; and  1 came  no  sooner  into  the 
dining-chamber,  but  he  steps  mo  to  her  trencher, 
and  steals  her  capon’s  leg.  O,  ’t  is  a foul  tiling 

But  thU.  a«  it  ha«  b«en  remarked,  would  make  Sir  Eslamour 
b««l»w  hit  pity  on  the  teme  afcrlia»t  aa  well  aa  on  the 
fritramce$.  Vnleai,  a»  I have  aomctimes  thoujtht.  fritcamett  in 
Shaketpran'i  aitc  oeeaaionally  bore  the  mcaninic  of  wrrev/ai  or 
era’tfd  a/ctltoHi.  the  coiruptlon  would  aeem  to  lie  In  the  word 
plac'd,  which  may  have  been  a mUprlot  for  raaaed,  ot  aome  word 
to  the  aame  effect. 
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ACT  IV.] 

when  a cur  cannot  keep  himself  in  all  companies  1 
1 would  have,  as  one  should  say>  one  that  takes 
upon  him  to  he  a dog  indeed,  to  1^.  as  it  were, 
a dog  at  ail  things.  If  I had  not  had  more  wit 
than  be,  to  take  a fault  upon  roc  that  he  did, 

I think  verily  he  had  been  hanged  for*t;  sure  as 
I live  he  had  suffer’d  for’t : you  shall  judge.  He 
thrusts  me  himself  into  the  company  of  throe  or 
four  gentlemanlike  dogs,  under  the  duke’a  table: 
he  had  not  been  there  (bless  the  mark  !)  a pissing 
while,  but  all  the  chamber  smelt  him.  Out  usiih 
the  dogy  says  one  ; What  cur  u that  1 says 
another;  Whip  him  out,  says  a third;  Jiang  him 
up,  says  the  duke.  I,  liaving  been  acquainted 
with  the  smell  before,  know  it  was  Crab ; and  goes 
me  to  the  fellow  that  whips  the  dogs:  Friend, 
quoth  I,  you  mean  to  %ehip  the  dog  1 Ay,  marry, 
do  I,  quoth  he.  You  do  him  the  more  wrong, 
quoth  I ; ’<  was  I did  the  thing  you  wot  of.  Ho 
makes  me  no  more  ado,  but  whips  me  out  of  the 
chamber.  How  many  masters  would  do  this  for  ■ 
their  * scrvaiu  ? Nay,  I ’ll  Ik*  sworn,  I have  sat  in 
the  stocks  for  puddings  he  liath  stolen,  otherwise 
he  had  been  executed:  I have  stood  on  the  pillory 
for  gee»o  he  hath  killed,  otherwise  he  had  suffered 
for  ’I  : thou  think'st  not  of  (his  now  ! — Kay, 

I remember  (he  trick  you  served  me  when  I (oc»k  [ 
my  leave  of  madam  Silvia  ; did  not  1 bid  thee  still  | 
mark  me,  and  do  as  1 do?  ^\’hen  didst  thou  see  I 
me  honvo  up  my  leg,  and  make  water  against  a | 
gentleworaau’s  farthingale?  didst  thyu  ever  see  I 
me  do  such  a trick  ? 1 


PnoTKtrs  and  Julia. 

Pao.  Sebastian  is  thy  name?  I like  thee  well, 
And  will  employ  thee  in  some  service  pn’Hcnlly. 

JuL.  In  what  you  please. — 1 ’II  do  what  1 can. 

Pao.  1 hope  thou  wilt. — How  now,  you  wliore- 
»oM  peiuinnt : [To  Launck. 

Where*  have  you  been  these  two  days  loitering  ? 

Laun.  Marry,  sir,  I carried  mistress  Silvia  the 
dog  you  liade  me. 

Pao.  And  what  says  she  to  my  little  jewel? 

Laun.  Murry,  she  says,  your  dog  was  a cur; 
and  tells  you,  currish  thanks  is  good  enough  for 
such  a prc«‘nt. 

Pao.  But  she  reccivcil  my  dog? 

Laun.  No,  indeed,  did  she  not:  here  linvo  I 
brought  him  hack  again. 

Pao.  ^^’hat,  didst  thou  offer  her  this  from  me? 

( •)  First  folio,  Ao. 

• Thml  stUl  in  md— ] Still  an  md  and  arosf  on  md  were 
eemiDon  forms  of  •pt*rh,  and  siitnincd  eomtlanllf,  perprtiiollf/. 

**  Now  ^Ip,  Kood  hraven,  'lia  surh  an  anronth  thing 
To  he  a widow  ont  of  term  lime  1 I 
Do  feel  such  aguish  qualms,  and  clumps,  and  flta, 

Ami  shakings  ilitlam  eNd.”— The  OriOiwrg. 
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(SCCNK  IV. 

Laun.  Ay,  sir ; the  ofher  squirrel  was  stolen 
from  me  by  the  hangman’s  boys  in  the  market- 
plot'C : and  then  I offered  her  mine  own  ; who  is 
a dog  a.s  big  oa  ten  of  yours,  and  theivforc  the 
gift  the  greater. 

Pko.  Go,  get  thee  hence,  and  6nd  my  dog 
again. 

Or  ne’er  return  agnin  into  my  sight. 

Away,  I say : Stay’st  thou  to  vex  me  here  ? 

[FxU  Launch. 

A slave,  that  still  an  end*  turns  me  to  shame. 
St‘l>a8tian,  1 have  entertnined  thee, 

Partly,  that  I have  lu-ed  of  such  a youth. 

That  can  with  some  discretion  do  my  business, 

For  ^t  is  no  trusting  to  yon  foolish  lout ; 

But,  chiefly,  for  thy  face  and  thy  lx*haviour  ; 
Which  (if  my  augury  deceive  me  not) 

WitncRS  gootl  bringing  up,  fortune,  and  truth  : 
Therefore  know  thee,  for  this  I entertain  thee. 

Go  presently,  and  take  this  ring  with  thee, 

Deliver  it  to  madam  Silvia  : 

She  lov\l  me  well,  deliver’d  it  to  me. 

JuL.  It  seema  you  lov’d  not  her  to  loavc”  her 
token  : 

She  is  deail,  Wdike  ? 

Pko.  Not  so  ; I think  she  lives. 

JuL.  Alfw ! 

Pno.  AMiy  dost  thou  cry',  alas ! 

JuL.  T onimot  choose  but  pity  her. 

Pno.  Wlurcfon*  shmihUt  thou  pity  her? 

Jui..  Bceutise,  tiiethinks,  that  sbo  lov’d  you 
as  well 

An  you  do  love  your  loily  Silvia  : 

She  dn*am»  on  liiin  that  has  forgot  her  love  ; 

You  dote  on  her  that  can-s  not  for  your  love. 

’T  is  pity,  love  should  Iw  so  eontrary  ; 

And  thinking  on  it  makes  me  cry,  alas  ! 

Pno.  Well,  give  her  that  ring,  and  therewithal 
Tliis  letter  that '»  her  eliamlK*r.— Tell  my  lady, 
I claim  till?  promise  for  her  heavenly  picture. 

Your  mes.*iage  done,  hie  home  unto  my  chamber, 
AMierc  tliou  »halt  find  me,  gad  and  solitary. 

I^OTF.VS. 

JuL.  How  many  women  would  do  such  o 
m«y»age  ? 

Alas,  poor  PiDtcus  ! thou  bast  entertain’d 
A fox,  to  Ik*  the  sliephenl  of  thy  lambs : 

Alas,  poor  fool  I why  do  I pity  him 
Tliat  with  his  very  heart  despisoth  me  ? 

Because  he  lovi-i  her,  he  despiseth  me ; 

Because  1 love  him,  I imist  pity  him. 

This  ring  I gave  liini,  when  he  parted  from  me, 


A To  Icove  her  taken  The  old  eop;  ha*— 

“ It  icems  you  lov'd  not  ker,  not  leuve  hvr  token.'* 

The  lecond  nal.  there  ran  be  little  doubt,  wu  a misprint  for  to. 
To  ttat*  mcoRS  to  port  itilk,  to  pit*  tfK-ap. 
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To  bind  him  to  rcmoiiibcr  my  good  will : 

And  now  tun  I (unlia[ipy  moisi'iigor) 

To  plcod  fur  that,  which  I would  nut  obtain  ; 

To  carry  that,  which  I would  have  refusM  ; 

To  praiHc  his  faith,  which  1 woubl  have  dispraUM. 
I om  my  master’s  true  oonfirmwl  love ; 

But  cannot  be  true  scn'ant  to  my  iimster, 

Unless  I prove  false  traitor  to  myself. 

Yet  will  I woo  for  him  ; but  yet  so  tsildly, 

Aa,  Heaven  it  knows,  I would  not  liave  him  s|)ced. 

Enitr  Silvia,  attended. 

Gentlewoman,  goo<]  day!  I pmy  you,  bo  my  mean 
To  bring  me  where  to  H|R>4xk  with  madam  Silvio. 
SiL.  SMuiI  would  you  with  her,  if  that  1 be  she? 
JCL.  If  you  be  she,  I do  cntn*at  your  patience 
To  hear  mo  s|»euk  the  message  1 am  sent  on. 

SiL.  From  whom  ? 

JuL.  From  my  master,  air  Protetia.  madam. 
SiL.  O ! — he  sends  you  for  a picture  ? 


Jt*L.  Ay,  madam. 

SiL.  Ursula,  bring  my  picture  there. 

\Picture  hrougkt. 

Go,  give  your  rooster  this : tell  him,  from  me. 

One  Julio,  that  his  changing  thoughts  forget, 
Would  better  fit  his  ehamU'r,  than  this  shadow. 

JvL.  Madam,  pleas<*  you  penisc  Uiis  letter. — — 
Pardon  me,  madam  ; I Imve,  unadvls’d 
Deliver’d  you  a |m|>er  that  I should  not : 

This  is  the  letter  to  your  ladyship. 

SiL.  1 pray  thi*e,  let  me  look  on  that  again. 
Jt^L.  It  may  not  Ijc  ; good  madam,  juudon  mo. 
SiL.  There,  hold. 

I will  not  look  u|K>n  your  master’s  lines : 

1 know  they  arc  stuff’d  with  protestations. 

And  full  of  new-found  oaths;  which  he  will  break. 
As  easily  as  I do  U*nr  his  pa|K*r. 

.Ti*l.  Madam,  he  sends  your  ladyship  this  ring. 
SiL.  The  mure  shame  for  him  that  he  sends 
it  me; 

For,  I have  heard  him  say  a thousand  times, 
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TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


ACT  IV.] 

11  !H  Julia  ^ave  it  him  at  his  dejiarturo  : 

Though  his  false  finger  have  profan’d  the  ring, 
.Mine  shall  not  do  hLs  Julia  so  much  wrung. 

Ji'L.  She  thanks  you. 

Sii..  AVliat  say’st  thou  ? 

JuL.  I thank  you,  madam,  that  you  U*nder  her: 
l*oor  gonllewoman  ! my  master  wrongs  her  much. 
SiL.  Dost  thou  know  her  ? 

Jtx.  Alniost  as  well  as  1 do  know  myself: 

To  think  upon  her  woes  I do  protest 
That  I have  wept  a hundrcHi  several  tinier. 

SiL.  Belike,  she  thinks  Umt  Brotcus  hath  for- 
sook her. 

Jtx.  I think  she  doth,  and  that's  her  cause  of 
sorrow. 

SiL,  Is  she  not  passing  fair  ? 

JcL.  Site  hath  l)eon  fairer,  madam,  than  she  is: 
"Wlien  she  did  think  my  master  lov’d  her  well, 
She,  in  my  judgment,  was  as  fair  as  you  ; 

But  since  she  did  neglect  her  looking-glass, 

And  threw  her  sun-expelling  mask  away,  (2) 

The  air  hath  starv’d  the  rosea  in  her  checks, 

And  pinch’d  the  Hly-titieture  of  her  face, 

That  now  she  is  laH-onie  ns  black  ns  I, 

8il.  How  tall  was  she  ? 

.IrL.  About  my  stature:  for,  at  Pentecost, 
When  all  our  pageants  of  delight  were  play’d, 

Our  youth  got  me  to  play  the  woman’s  part, 

And  I was  trimm’d  in  madam  Julia's  gown  ; 
W'hieii  servetl  me  as  fit,  hy  all  men's  judgments, 
As  if  the  ganneiit  had  Ikh-h  made  for  me: 
I'herefore.  I know  she  is  about  my  height. 

And,  at  that  time,  I maile  her  weep  a-good,* 

For  I did  play  a lamentable  part ; 

Mmlatn,  *t  was  Ariadne,  jms.doiiing*’ 

For  Thc*seiis’  jietjury  and  unjust  Hight ; 

MTiich  I so  Tiwely  acted  with  ray  tears, 

* / ma^e  werp  *-ROod, — ] Th*(  li,  v*fp  im  good  earnai. 

**  And  thcTTwithaU  (hetr  kn«««  h«r«  nuikled  to, 

That  I have  laughs  — }iAni.owK’$  Jrw  of  Malta. 

k Tn-oj  Ariadat.  pauttoning— ] To  passion  an,  ■ rerb,  U not 
At  All  unftequvnt  in  wrUrrt  tontttnpoTArjr  with  our  Author,  And 
mrant.  1 belkvc.  not  merciv  to  fnl  emotion,  but  to  ditplAjr  it  by 
Take  or  grtiure.  or  both.  So  In  “ Venut  and  Adonia 

•*  Dumbly  the  paisioms,  frantickty  the  dotetb.’* 

* or«  trray  At  irlAtt ;]  “ByAyraveye  wat  meant  vbat 
we  now  rail  a blue  eye : stay,  w hen  appUeil  to  ilw  eye,  it  rendered 


[scene  IV. 

'Flint  my  poor  raistroRs,  moved  therewithal, 

Wept  bitterly  ; and,  would  I might  be  dead, 

If  1 in  thought  felt  not  her  very  sorrow ! 

SiL.  She  is  beholden  to  thet?,  gentle  }'outh  !— 
Alos,  poor  lady  I desolate  and  left  ! — 

I weep  myself  to  think  U|ion  tliy  wortls. 

Here,  youth,  there  is  my  purse  ; 1 give  thee  this 
For  thy  sWi*ot  mistress’sake,  because  thou  lov’st  her. 
Faiuwell.  [£jcU  Silvia. 

JvL.  And  she  shall  thank  you  for  *t,  if  e’er  you 
know  her. 

A virtuous  gentlewoman,  mihl,  and  lieautiful. 

I bopt*  my  master's  suit  will  be  hut  cold. 

Since  she  respotis  ray  mistress’  love  so  much. 
Ala.s,  how  love  can  trifle  with  itself  I 
Here  is  her  picture:  let  mo  see  ; I think, 

If  I had  Hiieli  a tire,  this  face  of  mine 
Were  full  a.s  lovely  as  is  this  of  hers : 

And  yet  the  j»ainter  flatter’d  her  a little. 

Unless  I flatter  with  myself  too  much. 

Her  hair  is  nubuni,  mine  is  perfect  yellow : 

If  that  he  all  the  difference  in  lus  love, 

I *11  get  me  such  a colour'd  {K*riwig.(3) 

Her  eyes  ai-e  gray  as  gloiis  ;•  and  so  arc  mine : 
Ay,  but  her  forehead ’s  low,  and  mine’s  os  high. 
What  should  it  he,  that  he  respects  in  her, 

But  I can  make  n^spective**  in  myself, 

If  this  fond  love  were  not  a hlimleil  god? 

Come,  shadow,  come,  and  take  this  sliadow  up, 
For 't  is  thy  rival,  O thou  seii.selcss  form, 

Thmi  shalt  lie  worshipp’d,  kiss'd,  lov’d,  and  ador’d; 
And,  were  there  sense  in  his  idolatry, 

My  Hubstance  should  l>e  statue*  in  thy  stead. 

I ’ll  use  thee  kindly  for  thy  miKtress*  soke, 

That  used  mo  so ; or  else,  by  Jove  I vow, 

I .should  have  scratch’d  out  your  unseeing  eyes, 
To  make  my  master  out  of  love  with  thee  ! [£xit. 


bT  Cotes  in  his  Diet..  1679,  Oli) 

Itiass  is  sAicl  to  have  a bluish  tinAv. 

s / earn  make  reapective~J  Thai  is,  regardful,  eonsidtraiirr, 
$ernahlt. 

e Mg  suktlamee  should  hr  ttatae—l  It  U true  enouah.  as  (h« 
commrntatara  have  shown,  that  the  word*  statue  and  pielure  were 
of  old  used  Indiscriniinalelr:  but  is  not  Image  here  mrintf  and 
bad  not  the  poet  in  his  mind  the  stor)'  of  l'}^^Daliont  That  ho 
was  conversant  with  it  we  know 

'*What,  U there  none  of  Pggmalion's  images,  newly  made 
woman  to  be  bad — *' — Measure /or  Measure. 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. — The  $ame.  An  Abbey. 


Sitter  Eglamouu. 

Eol.  The  Bun  bcginH  to  gild  the  western  sky ; 
And  now  it  is  about  the  very  hour 
That  Silvia,  at  friar  Patnek’s  cell,  Bhoid<l  meet  me. 
She  will  not  fail ; for  lovers  break  not  hours, 
Unless  it  be  to  come  before  their  time ; 

So  much  they  spur  their  expedition. 

Snter  Silvia. 

See  where  she  comes  : Lady,  a happy  esening  ! 

SiL.  Amen,  amen  ! go  on,  good  Kglamour, 
Out  at  the  poetem  by  the  abbey-wall ; 

I fear  I am  attended  by  some  spies. 

Eol.  Fear  not ; the  forest  is  not  three  leagues 
off: 

If  we  recover  that,  we  arc  sure  enough.  [^Szeunt. 


SCENE  II. — The  eame.  A Soom  in  tJte  Duke’s 
Palace. 

Enter  Tiiunio,  Protruh,  and  Julia. 

Thu.  Sir  Proteus,  what  says  Silvia  to  my  suit? 
Pno.  O,  sir,  T tind  her  milder  than  she  was  } 
And  yet  she  takes  cxct'ptions  at  your  person. 

Tiiu.  What,  that  my  leg  U too  long? 

Pro.  No,  that  it  is  too  little. 

Thu.  1 ’ll  wear  a boot,  to  make  it  somewhat 
rounder. 

Pro.  But  love  will  not  be  spurr’d  to  what  it 
loallics.* 

Thu.  Mliat  says  she  to  my  face  ? 

Pro.  She  says  it  is  a fair  one. 

Thu.  Kay  then,  the  wanton  lies;  my  face  U 
block. 

Pro.  But  pearls  arc  fair ; and  tlio  old  saying  U, 


I 

* But  love  win  not  be  npurred,  ^r.t  ThU  line,  m well  as  one  a are  of  a character  with  her  other  remarks,  and  intended  to  be 
little  lower.  Mr.  BosweliJuatljr  tbouani  belonged  to  Julia.  They  I spoken  aside. 
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act  t.]  two  OENTLEMEK  OF  VERONA.  [sciiri  it. 


Black  men  are  pearls  in  bcaulooiift  ladioii’  cyca. 
JuL.  ’T  is  true,*  such  pearls  as  put  out  latlics* 
eves ; 

For  I had  rather  wink  than  look  on  them.  \^Astde. 
Titr.  Bow  lik«^  she  my  discourse  ? 

Pro.  Ill,  when  you  talk  of  war. 

Thi*.  But  well,  when  I discourse  of  love  ninl 
jH'Aec  ? 

JcL.  But  l>ettcr,  indml,  when  you  hold  your 
pence.  [^Aside, 

Tiiv.  W’hat  says  she  to  my  valour? 

Pro.  O,  sir,  she  makes*  no  doubt  of  that. 

Jtn*.  She  needs  not,  when  she  knows  it  cowarditv. 

lAsiik. 

Tiir.  \Mml  says  she  to  my  birth  ? 

Pro.  That  you  are  well  denv’d. 

JcL.  True;  horn  a gentleman  to  a fool.  [w4«ic/e. 
Tiir.  Considers  she  iny  poss*l■^s^ollS  ? 

Pro.  O.  ay  ; ami  pities  ihoiii. 

Tnr.  Wherefore? 

dvL.  Tlmt  such  an  ass  should  owe  them.  [Aside. 
Pro.  That  they  are  out  by  lease.*’ 

JuL.  Here  comes  the  duke. 

Enter  Ditje. 

Dtke.  ITow  now,  sir  ProU;us?  how  now, 
niurio? 

\Miich  of  you  saw  sir  Eglamour  of  laic  ? 

Tuv.  Not  I. 

Pro.  Nor  I. 

DfKR.  Saw  you  my  daughter? 

Pro.  Neither. 

BrsR.  ^Miy,  then,  she  *s  BihI  unto  that  peasant 
Valentine  ; 

And  Eglamour  is  in  her  company. 

T w true ; for  fnar  T^awrenee  met  them  both, 

As  he  in  penance  wander’d  through  the  fon*st ; 
Him  he  knew  well,  ami  guessM  that  it  was  she  ; 
But,  Uung  mask’d,  he  was  not  sure  of  it : 

Besides,  she  ilitl  intend  confession 
At  Patrick’s  cell  this  even  ; nn«l  there  she  was  not : 
llK-se  likelihoods  confinn  her  flight  from  hence. 
Tlicrefore,  I pray  you,  stand  not  to  discourse. 

But  mount  you  presently,  ami  niirt  with  me 
I’jMUi  the  rising  of  the  mountain-foot 
That  leads  t«twaiil  Mantua,  whither  they  are  flc'tl. 
Distpatch,  sweet  gentlenieii,  and  follow  me.  {Exit. 

Tiir.  Why,  this  it  is  ti)  Iw  a peevish  girl, 

That  flies  lier  fiirlunc  when  it  follows  her ; 

1 11  after ; more  (o  1h‘  rt*veng’d  on  Eglamour, 

Than  for  the  love  of  m’klesa  Silvio.  [Exit. 

Pro.  And  I w ill  follow,  more  for  Silvia’s  love, 


• 'TU  true,  ^r.l  In  <hc  folio,  1AM,  thi*  Un«  i*  {(iven  lo  Thurio. 
Thf  nf  rsn  be  no  doubt  that  it  lirienca  to  Julia. 

b TAal  tkef!  nrt  out  bjrle-ue.)  l^e  meaninr  ha«  brrn  coniro- 
verted.  l^nfA  llailr*  <rxpl»in«  it  thu* “ B;  Thurio’*  pnufuion$ 
he  him«elf  underttand*  bU  iamdt.  But  Proteu*  rhooM*  to  take 
the  word  likewi**  in  a fifurative  aense,  a*  *ifnlfyUig  hi*  mtnioi 


Than  hole  of  Eglamour  that  goes  with  her.  [Exit. 

JuL.  And  I will  follow,  more  to  cross  that  lore. 
Than  hate  for  Silvia,  that  is  gone  for  love.  [Exit. 


SCENE  III. — /’eon/iVr*  ^ Mantua.  The  Forest. 
Enter  S11.VIA  and  Outlaws. 

1 Out.  Come,  come  ; 

Be  patient,  we  must  bring  you  to  our  captain. 

Sir..  A thousand  more  mischnnees  than  this  one 
Have  lenm'd  me  how  to  brook  this  patiently. 

2 OiT.  Come,  bring  her  away. 

1 OiT.  M’here  is  the  gentleman  that  was  with 
her  ? 

3 Oi*T,  Ik’ing  nimhle-footetl,  he  hath  outrun  us. 
But  Moysca  ami  Valerius  follow  him. 

Go  thou  witli  her  to  the  west  end  of  the  woo<l. 
Then'  is  our  captain  : we  ’ll  follow  him  that  ’e  fled. 
The  thicket  is  beset,  he  cannot  ’scape. 

1 Ot’T.  Como,  I must  bring  you  to  our  captain's 
cave ; 

Fear  not  ; he  hears  an  honoumble  mind, 

And  will  not  use  a woman  lawlessly. 

SiL.  O Valentine,  this  1 endure  for  thco.[jFj’CMnf. 


SCENE  IV  .—^Another  part  of  the  Forest. 
Enter  Vai.extixe. 

Vae.  How  use  doth  hree<l  a habit  in  a man  ! 
This  shadowy  desert,  unfnquenttHl  wwmIm, 

I belter  brook  than  flourishing  peopled  towns : 
Ileie  can  I sit  alone,  unseen  of  any, 

And  to  the  niglilingale’s  complaining  notes 
Tune  my  distit^^st**,  and  recoixl*  my  woes. 

O thou  that  dost  iiihuhit  in  my  breast, 

Tw'avo  not  the  mansion  so  long  tenantloss ; 
l>est,  gi-owing  ruinous,  the  building  fall, 

.Vnd  leave  no  memory  of  what  it  was  I 
KcjMiir  me  with  thy  presence,  Silvia ; 

Thou  gentle  nymph,  cherish  thy  forlorn  swain  ! 
\Miat  hallooing,  and  what  stir,  is  this  to-day? 
These  arc  my  mates,  that  make  tJieir  wills  their 
law, 

Have  some  unhappy  passenger  in  chase; 

They  love  me  well ; yet  1 have  much  to  do, 

To  keep  them  from  uncivil  outrages. 

M’iihdiaw  ihce,  Valentine;  who ’s  this  comes  here*? 

[*SVc/)i  aside. 


en4attv>enl$ : *nd  when  he  *sps  they  art  oat  hf  Itrat*.  he  mein* 
that  they  *rr  nn  lonprr  enjoyed  bytbeir  niMler,  {who  |i  • fool.) 
bat  are  Iraird  out  to  another.” 

e And  reeard  mp  weet.]  7*o  rreord  refer*  to  the  rinfimf  of  Sirdr, 
and  i«  derlred,  Douce  •ays,  from  the  recorder, .-^a  sort  of  flute  by 
which  they  were  taught  to  sing. 
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ACT  T.] 


TWO  OENTLEMKX  OF  VERONA, 


Enttr  pBOTKi'ft,  Silvia,  and  Jri.iA. 

Pno.  Madam,  this  service  I have  done  for  vou, 
(Though  V4H1  resjMX't  not  aught  your  wn'ant  doth,) 
To  hfuani  life,  and  rescue  vou  from  him 
Tliat  would  have  forc’d  your  honour  ami  your  love. 
VoucK'^nfe  me,  for  my  mcxHl,  hut  one  fair  Iwik  ; 

A smaller  Im>oii  than  this  I cannot  lH*g, 

And  less  than  this,  I am  suro,  you  cannot  give. 

Val.  How  like  a dream  is  this  I aoc  and  lM?ar  ! 
Ijove.  lend  me  |iatieiicc  to  forl»ear  n while. 

SiL.  O mi*K‘rahle,  unhappy  that  I am  ! 

Pno.  Unhappy  were  you,  madam,  ere  I came; 
But.  by  my  coming,  I have  made  you  happy. 

SiL.  By  thy  approach  thou  niuk’st  me  most 
unhappy. 

JcL.  And  me,  when  he  approochclh  to  your 
pivsenuc.  [AstV/c, 

SiL.  lliul  1 bt*en  B4‘iAod  by  a hungry  lion, 

I would  have  l)et*n  a breakfast  to  the  Inrost, 

Rather  than  have  false  Proteus  rescue  me. 

O,  Heaven  U?  judge  how  I love  Valentine, 

MTiose  life  *8  as  tender  to  me  os  my  soul ; 

Anil  full  08  much  (for  more  Uiere  cannot  l>c) 

I do  detest  false  perjur’d  Proteus  : 

Therefore  he  gone,  solicit  me  no  more. 

Puo.  Wlmt  dangerous  action,  stocnl  it  next  to 
death, 

Would  I not  undergo  for  one  calm  look  ? 

O,  ’ti*  the  curse  in  love,  and  still  appmv’d,* 

When  women  cannot  love  where  they  ’re  Mov’d. 
SiL.  When  Proteus  cannot  love  where  he ’s 
belov’d. 

Head  over  Julia’s  heart,  thy  first  l>est  love, 

For  wluJse  dear  sake  thou  didst  then  rend  thy  faith 
Into  a thousand  oaths  ; and  all  those  oaths 
Descended  into  pcijury,  to  love  me. 

Tliou  host  no  faitii  left  now,  unless  thou  ’dst  two. 
And  that  *8  far  worse  than  none  ; Mter  have  none 
Tlian  plural  faith,  which  is  too  much  by  one : 
Thou  counterfeit  to  thy  true  friend  ! 

I*Eu.  In  love, 

WHio  respects  friend  ? 

SiL.  All  men  hut  Proteus. 

Pro.  Xay,  if  the  gentle  spirit  of  moving  words 
Can  no  way  change  you  to  a milder  form, 


■ /^lulttinsppror'd,— ] Th»ti«,  alray<pr»««cl.  8<p In  •* Othello, " 
Act  1.  8e.  3,— 

"My  eeiy  noble  And  opproe'd  f;uo4  ma»ter>." 
b All  thii  mine,  in  8UvU,  t inve  thee.]  Ko  piuiA^  In  the 
pUy  hiu  eaUAcd  ao  much  perplexity  (o  the  eotnmenuton  m ihli. 
*' It  U,  I think,  eery  odd."  remark*  Pope,  "to  itiv*  up  hi* 
muirea*  thu*  at  onre,  without  any  reason  alleged ; ’'—and  every 
reader  think*  so  too ; and  iiinumcrabie  have  been  the  expedients 
suKItested  to  remove  the  anomaly.  It  ha*  been  proi>iMed  to 
transfer  the  line*  to  Thurio  in  another  leene;  and  Mr.  Knight 
intlmaU*  that,  with  a sUKht  alteration,  they  might  be  given  to 
SUvia.  Mr.  Baron  Field  suggested  ne  should  read, — 

"All  that  was  Mine,  ia  SUvla  I give  thee.” 

i.f.  *'  I vill  make  up  my  love  for  you  as  large  as  the  love  you 
once  had  for  SUvia."  The  most  plautible  cuiteeUon  is,  1 think. 
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[sCE.’tE  IV. 

I ’ll  WOO  you  like  a soldier,  At  arms’  end  ; 

And  love  you  ’gainst  the  nature  of  love,  force  you. 
SiL.  O Heaven ! 

Pro.  I 11  force  thee  yield  to  my  desire. 

Val.  Ruffian,  let  go  that  rude  uncivil  touch ; 
Thou  friend  of  an  ill  fashion  ! 

Pno.  Vah'ntino ! 

Val.  Thou  cfmimon  friend,  that  *8  without  faith 
or  love ; 

(For  such  is  a friend  now;)  treacherous  man  I 
Thou  hast  iM-gtiil’d  my  Iiojk'.s  ; nought  but  mine 
eye 

(’mild  have  pei^imded  me  : now  I tlarc  not  say 
I liave  one  friend  alive  ; ihoti  wouldst  disprove  me. 
Who  should  Ik^  trustenl  when  one’s  own  * right  hand 
Is  pcijur’d  to  the  Iswom  ’?  Proteus, 

I am  8#>iTy  I must  never  iru.st  thee  more. 

But  count  tlie  world  a atronger  for  thy  sake. 

The  private  wound  is  dec|K‘8t:  O lime  most 
aecum'd  1 

’Mongst  all  ftK*8,  that  a friend  should  W the  worst. 

Pno.  My  shame,  and  guilt,  eonfotimls  me.— 
Forgive  me,  Valentine:  if  hearty  sorrow 
Be  n sufficient  ranwmi  for  offence, 

1 lender  it  here ; I do  as  truly  suffer 
As  e’er  I did  commit. 

Val.  Tlien  I am  poid  ; 

And  once  again  I d<i  i-cceive  thee  honest 
Who  by  rc|>entanco  is  not  satisfiefl 
Is  nor  of  heaven,  nor  etu-lh  ; for  these  are  pleas’d; 
By  penitence  the  Etemal’a  wmtli  ’b  ap|K*as’d,— 
And,  that  my  love  may  appear  plain  and  free, 

All  that  was  mine,  in  Silvia,  1 gi»*e  thee.’’ 

JcL.  O roe,  unhappy  I [FaiTiU, 

Puo.  IxK>k  to  the  hoy. 

Val.  M'ity,  Iwy  ! 

Wliy,  wag  I how  now  ? wlmt  ’a  the  matter?  Ix>ok 
up ; sp<mk. 

Jt*L.  ()  gtKxl  sir,  my  master  charged  me  to 
deliver  a ring  to  madam  Silvia  ; which,  out  of  my 
neglect,  wa.s  never  done. 

Pro.  MTiorc  is  that  ring,  boy? 

JcL.  Hero  *t is:  this  is  it.  [Gives  a ring. 
Pro.  Howl  let  mo  see: 

Wliy,  this  U the  ring  I gave  to  Julia. 

Ji’L.  O,  cry  you  mercy,  sir,  I have  mi.stook  ; 

(*)  0«rfl  li  Bot  in  First  folio. 

the  tnutsferring  the  disputed  line*  to  Proteus,  but  reading  /o/io 
for  Silriti,  thus 

**And,  that  my  love  may  appear  plain  and  free. 

All  that  was  mine.  In  Jwlin,  I the«." 

An  the  love  I otica  felt  for  Julia,  I will  beiicvforth  dedicate  to  my 
friendship  for  you. 

W’halcvcr  may  be  thought  of  thi*  coi^ecturv,  no  one  can 
believe  the  lines  were  spoken  bv  Valentine,  after  seeing  the 
vehemence  with  which  he  repels  the  advances  of  Thurio  to  his 
mistress  subse<)ucmiy.  even  in  the  presence  of  her  father,  the 
Duke:» 

" Do  not  name  SUvia  thine  i if  once  again. 

Verona  shall  not  hold  thee.  lUre  *he  stands; 

Take  but  possession  of  her  with  a touch 
I dare  thee  but  to  breathe  upon  my  love." 


Digitized  by  i .oogle 


This  U the  ring  you  sent  (o  Silvia. 

[iV/iow*  aju^her  rinQ, 
Pro.  Blit  how  earnest  ihou  by  tliis  ring? 

At  my  depart,  I gave  this  unto  Julio. 

Jru  And  Julia  herself  did  give  it  me  ; 

And  Julia  herself  hath  brought  it  hither. 

Pro.  How  ! Julia  I 

Jn..  Behold  her  that  gave  aim*  to  oil  thy  oaths, 
And  entertain'd  them  deeply  in  her  heart : 

How  oft  hast  thou  with  jteijury  cleft  tlio  root?** 

O Proteus,  let  this  habit  make  thee  blush ! 

Be  thou  asham'd,  that  1 have  took  ti{ion  me 
Such  an  immodest  raiment ; if  shame  live 
In  a disguise  of  love : 

It  is  the  lesser  blot,  modesty  finds. 

Women  to  change  their  sha|)es,  than  men  tlieir 
minds. 

Pro.  Than  men  their  minds  1 't  is  true ; O 
Heaven  ! were  man 


* Tk*t  ftTv  kim— >]  Tv  gin  mim,  and  rrg  ai«,  hkvc  been  «P 
•dmirebiy  explalnMl  and  dUrriminMcd  by  Mr.  Gifford,  that  w# 
cannot  do  better  than  ap|)end  hU  note  upon  the  rxpreeiion*  ; — 
"Ami  for  to  if  should  be  printed,  and  not  rrp  oIm,  «at  alwayi 
addretted  to  the  pertun  about  to  ahoot;  it  »a«  an  hortatory 
cirlaraaliofi  of  the  byitandera,  or,  aa  MaaainKCT  ha*  it,  of  the 
tnkfrv-vm.  Intended  for  bit  encourasciucnt.  To  tty  aim  t 

vat  tp  f%tp%rmf4 : f»  fire  aim  «at  Ip  dincl;  and  in  theie  dUtinct 


But  constant,  he  were  pc*rft*ct : tliat  one  error 
Fills  him  with  faults  ; makes  him  run  through  nil 
til’  sins  : 

Inconstancy  falls  off  ere  it  licgins: 

What  is  in  Silvia's  face,  hut  I may  spy 
More  fresh  in  Julia's  with  a constant  eye? 

Come,  come,  a hand  from  cither: 

T.*ot  me  Ik*  hless'd  to  make  this  happy  close  ; 

'T  were  pity  two  such  friends  should  Ik?  long  foes. 
Pro.  Bear  witness,  Heaven,  I have  my  wish  for 
ever. 

JcL.  And  I mine. 

Enter  Outlaws,  with  Dcke  and  Tnrnio. 
Oi*T.  A prise,  a priic,  a prize  ! 

Val.  Forbear,  forbear,  I soy  ; it  is  my  lord  tlie 
duke. 

Your  grace  is  welcome  to  a man  disgrac'd, 
Banished  Valentine. 

and  appropriate  tentea  the  worda  perpetually  occur.  Those  who 
fried  oiM.'  stood  by  the  archers;  he  who  garr  tl.  was  slalioned 
near  the  bulls,  and  pointed  out.  after  every  discharge,  how  wide, 
or  how  short,  the  ani>w  fell  of  Ihe  mark.** 

k r/i//lbe  mott)  Thai  is,  of  her  hesrt.  She  is  carryinit  on  the 
allusion  to  arebery.  To  tltarr  ikt  pim  was  to  split  the  wooden 
peg  which  attached  the  target  to  the  butL 
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TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VEnoNA. 


ACT  T.] 

Dltcr.  Sir  Valentine  1 

Tiur.  Yonder  U Silvia:  and  Silvia*8  mine. 

Val.  TImrio,  give  hack,  or  else  embrace  thy 
death  ; 

Come  not  within  the  moasuro  of  niy  wrath  ; 

Do  not  name  Silvia  thine  ; if  once  ac;ain, 

Verona  fthall  not  hoM  thee*  Here  •*!»*?  i^tandi ; 
Take  but  po-ixesdon  of  her  with  n to'ieh  ; — 

I dare  thee  hut  to  breathe  upon  my  love.  — 

Tm*.  Sir  Valentine,  I care  not  for  Iht,  I : 

I liold  him  hut  a fool,  that  will  endanger 
Hi:)  hjtly  for  a girl  tint  lovu^  him  not  : 

I claim  her  not,  and  theretorc  »he  U thine. 

DrKR.  The  more  ilogenerato  and  Ikw  art  thou, 
To  make  such  moans  for  her  as  thou  hast  clone. 
And  leave  her  on  Hiich  slight  enmiitions. — 

Now,  by  the  honojjr  of  my  ancestry, 

I do  npjdaud  thy  spirit,  Valentino, 

And  think  thee  worthy  of  an  empress*  love  1 
Know  then,  I here  forget  oil  former  griefs. 

Cancel  all  grudge,  repeal  thee  homo  again. — 
Plcml  a new  state  in  thy  mirivaird  merit,^ 

To  which  I tints  auhscrilie,— Sir  Valentine, 

Thou  art  n gentlem.in,  ami  well  deriv’d ; 

Take  thou  thy  Silvia,  for  thou  liast  deserv'd  her. 
Val.  I thank  your  grace  ; the  gift  hath  mmlo 
me  ho])py. 

T now  iK'scc'ch  you,  for  your  <laiightor*s  sake, 

To  grant  one  boon  that  1 shall  itsk  of  you. 

* Verona  mol  kol4  thee.)  TtiU  U the  renJinK  of  the  only 
nuthrmir  edition  of  the  preient  play  we  pcHkC**.  1'heobald.iipnn 
the  ttrmind  that  Tliurlo  wa«  a Milanese,  and  ttial  the  arene  is 
hjtween  the  confines  of  Milan  and  Mantua,  rhaiiftcd  the  reading 
t )- 

shall  not  heSnU  ihee 


[fiCEKB  IV. 

DrKE.  I grant  it,  for  thine  own,  whate’er  it  be. 
Val.  These  banish'd  men,  that  1 have  kept 
wiib.il, 

Arc  men  endued  with  worthy  qualities  ; 

Forgive  them  what  they  have  committed  here, 

And  let  them  be  recall'd  from  their  exile  : 

They  are  reformetl,  civil,  full  of  good, 

I And  fit  for  great  employment,  worthy  lord. 

Dckr.  Thou  hast  prevail’d;  1 pardon  them, 
nml  thiK* ; 

Dis|N>sc  of  them,  os  thou  know'st  their  deserts. 

I Come,  let  us  go ; wo  will  include  all  jars 
I With  triumphs,  mirth,  and  rare  solemnity. (D 
Val.  Ami,  ns  wo  walk  along,  I dare  lx*  bold 
1 With  our  disoounw*  to  make  your  grace  to  amllc  : 
What  think  you  of  this  page,  my  lord  ? 

Di'KR.  I think  the  Iniv  hath  grace  in  him  ; he 
I liliidioa. 

V al.  I w.iiTanI  you,  my  lord  ; more  grace  than 
Im»v. 

Di’kk.  What  mean  you  !>y  that  saying? 

Val.  Please  you,  I ’ll  tell  you  n*  wj  pAs§ 
along. 

That  yon  will  wonder  what  hath  fortuned. — 

Como,  Proteus  ; ’t  is  your  penance,  but  to  hear 
Th-.*  story  of  your  loves  discoven'd  : 

That  tione,  our  day  of  marriage  shall  he  yours  ; 
One  feast,  one  house,  one  mutual  happiness. 

l^Kjcfunt. 

and  he  hss  been  fullowed  by  nearly  etrery  editor  but  Malone. 

b Plead  a new  st4lc  in  ihy  iinhrall'd  merit. •>'|  There  U some 
ob«curlty  here.  Mr.  Singer  says,-.**|)o  thou  put  in  a plea  for 
rviiistatement  In  furreilrd  honours,  or  claim  an  enhanccineni  of 
dignity,  and  I set  inyliand  to  it  in  these  teruia:—*fitr  Valentine, 
thon  art  a gentleman } ' '* 
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ILLUSTEATIVE  COMMENTS. 


ACT  I. 


(1)  3cx;te  fftee  me  ntU  tAe  hooit.'\  To  give  one 

tho  boota,  like  tho  French  o<iuivalont,  donner  fe  ehanffe 
d tfMe/qu’uHf  means,  to  sell  him  a barj^n. 

**  Jce.  What,  doo  you  jfivt  me  the  biy>ti  f 
Half.  Whether  will  they,  here  be  rijjht 
Cobler'a  cute." 

Lillt'i  Mothei  Sfimhie,  Ii94. 

So  also  in  *'Tbe  Weakest  go  to  tho  Wall,"  1618  t— 

’TU  nni  year  hij;  belly  nor  your  fat  bacon  can  carry  it  away,  if 
you  oftt  <u  t4r  b«eU.” 

StocTcns  thinks  tho  expression  aroso  from  a sport  the 
coiintry  {>eoplo  in  Wanrickshiro  luso  at  tboirharrest-homo, 
where  one  aits  as  Ju<l^  to  try  misdcmeaimuni  ccmimittcti  in 
harveat ; and  the  punishmeDt  for  the  men  is  to  be  laid  on 
a bench  and  slapped  on  the  brooch  with  a pair  <{/*  boots. 

But  he  romarKs,  the  allusicm  may  bo  in  the  dreadful 
pimUhment  known  as  the  boots.  In  Ilarl.  MSS.,  61*119  — 
48,  Mr.  T.  Randolph  writes  to  Lord  Hunsdon,  mid  incn< 
lions  in  the  P.8,  to  his  letter,  that  George  Fluke  hail 
yesterday  night  tAe  boots,  and  is  said  to  hare  confcaaet] 
that  the'  Ean  of  Morton  was  j^rivy  to  the  poisoning  the 
Karl  of  Athol.  16tb  March,  1580 ; and  in  another  letter, 
March  18th,  1580,  **that  the  I^ird  of  W’ittingham  Mad 
tAe  frooti,  bat  without  torment,  confoaa’d,"  kc.  The  punish* 
tnent  consisted  in  puitiitg  on  tl)0  rictim  a pair  of  iron 
b^ts,  fitting  oloso  to  the  log,  and  then  driving  wedges 
with  a mallut  between  those  and  tho  limb.  Not  a great 
while  before  this  play  was  written.  Douce  tells  us  it  was 
inflicted  on  a poor  wretch,  ono  Fiat),  in  Scotland,  in  the 
preoenoe  of  Ring  James  (afterwards  our  James  tho  First). 
Fian  was  supposvd  to  be  a wixard,  and  to  have  been  con- 
cerned in  raising  tbe  storms  which  the  King  enoountenyj 
on  his  tnairtmonial  ex)>edition  to  Denmark.  Tho  account 
of  tbe  tTansaction,  which  is  contained  in  a very  curious  old 
pamphlet,  states  that  Fian  **  was  with  all  convenient  speed, 
nr  commandement,  convaied  againo  to  tho  torment  of  tAe 
boots,  whuruin  ho  contizmod  a long  time,  and  did  abide  so 
many  blows  in  thorn,  that  his  fogges  wore  cnishto  and 
beaten  togoather  as  small  as  might  boo,  and  the  lioncs  and 
flesh  so  bniBod  that  tbe  blood  and  marrowo  spoutod  forth 
in  groat  abnndiuice.  vrboroby  they  wore  ma-lo  unser\-ico- 
ahlo  for  aver."  Tbe  miserable  man  was  afterwards 
burned. 

(2)  ScKXB  I.—/,  o lost  m»tton,  yar#  yonr  tetter  to  Mer,  a 
iaeedmnUan.]  Laetd  mtUton  was,  from  a very  early  period  of 
our  history,  a cant  phrase  to  express  a <;ourtesan.  In  our 
author's  tiroo,  aocoiding  to  Malone,  It  was  so  establishe<l  a 
term  for  one  of  these  ununltmatM,  that  a street  in  Cleracn* 
well,  much  freqiiontod  by  them,  was  then  called  Afntton 
Lane.  .Mr.  Dyoe  suggests  that,  in  tbe  )>resent  inatanev,  the 
expression  might  not  be  rcganlod  as  synonynvoiis  with 
courtesan  : and  that  S]>oed  spnliod  tho  term  to  Julia  in 
the  mueh  less  offensive  sense  of— <»  rirAiy  attired  piere  of 
eeemustC s fiesA.  We  belicre  there  was  but  one  moaning 
attached'  to  tho  term ; and  the  only  palliation  for  SihhsI's 
application  of  it  in  this  caw  is,  that  in  reality  it  was  not 
the  lady,  but  her  wtuting-raaid,  to  whom  ho  gnve  the 
letter. 


(8)  Scene  Aarr  testernd  mrj  Tho  old  copy 

rca'ls  eette.rKd — a ]Hil{)Ablo  corruption.  'The  tester,  testern, 
tesloH,  derives  Its  name,  some  suiu>os«,  from  tho  French 
teston,  so  called  on  account  of  the  King's  hiatl  first  appear* 
ing  on  this  coin, — Louis  XII.  1513 ; or  from  an  Italian  coin 
of  tho  same  denomination.  In  England  the  name  is  said 
to  have  been  first  applied  to  the  shtliiog  (originally  coino<l 
b^'  Henry  VII.),  at  tho  bc^nningof  tnu  reign  of  Hcnr}' 
V III.,  and  was  ntfirstof  thevaluoof  twelve  silver  pennies  ; 
it  subaoquontly  became  much  reducotl ; and  ilsdvl>ascmcnt 
by  an  ailmixturc  of  copper,  tamp.  1551,  and  again,  1560, 
Is  satirised  in  llo}'woo(ra  *'  Epigrams  : " — 

“ These  te«tnn*.  look,  read ; hnw  like  you  ihe  *sme  f 
Til  a tukea  of  ktsc«— they  lihuh  for  ihsme.** 

At  the  latter  period  namod,  it  was  so  for  rcilucod  as  to 
be  worth  but  fourp«nee  half}K*nny  ; but  it  aftvrwur<is  rose 
in  value  again  to  the  value  of  sixpence. 

**  Sir  Tohg.  Conte  on;  there  ii  lixjwsrr  for  you,  1et‘«  have  s 

lonx. 

Sir  Aiidrete.  There ‘a  a teetrit  of  me  too;  If  one  knight 
give  a— 

ChtPH.  Would  you  have  a love  song,"  tic. 

Ttrelflk  Sigit.  Art  II.  Sc.  S. 

And  it  apfioars  to  have  over  since  continued  as  a 
)*opular  name  for  that  coin. 

(4)  Scene  II. — iVMat  Mo/  Lveetlaf]  It  maybe  Intorost- 
ing  to  eom|)aru  this  sceno  with  tho  corrctt>onding  portion 
of  FoUsmema's  story  in  Bonk  II.  of  Bartnoloraew  Yong'a 
translation  of  tho  “ Diana"  of  Montemayor,  1598  : — 

**  But  to  SCO  tho  muati«.-<H  tlint  Rosina  madu  unto  mo  (for 
so  was  she  calletl),  tho  dutifull  services  and  unwoonteil  cir* 
cumstnnees,  befnro  sho  did  deliver  it,  the  othce  that  she 
swaro  unto  mo,  luid  tho  subtle  words  and  seriuiui  pn>tcsta- 
tions  she  used,  it  wa.s  a jiloasant  thing,  and  woorthio  tho 
noting.  To  whom  (noverthelesse)  with  on  angrio  coun* 
toruuioo  I turned  ngaino,  saying.  If  1 had  nut  regard  of 
mine  owno  ostato,  and  what  heroaflor  might  bo  said,  T 
would  make  this  shamolcsso  face  of  thine  l*o  knowno  evor 
after  for  a marke  of  an  impudent  and  boldu  minion  : but 
bicauso  it  Is  tho  first  timo,  lot  this  suffice  tlmt  I have  saide, 
and  give  thoo  warning  to  take  hood  of  the  second. 

" Mo  thinkos  I son  now  tbcoraflio  wench,  how  she  holdo 
her  tHMCo,  dissomhllog  very  cunningly  tho  sorrow  that  she 
conooirod  by  my  angrio  answer  ; for  slio  fuinod  a counter* 
faitci  smiling,  saying.  Jesus,  mistreewo  ! I gave  it  you, 
bicauso  you  might  laugh  at  it,  (md  not  to  moove  your 
palicnco  with  it  in  ibis  sort ; for  if  1 hai]  any  tbntighi  tliat 
It  would  have  nrovokud  you  to  anger,  I praio  God  he  may 
show  his  wmln  as  gnuit  towards  me  as  over  ho  did  to  tho 
daughter  of  any  mother.  And  with  this  sho  a^ldwl  many 
wonlos  more  (as  she  could  do  well  enough)  to  pacifle  tho 
fainofl  anger  and  ill  opinion  that  1 had  conceivcl  of  her, 
and  taking  her  letter  with  her,  sho  do(iarto<i  from  mo. 
This  having  imssod  thus,  I began  to  imagine  what  might 
ensue  thereof,  and  love  (mo  thought)  did  put  a certaino 
desire  into  mv  minde  to  soo  tho  luttor,  though  riKslostio 
and  shan)!.*  forWl  mo  to  nsk  it  of  my  maide,  esixicinlly  for 
tho  wordos  that  bad  passed  Itotwecno  us,  os  you  have  hoard. 
And  so  I c<mtinuod  all  that  day  imtill  night,  in  variotio  of 
many  thoughts;  but  whon  Rosina  camo  to  heI(>o  mo  to 
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becWe.  God  kTK»w«  bow  desironn  I wa^  to  hft»c  her  entreat  i 
me  a^^iune  to  mko  the  letter,  b'lt  nhe  wouldo  norer  H]>i*Ake  | 
tmUi  ino  about  it.  nor  (on  it  ncetiUMi)  did  so  much  tm  unco  i 
thinko  thereof.  Yot  to  trio,  if  by  her  i»omo  ooca*  j 

aioti  I roiiftit  prevaile,  1 Mudo  unto  her : And  u it  ao,  | 
Hotiha,  tiiAt  />va  FrfU,  without  any  ro^ntnl  to  mine  I 
honour,  danm  write  unto  met  Those  are  tbinpi,  miS'  ‘ 
troiwe  (mitio  nhe  domiircty  to  mo  o^ino)^  tliat  arc  com-  | 
monly  incident  to  love,  wherefore  I besi-i-ch  you  rsirdon 
mo.  for  if  I BmI  thnujfht  to  haro  anjirre«i  you  with  it.  1 
would  have  first  pulled  nut  the  hals  of  mine  cic*s.  How  | 
cold  my  hart  mw  at  that  blow,  God  knowes.  yet  did  1 dis*  I 
•emblo  the  matter,  aftd  suRer  myselfo  to  n-maino  that 
bi^ht  onoly  with  mr  deairo.  and  with  occasion  of  little 
slcM?pe.  And  so  it  wns,  indoede,  for  tliat  (mo  thoui^htl  wtut 
the  lon^t  and  most  )«iiifuU  ni((ht  that  ever  1 |jas»ud. 
But  when,  with  a slower  |taee  (then  I de«ircdi  the  wished 
day  was  come,  the  discreet  and  subtle  came  into 

mr  chamlK-r  to  hel{»e  mo  to  make  mo  rtaiUu.  in  dooing  I 
witereof,  of  puqKMte  she  let  the  letter  closely  fail,  which,  | 
when  I poroeivetl,  Wlint  is  Uiat  that  fell  downet  (said  I)  | 
lotmoseoit.  llisnothinK.mistrensu.saidoshe.  Coroo.comc, 
let  mo  see  it  (saide  I) : wliat ! mouvo  mo  not,  or  else  tell 
mo  wliat  it  is.  Good  liord,  mistreaso  (said  she)  why  will 
you  see  it ; it  is  the  letter  I a'ould  have  g^iven  rou  yester> 
day.  Nay,  that  it  is  not  (saido  I)  wherefore  showe  it  mo,  . 
that  I may  sec  if  you  lie  or  no.  I hafl  no  sooner  sat'l  so,  i 
but  she  put  it  into  my  handus,  sayinsr,  God  never  i^ivo  mo  ! 
jtcKsl  if  it  he  anio  other  thin^  ; and  althouf^h  I knowo  i{,  | 
well  indoc<lo,  yot  I saide,  what,  this  is  not  the  same,  for 
I know  that  well  enough,  but  it  is  ono  of  thy  lovers  ■ 
lottors : I will  road  it,  to  see  in  what  neodu  he  standetb 
of  thy  favour.”  j 

(6)  StesK  II.— Tiir  iunf  ft/**  Liaiit  o’  /««.”]  Lipkt  ^ ! 
is  so  frcipieiitlv  menitono<r  by  writers  of  the  six*  [ 
totmtb  century,  that  U is  much  to  lie  rvKruttv*!  lluit  the 
words  of  the  ori|pn^  sontr  are  still  undisooverod.  When  i 
played  slowly,  and  with  expression,  the  air  ia  boautifid. 
in  the  Colloction  of  Mr.  Goorifu  Daniel,  of  f'anonbtirr,  is 

A vtry  prrrptr  dittie,  to  tho  tune  of  Li;fki\t  Lovt,"  which 
was  pnntod  in  1570.  The  orijpnal  may  not  liavo  been 
quite  so  j»rojier,"  if  “Lif^ht  o*  Lore”  was  use«l  in  tho 
sense  in  which  it  was  occasionally  employed,  instaa<l  of  its 
more  poetical  mmnin^ 

*'  One  of  )rour  L»*dom  H§ht  o' Lorn,  s right  one, 

Come  over  In  thin  pump*  snd  hsif  s petlicost." 

FLSTtMis's  Wttd  Gootr  Cko9t.  Act  IV.  Se.  1. 

Chappxli.’s  Popular  Mmtito/  tktOMm  riMv,  p.  2>l. 

Rhakospeare  refers  to  this  tune  in  **  Much  Ado  about  ' 
Nothing,^  Act  111.  8c.  4. 

•' Marg.  CIsp  uh  into  — o' Itre,  thit  goes  without  s ^ 
btmlen ; do  jron  sing  it,  and  ri]  dance  U.”  | 

(8>  ScKKS  — ^lUcf  it  katk  tome  bnrtken  t*ra.] 
The  burden  of  a song.  In  tho  old  oocepiatiun  of  the  word,  \ 


was  the  base,  font,  or  untler-song.  It  was  sting  throughout, 
and  not  merely  at  tho  end  of  the  verso.  Hunieti  is  derived 
frum  6e«rdeus,  a drone  base  (French,  teardea). 

Title  Hompnour  bear  to  him  a •tllT  biirdoun, 

Was  never  tronipe  of  hsif  eo  gret  a'eoun.'* 

Caacexa. 

We  find,  as  carlv  os  1250,  that  Sotner  u irvmen  im,  was 
sung  with  a foot  or  harden  in  two  parts  throughout  (“Ring, 
C'ucKoo,  Ring  Cuckoo”!;  and  in  the  prec^it^  century 
Giraldus  had  noticed  the  peculiarity  of  the  English  in 
singing  undcr-parts  to  their  sotigs. — CUAFFELL'a  FoptUar 
Mutie,  dv. 

(7)  ScEXK  II.  — 7 hid  tkt  hate  /or  Proimt."]  Lucetla, 
playing  on  the  woni  hate,  turns  the  albision  to  an  nneitmt 
anti  still  practisoti  s|)ort,  known  as  tke  hate,  or  priton  hate, 
or  prtton  hart.  This  game  is  firo>]uont1y  mentioned  by 
the  old  writers.  It  oonsisU«d  in  a mmil>er  of  men  or  ls>ys 
congregating  within  certain  s|iocee,  from  whence  one  of 
them  issiietl  some  huntlnad  or  more  yards,  ami  challenged 
any  other  to  oome  out  and  catch  him  l>eforo  the  challenger 
could  make  bis  way  to  a pririlogod  sfiot  eiiui>distant  fi^m 
where  the  two  (lartios  were  pUcod.  The  party  who  wont 
mit  and  chollcngisl  the  other  was  said  to  6id  tke  latt. 

** isda  more  like  to  run 

The  countr)  thsa  to  commit  such  •laughter.'* 

CpKiheliae,  Act  IV.  Be.  2. 

*'  To  ilrinke  half  poti.  or  dcsie  at  the  whole  Canne 
To  play  al  Aoi^  or  Brn,  and  Itick-hom,  Sir  than.” 

!tA<  Lellimp  oj  Uamamr*  Blood  rs  the  BeaH  I'ltime, 

8.  Rowlako,  164)0. 

'*  Yet  was  no  better  than  our  pritoo  hate.** 

Maaalia  Dubrtmtia,  4lo.  1636. 

(8)  Btksr  II. — 7 tee  you  Aar<  a m/mtk’t  mind  to  fA<^.] 
The  moRik't  mtsd,  i.  o.  the  religious  ulxcervanoen  for  the 
tltswl  iierformed  daily  for  one  month  after  the  death  of  the 
{•erson  on  whose  behalf  they  were  ofTenxI,  was  generally 
prviinpted  by  n;gan.l  for  the  tlocoased.  To  iwrform  a 
muHtk'i  miud  might  bo  taken,  therefore,  as  a prtxif  of 
ttromff  a/trti»ii  for  some  one ; and  when  these  religious 
coroiiianies  coa.sud  with  tho  Reformation,  tho  exproasion 
came  by  dcgiros  to  lusvc  only  the  mimning  wo  fiml  ^tachud 
to  it  in  Hltak(i«iicaro  and  his  oonU‘m}Hmtrica,  implying  a 
hankering  afU-r,  or  m wo  now  express  it,  a ffrtat  mind  (or, 
anything. 

•'  />«w.  ■ - 1 had  of  late 

A moHflh's  miad,  «lr,  to  you.  y’sve  the  right  make 
To  pleaae  a Udy.” 

R AK  dulph'S /co/oM  Lotett,  1016. 

**  These  verses  Euphuos  sent  also  under  his  glassc,  which 
having  finishcfl,  be  gave  himself  to  his  booko,  determining 
to  end  his  life  in  Athens,  although  he  had  a mosrtA‘« 
to  England.” — E%tpku€t  and  hit  England,  1623. 


ACT 


(1)  ScRKE  1. — To  epeak  puUng,  like  a heggnrnt  JIalhtr-  \ 
moa.l  “ U is  worth  remarking,”  ubaorvgs  Toilet,  “that 
on  AU-Saints’*Day  the  |>oor  {leople  in  Staiforrhihire,  and, 
{lorhaps,  in  other  country  jilaces,  go  from  {larish  to  parish 
a-toaiing,  as  they  call  it;  t.r.^gging  and  ptJtngior  ^ 
tin^ng  smait,  as  Bailey's  iHctkmary  ex(datns  paling)  for  | 
to’^-caket,  or  any  grxsl  thing  to  make  them  merry.  This  | 
custom  is  monticuied  by  Peek,  and  secina  a remiWAnt  of  ! 
•4*2 


ti. 


P(^»isb  flu|ierstition  to  pray  forde()arted  amds,  particularly 
those  of  friends.”  In  Lancashire  aiui  Hercfonlshire  it  was 
usual  at  this  pcrio<l  for  tho  wealthy  to  disjtenso  oaken 
cakes,  called  touLmatt-caket,  to  tbs  poor,  who,  upon 
receiving  them,  ropooted  the  following  couplet  in  ac* 
knowlw^ment 

God  have  poor  aoul, 

Bon«*  and  all. 
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(3)  ScEXI  l,Str  VaUntim!  and  Kfi'ant.']  By  tfrrant, 

Ld  this  and  Dum€rotL»  iiuitnnoeH  of  a similar  kind,  where 
the  word  occurs  in  the  old  writers,  wo  are  to  understand, 
not  on  turtpitti  loetr,  m somo  cvmmcittatoni  sup|K»o,  but 
a/oilotttr,  lui  admirer. 

“Sweet  let’s  sit  in  Judgement  a little;  faith  upon  my 

srrrewf.  Mon»irur  Laverdure. 

UH.  Troth,  well  fur  a lerronf,  but  for  a husband ! ” 

N'*«i  r«H  vrut.  1607. 

(Ji)  ScKXE  II. — And  #«*/  tAe  vitk  a holy  titt.] 

"ThU,"  I>ouco  renuirks,  '‘was  tbo  mode  of  pU^^htin^ 
troth  between  lovers  in  private.  It  was  somcLimus  done 
in  the  church  with  preat  Holemnitjr ; and  the  ■vn'ico  on 
tkU  occasion  ta  prosurvod  in  some  of  the  old  rituals.'* 
The  latter  ceromonj^  is  doecribod  b)r  tho  prieet  in  **  TwvUlh 
Night,*’  ActV.  ijc.  1, 

*'  A eofitract  of  eternal  bond  oMove. 

Confirm 'd  by  mutual  Joinder  of  your  hands, 

AttvstiH}  by  (be  holy  rluse  of  ll|>s. 

Strengthen’d  by  lnt«rehan|cement  of  your  rinfs,” 

Arid  will  be  further  alluded  to  in  the  Notes  to  that 
Comedy. 

(4)  ScEHR  IV. — irAicA,  /lie  a iraxm  imaffe  *yainst  a 

Jirt.]  Among  the  i>ractive9  imputed  to  the  hapless  wretches 
who  in  funner  tiinea  had  tho  misfortime  to  incur  the 
charge  of  witchcraft,  was  that  of  making  clay  nr  waicu  i 
images  of  the  individuals  they  were  supfiosed  to  !«  htwtilo 
to,  ami  roasting  them  before  a fire.  By  doing  which  it  was 
iup{>us<sl  they  mcltod  and  wasUsl  away  the  Itody  of  the 
person  retirewentod.  Thus  Holiiishcd,  s|>cakiag  of  tbo 
witchcrsit  employed  to  destroy  King  Ihiflb, — “ wburcu|)on 
learning  by  her  oonfeasor  in  what  house  in  the  town  ( Fores) 
they  wrvmght  their  mischtvfous  mysteries,  ho  sent  forth 
aoldiors  about  the  middest  of  tbo  night,  who,  breaking  into 
tbo  houao,  found  ono  of  tho  witches  rusting  u)x>n  a 
wooden  an  imago  « ax  at  tho  her,  rc^'mlding  in  : 

each  feature  tho  king's  person,  marlo  and  devisotl  (as  is  to  ' 
l«e  thought)  by  cniil  ana  art  of  tbo  devil ; another  of  them 
mt  reciting  orrWin  words  of  inebantment,  anti  stiU  basted 
tho  image  with  a cvriuin  liquor  vorie  busilio  .....  Tboy 
oonfuwncd  they  went  about  such  manner  of  iiudiantmcnt  to 
tho  end  to  make  awaio  with  the  king ; for  as  the  inutgo  did 
waste  aforo  tbo  fire,  so  dkl  the  hmie  of  the  king  bruak 
forth  in  sweat.  And  as  for  tho  words  of  the  inchantmeiit, 


they  served  to  kce|)e  him  still  waking  from  slcetie,  so  that 
as  the  wax  over  molted  so  did  the  king's  flesh ; by  tho 
which  means  it  should  have  I'ome  to  {stsee,  that  when  the 
wax  was  once  cleoiio  consuiimd,  the  death  of  the  king  should 
immediately  follow." 

So  Webster  also,  in  kis  qf  Mai. FT,  1023 

•'  — U me  more 

Tiian  wrrt  my  picture  fs»blon’«l  out  of  wax, 

8tuck  with  s nisjiirk  needle,  and  then  buried 
In  uaie  foul  duiiKbill.’’ 

(5)  Scene  V.  — To  w to  ai<  WfA  a C^ritfian.l 
Launce  is  hero  siqipcMcd,  Uiough  I think  erroneously,  to 
refer  not  to  the  ale'^tse  he  had  before  mentioned,  but  to 
ono  of  those  poriislical  fostivitiea  which  our  nistic  aiiccstcni 
delighted  in  ol«orring  about  the  sixteenth  century,  called 
JUt.  Such  as  tho  f^t-ale.  lomb-alo,  Brido*alc,  Clerk- 
ale,  Church-ale,  and  Whitsuii-ale. 

Thu  Church-alo,  wo  Ivam  from  I>mkc.  was  instituted 
generally  for  the  purpose  of  contributing  towaixls  tbo 
repair  or  decoration  of  the  church.  On  this  occasion,  it 
was  the  business  of  the  churchwardens  to  brew  a consider- 
ahio  quantity  of  strung  ale,  which  was  sold  to  tho  )s>pulace 
in  the  churchyard,  and  to  tho  Iwttcr  M>rt  in  tlie  church 
itself— a practicu  which,  indcj>cndent  of  the  profit  arising 
from  the  sale  of  the  liquor,  led  to  great  pecuniary  advnn- 
tagoa  ; for  tho  rich  thought  it  a meritorious  duty,  licsidea 
paying  for  their  ale,  to  offer  largely  to  the  holy  bind. 
Other  however,  were  held  by  agreement,  anmtally  or 
oftener,  by  tho  inhabitants  of  one  or  more  forisbes,  each 
individual  contributing  a certain  sum  towards  the  ex- 
{.tenses.  An  interesting  proof  of  this  is  found  in  a MtJ. 
from  tho  " Duiswortn  Collection"  in  the  Bodleian 
Library  : "The  {larishioncrs  of  Elveston  and  Okebruok,  in 
Derbysliiro,  agree  jointly  to  brew  four  A and  every  A U 
of  ono  quarter  of  malt,  betwixt  this  ftho  time  of  contract) 
and  the  feast  of  8t.  John  Baptist,  next  coming  ; and  that 
every  inhabitant  of  the  said  town  of  Okebrook  shall  bo  at 
the  •evend  Alt*  ; and  every  husloml  and  bis  wife  shall 
pay  twopence,  and  every  cottager  one  {icnny  ; and  all  the 
inhabitants  of  Elvustun  shall  have  and  receive  all  tbo 
profits  and  ailvantag<w  coming  of  tbo  said  A f*t,  to  the  use 
and  l>choof  of  tho  said  church  of  Elvostoii.  And  tho  in- 
habitants of  Elveeton  sball  brow  A /m  betwixt  this 
and  the  fea-tt  of  Saint  John  Baptist,  at  the  which  Alft  the 
iniiabitants  of  Okcbroi>k  shall  come  and  pay,  os  l>efore 
rehearsed  ; and  if  be  be  away  at  one  A U,  to  |ay  at  the  todor 
A U for  l>otb,"  Ac. 


ACT  III. 


fl)  Scene  I. — ,Hl.  Kirkoias  /Ay  »ptedf\  Launco  in-  tho  souls  to  their  bodies.  Bccatisc  he  eonforrtsl  such  honour 
vokes  St.  Nicholas  to  be  liccause  this  saint  was  on  scholars,  they  at  this  dav  <M)lebrale  a festival." 

the  jatron  of  scholars.  The  reason  of  his  being  so  chosen  Whether  the  election  Bt.  Nicholas  as  the  tutelar^' 

may  be  gatheroil.  Douce  tells  ns,  from  tho  following  story  saint  of  scholars,  had  really  its  origin  in  the  belief  of  thu 
in  bis  life,  translated  from  tbo  French  verse  of  MaUrt  Wart,  legvnd,  is  {>crhnjw  too  much  to  say.  He  a{>noars  to  liave 
chaplain  to  Henry  the  Second  " Three  scholars  were  on  Iwen  very  early  and  very  generally  so  acknowledged  in  this 
thmr  way  to  sch^.  1 1 shall  not  tnoko  a long  ator^  of  it.)  country.  Tho  {larish  clerks  of  London  were  incon>oratcd 
their  boat  murdered  them  in  the  night,  and  bid  their  os  a guild,  with  this  saint  f<w  their  patron,  in  1£»:  and 
bodies  ; their  * ho  rmono*!.  St.  Nicholas  was  in-  : wo  find  that  tho  first  statutes  of  Bt.  Paul’s  School  re<{uire)l 

formed  of  it  by  Ood  Alm^hty,  and  according  to  hla  plea-  ' tho  children  to  attend  divine  service  in  the  enthed^  on 
sure,  went  to  the  place.  Ho  demanded  the  schol.’irs  of  the  bU  anniversary, 
bast,  who  was  not  able  u>  conceal  them,  and  therefore 

showed  them  to  him.  St.  Nicholas,  by  his  prayers,  restored  > * A mrd  if</«rrd  im  lAr  manm4crifi4. 
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ACT  IV. 


(1)  SCSXK  III.— r’ fu>»  viloM  prart  Mow  row'rf^f  p^rr  ) 
tiuuhtfjf.]  It  WAH  cotmuon/*  Stoovcnd  olteen'vn,  '*  in  I 
fonnur  a^;«t  for  widowon  rmd  widows  to  make  vows  of  I 
choBtiiy  in  bononr  of  their  ducauwd  wives  or  biudutids. 
In  ' Ibigilale's  Antiquitio*  of  Warwickshire/  i>.  lU — 13, 
there  is  tbv  form  of  a cotonibwiun  by  the  bishop  of  tbo 
dioecHc  for  tnkinir  a vow  of  chastity  made  by  a widow.  It 
■cems  that,  ItcNidoH  oiiscrvin^  tho  vow,  the  widow  was  for 
life  to  wear  a voU  and  a nKmmins:  habit.  Tho  tuuiu*  dis- 
tinction wu  may  supjiosu  to  have  made  in  resi>oct  of 
male  votaries  ; and,  therefore,  this  circumstance  nti|(ht 
inform  the  playorw  how  Hir  flglamtmr  should  be  dreet.  and 
will  account  fur  Sihia’s  having  cboacn  him  as  a t>crsoti  in 
whom  she  oould  confide  without  injuiy  to  her  own 
character.’* 

(2i  SckneIV’. — .■Ind Mrnr  her  tun-erpfU tnp  nosi‘oway.1 
'*Whon  they  uso  to  ride  abroa<I  they  have  mash  a ad 
vizors  rnwit  rrfrrt,  wherewith  they  cover  all  their  fiices,  ' 
harini;  holes  made  in  them  a{;&inst  their  eyes,  wberuout  i 
they  lookc.  8o  that  if  a man  that  know  not  their  fniiso 
beforo.  fthould  chaunee  to  meet  one  of  them,  he  would 
think  ho  met  a monster  or  a l>evil,  for  face  ho  can  show 
none,  but  two  broad  holes  npdnst  their  cyos.  with 

f lapses  in  them.** — StcBB’b  A natvmit  Abusss,  4to.  p. 

m. 

So  Randle  Holme,  **  Aemlemy  of  Amioty,*'  iKxik  Ui.  c.  6, 
s|*caks  of  ricard  masts  that  ooverod  all  tbo  face,  having  » 


holes  only  for  the  eyes,  a case  for  tho  nose,  and  a slit  for 
the  mouth.  They  were  eaiily  discngagnl,  l»eing  hold  In 
tho  tooth  by  means  of  a round  Iwml  fasiem.*!]  in  tbo  insida. 
Theso  masks  wore  usually  made  of  leather,  covered  with 
black  velvet. 


(3_)  SCEKB  IV. — f 'll  pf.t  isr  suck  a rofotir'd  periteip.] 
I'eritrips  are  said  to  have  lioon  first  introduced  into 
England  about  1 572,  aiKt  were  worn  of  dificrunt  colcstrs  by 
ladiue  long  before  the  use  of  false  hair  was  a<k>nic<i  by 
men.  Heywooil  has  a )>a>(sago  in  which  lie  malcua  Bar- 
dana{^us  exclaim 

Curl'd  prriwlirt  u]>on  m>'  head  I wore. 

And,  being  m,m,  the  *ha|i«ofw«HnAn  bore.” 

And  p<rr\riitfs  aro  mentioned  in  one  of  ChurchTard's 
earliest  |M>enui.  Ro  also  in  RamalMi  Rich's  llonestie  of 
tho  Age,"  1615:— '‘The  attiro-makent  within  this  forty 
years  were  not  known  by  that  inane,  and  but  now  very  lately 
they  kept  their  lowzie  nmimodity  of  t>cni  trips,  and  their  nion- 
ntruiiB  attires  closed  in  boxes  ; and  those  women  that  used 
to  Wi>aro  them  would  not  buy  them  but  in  nocrot.  But  now 
thov  ore  notashauuud  to  sot  thumfi>rtbou|<on  thoirst^ls  — 
sucli  monstnsis  nxip-powles  of  haire,  so  |>ro}<ortioned  and 
deformed,  that  but  within  this  twenty  or  thirty  years 
wouM  have  drawnc  tbo  (iafsers-by  to  stand  and  gase'  and 
to  wonder  at  them." 


ACT  V. 


(1)  ScEBK  TV. — ir/M  triumphs,  nltiX,  and  mrt  tofem- 
nitp.]  We  shall  liax’e  oonosiem  hercoilor  to  speak  at  large 
on  the  subject  of  th^ieu  inagnifivent  and  costly  NfM^ctacIus, 
the  delight  alike  of  the  monarch  an<l  tho  ]ioo|tlo,  vallecl 
TiUi'Mfus,  MAsgUES  and  PaueaNTb,  of  tho  granduur  and 
stateliness  of  which  in  Sbakos|x>are's  time,  some  con- 
o«{ition  may  he  formexi  from  a description  of  an  entertain- 
ment of  tho  kind  Bon  Jonson  has  loR  us  in  his  IfpmtHtri, 
or  the  »So/ci«ai/iVi  trf  A/as^/ue  and  /Sarritrs  at  a Marriape. 

“ Hitherto  extendod  tbo  first  night's  solemnity,  whose 
grace  in  tbo  oxucutiun  left  not  where  to  adil  to  it,  with 
wishing  : 1 nusan  (nor  do  1 court  them)  in  those,  that 
sustained  the  nobler  i«arts.  Biich  was  the  srgMisile  j»tr- 
/ormnn-r.  as  (bosido  the  pos»p,  spftndttr,  or  what  wo 
may  call  nppartiiinp  of  such  prrstntmrnis),  that  alono 
(huiil  all  else  been  ament)  was  of  )K>wer  to  surprise  *ritA 
d^tipht,  and  sfro/  niray  the  s/>ertaiors  /rom  tArmse/rrs. 
Kur  was  there  w anting  whaUuHivor  might  give  [add]  to  tho 
fumituro  or  c«»mplomcnt ; either  in  rtrAcs,  or  stranpen/ss 
Ilf  the  hahits,  dflirtirp  of  dances,  mapniprence  nf  the  scene, 
or  dirint  mij^urr  <p  musirk.  Only  the  envy  was,  that  it 
kisUsl  not  still  \ or  (now  it  Is  )>ast)  otnaof  by  imapiinxtiou, 
murk  less  description,  be  recovered  to  a start  nf  that  sjiirit  it 
had  ta  M«  plidinp  by."  K|«nking  of  tho  altin)  or  those 
who  On  this  ocensinn  assumed  tho  )>nrt  of  art4>m,  bo  tells 
us.  “ thatof the  Lordshafl  partofit (akun  fn^m  tliedsg'y'fo-  ^ 
(/rrei statues;  tnixod  with  somowodersr additions  ; which  j 
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ma<io  it  both  gracefull  and  strange.  On  their  bonds  they 
wore  Fersick  crowns  that  were  with  scrolos  of  pold‘idate 
tumexi  outward  and  wreathed  altoiit  with  a rorsoftoM  and 
silrrr  nct-iannu  ; tho  one  end  of  which  bung  carelciwly  on 
tbo  left  shoulder  ; tho  other  was  tricked  up  before,  in 
aevemll  degrees  of  fohls  lHitwe«m  tho  plaits,  and  set  with 
rich  jr*re(s  and  ptarUs.  Tlieir  iMxlies  wore  of  ror- 
Hation  cloth  of  silcer,  richly  wrought,  and  out  to  express 
the  naked,  Uhe  (lush]  in  manner  of  the  Greek  Thorax  ; 
girt  under  tne  bresta  with  a broad  belt  of  doth  qf  pidd  tm- 
lattydcrrd,  and  JnsUned  /K-/oir  mith  jexels : Thoir  labels 
Wore  of  while  rtoth  of  stlrtr,  laced  and  nronpht  enrioustp 
5rl«rws,  sutablo  to  tno  np)>cr  halfe  of  tlieir  sloovos  ; whoso 
nether  iwts  with  their  bases,  were  of  tratchet  cloth  pf 
silrer,  Cher  rand  all  over  with  lace.  Their  Mantils  were  of 
secerall  co/o«r^  tilkes,  distinguishing  thtdr  qualities,  as 
they  were  coupled  in  poiros  ; tho  first,  skie  ctdonr;  the 
second,  pearle  colour  / the  third,  jiame  colour ; the 
fourth,  tawny  ; and  those  cut  in  leaves,  which  were  suIh 
tilly  tackol  up  and  imbroyderod  with  (^‘s,  nnd  lietwccn 
every  ranrk  of  leaves,  a broad  silrer  lace.  They  were 
fastcncvl  on  the  right  slKMildcr.and  fell  oi>in))aaM)  down  the 
back  in  gracious  [graceful]  folds,  and  wore  again  tyud  with 
a round  knot.  Ui  tlio  fastening  of  their  swonis.  >ott  their 
legs  they  wore  silrer  preares?*  —The  Workes  yf  Bki^jauIN 
JoNsoK,  fulio,  1040.  Masques,  p.  143. 
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THE  TAVO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


this  play  there  is  a strange  niixturo  of  knowledge  ami  ignorance,  of  care  and  negligence.  The 
versification  is  often  excellent,  the  allusions  are  leameil  and  just,  but  the  author  conveys  his  heroes  by 
sea  from  one  inland  town  to  another  in  the  same  couiitiy.  He  places  the  Emperor  at  and  sends 

his  young  men  to  attend  him,  but  never  mentions  him  more.  He  makes  Protk«u»y  after  an  inien  iow 
with  SilriOj  say  he  has  only  seen  her  picture ; and,  if  wo  may  credit  the  old  copies,  ho  has,  by  mistaking 
places,  left  LtU  scenery  inextricable.  The  reason  of  all  this  confusion  seems  to  bo  that  he  took  his  story 
a novel,  which  ho  somotiiucs  followed  and  sometimes  forsook,  sometimes  remembered  and  somo> 
times  forgot. 

“That  this  play  is  rightly  attributo<l  to  Skaie$pearfy  I have  little  doubt.  If  it  be  taken  from  him,  to 
whom  shall  it  given  7 This  qu€»ation  may  lie  askcil  of  all  the  disputed  plays,  except  TUut  jMtlronieut ; 
and  it  will  l>e  found  more  credible  tluit  Skalcxp'^rt  might  sometimes  siuk  below  his  highest  flights,  than 
that  any  other  should  rise  up  to  his  lowest.” — Johnson. 

“Mr.  Pope  has  exprcssoil  his  surprise  that  *the  style  of  this  comedy  is  less  figurative,  and  more 
uatuml  and  unafTccted,  iliau  the  greater  j.tart  of  this  author’s,  though  supixjsed  to  l>e  one  of  the  first  he 
wrote.*  But  1 <x>nceivo  it  is  natural  and  unafifectod,  and  less  figurative,  than  some  of  his  sulxiequeDt 
productions,  in  cousequcn<%  of  the  veiy  circumstance  which  has  been  mentioned — because  it  was  a 
youthful  performance.  Tliough  many  young  poets  of  ordinary  talents  are  led  by  false  taste  to  adopt 
ihfiated  and  figurative  language,  why  should  we  suppose  that  such  should  have  been  the  course  pursued 
by  this  master  genius  7 The  figurative  style  of  ‘ Othello,*  ‘ Lear,’  on<l  ‘ Macbeth,’  written  when  he  was 
an  established  and  long-practised  dramatist,  may  be  ascribed  to  the  additional  knowledge  of  men  and 
things  which  he  had  acquiretl  during  a period  of  fifteen  years  ; in  consequence  of  which  his  mind 
teenxsl  with  images  and  illustrations,  and  thoughts  crowdetl  so  fast  u{>on  him,  that  the  construction  in 
these,  and  »omo  other  of  his  plays  of  a still  later  |)criod,  is  much  more  difficult  and  involved  than  in  the 
p^xIuction8  of  his  youth,  which  in  general  ore  distinguished  by  their  case  and  j>cr8picmty;  and  this 
simplicity  and  imafibeted  clogmice,  and  not  its  want  of  success,  were,  T conceive,  the  cause  of  its  being 
less  corrupted  than  some  others.  Its  perspicuity  remlercd  any  attempt  at  alteration  unnecessary.  Who 
knows  that  it  was  not  successful?  Tor  my  owu  part,  1 have  no  doubt  that  it  met  with  the  high<N<t 
applause.  Nor  is  this  mere  conjocturo ; for  we  know  from  the  testimony  of  a contemiwrary  well 
acquainted  with  the  stage,  whose  eulogy  on  our  author  I have  alrca<Jy  produced,  that  ho  w'as  very  early 
distinguished  fur  Ids  comio  hUents,  and  that  Ifefore  the  end  of  the  year  1592,  he  had  excited  the  jealousy 
of  one  of  the  most  celebrated  dramutick  {x>ets  of  the  time. 

**  In  a note  on  the  first  scene  of  this  comedy,  Mr.  Poj^e  has  particularly  objected  to  the  low  and 
trifling  conceits  which,  he  says,  are  found  there  and  io  various  other  parts  of  the  play  before  us  ; but 
this  oensuit)  is  pronoumxHl  without  sufficient  discrimination,  or  a due  attention  to  the  periotl  when  it 
was  produced.  Everj’  composition  must  bo  examined  with  a constant  reference  to  the  opinions  that 
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prevailed  when  tlio  piece  under  consideration  was  written  ; ami,  if  tlio  present  comedy  b«  viewtsi  in  that 
light,  it  will  1)0  found  that  the  conceits  here  ohjevted  to  were  nut  denominated  by  any  {>erMm  of  8hake> 
a{>eari.'’s  age  low  and  trilling,  but  were  very  generally  admireil,  and  were  considered  {>urc  autl  genuine  wit. 
Nothing  can  prove  the  truth  of  this  Htateinent  more  decisively  than  a circumstance  which  I have  had 
occa.simi  to  mention  elsewhere, — tliat  Sir  John  Harrington  was  coimnotily  called  by  Queen  EIiail»eth  her 
WITTY  gtslson,  and  was  very  generally  admired  in  his  own  time  for  the  livelinesH  of  his  bdents  anti  the 
pkyfulness  of  his  humour;  yet,  when  we  exiunino  his  writings,*  wo  find  no  other  proof  of  his  wit  than 
those  very  conceits  which  have  l>een  cen.sured  in  some  of  our  author’s  comedies  us  mean,  low,  and  iriding. 
It  is  clear,  therefore,  that  the  notions  of  our  ancestors  on  this  suhject  wore  very  difiereiit  from  ours. 
What  wc  coiidetim,  they  highly  admired ; and  what  we  denominate  true  wit,  they  certainly  would  not 
have  relisUctl,  and  perhaps  would  sciireely  have  undcr.stts>d. 

“ Mr.  Poi)0  should  also  have  recollectetl  that,  in  ShakesjH.‘are’8  time,  and  long  before,  it  was  ciistoinary 
in  almost  every  play  to  introduce  a jester,  wiio,  with  no  great  pn)pricty,  was  denominated  a ci.c»rx, 
whoso  memment  made  a prineijsU  {>artof  the  entertainment  of  the  lower  ranks,  and,  I ladieve,  of  a large 
portion  of  the  higher  orders  also.  When  no  clown  or  jester  was  introtiuced  in  h come<iy,  the  servants 
of  the  principal  |>ersonages  sustained  his  |iurt,  and  the  dialogue  attrihuted  to  them  was  written  with  a 
Ikarticular  view  to  supply  that  deficiency,  and  to  amiLse  the  audionco  by  the  promptness  of  their 
pleasantry,  and  the  liveliness  of  their  conceits.  Such  is  tho  province  assigned  to  those  cliaractcrs  in 
Lilly’s  coinwUos,  which  were  performed  with  great  success  and  atlminition  for  several  years  before  Shake- 
speare’s time  ; and  such  arv)  some  of  the  lower  characters  in  this  drama,  * The  Comedy  of  Errors,’  * Love’s 
I.AlN)ur's  ]»st,’  and  some  others.  On  what  groiuid,  therefore,  is  our  {>oot  to  l»e  condemned  for  adopting  a 
mode  of  w’riting  universally  admired  by  his  contom{Mj»rario8,  and  for  not  fore.seeing  that,  in  a century 
after  bis  death,  these  dialogues  which  set  the  audience  in  a roar  would,  by  more  ftvstidious  criticks,  be 
denominated  low  qiiibblee  and  trifling  comments  If 

“ With  res|ject  to  his  neglect  of  geography  in  this  and  some  other  plays,  it  cannot  lie  defended  by 
attributing  his  errour  in  this  instance  to  his  youth,  for  one  of  his  latest  pnsluotions  is  liable  to  tho  same 
objection.  Tlio  truth,  1 believe,  is,  that  as  he  neglected  to  observe  tho  rules  of  the  drama  with  respect 
to  the  unities,  though  before  lie  b»*gan  to  wTite  they  ha<l  been  enforcetl  by  Sidney  in  a treatise,  which 
doubtless  ho  ha^l  riMd,  so  ho  seems  to  have  thought  that  the  whole  ternujueoiis  glol>e  was  at  his 
command  ; and  os  he  brought  in  a child  in  the  liegitming  of  a play,  who,  in  the  fourth  act,  appears  ns  a 
woman,  so  he  seems  to  have  wholly  sot  geography  at  defiance,  and  to  have  cuuaidered  countries  as  inland 
or  maritime,  just  as  it  suited  his  fancy  or  convenience. 

“ With  tho  qualifications  and  allowances  which  these  considerations  demand,  tho  present  comedy, 
vievre^l  as  a first  proiluction,  may  surely  l>e  pronoiuiceil  a very  elegant  ami  extraordinary  i>erforinance. 

“ Having  already  given  tlic  n^asoim  why  I suppose  this  to  have  Ih*cii  our  author’s  first  play,  it  is  only 
uece.ssary  to  say  here,  tliat  I believe  it  to  have  been  written  in  1591.  See  the  Essay  on  the  Chrono- 
logical Onler  of  Shakespeare's  Plays.” — Maixink. 

“ The  *TwoGentlernon  of  Verona’ |)aiiits  the  irresolution  of  love, ami  its  infidelity  to  friendshi]),  pleasantly 
cnougl),  but  in  some  degree  8U|)crficially — wc  might  almost  say,  with  tho  levity  of  mind  which  a passion 
sudilenly  entertained,  and  as  suddenly  given  up,  prosup{»om*8.  I'lie  faithlofls  lover  is  at  last,  on  account  of 
a very  ambiguous  repentance,  forgiven  without  much  difficulty  by  his  first  mistress.  For  tho  more 
serious  Jiart,  tho  prenicilitated  flight  of  tho  daughter  of  a prince,  the  capture  of  her  father  along  with 
herself  by  a l»aiul  of  robbers,  of  which  one  of  the  Two  Gentlemen,  the  betrayed  and  banished  friend,  has 
beiui  against  his  will  elected  captain : for  all  this  a peaceful  solution  is  soon  found.  It  is  os  if  the  c^mrse 
of  the  world  was  obliged  to  occommmlate  itself  to  a transient  youthful  caprice,  calle<l  love.  Julia,  who 
accompanies  her  faithless  lover  in  the  di^iisc  of  a i>age,  is,  as  it  were,  a light  sketch  of  the  tender 
female  figures  of  a Viola  and  an  Imogen,  w’ho,  in  the  latter  jueces  of  Shakespeare,  leave  their  home  in 
similar  disguises  on  love  adventures,  and  to  whom  a {>ccuJiar  charm  is  communicated  by  the  display  of 
the  most  virginly  modesty  in  their  hazardous  and  problematical  situation.” — Schliiiuel. 


* S<T  paniru)»ly  hit  **Suppli«"  (or  Kupplcmeni)  to  Uodwin’s 
Account  of  the  KnfttUh  lliRitopn,  which  abounds  io  «lnio«t 
crcfjr  pa^e  with  such  conreit*  m we  are  now  spe*kin|i  of.  The 
lutes  of  some  of  our  poet's  comedies,  which  appear  to  have  been 

whitcti  bjr  the  bookscilers  for  whom  they  were  printed,  may  also 
he  cited  for  the  same  purpose;  thus  we  hare.  “ A pleasant  eoMceiied 
comedy  called  Love's  Labuur's  Lost,"  Ac.  149S;  that  iJ,  a comedy 
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full  of  pleasant  ronetiU.  The  bookseller,  doubtless,  well  knew  the 
pubUek  taste,  and  added  this  title  as  more  likely  to  attract  pur- 
chasers than  any  other  he  could  devise.  See  also  " A most  plea- 
sant and  excellent  roaeeifrd  romody  of  Syr  John  FaUtafTc,*'  &e., 
idOJ,  i.€.  a comedy  full  of  cxcellcDl  eonreilt. 

t Sec  this  tnpirk  further  di«cuased  io  the  prelimhiary  obierr» 
tions  to  the  "Comedy  of  Errors." 
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LOVE’S  LABOUR’S  LOST. 


“ A Pi.KASANT  Conceited  Comedie  called  Loves  labor ’s  lost.  As  it  was  pi*esented  before  her 
lliglmcH  this  la-^t  Christmas.  Jfewly  corrected  and  augmmted.  By  W.  Shakesjieare.  Tinprinted 
at  I.iODdon  by  W.  VV.,  for  Cuthbert  Burby.  1598.  4'“.”  Such  is  the  title  of  tlie  first  edition  wc 
possess  of  the  present  comedy.  AVhethcr  any  impression  was  published  prior  to  the  coiroctions 
and  augmentations  mentioned,  or  betwiH'n  the  date  of  this  quarto  and  the  folio,  162.3,  has  yet 
to  be  discoveml.  Like  The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona,  Ix>ve’s  Labour  Lost  l»earH  unmis- 
takoable  traces  of  Shakes|K*are’s  earliest  style.  AVe  find  in  both,  though  in  dilfertMit  degree,  the 
same  fluency  and  sweetness  of  measure,  the  same  frequency  of  rhymes,  the  same  laborious 
addiction  to  quibbling,  repartet‘8,  ajid  doggi‘rd  verse,  and  in  both  it  is  obsenablc  that  depth  of 
chameterization  is  olto^ther  subordinate  to  elegance  and  sprightlincss  of  dialogue.  In  the 
foniicr,  however,  the  wit  and  fancy  of  the  poet  are  infinitely  more  subdued ; the  events  aixj 
within  the  range  of  probability ; and  the  humour,  for  the  most  part,  is  coiifincil  to  the  inferior 
personages  of  the  stoiy.  But  Love’s  Ijahour ’s  T^ost  is  an  extravaganza  for  Le  bon  JRoii  KentL 
and  tlie  Court  of  Provence ; **  a hiimoiirsome  display  of  frolic,”  as  Sehlegel  calls  it,  **  in  which 
ever\'  one  is  a jester ; and  the  sjmrkles  of  wit  fly  about  in  such  profusion  that  they  resemble 
a blaze  of  fireworks ; while  the  dialogue  is  in  the  same  hurried  style  in  which  the  masks  at 
a carnival  attempt  to  banter  each  other.” 

From  the  circumstance  tliat  Armado  is  sometimes  styled  ‘Mhe  Braggart,”  and  IlolofeniOA 
**  the  Pedant,”  it  has  been  conjectured  that  ShakesjK'are  iKwrowed  his  plot  from  the  Italian 
stage,  whore  these  bufl'oons  once ‘formed  a staple  source  of  entertainment*  But,  judging  from 
the  names  of  the  eliaractcrs,  and  an  evident  Gtdlieism  in  the  Fourth  Act,f  Douce  attributes  its 
origin  to  a French  novel,  and  his  opinion  is  in  some  degree  countenaneii!  by  the  following 
pa.ssuge  in  the  Chronicles  of  Monstrelet  (Lond.  1810,  L 108,  ed.  Johnes),  first  iK)iiited  out  by 
Mr.  Hunter; — “ Charles  king  of  Navarre  came  to  Paris  to  wait  on  the  King.  He  negotiated 
RO  successfully  with  the  King  and  Piivy  Council,  tlmt  he  obtaineil  a gift  of  the  castle  of  Nemours 
with  some  of  its  de|K*ndaiit  castlcwicks,  wliieh  tenitory  was  made  a duchy.  He  instantly  did 
homage  for  it,  ai»d  at  the  sonic  time  surrendei-cd  to  the  King  the  castle  of  Chcrimurg,  the 
county  of  Evreux,  and  all  the  oilier  lordships  he  possessed  within  the  kingdom  of  France, 
renouncing  all  claims  or  profits  in  them  to  the  King  and  to  his  »ucc«»s«>rs,  on  condition  that 
with  the  duchy  of  Nemours  the  king  of  Fnince  tngatjtd  to  pay  Am  two  hundrtd  thousand  gold 
crown*  of  the  coin  of  the  King  our  lord”\ 

This  passage  is  intci-csting  because  it  shows  tlmt  the  original  story,  whether  French  or 
Italian,  whence  Shakes|>eare  drew  t!»o  outline  of  hia  plot,  was  founded  in  |>art  at  least  u|>on  an 
historical  event,  and  bcc^ause  it  enables  us  to  fix  the  time  of  the  playtoalMjut  1425,  in  which  year 


• •*!  wa*  oR(.*n,'*u]r*Mont«if(tw,  “wh*n sbnj-.  wond^fftilly 
roncemed  io  «««  In  the  itftlUn  tut*,  a alwayi  brought 
in  aa  — Vol.i.p.Us). 

t Where  the  Prinrcn  apeakinx  of  the  love  letter  My*.-— 
Boyet.  you  c&a  carve : 

Break  op  tbi*  r«po». 


u*ing  the  tame  metaphor  of  a pouUl  for  aloveepUtie.  Ibal 
the  French  adopt, 

t Kikg.  Madam,  your  father  here  doth  intimate 

The  payment  of  a hundred  ibouaanii  crowni; 
Brtmf  im!  rA«  ome  h»tf  of  cm  ew/ire  imm, 

DUburacd  by  my  father  la  hia  wars.  Act  II.  8c.  1. 
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PRELIMINARY  NOTICE. 


tlic  kinfy  of  Nttvarro  To  the  date  of  its  production  we  hove  no  such  due ; it  U one  of  the 

plovs  enumerated  hv  Men*«  in  the  oft-quotod  from  hifl  PalladU  Tamia,  1598,  “A» 

PlautuM  and  S<*neco  art*  acconnteil  the  best  for  comedy  and  tragedy  among  the  Latina,  ao 
Slmkeapoatv  among  y'  Kiigliah,  ig  the  most  excellent  in  l)oth  kinds  for  the  stage;  for  comedy, 
witness  his  G&tleni6  of  Venma,  Ids  Km>rs,  his  lyjvc  I^bor  '»  Lost,  his  Love  I^nbour  *s  Wonne, 
his  Midsummers  Night  Drcanic,  aii<l  hia  MtiThant  of  Venice;  for  tragedy,  his  Richard  the  II., 
Richonl  the  III.,  Henry  the  IV.,  King  John,  Titus  Andruiiicus,  and  his  Homco  and  Juliet.” 

It  is  noticed  also,  and  in  a manner  wliich  seema  to  imply  that  the  writer  had  aeon  it  some 
time  before,  in  the  rare  poem  by  R[obert  T[ofte,  intituled  “Alba;  or,  The  Month’s  Mindc  of 
a Melancholy  Lover,  S’®,  159S.” 


**  I^o'a  La>s>ur  Lout  t I onrt  did  aco  a play 
Ycle|Mxl  so,  so  caited  to  my  rwinc, 

Which  i to  hearo  to  iny  HmnlJ  joy  did  stay, 

Giving  attendaueo  on  luy  fruwnrd  dame  : 

My  muyiring  minde  pimoging  to  mo  ill. 

Yet  was  I drawne  to  see  it  'gainst  my  will. 

The  play,  no  play,  btit  plague  was  unto  mo. 

For  there  I lost  the  love  I Hkc<i  most. 

And  what  to  otbem  soemde  a jost  to  bo, 

I that  in  i<<u7K*st  found  unto  my  cewt, 

To  every  one  save  me,  'iwas  comical! ; 

^Vhilc  trajick-Uko  to  mo  it  did  hefall. 

Each  actor  plaid  in  cunning  wise  hiii  f'ort, 

But  chk-fly  those  entrapt  in  Cui>id'a  snare  ; 

Yet  ail  WHS  fainod,  'twas  not  from  the  hart. 

They  soomo  to  grieve,  but  yet  they  felt  no  caro  ; 

*Twas  I that  griefe  indeed  did  tcora  in  brost, 

The  othera  did  but  make  a show  in  jeat." 

Beyond  these  (wo  Allusions  wo  have  no  external  evidence  positive  or  negative  to  aid  us  in 
ascertaining  the  preci.se  date  wl»on  this  coraetly  was  writtciu  Wo  do  not  despair,  however,  of 
the  first  draft,  like  the  Hamlet  of  IGOR,  turning  up  some  <lny,  and  in  the  meantime  shall  not  bo 
far  wrong  if  wo  assign  its  production  to  a )>enod  somewhere  between  1587  and  1591. 


persons  Prprtstnici." 


Fermxand,  king  o/NavaiikB. 

Uiaox,  . 

LuyoAr!LLE,UU/r(/«  aUmding  on  the  King. 
Ditmaixr,  j 

Bovet,  1 Ix/rd*  altti%ding  on  the  Princtit 
Mercade,  / of  Fharce. 

Don  Adriano  De  Arsiaih>,  a .'?paniarrf. 

Sir  Natiianire,  a Cnraie. 

Uot(>pERNES,  a tch»(A»a$tcr. 

Dell,  a conttahk, 

CosTARP,  a down. 


MoTif,|>oiK  to  Armapo. 

A Fortstfr. 

Prinrrtn  of  Fba.ncE. 

I Rosaline,  \ 

I Maria,  | Ladit*  attending  on  the  Pnner$s. 
Kathrrink,J 

I JauI'ENETTA,  a countiy  trmcA. 

I 

Ofietrt  and  othertf  attendani  on  the  King  and 
Princc$$. 


8CENE.~'Navarre. 

* This  lilt  ofcliaTaeier*  wm  first  printed  bj  Rowe. 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I. — Navarre.  A J^ari,  tei/A  a Pa/aca  in  il. 


Enter  the  Kino,  Bibon,*  Lonoaiillb,  and 
Ditiain. 

Kino.  Ix^t  fame,  that  all  hunt  after  in  their  lives, 
TJve  repstei'M  upon  our  brazen  tombs, 

And  then  ^aee  us  in  the  disgrace  of  death; 
NMien,  spite  of  cormorant  devouring  lime, 

Th’  endeavour  of  this  present  breath  may  buy 
lliat  honour,  which  shall  hate  his  scythe’s  keen 

And  make  us  heirs  of  all  eternity. 

• Biron. — 1 In  (hr  old  copict  lh«  noine  !•  ipeU  Btrowm*.  pro* 
b»bijr  in  ncrurdnare  with  thv  ancient  pronunciation  of  Dirun. 
which  appears  lo  bare  been  a«r»mi.  with  the  accent  on  the  laat 
•yitable.  Thua  in  Art  IV.  Sr.  J,  «re  And  it  rhjrminp  lo  aio»a*~ 

“ My  love,  her  miitreaa,  la  a irracioua  moon 
M y eyra  are  then  no  eyea,  nor  I Airen." 
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Therefore,  brave  conquerors  ! — for  so  you  arc, 
That  war  against  your  own  affections. 

And  the  huge  army  of  the  world's  desires, — (1) 
Our  late  e<lict  shall  strongly  stand  in  force : 
Navarre  shall  be  the  wonder  of  the  world ; 

Our  court  shall  lie  a little  Academe, 

Still  and  contemplative  in  living  art. 

Vou  throe,  Biron,  Dumain,  and  lAmgaville, 

Have  sworn  for  three  years’  term  to  live  with  me, 
My  fellow>seholars,  and  to  keep  those  statutes 
That  arc  recorded  in  this  schedule  here : 


h Lift  npnn  oirr  bra  sen  taaaba,— ) The  allii*l<ra  here 

U to  the  A|[urca  and  inactipMona  on  piatet  of  hreu,  with  which 
it  waa  the  fashion  lo  ornament  the  lomha  of  dittinfuUhed  per- 
sona. from  the  thirteenth  to  the  seventeenth  eeniury.  Numerous 
example*  still  remain  In  the  churchea  tbrou|bout  Enuland,  and 
In  those  of  Ueiirium  and  Germany. 
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ACT  i.j  liOVE’S  LABorR’S  WST. 


^'uur  oalliH  are  pass’d,  and  now  subscribe  your  i 
names ; 

That  hU  own  hand  may  strike  hU  honour  down. 

That  violates  the  smallest  branch  herein: 

If  you  are  arm’d  to  do,  as  sworn  to  do,  | 

Subscribe  to  your  deep  oaths,  and  kt*ep  them*  too.  | 
Ix>NU . 1 am  resolv’d : *l  is  but  a throe  years’  fast ; : 
The  mind  shall  banquet,  though  the  botly  pine: 

Fat  paunchra  have  lean  pates,*  and  dainty  bita 
Make  rich  the  ribs,  but  l>anknipt+  quite  the  wits. 

JDi’m.  My  loving  bird,  Dumain  is  mortified. 

The  grosser  manner  of  these  world’s  delights 
Ho  throws  upon  the  gross  world’s  baser  slaves : 

To  love,  to  wealth,  to  |Kimp,  I pine  and  die ; 

With  all  tht^*  living  in  philosophy. 

Binox.  I can  but  say  their  pi-otestatlon  over ; 

So  much,  dear  liege,  I have  already  sworn. 

That  is,  to  live  and  stutly  here  thre<*  years.  • 

But  there  ore  other  strict  observances : 

As.  not  to  see  a woman  in  that  term  ; 

Which,  1 hope  well,  is  not  enmibd  there: 

And,  one  day  in  a week  to  touch  no  fowl. 

And  but  one  meal  on  every  day  lieside ; 

The  which,  I hope,  is  not  enrolled  there: 

And  then  to  sleep  but  three  hours  in  the  night, 

And  not  be  seen  to  wink  of  all  tlie  day ; 

(When  I was  wont  to  think  no  hanu  all  night,  I 

And  make  a dark  night  too  of  half  the  day ;)  I 

WTiich,  I ho{>e  well,  is  not  enrolled  there: 

O,  these  are  barren  tasks,  too  hard  to  keep ; ! 

Not  to  see  laditw,— study. — fast,— -not  sleep. 

Kino.  Your  oatJi  ia  pass’d  to  pass  away  from 
these. 

BinoN.  Let  roe  say  no,  iny  Wego,  an  if  you  please ; 

1 only  swore,  to  stinly  with  your  grace, 

An<l  stay  here  in  your  court  for  throe  years’  space. 
IjONo.  You  swore  to  that.  Biron,nnd  to  the  rest. 
Biron.  By  yea  and  nay,  sir,  then  I swore  in  jest. 
Whftl  is  the  end  of  study?  let  me  know. 

Kiso.  Why,  that  to  know,  whiOh  else  we  should 
not  know. 

Biron.  Things  hid  and  burr’d,  you  mean,  from 
common  sense  ? 

Kino.  Ay,  that  Is  study’s  god-like  rceonipcnse. 
Biron.  Come  on  then,  I w ill  swear  to  study  so. 
To  know  the  thing  I am  forbid  to  know : 

As  thus, — To  study  where  I well  may  dine, 

When  I to  fea.stj  expressly  nra  forbid  ; 

Or,  study  where  to  meet  some  mistress  fine, 

MTicn  mistresses  from  common  sense  are  hid : 
Or,  having  sworn  too  hnrd-a-ket‘ping  oath. 

Study  to  break  it,  and  not  brook  my  troth. 

(*)  Old  eopiei.f/. 

(4)  Th*  folio,  1033,  kaniifrumt,  oinitUagf«l4«. 

(I)  Old  eopie*,  faH. 

* Pot  {Munchci  hove  Itaii  pate*,  ar.] 

Pintrai*  rtnlft  m>hi  ttntum  lenutmV 

Thrr«  1*  n tnorc  elegtnt  Gmk  proverb,  mentioned  by  Hlerom,  to 
the  tame  effect ; *nd  the  whole  couplet  ie  given  in  Cl*rk*» 
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If  study’s  gain  lie  thus,  and  this  lie  so. 

Study  knows  that,  which  yet  it  doth  not  know : 
Swear  me  to  this,  and  I will  ne’er  say,  no. 

Kino.  Thest*  be  the  stops  that  hinder  stinfy 
quite, 

And  train  our  iiitellecta  to  vain  delight. 

Biron.  Why,  all  delights  are  vain;  but*  that 
most  vain, 

Which,  with  pain  purchas’d,  doth  inherit  pain : 

As,  painfully  to  pore  ii|Mm  a book, 

Tti  8t*ek  the  light  of  truth  ; while  truth  the  while 
Doth  fals<*ly  blind  tlic  <*ye-  sight  of  his  look  : 

Light,  wvking light. doth  light  of  light  In-guile; 
So,  ere  you  find  where  light  in  darkness  lies, 

Your  light  grows  dark  by  losing  of  your  eyes. 

Study  me  how  to  pleast?  the  eye  indeed. 

By  fixing  it  ujxm  a fairer  eye  ; 

Who  daoxling  so,  that  eye  shall  lie  his  heisl, 

And  give  him  light  that  it  was  blinded  by. 

Stmly  is  like  the  heaven’s  glorious  sun. 

That  will  not  be  det‘p -search’d  with  saucy  looks; 
Sinail  have  continual  ploddt>rs  ever  won, 

Save  base  authority  from  otheiV  liooks. 

These  earthly  goilfaihers  of  lieaven’s  liglits, 

That  give  a name  to  every  fixed  star, 

Have  no  moiv  profit  of  tbwr  shining  nights. 

Than  those  that  walk,  and  wot  not  what  they  aix*. 
Too  much  to  know,  is,  to  know  nought  but  fame ; 
And  every  godfather  can  give  a name. 

Kino.  How  well  he’s  read,  to  reason  against 
reading ! 

PrtK'ceded  well,  to  stop  all  good  pro- 
eetMling  1 

IxiNO.  He  wotsls  the  com,  and  still  lets  grow 
the  weeding. 

Biron.  The  spring  is  near,  when  green  goesc! 

are  a-broeding. 

Di’M.  How  follows  that  ? 

Biron.  Fit  in  his  place  and  time. 

Dum.  In  ix'ason  nothing. 

Biron.  Something  then  in  rh^Tne. 

Kino.  Biron  ia  like  an  em'ions  sneaping  frost. 
That  hilt's  the  first-Lirn  infants  of  the  spring. 
Biron.  Well,  say  I nrn  ; why  should  proud 
I summer  Liast, 

\ Beftire  the  birds  have  any  cause  to  sing  ? 

5 Why  should  I joy  in  any  alnirlive  hirA  ? 

■ At  Christmas  1 no  more  desire  a rose, 

: Than  wish  a snow  in  May’s  new-fangled  shows; 

' But  like  of  each  thing  that  in  season  grows. 

So  you,  to  study  now  it  is  too  late. 

Climb  o’er  the  house  to  unlock  the  little  gate.** 

(*>  Pint  ftrflo,  mmtl. 

" ParnrmfoloitU  Anslo-t.iUlna : or.  Proverbs  EnulUh  and  I.a(iae.'* 
arf..»vfl.  IGtft— 

I **  Pai  iiaanrhe*  make  lean  pates:  and  {traaserblta 

I Enrich  the  ribs,  but  bankrupt  quite  the  wits.** 

I h Climb  o'er  the  house  to  unlock  the  little  fate.]  This  U the 
I readinf  of  the  quarto.  The  folio  has — 

I **  That  were  to  climb  o'er  the  house  to  unlock  the  fate.** 
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ACT  l]  LOVE’S  I^ABOUR’S  LOST.  [scene  i 


King.  Well,  kU  you  out  ;*  go  home,  Birun ; 
mlieti  I 

Bibon.  Xo,  my  good  lord;  1 have  «wom  to 
Htay  with  you : 

Ancl,  though  I have  for  harhnriRm  spoke  moix*. 
Than  for  that  angel  knowrltMlge  you  can  say  ; 
Yet,  contident  I ’ll  keep  wlmt  1 have  swore,* 

And  bide  the  penance  of  each  three  years’  day. 
Give  me  the  paper, — let  me  read  the  same ; 

And  to  the  strict’st  decrees  I’ll  write  my  name. 
KiJ^o.  Ilow  well  this  yiehling  rescues  thoc  from 
shame ! 

Bibon.  [.ffeat/i.] 

T/iof  no  woman  sfiaU  come  within  a mile 
of  my  court — 

Hath  this  been  proclaimM  ? 

Ix>NO.  Four  days  ago. 

Biron.  Let ’s  see  the  penalty', 

— on  /wifi  of  lining  her  tongue.—^ 

\Mm  devis’d  this  penalty  ? 

IxfNO.  starry,  that  di<l  I. 

Bibon.  Sweet  lord,  and  why  ? 

Ix>N(j.  To  fright  them  hence  with  that  dread 
y»enally, 

A dangerous  law  against  gentility.^ 

Bibon.  [Reath.^ 

Item.,  f/anytiPTn  be  seen  to  talk  with  a woman 
wUhin  the  term  of  three  yearly  he  nhall  endure.  f.uch 
lyublic  ehame  a*  the  re*t  of  the  court  (Yinf  }>ombly 
detiee. — 

Tl»is  article,  my  liege,  yourself  must  brook  ; 

For,  well  you  know,  here  comes  in  embassy 
The  French  king’s  daughter,  with  yourself  to 
speak , — 

A maid  of  grace,  and  complete  majesty, — 
Al>out  sunx'nder-up  of  Aquitain 

To  her  decrepit,  sick,  nn<l  l>cd-rid  father; 
Therefore  this  article  is  ma<le  in  vain, 

Or  vainly  conies  tli*  admired  princess  hither. 

(•)  OI<l  rople*.  $*arnt.  (I)  First  folio,  thall. 

* WtU,  alt  »Ati  «iil ^ Tbe  folio  foadt,  jl<  pnu  omt,  irhieh  U 
a Mlpoblr  misprint.  To  $il  out,  u phr«»e  borrowed  from  the  card 
Uole,  vaa  a common  exprea*ion  In  ShakcapCATv'a  a|te.  Sitevma 
qoMct  thefollovingiUuatralinti  Ooni  RUhop  Sanderson  : — 

**  They  arc  clad,  rather  than  «tf  o«f,  to  play  Tery  smalt  itamc.” 
To  this  may  he  added  another  ifiTen  by  Mr.  Dy«,  IVotn  Tke 
Trpmll  »/  Ckruulrp,  |6<»,  ai(.  O. 

“ Ltvis . 

Kiaf  of  Nauar.  will  onely  f »•  ail  out  t 

Sau.  So,  kinir  of  Kraunce,  my  htoud’a  as  hot  as  Ihina; 

And  thia  my  weapon  shall  copArme  my  words." 
h Lo«o.  To  fright  them  ht»rt  teitk  thoi  4rrad  ptnatig, 

A eanprroui  Utt  opowt  gentility.) 

So  the  old  copies,  bnt  Theobald  first,  and  all  the  modem  editors 
since,  have  deprierd  LongavtUe  of  the  second  line,  and  given  it 
to  Rirofl.  1 have  no  hesitation  in  restoring  It  to  Ihc  proper 
■Maker.  The  only  dUfieuIty  in  the  passage  la  the  word  grnhUlg, 
(m  the  quarto,  genllrlU,}  which  could  never  have  been  theexpres- 
tionof  the  port.  Mr.  ColUer'a  old  annotator  proposes garrH/ttf.* 
that,  or  seurriUlg.cttXuiniy  comes  nearer  to  the  sense,  but  neither 


Kln'o.  Mimt  say  you,  lonU?  why,  this  wjis 
quite  forgot. 

Biron.  So  .study  evermore  is  over-.shot; 

Wiile  it  doth  study  to  have  what  it  would, 

It  doth  forgot  to  do  the  thing  it  .should : 

And  when  it  hath  the  thing  it  liuntoth  most, 

’T  is  won,  n.s  town.s,  with  fire ; so  won,  so  lost. 
Kino.  AVo  must,  of  force,  dispense  with  this 
decree  ; 

She  must  lie  * here  on  mere  necessity. 

Biron.  Xecesaity  will  make  us  all  forsworn 
Three  thousami  times  witlitn  this  throe  years* 
space ; 

For  every  man  w'lth  his  affects  is  horn. 

Not  by  might  master’d,  but  by  special  grace. 

If  1 break  faith,  this  word  shall  speak*  for  me, 

I am  forsworn  on  mere  nccc.s«ity. — 

So  to  the  laws  at  largo  I write  my  name : 

And  he  that  breaks  them  in  the  lea.st  degree, 
Stands  in  attainder  of  eternal  shame : 
Sugge»tion.s^  are  to  others,  ns  to  me  ; 

But,  I believe,  although  I seem  so  loth, 

I am  the  la.Ht  that  will  last  keep  his  oath. 

But  is  there  no  quick*  ix‘creation  granted? 

Kino.  Ay,  that  there  b:  our  court,  you  know, 
is  haunte<l 

With  a refituHl  traveller  of  Spain  ; 

A man  in  all  the  world’s  new  fashion  planted, 
That  hath  a mint  of  phrases  in  his  brain: 

One  who  the  music  of  his  own  vain  tongue 
Doth  ravish,  like  enchanting  harmony  ; 

A man  of  complement.s/  whom  right  and  wrong 
Have  chose  as  umpire  of  their  mutiny: 

This  child  of  fancy,  that  Aimado  hight, 

For  interim  to  our  studies,  shall  relate, 

In  high-boni  words,  tlie  worth  of  many  a knight 
From  fawny  Spain,  lost  in  the  world’s  debate. 
How  you  delight,  my  lords,  I know  not,  I ; 

But.  I protest,  1 love  to  hear  him  lie. 

And  I will  use  him  for  my  minstrelsy. 

Bihon.  Armado  is  a most  illuKtrious  wight, 

A man  of  fire-new  words,*  fashion’s  own  knight. 


(*)  Pint  folio,  break. 

Is  aatiifaclory.  hy  ueamgrroue  Uw,  wc  orctounctenUnd  * bitimg 
Uw.  In  Act  I.  Sc.  2,  there  la  a aimllar  use  of  the  vord 
'*  A daugrrout  rhyme,  master,  against  the  reason  of  vbite  and 
red." 

• She  muel  lie  Acre—]  i.  e.  reside  here. 

h Stiggeatlona— ] Temptations,  seducementa. 

• Ne  quirk  rrcrcMifoe—]  l.e,  ileWy  pastime,  ArfsA  diversion. 

" the  gniek  comedians 

Extcmporaliy  will  stage  us." 

.intoup  amd  CIroiiatra,  Act  V.  Se.  2. 

I A ama  o/ complements, — ] One  versed  in  punctilios,  of  poiel. 
dt-tiee  manners, — a formaUsl. 

He  walks  most  commonly  with  a clove  or  pick-tooth  in  his 
month:  he U the  very  mint  ofromplimctit:  all  his  behaviours  are 
printed : hia  face  is  another  volume  of  esuya ; and  his  beard  is  an 
Aristarchus."— Bkx  Josiom'i  Cgnlkia't  JteteU,  (Ciflbrd's  Ed.) 
Tol.  ii.  p.  264. 

g Pirr-new  words,— ] Words  freshly  reined  t Arsad-ncic. 

'*  Yourjirr  aeir  stamp  of  honour  scarce  la  rumni." 

Richard  the  TAir^,  Act  I.  8c.  S. 
Again.  In  '‘Twelfth  Night."  Art  UL.  8«.  2:— 

'*  And  with  some  excellent  )eat,  /frr-aew  from  the  mini."  ke. 
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Long.  Costard  the  Bwain^  and  lie,  ahall  W our 
Bport ; 

And,  80  to  study,  three  years  is  but  sliort. 


Enter  Dull,*  with  a letter,  and  Costabd. 

Dull.  "WTiich  is  the  duke’s  own  person  t 
Bibox.  This,  fellow ; what  wouldst  Y 
Dull.  I myself  reprehend  Ins  own  person,  for 
I am  bis  grace’s  tharborough ; * but  1 would  see 
his  own  person  in  flt^h  and  blood* 

BinoN.  This  is  he. 

Dull.  Signior  Anne — Arm© — commends  you. 
There ’s  villainy  abroad ; tliU  letter  will  tell  you 
more. 


(*)  Old  eopiei,  eanttmUt. 

• Tlisrborough;!  A eorniption  of  tkir4h«rotigk : a coniUble. 
b A k4fk  kept  for  • foip  heaven  :)  Thla  pUMKe  ha*  occasioned 
a ineal  deal  of  eontrovenjr.  Theobald  pmpoMNl  to  read  m lorn 
ktinft  Mr.  Collier'*  manu*cript<orr«ctor  read*,  a lew  kfwrimts 
and  MRne  erille*  will  have,  m tew  hartm.  The  alladon  ■naj'  be  to 
the  renmenution*  of  //carca.  and  the  attendant  peraoniflcatlon* 
al  Faith,  Hept,  Ac.  in  the  ancictll  Pageant*. 

M 


Cost.  Sir,  the  contempts  thereof  are  os  touch- 
ing me. 

King.  A letter  from  the  magnificent  Annailo. 

Biiion.  How  low  soever  the  matter,  I hope  in 
GirI  for  higli  words. 

Long.  A high  hope  for  a low  heaven : ^ (2)  Qod 
grant  us  patience ! 

Bibon.  To  hear  1 or  forlicar  laughing  Y‘ 

Long.  To  hoar  meekly,  sir,  and  to  laugh  mode- 
mttdy  ; or  to  forbear  both. 

Biron.  Well,  sir,  lie  it  as  the  style  shall  give 
us  cause  to  climb  in  the  mcrrincss. 

I Cost.  The  matter  is  to  me,  sir,  os  concerning 
Jaquenetta.  The  manner  of  it  is,  I was  taken 
I with  the  manner.^ 

Bibon.  In  what  manner  Y 

Cost.  In  manner  and  form  following,  sir ; oil 

« Or  ferhmr  laufthlnf  f ] The  old  copia*  hare,  **  forbear  keorinp." 
The  emendation  U due  to  Capell. 

<1  1 wat  takm  teilk  Ike  manner.l  Coatard  quibble*  on  Maarr, 
written  maineer  in  the  old  law-tKwks ; i.e.  the  thing  *tolea,  and 
mtmmor  houae,  where  h«  wa*  arreeted.  Witk  Ikt  mamner,  meant  in 
Ikt/arl. 

" — and  being  taken  witk  Ikt  wmttmfr,  had  nothing  to  aay  for 
hlmaelf.’*— llcTwooo'*  Rapt  of  tmerret,  IdM. 
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LOVE’S  LABOUR’S  LOST, 


[hce»c  X. 


ACT  I.) 

those  three : I was  seen  with  her  in  the  inaimr 
hotiHo,  sitting  with  her  U|K)n  the  furni,  an<l 
following  her  into  the  park  ; which,  put  togc'ther, 
U in  nianncr  an<l  form  following.  Now,  wr,  for 
the  maimer, —it  in  the  manner  of  a nmn  to  sjK'ok 
to  a woman  : for  the  form, — in  some  form. 

Biron.  For  the  following,  sir  1 

Cost.  As  it  shall  follow  in  niy  correction  : and 
God  defend  the  riglil ! 

Kino.  Will  you  hear  this  letter  with  attention? 

Biron.  As  wu  would  hear  an  oracle. 

Cost.  Such  is  the  simplicity  of  man  to  hearken 
after  the  flesh. 

Kino. 

Ormt  dtpuiift  the  welkins  vicftjei'ent , and  mlr 
diminator  of  Savarrt^  mymuts  earth's  God,  and 
iMnlfs  fasterimj  /Kifron,— 

(*o8T.  Not  a word  of  Cc«tard  yet. 

Kino. 

Ho  it  w,— 

Cost.  It  may  be  so:  but  if  he  say  it  is  so,  he 
is,  in  telling  true,  but  so. 

Kino.  Peace! 

Cost,  —be  to  mo,  and  every  man  that  dares 
not  tight ! 

Kino.  No  wonU  J 

Cost,  —of  otlier  men’s  secrets,  1 beseech  you. 

KiNO. 

So  it  is,  hesie^efl  with  mhle^cfdtruml  mrhin^ 
choljf,  I did  cooKm^nd  thehlack-opjiressinq  humour 
Ut  the  most  vshd^^sime  jdiysic  of  thy  hmlth-yiving 
oir;  and,  <u  I am  a gtntlenum,  betook  myself  to 
walk.  The  time  when  f Ahf*ut  the  sirth  hour; 
ttltm  beasts  mtjst  graze,  birds  best  }>eek,  and  men  sit 
down  to  that  wmt'ishment  which  is  Cidled  supper. 
So  much  for  the  time  when  : Now  for  the  groxind 
whieh ; which,  I mean,  I walked  u/x>n  .*  if  i# 
yelejtetl,  thy  park.  Then  for  the  piace  where; 
where,  / mean,  / did  encffunter  (hat  oftstene 
and  auist  prejpostmms  event,  that  draweth  firm 
my  tufiw-white  jten  the  ebon-colouini  ink;whii-h 
here  (kou  viewest,  heholdest,  mrveyest,  or  seest  : 
Hut  to  (he  jdace  where, — it  sfandeth  noiih-noiih- 
f^fst  and  by  east  fnm  the  west  comer  of  thy 
<^rii,us-knotted^  garden  : there  dul  I see  that 
hne^pirited  swain,  that  base  minnow  of  thy 
mirth, 

Cost.  .Me, 

Klno. 

— that  unletter  d small-knoteing  soul. 

Cost.  Me. 


. cttriou*-kno««I  aartUn:\  Aoclent  8le«v«n« 

»toun<d«sl  wlih  ft(rure*.  wf  which  the  iinp*  Intcfvjcted 
mh  oitkcf  is  m*iiy  duection*.  Thu*  in  ••Hkhnnl  II."  Act  III. 


Kino. 

— that  shallow  vassal, 

(’osT.  Still  me. 

Klno. 

— as  I remember,  higkt  Costani, 

Cost.  O me ! 

Kino. 

-^sorted,  and  conpirfeit,  contrary  to  thy  established 
proclaimed  eilicf  and  continent  canon,  tcfrA*— 
with,—~0  %vith — but  with  this  / passion  to  my 
wherewith , 

Cost.  With  a wench. 

Kino. 

— with  a child  of  our  gmndmrdher  Eve,a  female; 
or,  for  thy  more  aceet  understanding,  a woman. 
Ifim  I {as  my  ever-esteemed  duty  pricks  me  ow) 
have  sent  to  thee,  to  receive  the  meed  of  jniiiish- 
ment,  by  thy  sweet  graced  oj^rr,  Antony  Dull ; 
g man  of  good  repute,  carriage,  hearing,  and 
estimation. 

l)rLL.  Mo,  an  *t  shall  please  you ; I am 
Antony  Dull. 

Kino. 

For  %faquene(ta,  {so  is  the  weaker  vessel  called, 
which  I apprehended  with  the  aforesaid  swain,) 
I ke^p  her  ns  a vessel  of  thy  law's  fury ; and 
shall,  at  the  least  of  thy  sweet  notice,  bring  her  to 
trial.  Thine  in  all  complements  of  devoted  and 
heart-burning  heal  of  duty, 

Don  Adriano  de  Armado. 

Biron.  Tliia  is  not  so  well  os  I looked  for,  hut 
the  host  that  ever  I heanl. 

King.  Ay,  the  l»est  for  the  worst.  But,  sirrah, 
what  say  you  to  this  ? 

Cost.  Sir,  1 confess  the  wench. 

Kino.  Did  you  hear  the  pniclainatlon  ? 

Cost.  1 do  confess  much  of  the  hearing  it,  but 
little  of  the  marking  of  it. 

King.  It  was  pnHdaimcd  a year’s  imprisonment, 
to  be  taken  with  a wench. 

Cost.  I was  taken  with  none,  sir  ; I was  taken 
with  a damosel. 

King.  Well,  it  wiw  phH'lainuMi  damoso). 

Cost.  lliiH  was  nodamosel,  neither,  sir;  she 
was  a virgin. 

Kino.  It  U so  varied  too;  for  it  was  proclaimed 
virgin. 

Cost.  If  it  were,  I deny  her  virginity ; I was 
taken  w'ith  a uiai<l. 

Kino.  'I'his  maid  will  not  setre  your  turn,  sir. 
(’osT.  This  maid  will  wn’e  my  turn,  sir. 

Kino.  Sir,  I will  pronounce  your  sentence : you 
.•'liall  fast  a week  with  hnm  and  water. 


(*)  Old  copIca.  m-AIcA  with. 

Her  fruil-trcea  all  unpran'd,  her  hedfca  ruin'd, 
Her  dborder’d,"  Ac. 
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U)VE’8  LABOUR’S  I/JST. 


[SOENF.  II. 


ACT  I.] 

CoRT.  I had  rather  praj  a month  with  mutton 
and  |>orrtdgo. 

Ktxo.  And  don  Armndo  shall  Ik?  your  keeper. — 
My  lonl  Hirfjn,  roc  him  deliver’d  ocr. — 

And  go  we,  lonU,  to  pul  in  practice  that 

\\i»ich  each  to  other  hath  bo  strongly  Rwom.— 
[Exeunt  Kino,  I^oxoAnLLB,  and  Di’main. 

Biron.  ril  lay  my  liead  to  any  gooil  man’s  hat, 

These  oaths  and  laws  will  prove  an  idle  scorn. — 
Sirrah,  come  on. 

Cost.  T sutfer  for  the  truth,  sir:  for  true  it  is, 
I was  taken  witli  Jaquenetta,  and  .Taquenetta  is 
a true  girl ; and  therefore,  Welcome  the  «our  cup 
of  pn>s|K.Tity  t AfBidion  may  one  day  smile  again, 
ana  till  then,  Sit  thee  down,  sorrow  ! • 

[Exeunt. 


SCEXE  II. — Another  part  of  the  $ame.  * 
Armodo’s  Hotue. 

Enter  Abmado  and  Moth. 

Arm.  Boy,  what  sign  is  it,  when  a man  of 
great  spirit  grows  melancholy  ? 

Moth.  A great  sign,  sir,  that  ho  will  look  sad. 

Arm.*  Why,  sadness  U one  and  the  self-same 
thing,  dear  imp. 

Moth.  No,  no ; O lord,  nir,  no. 

Arm.  How  eanst  thou  part  sadness  and  melon* 
choly,  my  tender  Juvenal  ? 

Morn.  By  a familiar  demonstration  of  Uie 
working,  my  tough  senior. t 

Arm.  Mi>y  tough  senior?t  why  tougli  senior?t 

Moth.  Why  tender  Juvenal  ? why  tender 
Juvenal  ? 

Arm.  I spoke  it,  tender  Juvenal,  on  a congruent 
epitheton,  appertaining  to  thy  young  days,  which 
we  may  nominote,  ten»ler. 

Moth.  And  I,  tough  senior, + as  an  appertinent 
title  to  your  old  time,  which  we  may  name,  tough. 

Arm.  Pretty,  and  apt. 

Moth.  Ilow  moan  you,  sir;  I pretty,  and  my 
saying  apt  ? or  I apt,  and  my  saying  pretty  t 

Arm,  Thou  pretty,  IjeenuRo  little.*’ 

.Moth.  Little  pretty,  hocauso  littlG:  MTiere- 
fore  apt? 

Arm.  And  therefore  apt,  }>ecause  quick. 

Moth.  S{)eak  you  this  in  my  praise,  master? 

(*)  Pint  folio,  until  ikrm  til  doum,  tee. 

(t)  Pint  folio,  ilffnnr. 

* Armftdo.]  Heir  and  throughoat  tb«  scene  In  tbo  old  eople*  w« 
have  Brn^fari,  instead  of  Annado. 

R TAo*  pretty,  becauselittle:]  So  in  Ben  Jonson’i  plap  of*' The 
Pox,"  (Gifford's  edition,}  vol.  UJ.  p.  23d 

" Pint  for  your  dwarf,  he's  little  and  witty. 

And  every  thing,  mt  U i«  tiUU  it  prtU^." 

e Cresses  tort  not  Alai.]  A ponnlng  allusion,  very  frequent  in 


Arm.  In  thy  condign  pmino. 

Moth.  I will  praise  an  eel  with  the  same 
praise. 

Arm.  that  on  cel  is  ingenious?* 

Moth.  That  an  ec!  is  quick. 

Arm.  I do  say,  thou  art  quick  in  answers: 
Thou  heat’st  my  blood. 

Moth.  I am  answered,  sir. 

Arm.  I love  not  to  Ik*  crossod. 

Moth.  He  speaks  tlie  mere  contrary,  crosses* 
love  not  him.  [Atide. 

Arm.  I have  promistKl  to  study  throe  years 
W'ith  the  duke. 

Moth.  You  may  do  it  in  an  hour,  sir. 

Arm.  Impossible. 

.Moth.  Ilow  many  is  one  thrice  told  ? 

Arm.  I am  ill  at  reckoning;  it  fittethf  the 
spirit  of  a tapster. 

Moth.  You  are  a gentleman,  and  a gamester, 
sir.(3) 

Arm.  I confess  both ; they  are  both  the  varnish 
of  a complete  man. 

Moth.  Then,  1 am  sure,  you  know  how  much 
the  gross  sum  of  dcucc-acc  amounts  to. 

Arm.  It  doth  amount  to  one  more  than  two. 

Moth.  \Miich  the  base  vulgar  do{  call,  three. 

Arm.  True. 

Moth.  Mliy,  sir,  is  this  such  a piece  of  study? 
Now  here’s  three  studied,  ere  you’ll  thrice  wink: 
and  how  cosy  it  is  to  put  years  to  tlic  word  throe, 
and  study  three  years  in  two  words,  the  dancing 
horse  (+)  will  tell  you. 

Arm.  a most  fine  figure! 

Moth.  To  prove  you  a cipher.  [Aside. 

i\RM.  1 will  hereupon  (X)nfess,  I am  in  love: 
and,  as  it  is  hose  for  a soldier  to  love,  so  am  I in 
love  with  a base  wench.  If  drawing  mv  sword 
against  the  humour  of  affection  would  deliver  me 
fivjm  the  reprobate  thought  of  it,  I would  take 
Desire  prisoner,  and  ransom  him  to  any  French 
courtier  for  a new  devised  courtesy.  I think 
seom  to  sigh  ; mcthinks,  I should  outswear  Cupid. 
Comfort  me,  boy : MHint  great  men  have  boen 
in  love? 

Moth.  Hercules,  roaster. 

Arm.  Most  sweet  Hercules ! — More  authority, 
dear  boy,  name  more  ; and,  sweet  my  child,  let 
them  be  men  of  good  repute  and  carriage. 

Moth.  Sampson,  master;  he  was  a man  of 


(•)  Pint  folio,  infenmom*.  (t)  Pint  folio, 

(I)  Pint  folio,  tuigor  coll, 

Bhakevpexre'i  day,  probably  to  the  ancient  penny,  which  Stowr 
dencribci  ai  having  a double  croea,  with  a crest  etamped  on  it. 
that  it  might  eaeUy  be  broken  in  half  or  Into  qoarten.  In 
•'  Henry  IV.  Part  II. " Act  I,  Sc.  2,  wa  meet  with  tha  tame 
quibble:-* 

*'  Not  a penny,  not  a penny;  you  are  too  impatient  to  tcor 
erouet.’*  And  again,  In  At  You  Like  It,”  Act  ll.  8c.  4:— 

**  For  my  part,  I had  rather  bear  with  you  than  bear  you ; yet 
• I ibould  beox  no  crott  if  1 did  bear  you.” 


Digitized  by  Google 


good  carnage,  great  carriage ; for  he  carrie<l  the 
to«m-gatea  on  his  back,  like  a porter : and  he  was 
in  love. 

Aam.  O well-knit  Sampson ! strong-jointed 
Sampson  ! I do  excel  thee  in  my  rapier,  as  much 
as  tnoti  didst  mo  in  carrying  gates.  1 am  in 
lore,  too— Wlio  was  Sampson*s  lore,  my  dear 
Moth? 

Moth.  A woman,  master. 

Arm.  Of  what  complexion? 

Moth.  Of  all  the  four,  or  the  three,  or  the 
two ; or  one  of  the  four. 

Arm.  Tell  mo  precisely  of  what  complexion  ? 

Moth.  Of  the  sca-watcr  green,  sir. 

Arm.  Is  that  one  of  the  four  complexions? 

Moth.  As  I hare  read,  sir : ana  the  best  of 
them  too. 

Arm.  Green,  indeed,  is  the  colour  of  lovers; 
but  to  have  a love  of  that  colour,  methinks. 


Sampson  had  small  reason  for  it.  lie,  surely, 
affected  her  for  her  wit. 

Moth.  It  was  so,  sir;  for  she  had  a green 
wit. 

Arm.  My  love  is  most  immaculate  white  and 
red. 

Moth.  Most  maculate  * thoughts,  master,  are 
masked  under  such  colours. 

Arm.  Define,  define,  well-educated  infant. 

Moth.  My  father’s  wit,  and  my  motlier’s 
tongue,  assist  me. 

Arm.  Sweet  invocation  of  a child;  most  pretty, 
and  pathctical ! 

Moth.  If  she  be  made  of  white  and  red. 

Her  faults  will  ne’er  he  known  ; 

For  blushing  t cheeks  by  faults  are  bred, 
And  fears  by  pale-wbite  shown ; 

(*)  Pint  felto,  immtteiUaU.  (t)  Old  copin.  htmA  in. 
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[8CC!ie  II. 


ACT  1.] 

Then,  if  bIic  fear,  or  l»c  to  blame, 

By  this  you  shall  not  know  ; 

For  still  her  chwks  po»si*i*s  the  same, 

Which  native  she  ilotli  owe. 

A dan^Toiw  rhyme,  master,  against  the  reason  of 
white  ami  red. 

Aum.  Is  there  not  a ballad,  boy,  of  the  King 
and  tlic  Beggar  ? (®) 

Motu.  Tlio  world  wjw  very  guilty  of  such  n 
ballad  sonic  thn'o  ngi's  since:  hut,  1 think,  imw 
’t  is  not  to  lie  found  ; or,  if  it  were,  it  would  neither 
sene  for  the  writing,  nor  the  Inne. 

Ahm.  I will  have  that  subject  newly  wrnt  o’er, 
that  I may  example  niv  digression  by  some 
mighty  precedent.  Boy,  I do  love  that  country 
girl  that  I took  in  the  |>ai‘k  with  the  rational  hind 
Costanl ; she  desen*es  well. 

Moth.  To  be  whipped ; and  yet  a better  love 
than  my  muster.  [A  suit. 

Aum.  Sing,  hoy  ; niy  spirit  gmw«  heavy  in  love. 

Moth.  And  that^s  great  marvel,  loving  a light 
wench. 

Ahm.  1 say,  sing. 

Moth.  Forbear  till  this  company  be  j>a«t. 


* Enter  Dull,  Cost.4Jii>,  and  Jaquexktta. 

Drrx.  Sir,  the  duke^s  pleasure  U that  you  keep 
Costard  safe : and  you  must  let  him  take  no 
delight,  nor  no  penance  ; hut  a*  t must  fast  thivc 
days  a week.  Fur  this  damsel,  I must  keep 
her  at  the  park ; she  is  allowed  for  the  day- 
woman.*  ‘ Fare  you  well. 

Ajim.  1 do  betray  myself  with  blushing. — Maid. 

Jaq.  Man. 

Ahm.  I will  visit  thee  at  the  lodge. 

Jaq.  TImt  ’»  hereby.^ 

Ahm.  1 know  where  it  is  situate. 

Jaq.  Ijord,  how  wise  you  are  ! 

AnM.  I will  tell  thee  woudei*s. 

Jaq.  With  that  face  ? * 

Aim.  I love  thee. 

,Taq.  So  1 hcartl  you  say. 

Ahm.  And  so  farewell. 


(*)  nid  copira.  Ent^  Clettut,  ComMlt,  and 
(t)  Plrat  Mio.  Ar. 

* — /or  tkt  dajr-woman.)  A daf-woman  la  * dsiry-woman.  ft 
mj7A-womftD.  Johnaon,  In  bw  Dictionarv,  dvrivea  dairft  from  dajf, 
which,  he  aftyt,  thoagh  without  ftilduclng  any  authonty,  «a«  an 
old  word  for  mitk. 

h That  '•  hereby.]  She  moana,  acofllngly.  fAaf’j  at  it  moff  kappm ; 
tkat't  t9  Ac  trm,  Annado  undentanda  hrr  in  the  literal  acnac. 
c/ai«  bf. 

* With  that  facet]  An  old  bwntering  phraae,  hardly  obsolete 
now.  The  folio  nurs  it  by  reading,  “With  ttkat  face! " 

d TAol  trerc  fast  and  loose:)  Anallusion  to  a well-known  game 
of  the  time,  now  called  “ pricking  i’  the  garter.” 

* I d«  affect — ] i.e.  I do  love,  &c.  Afeft,  in  thia  tente,  la  ao 

r>b 


Jaq.  Fair  weather  after  you  ! 

Dull.  Come,  Jaquenettn,  away. 

[Exfunt  Dull  «/«!  JAQrENKTTA. 

Aim.  Villain,  thou  shalt  fast  for  thy  offences 
ere  thou  he  |wmlonetl. 

C’osT.  Well,  sir,  1 hope,  when  I do  it,  1 shall 
do  it  on  a full  stomach. 

Ahm.  Tltuu  shalt  l>e  heavily  punished. 

(\)8T.  I am  nmn^  Umnd  to  you  than  your 
fellows,  for  they  are  hut  lightly  rewartletl. 

Arm.  Take  away  this  villain  ; shut  him  up. 

.Moth.  (Vmie,  you  transgressing  slave  ; away. 

C<»KT.  Tx't  me  not  he  jteiit  up,  sir;  I will  fast, 
hidng  ItMisc. 

Moth.  No,  sir;  that  were  fast  and  loose  :** 
thou  siialt  to  prison. 

C^>»T.  Well,  if  ever  I do  see  the  merry  days  of 
di'solation  that  I have  seen,  some  shall  sec — 

Moth.  Wliat  shall  some  see? 

C'i>sT.  Nay,  nothing,  raosUT  yoth,  hut  what 
they  look  It  is  not  for  prisoners  to  he  t«K)* 

silent  in  their  wimls  ; and,  theit'fore,  I will  say 
nothing : 1 thank  God.  I have  as  little  |vatience  as 
unotlier  man  ; and,  therefore,  I can  lx?  quiet. 

[Exeunt  Moth  and  C'oaTAnn. 

Arm.  T do  afflM-t*  the  very  ground,  which  is 
ha.se,  where  her  shoe,  whlcli  is  baser,  guided  by 
her  foot,  which  is  basest,  doth  tread.  1 shall  he 
fui'swom  (which  is  a great  argument  of  falsehood) 
if  1 love : and  how  can  that  l>c  true  love,  which 
U falsidy  atteinpkxl  ? Love  is  a familiar  ; love  is 
a flevil : there  is  no  evil  ang«*l  hut  love.  Vet 
Sampson  was  so  tempted ; and  he  hail  an  excellent 
strength : yet  was  Solomon  so  seduced ; and  ho 
hail  a very  gocxl  wit.  Cupid's  butt-shaft,  is  too 
hnnl  for  IlereukV  club,  and  (henfforc  too  much 
wlds  for  a Spanianl's  rapier.  The  first  and  second 
cause'  will  not  servo  my  turn;  the  possndu  he 
1'c^pt‘ct.s  not,  the  duello  he  regards  not:  his  dis- 
grace is  to  lie  eallcfl  hoy ; hut  his  glory  is  to 
siilKiiie  men.  Adieu,  valour!  rust,  rapier!  he  still, 
drum!  for  your  manager*  is  in  love;  yea,  ho 
lovetli.  Assist  me,  some  extcniporal  go»l  of  rhyme, 
for,  1 am  sure.  1 shall  turn  sonnets.  Devise,  wit; 
write,  {leti;  fur,  1 am  for  whole  vulumi's  in  folio. 

[Exit. 


(*)  Pint  folio  omit*  Zoo. 

rommnn  an  exprewion  with  the  old  writen,  ai  acarocly  to  require 
explanation. 

f The  finit  and  aecvnd  rautc  wilt  nnf  Mvec  m|r  turn  : the  paaudo 
hr  rrtprcla  mat, — ) Thene  are  temt*  burrowed  front  the  erhool  of 
fence,  and  the  (bntaxtlcal  treatiaea  on  the  Duello  hf  Savlolo  and 
Caranxa.  See  the  llluitrative  CummenU  on  Act  II. of*'  Romeo 
and  Juliet.” 

f — /of  poar  manager  If  Zee#;]  ThecMrertororMr.  Uolller’t 
copy  of  the  folio  IS.iS,  with  math  plausfbilitjr,  vuggeft*  for 
manager  Utat  we  alinuld  read  orMtorr;  and  two  lincit  lower, 
inttcad  of  «onoc/,  a*  in  the  old  editlont,  tnniirZ-m«Arr.  in  the 
latter  caae.  I prefer  <u«arZ«,  the  happy  emendation  of  an  Amerkan 
critic,  Dr.  Verplanck. 


Digitized  by  Google 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. — Another  part  of  the  Park.  A Pavilion  and  TenU  at  a distanre. 


PnUr  the  Ebinckm  of  Fuance,  Konalinb, 
Maria,  Katiiabinr,  Boykt,  Lordx,  and 
other  AttviiiliuiU. 

Boyrt.  Nuw,  mA<liun,  summon  up  jour  dearcHt* 
RpiriU ; 

Consider  who  the  king  rour  father  semis  ; 

To  whfim  he  sends;  and  what*s  his  eiiilfOMsy; 
Yourself,  held  precious  in  tlie  world’s  esteem, 

To  parley  with  the  sole  inheritor 
Of  all  perfections  that  a man  may  owe. 

Matchless  Navarre  : the  picn,  c»f  no  less  weight 
Than  Aquitain,  a dowry  for  a queen. 

Be  now  as  prodigal  of  all  dear  groco, 

• Tvmf  deamt  ;}  That  la,  your  ckoieett,  r^rnt  cplrlta. 


As  Nature  was  in  making  gract's  dear, 

Wlieii  she  did  stanx*  the  general  world  beside. 
And  pro<tignlIy  gave  them  all  to  you. 

Phix.  Good  lord  Boyet,  my  beauty,  though 
but  mean, 

Neetls  not  the  paiiitetl  flourish  of  your  praise; 
Beauty  is  liought  by  jmlgmeiit  of  tlic  eye. 

Nut  utter’d  by  base  sale  of  chapmen's  tongues: 

I am  less  proud  to  hear  you  tell  my  worth. 

Than  you  much  willing  he  counU^l  wise 
In  s|>ending  your  wit  in  the  praise  of  mine. 

But  now  to  task  the  tasker,— Good  Boyet, 

You  arc  nut  ignorant,  ull-telling  fame 
Doth  noise  abroad,  Navarre  hath  mode  a vow, 

Till  painful  study  shall  out-wear  three  years, 
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LOVE’S  LABOUR’S  LOST. 


[tiCE.ME  I. 


ACT  n.] 

No  woman  majr  approach  liia  ailent  court : 
Thcrt^foro  to  ur  scemoth  it  a nocilful  course. 
Before  we  enter  hi«  forbi<hU*n  fjntes, 

Tu  know  his  pleasure ; ami  in  that  lM>half, 

Jh)M  of  your  wortlnness,  wo  single  you 
As  our  best -moving  fair  solicitor: 

Toll  him,  the  daughter  of  the  king  of  Franco, 

On  serious  business,  craving  quick  dosjmtoh. 
Im|)ortun(‘H  personal  conference  with  his  grace. 
Haste,  signify  so  much  ; while  we  attoml. 

Like  huinble-visagM  siiitoi*s,  his  high  will. 

Boyet.  Proud  of  employment,  willingly  I go. 

[AV//. 

Pnm.  All  pride  iswillingpnde.mid  yours  is  so. — 
Who  are  the  votaries,  my  loving  lortls, 

'That  arc  vow-fellows  with  this  virtuous  duke?* 

1 Ix>Ri).  Ixmgaville  is  one. 

Prin.  Know  you  the  limn  ? 

Mar.  1 know  him,  madam;  at  a nianinge  ft>a.st, 
Between  lord  Porigort  and  the  Inmuteous  heir 
Of  .Toques  Falconbridgo,  solciiinizeil 
In  Normandy,  saw  1 this  l»ngnville: 

A man  of  sovendgn  jwirts  ho  is  estwniM  ; 

Well  fitted  in  thc^  arts,  glorious  in  arms ; 
Nothing  becomes  him  ill,  that  he  would  well. 

The  only  soil  of  his  fair  virtue’s  gloss 
(If  virtue’s  gloss  will  stain  with  any  soil). 

Is  A slmrp  w'it  match’d  with  t<x»  hliint  a will ; 
VMiosc  edge  hath  power  to  cut,  whose  will  still 
wills 

It  should  none  spore  that  come  within  his  power. 
Prin.  Some  merry  mocking  lord,  btdike:  U’tso? 
Mar.  They  say  so  must,  that  most  his  humours 
know. 

pRis.  Such  short-liv’d  wits  do  wither  ns  they 
grow. 

^^^lO  arc  the  rest  ? 

Kath.  Tlie  young  Bumain,  a wcll-accoinplish’d 
youth. 

Of  all  that  virtue  love,  for  virtue  lov’d ; . 

Most  power  to  do  most  hnnn,  least  knowing  ill  • 
For  he  hath  wit  to  make  an  ill  sha|)e  gmul, 

And  shape  to  win  grace  though  he*  lind  no  wit. 

I saw  him  at  the  duke  Alcm^on’s  once ; 

And  much  too  little  of  that  giKsl  1 saw, 

Is  my  report,  to  his  great  worthiness. 

Rob.  Another  of  these  students  at  that  time 
Was  there  with  him ; iff  1 have  heard  a truth, 
Biron  they  call  him,  hut  a merrier  man, 

Within  the  limit  of  bewraing  mirth, 

I never  spent  an  hour’s  talk  withal : 

His  eye  begets  occasion  for  his  wit ; 

For  every  object  that  the  one  d<ith  catch, 

Tile  other  turns  to  a mirth-moving  jest; 

Which  his  fair  tongue  (conceit’s  expositor) 

(•)  Folio,  less,  thf.  (f)  Polio,  l«ZS.  at. 

* rirta«itt  dukeP}  The  Utlet  of  Aimy  ond  4tikt  were 

u»ed  (ndifl^ntly  both  bjr  SbiOi«»jpc*f«  and  hia  contempomiea. 
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Deliv<‘rs  in  such  apt  and  gracious  words, 

That  aged  ears  play  truant  at  bis  tales. 

And  younger  hearings  are  quite  ravishtsi ; 

So  sweet  and  voluble  is  his  discourse. 

Pni\.  G(m1  hlt‘Hs  niy  Indies!  are  Uiey  all  in  love 
That  every  one  her  own  hath  garnislietl 
With  such  iM'deckiiig  ornaments  of  praise? 

Mar.  Here  comt*s  Boyet. 

Jie-enter  Boyet. 

Pm.\.  Now,  what  admittance,  lord  ? 

Boyet.  Navarre  hod  notice  of  your  fair 
approach ; 

And  he  ami  liis  compt'titors  in  oath 
Were  all  atldiess’d  to  meet  you,  gentle  lady, 
Jk'fore  J came.  Marry,  thus  much  1 have  leonit, 
Jle  ratluT  means  to  lodge  you  in  the  field, 

(Like  one  that  eonu»s  heie  to  liesiegc*  his  court,) 
Thun  Si‘ck  a disjietisation  for  his  oath, 

To  let  you  enter  his  unpcopUtl  house. 

Here  comes  Navarre.  [The  Ladie$  ma$k. 

Rnitr  Ki.so,  liONOAvii.LK,  Di  main,  Bibos,  and 
Attendants. 

Kino.  Fair  princess,  welcome  to  the  court  of 
Navarre. 

Prin.  Fair,  1 give  you  hack  again ; and  wel- 
come I have  not  yet : the  roof  of  this  c<>urt  is  too 
liigh  to  ht*  yours ; ami  welcome  to  the  wide  fields 
too  hose  to  mine. 

King.  Vou  shall  be  welcome,  madam,  to  my 
court. 

Prin.  I will  Iw  welcome  then  ; conduct  mo 
thither. 

Kino.  I Imr  me,  dear  lady, — I have  sworn  an 
oath. 

Prin.  Our  La«ly  help  my  lord ! he’ll  be  forsworn. 
Kino.  Not  fur  the  world,  fair  madam,  by  my 
will. 

Prin.  \Miy,  will  shall  break  it;  will,  and 
nothing  else. 

Kino.  Vour  ladyship  is  ignorant  what  it  is. 
Prin.  Were  my  lord  .ho,  his  ignorance  were  wise. 
Where  now  his  knowledge  must  prove  ignorance. 

I heor,  your  grace  hath  sworn-out  house-keeping ; 
’T  is  dca<lly  sin  to  keep  that  oath,  my  lord, 

And  sin  to  hraak  it : 

But  panlon  me,  1 am  too  siulden-liold ; 

To  tem*h  a teacher  ill  l>csix*meth  me. 

\’uuehsnfc  to  nwl  the  purp(»sc  of  my  c(»ming, 

And  suddenly  resolve  me  in  my  suit. 

[G'tivj  a f taper. 

Kino.  Madam,  I will,  if  suddenly  I may. 

Prin.  Vou  will  the  sooner,  that  I were  away  ; 


b HWI  /tle4  Ik  tb«  mrU,—)  The  oldrr  ropie*  omit  the  ulicle, 
which  wM  supplied  la  the  »ccoii<l  fblio. 
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For  prove  porjiirM,  if  you  make  mo  stay. 

Bikon.  Did  not  I danei*  with  you  in  Bmbaiit 
once  ? 

Bos.  Did  not  I dance  with  you  in  Brabant 
once? 

Biron.  I know  you  di<l. 

Ros.  How  ncedIcHS  was  it  then  to  ask  the 
miestiun  ! 

Biro.v.  You  must  not  !>c  so  quick. 

Rob.  *T  is  Ion;'  of  you  ttiat  spur  me  with  such 
qiicstiuriH ! 

Biron.  Vour  wit's  too  hut,  it  sjhxhU  too  fast, 
^twill  tire. 

Ros.  Xot  till  it  leave  the  rider  in  the  mire. 

Biron.  What  time  o*  day? 

Roh.  The  hour  that  fools  should  nsk. 


Biiio.v.  Xow  fair  Iwfall  your  mask  ! 

Roh.  Fair  fall  the  face  it  covers  ! 

Biron.  And  w*nd  you  ninny  lovers  ! 

Ros.  Amen,  w»  you  be  none. 

Biron.  Xay,  then  will  I be  pine. 

Kino.  Madam,  your  father  here  doth  intimate 
The  payment  of  a hundn>d  thouHand  crowns ; 
Being  but  the  one-half  of  an  entire  sum, 
Disbur*od  by  my  father  in  his  wars. 

But  say,  that  he,  or  we,  (as  neither  have.) 
ReceivM  lhat  sum  ; yet  then'  n*mains  unpaid 
\ hundnsi  thousand  more;  in  surety  of  the  which, 
One  |mrt  of  Aquitain  is  l»onnd  to  us, 

Although  not  viiIuinI  to  the  money's  worth. 

If  then  the  king  your  father  will  restore 
But  that  one-half  which  is  unsatisHed, 
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LOVE’S  LABOUR’S  LOST. 


[*«'E.SE  I. 


ACT  II.3 

We  will  pivc  iip  our  rip^lit  in  Aquitain* 

And  hold  fair  fncmLhip  with  Imh 
Hut  that,  it  he  little  puqxiseth. 

For  hero  he  doth  demand  to  have  n*|>aid 
An  Immlrtil  thottnand  crowns ; and  not  demands. 

On  |tayment  of  a hundix'd  thmiHaml  crowns, 

To  have  hi'»  title  live  in  Aquitaiii ; 

Which  we  nmeh  rather  had  depart*  withal, 

An<l  have  the  money  hy  mir  father  lent, 

Than  Aqiiitain  ho  giddinl  aa  it  is. 

Dear  princi'sa,  weix‘  not  hi.n  i>*quoAtH  ho  far 
From  retwon’i*  yielding,  your  fair  self  should  make 
A yieldinif,  ’gainst  some  reason,  in  my  breast, 

And  go  well  Hatistied  to  Fram*e  again. 

pRiN.  You  do  iho  king  rny  father  too  much 
wrong, 

And  wrong  the  reputation  of  your  name, 

In  so  unwH*ming  to  eonfi*sH  reeeipt 
Of  that  which  hath  so  fiuthftdiy  Wen  paid. 

Kino.  I do  protest,  I never  hennl  of  it; 

And,  if  yon  prove  it,  I ’ll  nqwy  it  hack,  } 

Or  yield  up  Aquitaiii.  \ 

Phis.  We  arrest  your  wonl ■ 

Hoyct,  yon  can  pro<hice  aeqiiittanoes. 

For  such  a sum,  from  special  ofiicers  1 

Of  Charity  his  father. 

Kino.  Satisfy  me  so,  1 

Boyet.  So  please  your  grace,  the  packet  is  not 
come, 

Wiere  that  and  other  speeialties  are  hound  j 
To-morrow  you  sliall  have  a sight  of  them. 

King.  It  shall  suffice  mo:  at  which  interview, 
All  liberal  reason  1 will*  yield  unto. 

Meantime,  receive  such  welcome  at  my  band 
As  honour,  without  breach  of  honour,  may 
Make  tender  of  to  thy  true  worthiness : 

You  may  not  come,  fair  princess,  in  my  gates; 

Bui  here  without  you  slmll  he  so  rtHM*iv’d,  [ 

As  you  hIioII  di'cm  yourstdf  Uxlg’d  in  my  heart, 
Though  so  denied  fairf  harbour  in  my  house. 

Your  own  gruxl  thoughts  excuse  me,  and  farewell: 
To-morrow  w'c  shall  visit  3*011  again. 

Prin.  Sweet  health  and  fair  desires  consort 
your  grace ! 

Kino.  Thy  own  wish  wish  T thee  in  every 
place!  [^j'e’wwi  Kino  om/ Aw /rai«.  | 
BraoN.  Lady,  T will  commend  you  to  my  own  1 
heart.**  I 

Ros.  ‘Pmy  you,  do  my  eomnicmlalions ; 1 ; 
would  bo  glad  to  see  it. 

Biro.n.  1 would  3*ou  hennl  it  groan. 

Ros.  Is  the  fool  sick  ? 

Biron.  Sick  at  the  heart. 

{•I  First  folio,  would  I,  (fl  Fir«t  folio,  Jarthrr. 

H IVFart  for  fturi.  **  If  kick  ipc  wou/d  utuck 

rutker  purf  udti.” 

^ LaAj.  I will  commend  fou  to  my  own  heart.]  In  the  folio, 
1S23,  tliU  •peech.  and  the  ai»eccbo*  of  Riron  immrdiaUly  foMow- 
inir,  are  given  to  Boyct. 
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Ros.  Alack,  let  it  hhKxl. 

Biron.  Would  that  do  it  good  ? 

Ros.  My  ph\*sic  says,  ay, 

Biron.  Will  you  jiriek’t  with  your  eye? 

Ros.  Xo  ficyrU/  with  my  knife. 

Biron.  Now,  GckI  save  thy  life  ! 

Bos.  And  yours  from  long  living  ! 

Biron.  I cannot  stay  thanksgiving, 

Di*m.  Sir,  I pray  you  a word : What  laily  is 
that  same  ? 

Boykt.  The  heir  of  Alenin,  Rosaline  her 
name. 

IH'm.  a gallant  lady!  Monsieur,  fare  you  well. 

[/i'Tii. 

liONo.  I Ikcsceeh  you  a wonl:  Mliat  is  she  in 
the  white  ? 

Bovet,  a woman  sometimes,  an*  you  saw  her 
in  the  light. 

Long.  PtTchanec,  light  in  the  light : I desire 
her  name. 

Boykt.  She  hath  but  one  for  herself;  to  desire 
that  wen*  n slmme. 

T^ong.  Pm}*  3*ou,  sir,  whtsto  daughter  ? 

Boybt.  3 [er  mother’s,  I have  heard. 

Tx>no.  God’s  blessing  on  3*our  Ix'nrd  ! 

Boykt.  Good  sir,  Ik*  not  offende<l : 

She  is  an  heir  of  Fnlconhridgc. 

I»NO.  Nay,  my  clioler  is  endeil. 

She  is  a most  sweet  la<ly. 

Boykt.  Not  unlike,  sir  ; that  may  Ih.\ 

[A’jriV  T<oN(i. 

Biron.  MTiat’s  her  name,  in  the  cap? 

Boykt.  Katharine,  hy  goo<l  Imp. 

Biron.  Is  .she  woildod,  or  no? 

Boykt.  To  her  will,  sir,  or  so* 

Biron.  Yon  are  welcome,  sir;  ndfeii  I 
Boykt.  Farewell  to  me,  sir,  and  welcome  to  you. 

[A’xi'2  Biron. — AarfiVi  unmakl. 
Mar.  Tlmtlast  is  Biron,  the  meny*  madcap  lonl ; 
Not  a wonl  with  him  hut  n jest. 

Boykt.  And  every  jest  hut  a wonl, 

Prin.  It  was  well  done  of  you  to  take  him  at 
his  wonl. 

Boykt.  I was  as  willing  to  grapple,  ns  ho  was 
to  Ixmrd. 

Mar.  Two  hot  shcepH,  marry  ! 

Boykt.  And  when-fore  not  ships? 

No  sheep,  swwt  lamb,  unless  we  feed  on  your  lips. 
Mar.  You  shoiqi,  and  1 |»osturc : Shall  that 
finish  the  jest  ? 

Boykt.  So  3'ou  grant  pasliiro  for  me. 

[Ojfrrin^  to  Jcisi  Jier. 

Mar.  Not  so,  gentle  beast ; 

{*)  FinK  folio,  f/. 

c Ko  }N)«nl.— 1 The  •»in«  dlminuiivf  pun  on  the  French 
negation.  Aoa  point,  i«  ro]>cAtc(t  in  Act  V.  Sc.  2 

**  Dumain  wat  «t  my  •errice,  niid  hi*  feword  ; 

JV'o  point,  quoth  I.” 
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LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


[RCBNB  I. 


ACT  IX.] 

My  lips  arc  no  common » thonph  several*  they  be. 
Boykt.  Belonging  to  whom  ? 

Mar.  To  my  fortunes  and  me. 

Pbin.  Good  wits  will  be  jangling ; but,  gentles, 
agree : 

This  civil  war  of  wits  were  much  better  usM 
On  ^*ttvaITe  an<l  his  }MM»k*iiien  ; for  here  't  is 
alms’d. 

Bovkt.  Tf  niy  oWnatioii,  (which  very  si*Khim 
lies.) 

By  the  heart’s  still  rhetoric,  disclostNl  with  eyes, 
Deceive  me  not  now,  Navarre  is  infected. 

Prin.  With  what  ? 

Bo  YET.  With  that  which  we  lovers  entitle, 
nffectcHl. 

PniN.  Your  reason  ? 

Boyet.  W1i3%  all  his  lx‘hnvioiirs  did*  make 
their  retire 

To  the  court  of  his  eye,  peeping  thorough  desire : 
Ills  heart,  like  an  agate,  with  your  pnnt  impresse<I, 
T*roud  with  his  form,  in  his  eye  pride  expressed: 
His  tongue,  nil  impatient  to  s|ieak  and  nut  sec. 
Did  stumble  with  haste  in  his  eye-sight  to  be ; 

All  senses  to  that  sense  did  make  their  ro{»air, 

To  fool  only  looking  on  faiix*st  of  fair : 

Methought  all  hU  senses  were  lock'd  in  his  eye, 

(*)  Pint  folio. 

• JJf  Hpt  are  ■«  coromon,  thoagh  screrml  they  be.]  The 
difflcultjr  let  IbU  pa«*a^  lu«  »ri>ea  from  the  pwlicle  tkoagh, 
which  appear*  to  de*lroy  the  antltbeti*  between  roMMea.  i.e. 
public  land,  and  eererai,  which,  la  the  ordinary  accrntaiion, 
impilea  encloied  or  priratr  projterty.  If,  howerer,  we  tace  both 


.\s  jewels  in  crystal  for  some  prince  to  buy ; 

Who,  tond'ring  their  own  worth,  from  whore*  they 
were  glass'd. 

Did  point  yout  to  buy  them,  along  as  you  pass'd. 
1 lis  foi*c*8  own  margeiit  (1 ) did  tjuotoj such  amn7A*s, 
1'hiit  all  eyes  saw  liis  eyes  enchanted  with  gazes : 
I'll  givo  you  Aquitain,  and  nil  that  is  his, 

An  you  give  him  for  my  sake  but  one  loving  kiss. 
PuiN.  Come,  to  our  pavilion : Boyet  is  dis- 

* |K>H*t|— 

Boyrt.  Hut  to  sjicak  that  in  wortls,  which  his 
eye  hath  disclos’d ; 

I only  have  made  a mouth  of  his  eye. 

By  adding  a tongue  which  I know  will  not  lie. 
Bos.  Thou  ort  on  old  love-monger,  and  s|>eak’st 
skilfully. 

^^AR.  He  is  Cupid's  grandfather,  and  learns 
news  of  him. 

Bos.  Then  was  Venus  like  her  mother ; for  her 
father  is  but  grim. 

Boyet.  Do  you  hear,  my  mad  wenches  ? 

Mab.  No. 

Bt)YKT.  Mlmt,  then,  do  you  see? 

Bos.  Ay,  our  way  to  1h*  gone. 

Boykt.  You  arc  too  hanl  for  me. 

[A'TCnnL 

(*)  Pint  folio,  trhener.  (f)  Firat  folio,  omI. 

(t)  Old  edition*,  mate. 

a*  placet  deeoted  to  patture.— the  one  for  ireneral.  the  other  for 
particular  uie,->the  nteaning  1*  caty  enough.  Boyet  ask*  per- 
miasioD  to  graie  on  her  lip*.  **  Not  lo,"  *he  anawen ; " my  lipa, 
though  Intended  for  the  purpoae,  are  DM  for  gcDcral  uae.** 
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ACT  HI. 


SCENE  I. — Another  part  of  the  Path. 


Enter  Abmado  and  Moth. 

Abm.  Warble,  child ; tnakc  pORAionatc  mv  wnf*c 
of  hearing. 

Moth.  ConeolinH,i^) 

Arm.  Sweet  air! — Go,  tendcmcsa  of  years! 
take  thia  key,  give  enlargement  to  the  swain,  bring 
him  festinately  hither ; I must  employ  him  in  n 
letter  to  my  love. 

Moth.  Master,*  will  you  win  your  love  with 
a French  brawl? (2) 

Arm.  How  meanest  thou  ? brawling  in  French  ? 

Moth.  No,  my  complete  master:  but  to  jig  off 
a tune  at  the  tongue’s  end,  canary*  to  it  with  yourt 
feet,  humour  it  with  turning  up  your  eyelids 
sigh  a note,  and  sing  a note ; sometime  tlirough 

(•)  Pint  folio  omlt«  UaBier.  (t)  Pint  folio.  Ike. 

(t)  Pint  folio,  tf». 

• Conorjr  fo  it  milk  y««r  frel,’—\  Tbr  camarp  wm  a farourlle 
dance,  probabljr  of  Spaniih  ofifin.  and  luppoted  to  dcm«  itt 
name  0^  the  Cananr  Ulanda.  where  It  vatrauch  Id  vo(ue.  The 
folio,  ms,  rvadi,  **  With  tA<feet.‘* 
h T«mr  thin-briljr  doubltt,—]  Hodera  editor*,  except  CapcII, 
G4 


• the  throat,  as  if  you  swallowetl  love  with  singing 
I love : sometime  tlirough  the  nose,  os  if  you  snuffed 
up  love  by  smelling  love ; with  your  hat,  penthouse- 
I like,  o’er  the  shop  of  your  eyes ; with  your  arras 
; crossed  on  your  thin-belly  doublet,^  like  a rabbit 
I on  a spit;  or  your  hands  in  your  pocket,  like  a 
man  after  the  old  pointing ; and  keep  not  too  long 
I in  one  tune,  but  o snip  and  away:  These  are  com- 
plements, these  are  humours;  these  betray  nice 
wcmchcs,  that  would  be  betrayed  without  these ; 
and  make  them  men  of  note,  (do  you  note,  men  ?) 
that  most  are  affected  to  these. 

Arm.  How  hast  thou  purchased  this  experience? 
Moth.  By  my  penny*  of  observation .(8) 

Arm.  But  O, — but  O — 

Moth.  — the  hobby-horse  is  forgot  .(^) 

have  Mia  keltp-^omhM;  hot  lurelp  Iktm'helip,  " like  a rabbit  on  a 
•pit,'*  i*  more  humoroui. 

V Bp  Ri^  pvnDj  •/  oAecrpeitfra.)  The  early  copiee  read  pmae, 
which,  with  peup,  penni,  pentili,  wa*  an  form  of  •pelUog 
the  word.  '•  Mt  penny,"  “ hit  penny,"  " her  penny,"  wa*  a 
popular  phraae  fonnctly.  See  Note(S),  llluitratire  Cmmenu 
on  Act  ill. 
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[SCENK  I. 


ACT  HI.]  LOVFS  LABOUR ’S  IX)ST. 


Anif.  Callcst  thou  my  love,  hobby-horse? 
Moth.  No,  master ; the  hobby-horse  is  but  a 
colt,  and  your  love,  perhaps,  a hackney.  But 
have  you  for^t  your  love  ? 

Arm.  Almost  I had. 

Moth.  Negligeut  student?  learn  her  by  heart. 
Arm.  By  h«ut,  and  in  heart,  boy. 

Moth.  And  out  of  heart,  master:  all  those 
three  I will  prove. 

Arm.  \Miat  wilt  thou  prove  ? 

Moth.  A man,  if  I live;  ami  this,  by,  in,  and 
without,  upon  the  instant:  by  heart  you  love  her, 
because  your  heart  cannot  come  by  her : in  Ijcart 
you  love  her,  because  your  heart  is  in  love  with 
her : and  out  of  heart  you  love  her,  being  out  of 
heart  that  you  cannot  enjoy  her. 

Arm.  I am  all  these  thiw. 

^[otu.  And  three  times  as  much  more,  and 
ret  nothing  at  all. 

Arm.  Fetch  hither  the  swain ; he  must  catry 
me  a letter. 

Moth.  A message  well  sympathised ; a horse 
to  l>e  amba.ssador  for  on  ass ! 

Arm.  Ha,  ha!  what  sayest  thmi ? 

Moth.  Marry,  sir,  you  must  i*end  the  ass  upon 
the  horse,  for  ho  is  very  slow-gaitcd : but  I go. 
Arm.  The  way  U but  short ; away. 

Moth.  As  swift  as  lead,  sir. 

Arm.  Thy  meaning,  pretty  ingenious? 

Is  not  lead  a metal  heavy,  dull,  and  slow? 

Moth.  Minimky  honest  masUT ; or,  rather  • 
master,  no. 

Arm.  I say,  lead  is  slow. 

.Moth.  You  are  too  swift,  sir,  to  say  so : ** 
Is  that  lead  slow  which  Is  fired  from  a gun  t 
Arm.  Sweet  smoke  of  rhetoric  ! 

He  reputes  me  a cannon ; and  the  bullet,  that  *8 
he : — 

I shoot  thcc  at  the  swain. 

Moth.  Thump,  then,  and  I fltH?. 

[EAU 

Arm.  a most  acute  Juvenal ; voluble  and  free 
of  grace  1 

By  thy  favour,  sweet  welkin,  I must  sigh  in  thy 
face : 

Most  rude  melancholy,  valour  gives  thee  place. 

.My  herald  » retunr«l. 


■ Henttt  wuiilfr,  or.  nUbtr  ma»ttr, — ) Tbli  U alwaya  punc* 
tuated  “or,  rathor,  master.  " But,  from  the  context,  which  is  a 
play  on  titi/l  and  slov,  I appreheiMl  Moth  to  mean  by  ralkrr  master, 
Mstp  master : rotter,  of  old,  meanlnjr  <7niVt,  ro^,  Aoitjr,  Ac. 

A To  say  to  :]  Should  we  not  reaul  r/oc  for  so  f 
> Hfrt't  a Costard  broken  in  a sAio.]  Cottard  means  head. 
Thus 

**  1 wyll  rappe  you  on  the  eottard  with  mr  horite.'* 

IIyvkb  ScoBuaa. 

And  in"'  King  Uar.""  ActiV.  Sc.  6 
“ Keep*  out,  cbe  vor'jrc,  or  ke  try  whether  your  costard  or  tny 
bat  b«  the  harder." 
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Re-enter  Moth  with  Costard. 

Moth.  A wonder,  nnuster ; here ’s  a Costal'd  * 
broken  in  a shin. 

Arm.  Sftme  enigma,  some  riddle:  come, — thy 
C en  voy  ; — begi  n . 

CoftT.  No  cgma.  no  riddle,  no  tenwy  ; no  salvo 
in  the  male,  sir:**  O sir,  plantain,  a plain  plan- 
tain ; no  r envoy,  no  Venvoy,  no  salve,  sir,  but  a 
plantain  !* 

Arm.  By  virtue,  thou  cnforcest  laughter;  thy 
.■^illy  thought,  my  spUvn ; the  heaving  of  my  lungs 
provokes  me  to  ridiculous  smiling : O,  pardon  me, 
my  stars ! Both  the  inconsiderate  toko  salve  for 
Venmy,  and  the  wonl  Venvoy  for  a salve? 

.Moth.  Do  the  wise  think  them  other?  is  not 
Venvoy  a stilvc  ? 

Arm.  No,  page:  it  is  an  epilogue  or  discourse, 
to  make  plain 

Some  ol«ciire  prectslencc  that  hath  tofore  U'cn 
sain.* 

T will  e:tainple  it : ' 

The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humble  bee, 

Wen?  still  at  udib«,  being  but  three. 

There ’s  the  moral : now  the  Tciawy. 

Moth.  I will  odd  tho  Cenvfty ; say  tho  moral 
again. 

Arm.  The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humble  bee, 
M'ere  still  at  odds,  being  but  three. 

Moth.  Until  the  goose  came  out  of  door, 

And  stay’d  the  odds  by  adding  four. 

Now  will  I begin  your  moral,  and  do  you  follow 
witli  my  Venvoy, 

The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humble  lieo, 

AVerc  still  at  odds,  being  but  three : 

Arm.  Until  the  goose  came  out  of  door, 

Staying  the  odds  by  mlding  four. 

Moth.  A good  Venvoy,  ending  in  the  goose; 
would  you  desire  more  ? 

Cost.  The  boy  hath  sold  him  a bargain,  a goose, 
that’s  flat  :— 

Sir,  your  pennyworth  U good,  an  your  goose  be 
fat. — 

To  Bell  a Imrgain  well  is  as  cunning  as  fast  and 
loose: 

me  see  a fat  Venvoy ; ay,  that’s  a fat  go<»c. 

<*)  First  folio,  faint. 

So  tnht  in  the  male,  nr:]  The  old  copies  h«e»— *'  No  s«tre 
intheemole.  sir,"  which  Jfcdtnsoti.  Malone,  and  Sleevcns  Interpiwt, 
"*  In  the  bapr  or  wallet."  Tyrwhitt  proposed  to  remove  the  ambi- 
iruity  by  readlni;:  “No  salve  In  them  all,  sir:"  which.  If  not 
decisive.  U rrrtalnly  a very  Inpeoious  conjecture. 

• —plantain!]  " All  the  vinniantt  are  siniruUr  ptnod  wound 
herbes,  to  heale  ffesh  or  old  wounds  and  aoies,  either  Inward  or 
outward."— PAaEtMsow’a  TAceferi^  Planlrt,  IC40,  p.  4SS. 

r r will  example  It :]  This,  And  the  el^ht  lines  following  It,  are 
omitted  in  the  folio  ISXX. 

F 
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Abv.  Come  hither,  eome  hither;  how  did  this 
orjGfiiment  begin  ? 

Moth.  Br  saying  that  a Costard  was  broken  in 
a shin. 

Then  called  you  for  the  Venv-ty. 

Cost.  True,  and  I for  a plantain : thus  cam? 
your  argument  in ; 

Then  the  bf»y*s  fat  Venviy^  the  goose  that  you 
bought. 

And  he  ended  the  market. 

Arh.  But  tell  me;  how  w.is  there  a Costanl 
broken  in  a shin  ? 

Moth.  I will  tell  you  sensibly. 

Cost.  Thou  hvst  no  feeling  of  it,  Moth ; I will 
speak  that  V env'ty. 

1,  Oostanl,  running  out,  th\t  was  safely  within, 


Fell  over  the  thmshold,  and  broke  my  shin. 

Arm.  Wo  will  talk  no  more  of  this  matter. 

Cost.  Till  there  be  more  matter  in  the  shin. 

Arm.  Marry,*  Costard,  T will  enfranchise  thee. 

Cost.  O,  marry  mo  to  one  Frances I smell 
some  /*rnvoy,  some  goose,  in  this. 

Arm.  By  my  swt'ot  soul,  I mean,  setting  thee 
at  liberty,  enfreedoming  thy  person ; thou  wort 
immured,  restrained,  captivateil.  bound. 

Cost.  True,  true;  and  now  you  will  be  my 
purgation,  and  let  me  loose. 

Arm.  I give  thee  Uiy  liberty,  set  thee  from  du^ 
ranee ; and.  in  lieu  thereof,  impose  on  thee  nothing 
but  this : bear  this  sigaiRcant  to  the  country  maid 

{•)  Old  edition^,  Sirtak  Coittrd.  ••Marrf.  Coiitard.**  v&i, 
I beliitT.*,  Ant  suj.'ettod  In  Mr.  Knight's  " Sirstrord  Shaktpcrc." 
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ACT  III-] 


LOVE'S  LAnOUR’S  LOST. 


I. 


JaqiieneMa:  there  i«  remuneration  [ffiving  /r?m 
nutnri/\;  for  the  beet  wnnl  of  mine  honour*  h 
rcwimling  my  flependents.  Motli.  follow.  [AViV. 

Motu.  Like  the  wqucL  I. — Signor  Coelanl, 
nilieu. 

Cost.  My  eweet  ounce  of  mnnV  flesh ! my 
incony  Jew!*  [AViV  -Moth. 

Kow  will  I look  to  hia  remuneration.  Remune- 
ration ! O,  that  '8  the  T^tin  wonl  for  three  farthinga : 
three  farthing* — remuneration. — What  ’« thf  price 
af  this  inkle  1 a penny: — A'o,  77/  tfivf  you  a 
remuneration : why,  it  carries  it. — Remunern- 
tinn  ! — why.  it  i«  a fairer  name  than  French  erowm. 
1 will  never  buy  and  sell  out  of  this  wonl. 


Enter  Bmox. 

Bmox.  O,  my  good  knave  Costard ! excced- 
ingly  well  met. 

Cost.  Pray  you,  sir,  how  much  carnation  rib- 
bon iuaj  a man  buy  for  a remuneration? 

Brao.v.  What  is  a remuneration  ? 

Cost.  Many,  sir,  half-j>enny  farthing. 

Binox.  O,  why  then,  three-farthings-worth  of 
silk. 

Cost.  I thank  yoiir  worship : God  be  wi*  you  ! 

Bmox.  O,  stay,  slave  ; I must  employ  thee: 

As  thou  wilt  win  my  favour,  goo<l  iny  knave. 

Do  one  thing  for  me  that  I hIihII  entn'ot. 

Cost.  When  would  you  have  it  done,  sir? 

Bihox.  O,  this  afternoon. 

('osT.  Well,  I will  do  it,  sir:  fare  you  well. 

Bmox.  O,  thou  knowot  not  what  it  is. 

Cost.  I shall  know,  sir,  when  I have  done  it. 

Bmt»x.  Why,  villain,  thou  must  know  first. 

C«»KT.  I will  come  to  your  worship  to-morrow 
morning. 


(*)  Pint  folio.  Aowourf. 

s J/y  inron;  Jew!)  /■rowsr  i*  defined  to  metn  /ne.  Jtlirtitt, 
prettf.  It  oecun  ocrakiomlly  in  our  old  play*,  and  i*  repeated  in 
the  present  one,  Art  IV.  sc.  I.  Of  /rir,  a>  a term  of  endearment, 
t remmi(>er  no  other  example,  except  that  in  MxlKunimcr 
Xiitht’a  Dream."  Art  III.  Sc.  I,  where  TbUbe  call*  Pyraniui 

Mo*t  lovely  Jew."  (See  note  (h),  p.  7|.) 

h Gnrrdoe.— O fvw/f  xttrrdon ! bettet  than  remnneration.— ] In 
reference  to  ihti  pa«>atte.  Farmer  ha*  pointed  attention  to  a 
parallel  one,  which  it  firm  in  a tract  called  " A Health  to  the 
Gentlemanly  Prnfetslon  of  KervinK-nien."  by  J.  M..  139ft.  There 
waa,  Myth  he.  a man,  (but  of  what  e«tate.>lritree,  or  rallinit,  I will 
not  name,  Iraat  thrreby  I mixht  tneurre  dl*pieature  of  any.l  that 
romminir  to  hi>  friend'a  boure.  who  wen  a peDUeman  of  good 
reeboninp.  and  beinp  there  kindly  enienaynrd  and  well  uaed  a* 
well  of  hia  frier>de  the  pentleman,  aa  of  hia  aervantea  s one  of  the 
aayd  aervantea  doinp  him  aome  extraordinaric  pleaaure  ditrinp  hi* 
abode  there,  at  hi*  departure  he  remea  unto  the  aayd  aerranl  and 
aaith  un*o  him.  Holde  thee,  here  la  a remurveration  for  thy  n«yne* : 
which  the  aerrant  receyeinp.  pave  him  utterly  for  It  tbeafde*  hi* 
payneei  ihankra.  fur  it  waa  but  a three-f>rthinp  piece  1 and  1 lioldr 
thanke*  for  the  tame  a *mall  price  aa  the  market  poea.  Now 
another  commmp  to  the  inyd  pentirnian'i  boti>e.  it  waa  the  fore- 
Myd  Mfvant**  ptiod  hap  to  be  neare  him  at  hi*  poing  away,  who. 
callinf  the  aerrant  unto  him,  aayd,  Koldr  thee,  heere  la  a guerdon 
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Riko.v.  Ii  must  Ik*  done  ibis  affcmoon.  ILuk, 
slave,  it  is  but  this; — 

The  princes-s  etmies  to  hunt  hen*  in  the  park, 

Ami  in  her  train  theie  is  n gentle  latlv ; 

When  tongues  speak  «wet*tly,  then  they  name  her 
name. 

And  Rosaline  they  call  her;  ask  for  her. 

And  to  her  white  hand  stn*  thou  do  commend 
Tins  scal'd-up  counsel.  There 's  thv  guerdon  ; go. 

[(fives  him  money. 
Cost.  Gucnlon, — O sweet  guenlon  ! belter 
(ban  remuneralitm,*  eleven-jKmce  farthing  U'tler: 
most  sweet  guerdon  1— I will  do  it,  sir,  in  print.— 
Guenlon — remuneration.  [Exit. 

Bmox.  O ! — And  1,  forsooth,  in  love ! 1 that 
have  lieen  love’s  whip; 

A very  boatlle  to  a humorous  sigh  ; 

A critic;  nay,  a night-watch  constable; 

A domineering  pedant  oVr  the  boy  ; 

Than  whom  no  mortal  so  magnificent! 

This  wimpled,*  whining,  purblind,  wayward  boy  ; 
This  scnior-junior,(^)  giant -dwarf,  Dnn  Cuptd  : 
Regent  of  love-rhymes,  lord  of  foldf*ii  arms. 

The  anointtnl  sovereign  of  sighs  and  groans, 

Liege  of  all  loiterers  and  malcontents. 

Dread  prince  of  plackets,  king  of  cod-picces. 

Sole  imperator.  and  great  general 
Of  trotting  paritors.**  O my  little  licart  !— 

And  1 to  be  a i nr|Km»l  of  his  field,* 

And  wear  his  colours  like  a tuinhicr’s  hoop ! 

M’hat  ! I love ! 1 sue  I I seek  a wife  ! 

A woman,  that  is  like  a German  chn'k,*  (^) 

Still  a-repairing  ; ever  out  of  frame  ; 

And  never  going  aright,  In'ing  n watch. 

But  l»eing  wawh’d  that  it  may  still  go  right ! 

Xay,  to  be  ptTjur’d,  which  i*  worst  of  all  ; 

And,  among  three,  to  love  the  woi>t  of  all ; 

A whitcly'  wanton  with  a velvet  brow, 

With  two  pitch-balls  stuck  in  her  face  for  cyc.s ; 


(*)  Old  crlitiont,  c/o«Ac. 

forthjrdeMrtci.  Now  the  aervant  pardeno  devrrr  for  the  pucnlon 
than  he  did  for  the  remuneration,  tnouph  ihr  purrdon  waa  xjd. 
farthfnp  better,  for  It  wa«  a thillmp.  and  the  other  but  a three- 
farthinpet  " The  Joke  waa  probably  older  thait  ciiher  lb«  play 
or  the  tract  quoted. 

* This  wimpled, — ) Headed,  veiled,  hUndfoUtd. 

*'  Juttice  heraelf  there  eitteth  wla*>>lnl  about  the  eyea."  ke. 

tff  1393. 

d O/lrelllapparitor*.!  An  apparitorlt  an  officer  of  the  apiritual 
court.  A*  his  duty.  In  former  limei,  often  conalated  In  aum- 
muninp  offender*  apainst  chaatlty,  he  U very  properly  described 
aa  under  Cupid’*  command. 

• A corporal  of  his  field.— 1 A roroors/  »/  tkf  jfeW.  arrordinp 

to  some  authorltks.  waa  an  officer  like  an  aid^-de  whose 

employment  was  to  cunvey  Instructions  from  hrad-quaiters,  or 
f(pin  the  hlpher  officers  af  the  field. 

t A whitely  rae/oa— ] The  old  editions  have  •*  A wAi'llp  sranton," 
which  is,  perliaps,  a misprint  for  iriYIp  wanton.  ll'aiMp  is  not  a 
suitable  epithet  to  apply  to  a dark  beauty,  in  Vicar's  "Virgil,** 
Ids/,  it  is  applied  befitttngly  mnugh  to  the  moon,— 

*'  Xigtat-faddlng  Cynthia  with  her  r*i-'e/y  face.** 
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ACT  iil]  LOVE’S  LABOUR’S  LOST.  [bccsk  i. 

Ay,  &n<]»  by  hc&ven,  one  that  will  do  tlic  deed.  Of  his  almighty  dreadful  little  might. 

Though  Argtis  were  her  eunuch  and  her  guar<l ! Well,  I will  love,  write,  sigh,  pray,  sue,  groan ; 

And  I to  sigh  for  her ! to  watch  for  her  I Some  men  must  love  my  lady,  and  some  Joan. 

To  pray  for  her ! go  to ; it  Is  a ]>luguo 
That  Cupid  will  impose  for  my  neglect 
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ACT  IV. 


SCKNT^  T. — Anothfr  pai-i  of  ikt  Park. 


Enter  the  Pbincf-m,  Robaunf,  Mahia,  Katha- 
RiXK,  Bovkt,  Ixirds,  Attendants,  and  a 
Foroetcr. 

Pbfn.  Was  that  the  King,  that  spurr’d  Ins  horw 
so  hanl 

Again.st  the  Mt*op  uprising  of  llie  hill? 

Boyft.  I know  not ; hut,  I think,  it  was  not  he. 
pBix.  M hoe’or  he  was,  he  ahow'd  a mounting 
mind. 

"Well,  lords,  to-day  we  shall  have  our  despatch ; 
On  Satunlay  we  will  return  to  France. — 

Tlien,  forester,  my  friend,  where  is  tlio  hush 
That  we  imiat  stand  and  play  the  imuthmT  in  ? 

For.  Hereby,  upon  the  edge  of  yonder  eoppice; 
A stand  whiTc  you  may  make  the  fairest  .shoot. 

Prfn.  1 thank  my  beauty,  I nm  fair  that  shoot 
And  thereupon  thou  sjM'nk’st,  the  fairest  shoot. 
Fob.  Pardon  mo.  madam,  for  1 meant  not  so. 
pBiN.  What,  wlial ! first  praise  me,  and  * 
rgain  soy,  no  ? 

O short-livM  pride  ! Not  fair?  almk  for  woe  I 
Fob.  Yes,  inadom,  fair. 
pRiTf.  ^ay»  never  paint  me  now ; 

"Wficrc  fair  is  not,  praise  cannot  mend  the  brow. 
Here,  good  my  glass,  take  this  for  telling  true ; 

him  money. 

Fair  payment  for  foul  words  is  more  than  due. 
For.  Nothing  hut  fair  is  that  which  you  inherit, 
Pbin.  See,  see,  my  beauty  will  l»c  sav’d  by  merit. 
O heresy  in  fair,*  fit  for  these  days ! 

A giving  hand,  though  foul,  shall  have  fair 
prajs<*.— 

But  come,  the  how  : — now  Nfercy  goes  to  kill, 
And  shooting  well  is  then  accounted  ill. 

Thus  will  I save  my  cre<lit  in  the  shoot: 

Not  wounding,  pity  would  not  let  me  do ’t ; 

If  wounding,  then  it  was  to  sIkiw  my  skill, 

(*)  Pint  folio.  And  Ihfn  Anin. 

* O btrcir  In  fblr,— ] Mr.  Collier’*  old  AnnotAtor  fUfrir«*t», 
**  O hrrrty  in  faUk."  Ac. ; but  thii  AllerAiion  would  deetroy  (he 
point  of  (be  Allution.  Fair  ii  ti»ed  here,  m in  mnny  olbrr 
mi(Ar>ee«,  for  AMH/y;  And  (be  herttf  la,  (bat  merit  abould  be 
eatermed  equlTAlml  to  beauty. 

b />*  runt  rieea— ] Tbit  U,  #o»r,  rre»,yrai«nf,  imlrmflaklt 
wire*.  A very  aneient  senae  of  the  word,  and  one  In  which 
it  ia  repeatedly  luwd  by  ShAkeapearr.  Tltua,  in  ’’Taniiny  of  the 
8hrvw,”  Act  I.  Sc.  1 


That  more  for  praise,  than  purpose,  meant  to  kill. 
And,  nut  of  question,  so  it  is  sometimes, 

Criory  grows  guilty  of  dete.stcd  crinus  ; 

When,  for  fame’s  sake,  for  praise,  nn  outward  part. 
We  hend  to  that  the  woi-king  of  the  heart : 

As  I,  for  praise  alone,  now  sc(*k  to  spill 
The  poor  deer’s  hlofsl  that  my  !i«irt  means  no  ill. 
Boybt.  Do  not  curst  ‘ wives  hold  thot  self- 
sovereignty 

Only  for  pi-nise’  sake,  when  they  strive  to  be 
Ixinis  o'er  their  lonls  ? 

Pbin,  Only  for  jiraise : and  praise  we  may  affonl 
To  any  lady  tliat  suIkIucs  a lord. 

Enter  Costabp, 

Bovkt.  Here  comes  a member  of  the  conmion- 
wealih. 

Cost.  God  dig-you-den  all ! ' Pray  you,  which 
ia  the  head  Indy  ? 

Pbin.  Thou  sliall  know  her,  fellow,  by  the  rest 
that  have  no  heads. 

Cost.  Which  is  the  greatest  Indy,  the  highest? 
Pbin.  The  thickest,  and  the  tallest. 

Cost.  The  thickest,  and  the  tallest ! it  ia  so  j 
truth  ia  truth. 

An  your  waist,  mistiTii^,  were  as  slender  as  my  wit. 
One  o’  these  maids’  girdles  for  your  waiat  should 
bo  fit. 

Arc  not  you  the  chief  woman?  you  arc  the  thickest 
here. 

Pbin.  What’s  your  will,  sir?  what  *s  your  will? 
Cost.  I have  a letter  from  monsieur  Biron,  to 
one  lady  Rosaline. 

Pbin.  O,  thy  letter,  thy  letter;  he’s  a good 
friend  of  mine : 

Stand  aside,  good  henier. — Boyet,  you  can  carve  ; 
Break  up  this  capon, ‘‘ 

" Ilrr  elder  tUlcr  is  so  e«r<t  and  shrewd." 

A^Ain,  in  Act  I.  Sc.  7,  of  the  same  PlAy.~ 

**  And  AS  funt  anA  siirewd 

As  SocrAtes’  XAnttppe." 

V Crd  dip-you-dpn  «//.'->]  A vulpmr  corr^iptioB  cf  pfrvy< « 
ge*>d  rrrm.  ft  Is  sometimes  rontrseted  to  Ced  ft  foail  dt» ; as  in 
" Roinro  and  Juliet,**  Act  1 1.  Sr.  4. 

d Bn'Ak  up  Ibis  capon.]  A fiAllielstn.  Po«/rf.  with  the  Frtr.rh. 
mcAnine  both  a young  fowl  and  a ktHet-datir.  The  lulians  use 
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ACT  iv.l  LOVE’S  L* 

Boyet.  1 ttiu  bound  lo  »orvc, — 

TbiH  li’ttcr  U nii^t4»ok,  it  irnpometli  none*  licro ; 

It  IH  wnt  to  JnqiK.'iielta. 

PiUN.  We  will  rcftil  it,  I 8wonr  : 

Break  tiio  iukU  of  the  wax,  and  every  one  give  ear.  i 
Boykt.  [AV-ff/«.]  I 

liif  hettvt'it,  that  thoH  art  /air  it  tfuai  in/aUibff;  I 
fru",  (hat  thou  art  heauteout ; truth  that 

thou  art  lovely : More  fairer  than  fair,  beauH/ui 
than  bmuti‘QU*,  truer  than  truth  ittelj\  have  com- 
mUemtlon  on  tht/  herftical  vaMtl ! The  mag- 
nanimout  and  m'nit  xUudrate  king  Co}>betim  tet 
ege.  tiy»on  the  iHrniciou*  and  indubitate  he<jgar 
Zenolophon  ; * and  he  U that  might  rightly 
fiy  veni,  vidi,  vici : ichich  to  annothanize^  in  the 
vulgar,  (0  base  and  obscure  vuigar  f)  videlicet,  he 
came,  saw,  and  overcame  : he  came,  one ; saw, 
two;  overcame,  three.  KVio  camel  the  king ; 
why  dul  he  cornel  to  see;  why  did  he  seel  to 
overcome:  to  whom  came  he  I to  the  beggar;  ; 
xehat  saw  he  I the  beggar ; who  overcame  he  I j 
the  beijgnr : the  conclusion  is  victory;  on  whose  . 
side  I the  king's:  the  captive  is  enrich'd;  On  \ 
whfMie  side  f the  beggar's : the  catastrf)j>he  is  a j 
nnptitd ; on  whise  suit  f the  king's)— no,  on  i 
bith  in  one,  or  one  in  b jth.  I am  the  king  ; for  j 
so  stands  the  comftarison  : thou  the  beggar ; for 
so  wUuesseth  thy  lowliness.  Sltall  I ommand  j 
thy  love  I I may : shall  I enforce  thy  love  I , 
J coxdd : shall  I entreat  thy  love  I / wUl : ^ 
what  shall  thou  ejcehange  for  rags  f robes  : for  t 
tittles,  titles : for  thyself,  me.  Thus,  ejcpecting 
thy  re/jly,  I ftrofane  my  lifts  on  thy  foot,  my  eyes 
on  thy  pictuic,  and  my  heart  on  thy  every  jtart. 

Thine,  in  the  de<trest  desujn  of  industry, 

Do.v  Adriano  i>e  .iVkmado. 
Thus  dfisl  thou  hear  the  yemean  lion  rottr 

'Gainst  thee,  thou  lamb,  that  standesi  as  his  prey; 
Sudimissiee  fall  his  princely  feet  before, 

And  he  from  forage  will  i«c/i'«e  to  play : 

Ilut  if  thou  strive,  jnstr  soul,  what  art  thou  then  f 
Food  for  his  rage,  reftasture  for  his  den. 

Pkin.  W)mt  plume  of  feathers  is  he  that  indited 
this  letter  ? 

V\lmt  vane?"  wimt  weathcrewk  ? did  you  ever 
hear  better? 

Boyet.  ,1  am  much  deceived,  but  I remember 
the  style. 

(*)  Fi»t  folio,  vriHt. 

tiie  name  metaphor,  calling  a loTe<leUcr.  mmu  pollirettit  amor’^. 

To  brraS  up,  Percy  Mya,  a peculiar  phrase  In  carrbif.  i 
Undoubtedly,  | 

*•  We  caree  a hare,  or  else  hreakf  up  a hen." 

PloMo's  Atontaiffue.  p.  ISS,  1603.  } 
But  Shaketpean*  U not  nluKular  in  applyina  It  to  the  openinp  of  | 
alettcr.  In  lien  Jun«on‘« Every ManUutof  Hit  Humour."  Art  1.  i 
8r.  1.  Carlo  BufTone  reeomtnends  Sosiiardo  (o  have  letters  brought  j 
lohini  when  dininR  ortuppina  out, — “And  there,  while  you  intend  I 
circuinttaneei  of  news,  or  ini|Uiry  of  tlreir  health,  or  so,  one  of  | 
yuur  familiars,  whom  >ou  must  carry  about  you  still,  krtuki  U I 
up.  as  'twrre  in  ajest,  and  reads  it  publicly  at  llte  table."  1 
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lUR’S  LOST.  [SCENE  I. 

PitiN.  KIso  your  nicmoiy  U bad,  going  oVr  it 
crewhile. 

Boykt.  Tliis  .Vnnado  is  a Spaniard,  that  kt*fps 
here  in  ctmrt ; 

A phantasm,  a Mnnarcho,(I)  and  one  that  makes 
Hpurt 

To  the  priruv,  anil  his  book -mates. 

PuiN.  Thou,  fellow,  a word  : 

Who  gave  thee  this  letter  ? 

Cost.  I t«)ld  you  ; my  lord. 

Pr!N.  To  whom  shouhlst  thou  give  it? 

Cost,  From  my  lord  to  my  lady. 

Prin.  From  which  lortl.  to  which  latly? 

Cost.  From  my  lord  Biron,  a good  master  of 
mine, 

To  a lady  of  Franco,  that  ho  call’d  Rosaline, 

pRLv.  Tliou  hast  mistaken  his  letter.  Come, 
lortls,  away. 

Here,  sweet,  put  up  this  ; *t  will  be  thine  onotlier 
day.  [Exeunt  Princess  and  train. 
Boy'kt.  Who  is  the  suitor  ? who  is  the  suitor?*^ 
Kos.  Shall  1 teach  you  to  know? 

Boyet.  Ay,  my  continent  of  beauty. 

Kos.  Why,  she  that  bears  the  bow. 

Finely  put  off! 

Boy’BT.  My  lady  goes  to  kill  horns;  but,  if 
thou  marry, 

Hang  me  by  the  neck,  if  horns  that  year  mis- 
cuiTy. 

Finely  put  on  ! 

Kos.  Well,  then,  I am  the  shooter. 

Boykt.  And  who  is  your  deer  ? 

Kos.  If  wc  choose  by  the  horns,  yourself:  come 
not  near. 

Finely  put  on,  indeed  ! — 

Mar.  You  still  wrangle  with  her,  Boyet,  and 
she  strikes  at  tlie  brow. 

Boykt.  But  she  herself  is  hit  lower : have 
I hit  her  now? 

Rob.  Shall  I come  iq>on  thee  witli  an  old 
saying,  that  was  a man  when  king  Pepin  of  France 
was  a little  hoy,  os  touching  the  hit  it  ? 

Boykt.  So  I may  aiiHwer  thee  with  one  as  old, 
that  was  a woman  when  queen  Guinever  of  Britain 
was  a little  wench,  as  touduiig  tlio  hit  it 
Roh. 

2'hou  const  not  hit  U,^  hit  it,  kit  it. 

Thou  const  xiot  hit  it,  my  good  man. 

ft  ZeneiophonO  tn  (he  old  b«1Ud  of  A 8on|t  of  « snd 

■ King."  1612.  the  name  to  Peufiophom,  but  the  mivipcllinf  may 
have  been  intenttonai. 

b ITAp  isikt  tuiiort]  The  )ett  liev  In  pronouncini;  tuilot,  u It 
i«  spelt  in  the  old  copies,  ikoaler  ; which,  indeed,  appears  to  have 
been  the  ancient  pronunciation. 

e Thou  caast  not  hit  it,—]  Alluding  to  a sonir.  or  dance, 
mentioned  in  S.Ootson'a  “ Pleaaaat  Qulppes  for  Upstart  New* 
fancied  Gentlewomen,"  I39C;— 

“ Can  worn  hit  U f is  oft  their  daunee, 

Peucr-ace  fals  ttil  lo  be  ibcirchaore." 

And  in**  Wily  BexuUed."  1606:— 

" And  then  dance,  Cawl  tkou  mot  kU  Uf* 
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LOVE’S  LABOUR’S  LOST. 


[SCBKB  II. 


ACT  IV.] 


lioVRT. 

An  I cannoty  cannot^  cannot^ 

An  1 cannot f another  can. 

[Kxeunt  U08.  and  Kath. 

Cost.  By  niy  truth,  most  pk‘;u*unt ! how  both 
did  Bt  it ! 

Mar.  a mark  manollouB  well  shot : for  they 
both  did  hit  it 

Boykt.  a murk ! O,  mark  but  that  mark  ! 
A mark,  says  my  latly  ! 

Let  the  mark  have  a prick  iii ’t  to  mete  at,  if  it 
may  be. 

Mab.  Wide  0’  the  bow'  hand  ! 1’  faith  your 

hand  is  out. 

Cost.  Indeed,  a’  must  shoot  nearer,  or  he  ’ll 
ne’er  hit  the  clout. 

Boykt.  An  if  niy  hand  bo  out,  then,  belike 
your  hand  is  in. 

Cost.  Then  will  she  get  the  up^hot  by  cleaving 
the  pin.* 

Mar.  Come,  come,  you  talk  greasily,  jour  lips 
grow  foul. 

Cost.  8I10  *s  too  hard  for  you  at  pricks,  sir ; 
challenge  her  to  bowl. 

Boyrt.  I fear  too  much  rubbing.  Good  night, 
my  good  owl. 

[Exeunt  Boyet  and  Maria. 

Cost.  By  my  soul,  a swain  ! a most  simple 
clown  I 

Lord,  lord  ! how  the  ladies  and  I have  put  him 
down  ! 

O’  my  troth,  most  sweet  jests  ! most  incony  vulgar 
wit  I 

When  it  comes  so  smoothly  off,  so  obscenely,  os  it 
were,  so  6t. 

Armado  o’  the  one  sidc,^~>0,  a most  dainty 
roan! 

To  see  him  walk  before  a lady,  and  to  bear  her 
fan  I 

To  sec  him  kiss  his  hand ! and  how  most  sweetly 
a*  will  swear ! — 

And  his  page  o’  t’other  side,  that  handful  of 
wit ! 

Ah,  heavens,  it  is  a most  pathetical  nit  t 
Sola,  sola ! 

SkoxUing  within.*  KrU  Costard,  running. 

(*)  Otd  copiet,  <AoA(r  rtfiiK. 

* By  cle*vii*ir  the  pin.  1 The  quarto,  IS9S,  and  the  folio.  IS83< 
rcM),  by  mialahe,  U in.  re  c<r«e#  tkt  pin  !•  explained  Id  Act  V. 
Be.  d.  of  •'  The  T»o  OeotlenirD  of  Verona,"  p.  39. 

b Arwkm4o  o'  the  one  •Ide.— 1 O'  tkr  owe  *idt.  is  a modem  eor* 
reetion:  the  quarto,  150a,  reads,  mth  tidt:  and  the  folio, 

1S33.  ntk  In  lAr  titU.  Nor  are  these.  I believe,  the  only  misdeeds 
la  eonnexion  with  this  particular  passage  for  «bich  the  old  copies 
are  amenable.  The  reference  to  Armado  and  the  I'agc  is  so  utterly 
Irrelcvam  to  anything  in  the  scene,  that  every  one  must  be  struca 
with  its  loeonirruity.  I have  more  than  a suspicion  that  the 
whole  paasage,  from 

<•  O’  my  troth,  most  sweet  jests ! most  iocony  vulgar  wit!" 
or,  at  least,  ftem 

*'  Armado  o’  the  one  side,"  &r. 

down  to, 


SCENE  ll.—Thr  sain^. 

Enter  Holufkrnks,  Sir  Xatiia.vikl,  and  I)cll, 

Natu.  Very  reverend  sport,  truly;  and  done 
in  the  testimony  of  a gootl  conscience; 

lIoL.  The  deer  wa«,  as  you  know,  nanguU, — 
I in  blood  ;*  ripe  aa  a ponicwatcr,  who  now  imngeth 
i like  a Jewel  in  the  ear  of  coc/o,— the  sky,  tho 
I welkin,  the  heaven ; and  anon  falleth  like  a cnib, 
on  llie  face  of  terra, — tho  soil,  the  land,  llie  earth. 

Xath.  Truly,  master  llulofemes,  the  epithets 
aix>  sweetly  varied,  like  a scholar  at  the  least ; but, 
sir,  T assure  ye,  it  was  a buck  of  the  fiiht  head 
Hol.  Sir  Nathaniel,  baud  credo. 

Dull.  ’T  was  not  a hand  credo;  *t  was  a 
pricket.  W 

JloL.  Most  barlMirous  intimation ! yet  a kind  of 
insinuation,  as  it  wetx*  in  vid,  in  way,  of  expli> 
cation  ; fncei't,  as  it  were,  replication,  or,  rather, 
oetentare,  to  show,  as  it  were,  his  inclination. — 
after  his  undn'ssed,  unpolishetl,  uiieducatoil,  un- 
primed,  untrained,  or  rather  unleftertHl,  or, 
ratberest,  uneonfirmeil  fashion,— to  insert  again 
my  baud  credo  fur  a deer. 

Dull.  1 said  the  deer  wa.s  not  a hand  credo  ; 
*t  was  a pricket, 

lloL.  Twice  sod  simplicity,  hU  coctu»  ! — 

O,  thou  monster,  Ignorance,  how  deformed  dost 
thou  look ! 

Natu.  Sir,  he  hath  never  fed  of  tho  dainties 
that  arc  bred  in  a book. 

lie  Imth  not  eat  {taper,  as  it  were ; he  hath  not 
drunk  ink ; his  intellect  is  not  replenished;  he  is 
onl}'  an  animal,  only  sensible  in  the  duller  parts ; 
And  such  barren  plants  are  set  Itefore  us,  that  we 
thankful  should  be 

(Which  we  of^  taste  and  feeling  are)  for  those 
parts  that  do  fructify  in  us  more  than  he. 
For  as  it  would  ill  become  me  to  be  vain,  indiscreet, 
or  a fool. 

So,  were  there  a patch  set  on  learning,  to  see  him  in 
a school : 

But,  (mne  bene,  say  I;  being  of  an  old  father’s 
mind, 

^fang  can  brook  the  weather dhat  love  not  the  wind. 

'*  Ah,  hcxveni,  It  it  » most  p*th«tic«l  nit  f" 
hclongt  to  (h*  prrviout  Act,  and  io  the  original  MB.  followed 
Cotiard't  pancg)ricon  the  Page,— 

*'  My  tweet  ounce  of  man't  Aevh  I tny  inct.ny  Jew  t" 

It  It  evidently  out  of  piM-e  in  the  pietent  scene,  and  quite 
appropriate  in  the  roc  inaicated. 

c In  blood:)  To  be  in  5/cod.  a ph<ate  of  the  rhatr,  hat  been 
explained,  In  *e  J(t  /nr  ktlhmg:  but  it  tppetrt  al»o  to  hate 
meant  an  animal  with  Iti  hl,od  «|>— ready  to  turn  and  attack 
l*t  pursucTi:  like  a stag  at  hoy.  Sec  the  paittge  in"  Henry  VI. 
Part  1.*'  Act  IV,  Sc.  t,  beginning — 

*'  I f we  be  English  deer,  be  then  In  5/ood  / 

Not  raxcal  like,’*  Ac. 

d Which  tee  of  laele — ) The  urepotition  «/  b not  found  in  tba 
old  copies.  It  wax  inserted  by  xyrwhiit. 
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Dull.  You  two  arc  book-uicn  : can  }OU  tell 
by  your  wit, 

A\liQt  was  a month  old  at  Caiti’s  birth,  that ’s  nut 
five  weeks  old  os  yet  ? 

TIou  Dictynno,*  goodmnn  Dull;  Dictynnn, 
fii^o<^maii  Dull. 

Dull.  What  is  Dietynna? 

ATH.  A title  to  Phahe,  to  Luna,  to  the  moon. 

lloL.  Hie  moon  was  a month  old,  when  Adam 
was  no  more ; 

And  raught  not  to  five  weeks,  when  he  came  to 
five-score. 

The  allusion  hold.s  in  the  exciwmge. 

Dull.  ’T  is  true  indeed  ; the  cfdhision  holds  in 
the  exchange. 

Hoi..  God  comfoii  thy  capacity!  I say,  the 
aliusiun  holds  In  the  exehonge. 

Dull.  And  I say  the  {>olliision  holds  in  tl  e 
exchange ; for  the  moon  is  never  hut  a month 


t>irt>nn«.  ^oA^ataN  t>all;  Dictynni, — ] The  old  copte*  bare 
OtfftMiod  and  DitUmti.  Rowe  made  the  rorrcctiona. 

Tl 


I old : nnd  I soy,  beside,  U at  H was  a pricket  that 
I tlie  primess  killi'd. 

lioL.  Sir  Nathaniel,  will  you  hear  an  extern- 
pornl  epitaph  on  the  death  of  the  deer?  ond,  to 
humour  the  Ignorant,  1 have  ^ called  the  deer  the 
princess  killed,  a pricket. 

Nath.  /Vyc,  good  ma.stcr  Ilolofemos,  pergt; 
so  it  shall  please  you  to  abrogate  scurrility. 

IIoL.  I will  something  affect  the  letter;  for  it 
argues  facility. 

The  jirincetm  pinxd  and  a preUy 

jilftteing  pricket  / 

Seme  tay  a gore  ; hut  not  a sore,  till  now  made 
sore  with  tlojoiing. 

The  dogs  did  yell ; put  I to  sore,  then  sord  jumps 
from  th  ichd  ; 

Or  prickd,  s/yre,  or  else  mrtl ; the  people  fall  a 
hooting. 


s I have  enUed  t\t  Jeer—}  J So*#,  not  is  th«  ancimt  eopia*. 
vaa  ini«rtvd  by  Rowe. 
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ACT  IT.]  LOVE’S  LABOUR’S  LOST.  fsciiri  ii. 


If  tore  be  tort^  then  L to  tore  malet  ffiy  toret ; 
0 tore  L / 

Of  one  tore  I an  hundred  makef  by  adding  but 
one  more  L. 

Nath.  A rare  talent ! 

Dull.  If  a talent  be  a claw,  look  how  he  claws 
him  with  a talent.* 

Hol.  This  is  a gift  that  I have,  simple,  simple; 
a foolish  extravagant  spirit,  full  of  forms,  figures, 
shapes,  objects,  ideas,  apprehension.^,  motions, 
revolutions : these  are  begot  in  the  ventricle  of 
memory*,  nourished  in  the  womb  of  pia  mater  f 
and  delivered  u|K>n  the  mellowing  of  occasion  ; 
but  the  gift  is  good  in  tliotc  in  wliuni  it  is  acute, 
and  I am  thankful  for  it. 

Nath.  »Sir,  I praise  the  Ixinl  for  you ; and  so 
mav  my  parishioners  ; for  their  sons  arc  well 
tutor’d  by  you,  and  tlwir  daughters  profit  very 
greatly  under  you : you  are  a good  menil)cr  of  the 
commonwealth. 

IIoL.  Meherdel  if  their  sons  l>e  inginious, 
they  shall  want  no  instruction : if  their  daughters 
be  capable,  I will  put  it  to  them : hut,  rir  rapit 
qui  jKiuca  loquitur,  A soul  feminine  solutcth  us. 

Fnter  jAQrEKETTA  and  Costabd. 

Jaq.  God  give  you  good  morrow,  mastei 
persou.** 

Hol.  Master  iwrson, — quojd  jx“rs-on.  And  if 
one  should  be  pierced,  which  is  the  one  f 

Cost.  Marry,  master  schoolmaster,  he  that  is 
likest  to  a hogshead. 

Hol.  Of  piercing  a hogshead ! a gcod  lustre 
of  conceit  in  a turf  of  earth ; fire  enough  for  a 
flint,  pearl  enough  for  a swine:  ’tis  pretty;  it 
is  well. 

Jaq.  Good  master  parson,  be  so  good  as  read 
me  this  letter;  it  was  given  me  by  Costard,  and 
sent  me  from  don  Armatho ; I beseech  you,  read  it. 

Hol.  Fauete,  precor  ge/idd  quando  omne 
tub  umbrd  and  so  foith.  Ah,  goml 

old  Mantuan ! I may  speak  of  Uico  os  tlie 
traveller  dotli  of  Venice : 

-■  Vinegia,  VinegiOf 

Chi  non  te  tv</c,  ei  non  te  fn'egia,i^) 

{•)  Old 

* If  » ht  « rtoir.  ac.— J (iotKlmim  DuU’t  ntnall  pun  U 

founds  on  tmlom  of  • bird  or  brail  beioir  often  of  old  tpell  toUnt. 
•nd  on  elaw,  la  one  lenkr,  tneanlnjt  loJlaHer,  to  fawn  apom. 

fc  Matttr  frrton,]  i*«rion  waa  rornurly  treT>-  often  pronoanrrf 
and  vprlt  prTM:  which,  indeed,  it  more  conoct  than  paroon,  w 
the  word  come*  from  pfrtoma  oetlnm.  •*  Thoufth  we  write  Partot 
djlferrnlly.  yet  ’tie  but  Pertom:  that  is.  the  Uiiilvidual  Person  sr 
apart  for  the  serviee  of  the  Church,  and  'tIs  In  Latin  Pfrsama. 
and  Prrtoaatat  b a PeraMM^.“~>SKt.t>Ka’a  Tatlo  Talk,  Art 
•*  Parson, ■* 

< Paati*.  gehdd — ] In  the  old  copies  this  Musaite  l» 

astiirned  to  N athaniel.  There  can  be  no  douM  of  its  belonginir  to 
Helofrrnes.  who  probably  read*  it.  or  rentes  It  from  nteinory. 
white  the  curate  Is  intent  upon  the  letter.  Like  all  quetalions 


Old  Mantuan ! old  Mantuan ! who  nnderstandeth 
thee  not,  loves  thco  not.* — Ut,  re^  tol,  la,  mi,  fa, 
— Under  pardon,  sir,  what  ai  o the  contents  ? Or, 
rather,  as  Horace  says  in  his — M'lmt,  my  soul, 
verses  ? 

Nath.  Ay,  sir,  and  very  learned. 

Hol.  Let  mo  hear  a staff,  a stanza,  a verse; 
Lege,  domine. 

Nath. 

If  love  make  me  fornt'orn,  how  shall  I ntear  to 
love  I 

Ah,  never  faith  could  hold,  if  not  to  beauty 
vow'd  / 

Though  to  myself  forsworn,  to  thee  III  faithful 
prove ; 

Those  thoughts  to  me  were  oaks,  to  thee  like 
osiers  bow'd. 

his  bias  leaves,  and  nutkes  his  book  thine 
, ryes, 

Whtve  all  those  ileasures’  live  that  art  would 
comprehetid  : 

If  knowlethje  be  the  mark,  to  know  thee  sltall  st/fiee; 
Well  leanml  is  that  tongue  that  well  can  thee 
commend  : 

All  ig^wrant  that  soul  that  sees  thee  without 
wonder  ; 

{Which  is  to  me  seme  praise,  that  I thy  f^tris 
admire  ;) 

Thy  rye  Jove's  lightning  bears,  thy  voice  his 
dreadful  thunder. 

Which,  not  to  anger  bent,  ism}uie,andstefe( fre. 
Celestial  as  thou  art,  oh,  pardon,  love,  this 
wrong. 

That  sings  heaven's  praise  with  such  an  earthly 
tongue  t 

lIoL.  You  find  not  the  apostrophes,  and  so  miss 
the  accent:  let  mo  supenisc  the  canzonet.  Hero 
are  only  numbers  ratified  ;•*  but,  for  the  elegancy, 
facility,  and  golden  cadence  of  poc*sy,  caret.  Oviditm 
Naso  was  the  man : and  why,  indeed,  Naso ; but  for 
sm<‘lling  out  the  odoriferous  flowers  of  fancy,  (he 
jerks  of  invention?  Imitari*  is  nothing:  so  doth 
the  hound  his  master,  the  a]>e  hi.s  kee{>or,  the 
tired  ^ hoi'so  his  rider.  But,  dnniosella  virgin,  was 
this  dii'octcd  to  you  ? 

(*)  Fir«t  folio  omits  hyett  tkt*  aot. 
from  • forelirn  toncunitv.  lh«  Latin  here,  and  the  Ttaliao  proTcrb 
which  follow*,  are  printed  most  vlleiv  in  both  quatto  and  folio. 
The  **  go>id  old  Mantuan"  wu  Baptfsta  Spa{(iioiu«,  a writer  of 

S>em«.  who  rtourbhed  late  in  the  fiftmth  century,  and  waa  called 
antuanui.  from  the  place  of  hit  bltih. 

d Here  axe  only  number*  rallflcd  :)  In  the  old  ropietSir  Natha* 
niel  b now  made  to  proceed  with  ihl*  tprech  : to  to  other  patia^ea 
In  the  present  aeene.  which  clearly  bdoBK  to  Holofernet.  S'ath, 
hat  bera  mitlakcnty  prrfiied. 

• Imitari  b aotikiN^;]  The  quarto  and  foHo.  1SS1,  read  larca- 
tion  4miiarif.  Theobald  made  ihc  obviout  eorreelion. 

f 7**e  tired  A«rte— ) Bank*'  hnrte  is  Ihouffht  to  be  here  again 
alluded  to ; but  perhapi  by  liraS  kar$a  (In  the  orlKtnal  /yrctf)  any 
horie  adorned  with  ribboai  or  trapping*  may  be  meant. 

73  • 


Digitized  by  Google 


Jaq.  Ay»  sir,  from  one  monsieur  Biron.  one  of 
the  strange  queen’s  lords.* 

Hon.  I will  ovcrglancc  the  flU)K‘rsoript.  To  -■ 
the  moW'Mfhitt  hand  of  the  mwt  heouUous  lady  , 
Rosaline.  I will  look  again  on  the  intellect  of  | 
the  letter,  for  the  nomination  of  the  party  writing*  j 
to  the  person  written  unto:  | 

Your  ladyship's  in  all  desired  employmnit^  | 

Binox.  I 

Sir  Nathaniel,  this  Biion  is  one  of  the  votaries 
w'ith  the  king ; and  here  he  hath  framed  a letter 
to  & sequent  of  the  stranger  queen’s,  which,  acci- 
dentally, or  by  way  of  progression,  hath  miscar- 
ried.— Trip  and  go,  my  sweet ; deliver  this  paper 
into  U)e  royal  t hand  of  the  king ; it  may  conc*em 


(*}  Old  copies,  writttn.  (f)  First  FaHo  omits  royni. 

A Monsieur  Hirtm,  one  of  the  strant.’r  queen's  lords. ) Unless 
Joqueiietta  is  Intended  to  blunder  or  prevsiirate,  the  |>oe1  has 
oonwitted  VI  oversifbt  here.  As  Mason  temvks,  *'  Jaquenetta 
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much : stay  not  thy  compliment ; I forgive  thy 
duty  ; adieu ! 

Jaq,  Good  Costard,  go  with  me. — Sir,  God 
save  your  life ! 

Cost.  Have  with  thee,  my  girl. 

[Exewnt  Cost,  and  Jaq. 

Nath.  Sir,  you  have  done  this  in  the  fear  of 
(iod,  very  religiously;  and,  as  a certain  father 
saith 

Hol.  Sir,  tell  not  me  of  the  father,  I do  fear 
colourable  colours.  But,  to  return  to  the  verses: 
difl  they  please  you,  sir  Nathaniel? 

Nath.  Man’clloua  well  for  the  pen. 

Hol.  I do  dine  to-doy  at  the  father’s  of  a cer- 
tain pupil  of  mine;  where  if,  before*  repast,  it 
shall  please  you  to  gratify  the  tabic  with  a grace, 


(*)  First  feHo,  hting. 

knew  nothing  of  Biron.  and  had  said  Just  before  (hat  thelettar 
had  been  seat  to  her  ftom  Den  Amuiko,  and  given  to  her  bj 
CosUrd.- 
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LOVE’S  LABOUR’S  LOST. 


APT  IV.] 

I will,  on  my  privUe^*  I have  with  the  jMUviit.s  of 
tlio  furesaid  child  or  pupil,  undci-take  your  Ofn 
vi^nuto  ; where  I will  prove  thow  verses  to  be  very 
uiih^rmHl»  neither  savourinjj  of  poetry,  wit,  nor 
invention : I beseech  your  society. 

Nath.  I timiik  you  loo;  for  society  (suilh  the 
text)  ia  the  happiness  of  life. 

Hol.  And.  certes,  the  text  most  infallibly  con- 
cludes it. — Sir,  [to  Dl'U.]  I do  invite  you  too; 
you  shall  not  say  me  nay;  paum  verbfi.  Away  ; 
the  t^iitles  arc  at  their  game,  and  we  will  to  our 
rccreatiou. 

SCENE  Wl.-^Anotht^r  jHirt  of  tha  »ime. 

Entrt'  Bmo.s  u»i</i  a pitper, 

Bikon.  The  king  he  is  hunting  the  deer ; I am 
coursing  myself:  they  have  jiitched  a toil;  I am 
toiling  in  a pitch  ; pitch,  that  detilcs ; defile  ! a foul 
word.  \\’ell.  Set  thee  down,  sorrow  ! for  so  they 
say  the  fool  said,  and  so  say  I,  and  I the  fool. 
A\’ell  proved,  wit ! By  the  I^onl,  this  love  is  as 
mad  as  Ajax : it  kills  sheep  ; it  kills  me,  I a sheep: 
well  pn>ved  again  o*  my  side  I I will  not  love : 
if  I do,  hang  me  ; i*  faith,  1 will  not.  O,  but  her 
eye. — by  this  light,  but  for  her  eye,  I would  not 
love  her ; yes,  for  her  two  eyes.  M'clJ,  I do 
nothing  in  the  world  but  lie,  and  lie  in  my  throat. 
By  heaven.  1 do  love;  and  it  hath  taught  me  to 
rhyTuc,  and  to  be  melancholy ; and  here  is  part 
of  my  rhyme,  and  here  my  melunclioly.  AVell, 
she  liath  one  o’  niy  sonnets  already : the  clown 
1>ore  it,  the  fool  sent  it,  and  the  lady  hath  it : 
sweet  clown,  sweeter  fool,  sweetest  lady ! By  the 
W(jrld,  1 would  not  can*  a pin  if  the  other  three 
were  in.  Here  comes  one  witli  a paper ; Gw!  give 
him  grace  to  groan.  [Oets  up  into  a tret.* 

Enter  the  Kino,  u/ith  a ftafter. 

King.  Av  me ! 

Bibon.  f.lwfr.]  Shot  by  heaven  ! — Proceed, 
sweet  Cupid ; thou  hast  tliump’d  him  with  thy 
bird-bolt  under  the  left  pap. — 1’  faith,  secrete. — 
King. 

So  meet  a kin  the  golden  sun  gives 

To  iltoee  fresli  Tneniiing  drops  upon  the  rostf 
A$  thy  eye-heamsy  ufhen  their  fresh  rays  have  smut 
The  dew  of  night*  that  on  my  cheeks  down  Jtom: 

(*)  Old  rojtln.  nifht  n/ dnt. 

• G«u  up  tnt9  II  tree.]  A uio<i«ni  aUfe  direction.  The  old  one 
U.  He  itMid*  a»idc." 

* H*  comts  in  tiSt  ft  perjure,  wearing  paper*.]  For  per/wre. 
•ome  modem  editor*.  Mr.  Caller  among  them,  re'*d  ftrrjurer;  but 
in  the  old  pUy  of  King  John,'*  Act  II.,  C<iA*unc«  •ay*,— 

“ Hut  now  blaek'spotted  prrjmre  a*  he  1*. 

He  take*  a truce  with  Elnor't  damned  brat.*’ 

Weerimf  papers  i«  an  atlution  to  the  ciutom  of  making  r>erton* 
connict^  olperlury  wear  papers,  while  undergoing  punishment, 
descriptise  of  their  oflence.  Thus  HoUinibed,  p.  SW,  aay*  of 


[srgNC  III. 

Xor  shines  the  silver  mmn  one-half  so  bright 
27trough  the  tmmiKirent  bostfim  of  the  deepy 
As  doth  thy  face  thrttwjh  tears  of  mine  give  light : 
Thou  sitin’ et  in  every  tear  that  I do  weep  ; 

Xo  drop  but  as  a coach  doth  carry  thecy 
So  riflest  thou  triumphing  in  my  wtye : 

Do  but  behold  (he  tours  that  swell  in  mty 

And  they  thy  glory  through  my  grief  will  sltow: 
But  do  not  love  thyself;  then  thou  wilt  keep 
My  tears  for  glasses,  and  still  nwkv  me  weep. 

O queen  of  queens,  how  far  dost  thou  tjccell 
Xq  tliowjhi  etin  thinky  nor  tongue  of  motial  tell. — • 
How  shall  she  know  my  griefs?  I’ll  drop  the 
]>ojH.'r ; 

Sweet  loaves,  shade  folly.  A\lio  is  he  comes  hero? 

aside. 

Enter  Lo.xgaville  with  a paper, 

^^^^at,  Longaville ! and  rending!  listen,  ear. 
BmoN.  Now,  in  thy  likeness,  oue  more  fool 
ap(>ear!  [Aside. 

Long.  Ay  me!  I am  forsworn. 

Biron.  ^V^ly,  he  comes  in  like  a perjure.^ 
wearing  papers.  [Asule. 

Ki.vu.  In  love,  I hope:*  sweet  fellowship  in 
shame!  [Aside. 

Birun.  One  drunkard  loves  another  of  the 
name.  [Aside. 

LiOng.  Am  I the  first  that  have  been  perjur’d  so? 
Biron.  [.Inrto.]  I could  put  thee  in  comfort; 
not  by  two,  that  I know : 

Thou  mak’st  the  triumviry,  the  comer  cop  of 
society, 

The  sliape  of  love’s  Tvbuni  that  hangs  up  sim- 
plicity.’^ 

lyONO.  I fear  Uiese  stubborn  lines  lack  power  to 
move : 

O sweet  Mario,  empress  of  my  love ! 

These  numbers  will  I tear,  and  write  in  prose. 
Biron.  [Jirirfc.]  O,  rhymes  ore  guards  on  wan- 
ton Cupid’s  hose : 

Disfigure  not  his  shape,* 

Long.  This  same  shall  go.— 

[lie  reads  the  sonnet. 

Did  not  ike  heavenly  rhetoric  of  thine  eye 

{^Ga'xnst  whim  the  world  cannot  hold argunwiU) 
Persuade  my  heart  to  this  false  perjury  I 

Vows  for  thee  broke  deserve  not  punishment, 

Wol*«y, — “ he  no  punished  a perjuhr  wiih  open  punishment,  and 
open  poptr  spewrie^.  ihai  in  his  time  it  was  less 
e In  love,  t hope :]  The  early  copies  give  thi*  line  to  Longaville. 
d n»«  mak't!  tif  friumrirp.  tie  corner  cap  of  eocitip, 

Tie  thape  of  Lore’s  Tyburn,  ftc.j 
The  old  gallows  at  T>  burn  was  of  a triangular  form. 

* Dujffure  aol  He  shape. 1 The  quarto  and  folio,  tdXS,  read 
tkop.  whirh  hat  been  altered  by  tome  edilors  lo  tlop.  If  any 
change  i*  necessary,  of  which  I am  not  sure— for  eiop  may  have 
been  an  old  word  for  gnr*— I prefer  that  in  the  teit.  which  ii  a MS. 
correction  io  the  margin  of  Lord  EJleamere’*  copy  of  the  Qr*i  folio. 
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A woman  I fotrwore;  hut,  I wiU  jyrovty 
Thou  hfinp  a fjoihlef*,  I forgworf  nfA  Owf: 

My  ww  UKift  earthly,  thou  a heavenly  love; 

Thy  grace  being  gaiu\i,  cure*  all  diegrace  in  me. 
Vowtt  are  but  breath,  and  breath  a vafx>ur  ie: 
Then  thou,  fair  mn,  which  on  my  earth  doti 
thine, 

ExhaVd  thi*  vapour  vow;  in  thee  it  it: 

Jf  broken  then,  it  it  no  fault  of  mine, 

If  by  me  broke,  what  fml  U not  to  wise, 

To  bjse  an  oath  to  tcin  a ;>aradise  f 

Bison.  [Aside.'\  This  is  the  liver  vein,  which 
makes  flesh  a deity  •, 
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A gixvn  goose,  a giNldess:  pure,  pure  idolntiy. 
God  amend  \is,  God  amend ! we  arc  mueh  out 
o*  the  way. 


Enter  Dumain,  teiih  a paper. 

Long.  By  whom  shall  I send  this? — Company! 

stay.  ^Stepping  aside, 

BntoN.  [JnWif.]  All  hid,  all  hid,  an  old  infant 

play  I 

Like  a domi-god  here  sit  I in  the  sky, 

And  wretched  fools’  secrets  hccdfully  o’er-c}c. 
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a:;t  it.] 

More  sacks  to  tlic  mill ! O hcavcufl,  I have  iny 
wish ; 

Dutnain  traanfomi’d : four  w^MxIcocks  iu  a Ji)*h  ! 
IXtm.  O most  divine  Kate ! 

Bibon.  O most  profane 

coxcomb ! lAsitlf. 

Dltj.  By  heaven,  the  wonder  of  a mortal  oyo! 
Bibox.  By  earth,  she  is  not;  corporal,  there 
you  lie.*  [Asulr. 

Dim.  Her  amber  hairs  for  foul  hath  amber 
quoted. 

BmoN.  An  ombcr-colour’d  raven  was  well 
noted.  \Agith. 

Dum,  As  upright  as  the  cotlar. 

Buiov.  Stoop,  I say  ; 

Her  shoulder  is  with  child. 

Dim.  As  fair  as  day. 

BmoK.  Ay,  as  some  daj's:  hut  then  no  sun 
must  shine.  [Aside. 

Duv.  O tlmt  I hod  my  wish ! 

Ix).No.  .And  I hml  mine ! 

[Jjrit/tf. 

Kiko.  And  I * mine  too,  goo<l  loiil ! [Asuie. 
Bibos.  Amen,  so  1 hud  mine ! Is  not  that 
a good  wonl?  [Asuie. 

Dm.  I would  forget  her ; but  a fever  she 
Reigns  in  my  blootl,  and  will  rem^ilier'd  In?. 

Bibos.  A fever  in  your  blootl  \ why,  then  incision 
Would  let  her  out  in  saucers : sweet  misprision  ! 

[.!«</(*, 

Dm.  Once  more  I ’ll  read  the  ode  that  1 have 
writ. 

Bibos.  Once  more  I ’ll  mark  how  love  can 
varv  wit  [Aside. 

Dim. 

On  a dtu/,  (alftek  the  dai/  /) 

Love,  wfutse  numth  is  ewerf  Moy 
Spied  a hl(tss<im^  jHwinff  /aiV, 

IHaping  in  the  tonnUm  air: 

Throuijh  the  velvet  leaves  the.  fctwt/, 

AH  unseeuy  *yan  jHissaye ^nd; 

That  the  lover,  sick  to  death, 

Wish*d  ^ himself  the  heaven's  breath. 

Air,  quoth  he,  thy  cheeks  may  bltrtP  ; 

Air,  UH>uld  I miglU  triumph  so! 

Hut  alaek,  my  hand  is  sworn, 

Ne'er  to  ftluck  thee  from  thy  thorn! 

Vow,  alack,  for  ynifh  xsumeet; 

Youth  so  apt  to  }du(k  a sweet. 

Do  not  call  it  sin  in  me, 

7*hat  I am  forsirom  for  tlt.ee ; 


(*)  Pint  folio  and  quarto  omit  /.  (t)  Pint  folio,  nets- 

(t)  Pint  folio  and  quvto.  ra*. 

* By  rorth,  ibe  li  not;  corporal,  there  jrou  lie.]  Thia  ia  nauai;}- 
read  — 

'*  earth  ihe  it  Aaf  rorponU,**  ftc. 

but  the  old  lection  U to  me  more  inlrnifibte  than  the  near.  Biron 
hsa  previouely  caHed  himself  a rorpomi  of  Cupid's  Aeld;  he  now 
tcmis  Dutnain  corporal  in  the  same  sense,  but  uses  the  word  for 


j Thou  for  whom  Jove  uvndd  swear 
Juno  but  an  ICthutp  were; 

And  deny  himself  for  Jove, 

‘ Turniny  mortal  for  thy  love. 

[ This  will  I send  ; and  .somct!iiiig«elsc  more  plain. 
That  shall  express  my  true  love's  fasting  pain. 

O,  wouhl  the  King,  Biron,  and  Lungavilic, 

] Were  lovers  loo ! Bl,  to  example  ill, 

I AN ould  from  my  forehead  wi|H?  a peijur’d  note; 
For  none  offend,  where  all  alike  do  dote. 

I.*ONO.  Duniuin  [(ulvnnciny^,  thy  love  is  fur 
I from  chanty, 

i Tliat  in  love’s  grief  desir’st  society : 
i You  may  look  pale,  but  I should  blush,  I know, 
To  be  o’erheani,  ami  taken  napping  so. 

Kino.  Come,  sir  you  blush ; ns 

his,  your  case  U such  ; 

A ou  chide  at  him,  offending  twice  os  much : 

You  do  not  love  Maria ; Lungavilic 
Did  never  sonnet  fur  her  sake  comjtile; 

Nor  never  lay  his  wroathctl  arms  athw'ort 
Hia  laving  liosom,  to  keep  down  hia  heart. 

I have  been  closely  shrouded  in  this  bu-sli, 

.And  mark’d  you  ^th,  mid  for  you  liotli  did  blush. 
I lieard  your  guilty  rhymes,  obJen'd  your  fashion  ; 
Saw'  sighs  reek  from  you,  noted  well  your  passion  ; 
.Ay  me ! says  one ; O Jove ! the  other  cries ; 
One,*  her  hairs  were  gold,  crystal  the  other’s 
» eyes 

V'ou  would  tor  jmrudise  break  faith  and  troth; 

[To  Lono 

And  .Tove,  for  your  love,  would  infringe  an  ooth. 

[T’o  Di  main. 

What  will  Biron  say,  when  that  he  shall  hear 
Faith  iufringtHl,  which  such  xcal  did  swear? 

How  will  he  sconi ! how  will  he  sj>end  his  wit ! 
How  will  he  triiimph,  leap,  and  laugh  at  it  I 
For  all  the  wealth  that  over  1 did  sec, 

I would  not  have  him  know  ao  much  by  me. 

Bibon.  Now  step  1 forth  to  whip  hyjioeriav. — 
Ah.  gootl  niy  liege,  1 pray  ihw,  pardon  me 

[Descends  from  the  tree. 
Gotnl  heart,  what  grace  hast  thou,  thus  to  reprove 
These  wonns  for  loving,  that  art  most  in  love  ? 
A'our  eyes  do  make  no  coaches;*  in  your  team 
There  is  no  certain  princess  that  ap{iears : 

A’ou  ’ll  not  l>e  peijur'd,  ’tU  n hateful  thing ; 

Tush,  none  hut  minstrels  like  of  sonneting. 

But  are  you  not  oslmm'd  ? nay,  ore  you  not, 

.cVll  three  of  you,  to  be  thus  much  o’ershot  ? 


(*)  Fi(»t  fblio,  On, 

eerp^r*vt  also,  in  aUu»ion  to  the  mortat  eye  of  the  pr«cc<Unir  line. 

t WUh’d  SiaMcl/— ) Tne  old  edition*  Njivc  iriiA  here  for  vud'd/ 
Mid.  * liitle  lower,  lAroNc  instead  of  tknrn.  The  eorrecti^i  were 
m»de  in  " >:;nKUnd'«  Helicon,*’  I6i>0.  where  ihis  poem  Nppe«red, 

• A'e  roiorhc*  ;]  An  nlluaion  to  the  line  in  the  King*«  (onnelt-^ 
" No  drop  but  M a c««cA  doth  carry  thee.' 

The  eld  copiet  have  comcAm. 
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You  foiuul  his  mote  • ; the  kln^r  ^our  mote  • <HU 
set* ; 

But  I n beam  »lo  finul  in  each  of  three. 

0.  what  a scene  of  foolery  have  I seen, 

Of  sighs,  of  groans,  of  sorrow,  and  of  toon ! 

0 me,  with  wluU  strict  patience  have  I sat, 

To  see  a king  transformed  to  a gnat  t * 

To  sec  great  Hercules  whipping  a gig. 

And  profound  Solomon  tuning  a jig, 

And  Nestor  play  at  push-pin  with  the  Iwys, 

And  critic  Timon  laugh  at  idle  toys ! 

\M)cre  ties  thy  grief,  O tell  me,  good  Bumain? 
And,  gi'ntle  Tjongavitlo,  where  lies  thy  pain  ? 

And  where  rny  liege’s?  all  about  the  breast : — 

A candle,!  ho ! 

Kino.  Too  hitler  is  thy  jest. 

Are  wc  betray’d  thus  to  thy  over-view? 

BmoN.  Not  you  by  me,  but  I betray’d  to  you: 

1,  that  am  honest ; I that  hold  it  sin 
To  break  the  vow  I am  engaged  in ; 

1 am  betray’d,  by  keeping  company 

^^*ith  mcn-liko  men,  of  strange  inconstancy.'’ 
Wlicn  .“hall  you  see  me  write  a thing  in  rhyme  ? 
Or  groan  for  Joan  ? ' or  spend  a minute’s  time 
In  pruning  me?  When  shall  you  hear  that  I 
"Will  praise  a hand,  a foot,  a face,  an  eye, 

A gait,  a state,  a brow,  a breast,  a wnwt, 

A leg,  a limb  ? — 

Kino.  Soft  ; whither  away  so  fast? 

A tnie  man,  or  a thief,  that  gallops  so? 

Bihon.  I post  from  love;  good  lover,  let  me 

go- 

Enter  Jaqi’enktta  and  Costard. 

Jaq.  God  bless  the  king  ! 

Kino.  What  pre^nt  hast  thou  there? 

Cost.  Some  certain  trt'ason. 

Kino.  ^\'lmt  makes  treason  here  ? 

Cost.  Nay,  it  makes  nothing,  sir. 

Kino.  If  it  mar  nothing  neither, 

The  treason,  and  you.  go  in  peace  away  together. 
Jaq.  I beseech  your  grace,  let  this  letter  lx? 
read : 

Our  person  mistlouhts  It ; it  wa.s  treason,  he  saitl. 

Kino.  Biron.reiul  it  over.  [Givimj him  thelftter. 
AVhei'c  liad.st  thou  it  ? 

Jaq.  Of  Costard. 


(•)  Old  ediiioni,  moth.  (♦)  Firtl  folio.  A cnn4lf. 

• A k\ng  tramformrd  lo  \ Inxesd  of which  t«rfnt 

to  he  without  meaning  in  this  place,  it  ha«  been  propo»ed  to  read 
ii'ita/ nr  eof ; but  iMth  arerhylhmicutlvinadmiaaible.  I haTetome 
notion  (hat  the  true  word  it  gnat,  which  appear*  tn  have  hern  a 
cant  term  applwil  in  a timpleton.  or  green-hom.  Thut  lago, 
*' Othello.**  Act  V.  Sc.  1,  tpeaking  of  hit  tilly  tool  Koderigo. 
•ays : — " I have  rubb'd  thU  young  almoit  to  theaente,'*  Ac. 
Soaito.ln  Deeker*t  “ Gul't  llombnok.**  1M9:  "—whether  hr  he 
qttoi  of  (he  tint  yeere'i  revennew,  or  tome  autlere  and 
tunen-fhe'd  itcward.”  It  in  worth  remarking,  too.  that  in  the 
pattage  from  "Othello,**  quoted  above,  the  early  quarto  print* 
gnat  for  «N«f. 
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King.  Mljcre  hadst  thou  it  ? 

Cost.  Of  Dun  Adramadio,  Dtin  Adramfulio. 

\Eu'fin  tears  the  pajier. 
Kino.  ITow  now  I what  is  in  you?  why  dost 
tium  tear  it  ? 

Biron.  A toy,  my  Hege,  a toy ; your  grace 
nectls  not  fear  it. 

Long.  It  did  move  him  to  passion,  and  thcrc- 
foit*  let  *6  hear  it. 

Dim.  It  is  Biron’s  writing,  and  here  is  his 
name.  \Pickx  up  the  pirees, 

Biron.  Ah,  you  whoreson  loggerhwid  [to  Cos- 
tard], you  were  Ixmi  to  do  me  shatno. — 
Guilty,  my  lord,  guilty ; 1 confess,  I confess. 

Ki.vo.  Nviiat? 

Biron.  Tlint  you  three  fools  lack'd  me  fool  to 
make  up  the  mess ; 

He,  he,  and  you ; and  you,  my  liege,  and  I, 

Are  pick-purses  in  love,  and  we  deserve  to  die. 

O,  dismiss  this  audience,  and  I shall  tell  you 
more. 

Di'm.  Now  the  number  is  even. 

Biron.  True,  true  ; wo  arc  four:— 

Will  those  turtles  bo  gone? 

■ King.  Hence,  sirs ; aw.iy. 

Cost.  Walk  a>idc  the  true  folk,  and  let  the 
traitors  stay.  [Exeunt  Cost,  and  Jaq. 
Biron.  Sweet  loi^s,  sweet  lovers,  O let  us 
embrace ! 

As  tnic  wo  are,  as  flesh  and  blood  can  l>e : 

The  sea  will  ebb  anil  flow,  heaven  show  his  face; 

Young  blood  doth  not  obey  an  old  decree : 

We  cannot  cross  the  enu-so  why  we  were*  lK>m ; 
Tlicrefore,  of  all  Imnds  must  we  lie  forsworn. 

King,  did  these  rent  lines  show  some 

love  of  tliine? 

Biron.  Did  they,  quoth  you?  Wlio  sees  the 
heavenly  Rosaline, 

Tliat,  like  n rude  and  savage  man  of  Tnde, 

At  the  first  opening  of  the  gorgeon.s  east. 

Hows  not  hia  vassal  head  ; and,  strucken  blind. 
Kisses  the  base  ground  with  ul>e<lient  breast? 
What  peremptoty  eagle-sighted  eye 

Dares  look  upon  the  heaven  of  her  brow-. 

That  is  not  bliiidetl  by  her  majesty  ? 

King.  WImt  seal,  what  fury  hath  inspir’d  thee 
now  ? 

My  love,  her  mistress,  is  a gracious  moon ; 

• Pint  folto,  tirt. 

h R*t/h  Mcir'IItc  nf  itr»nge  iNcowflKirrg  ] Sa  thc"ld  copiei, 
except  that  they  omit  tirttng',  which  was  Added  by  the  editor  of 
the  foito.  19S2.  A*  the  expmsion  mm-likt  mc*  U ohirure.  Dm- 
mer  read*  "rewe-like  men]**  M»«on  prrtpotes  "mooii-iike  men ('* 
end  Mr.  Collier  luggest*  th»t  we  should  reftd— 

"With  raen>Ilke  trrymm  of  inrontt»ncy." 

Which,  hut  that  mn-Uke  might  hare  been  a term  of  reproach  a* 
wa».  I should  have  preferred  to  either  of  the  other 
ememialinns. 

e Orgrnan  fnrjnfmt)  Thequartnln  the  posieteionof  the  Duke 
of  Dcvooihiie  reads,  '*  Or  grone  for  Lo*«. 
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She,  ftii  fttlcndinj]^  star.*  scarce  seen  a lijfht. 
ItiiioN.  Mjr  eyes  arc  then  nooyes,  nor  1 Hiron: 
O,  but  for  my  love,  day  would  turn  to  night ! 
Of  all  complexions,  the  cuIlM  aovereignty 
Do  meet,  ns  at  a fair,  in  her  fair  clieek, 

\Vlierc  several  worthies  make  one  dignity ; 

Wliere  nothing  wants,  that  want  il)*elf  doth 
set*k, 

I^nd  me  the  flourish  of  all  gentle  tongues.**- 
Kie,  painted  rhetoric ! O,  she  needs  it  not : 

To  things  of  sale  a seller's  praise  belongs  ; 

She  possess  praise : then  praise  too  short  doth 
blot. 

A wither’d  hermit,  five-score  winters  worn. 

Might  shake  off  fifty,  looking  in  her  eye  : 
Beauty  doth  varnish  age,  as  if  iiew>buni, 


• 5*/.  ««ftttendin|i  «tar.— 1 It  wm  » prvTsilinfr  notion  formerlr 
th»t  Oir  moon  had  »n  atterKilnK  itar.  Lilly  r»IU  it  /.voifrywo, 
ond  Sir  Richard  Havidna,  in  hia  *'Ob»erva(inna  on  a Voyage  to 
the  Snulh  Hcaa,  in  IS9S,”  pnbliahed  in  1622.  rcTnarka  “Home 

1 ^ve  beard  aay,  and  otbera  write,  that  there  ia  a atarre  which 


.\iid  gives  the  eriileh  the  era  lie’s  infmey. 

O,  *t  is  the  sun  that  innketh  all  thing*  shine! 

Ki  so.  By  heaven,  thy  love  is  hliiek  as  ebony. 
Bmo.v.  Is  ebony  like  her?  O wood*  divine  ! 
.\  wife  of  such  wo(hI  wore  felicity. 

O,  who  eon  give  an  oath?  where  is  a Iwiok  ? 

That  T may  swear,  licauty  doth  lieauty  lack, 

If  that  she  learn  not  of  her  eve  to  liNik  : 

Xo  face  is  fair,  that  is  not  full  so  black. 

Kino.  O paradox  ! Black  is  the  badge  of  hell, 
The  hue  of  dungeons,  and  the  stolef  of  night ; 
And  beauty’s  crest  becomes  the  heavens  well . 
Biuon.  Devils  stMmest  tempt,  resembling  spirits 
of  light. 

O,  if  in  hlo<*k  my  lody’s  brows  he  deck'd. 

It  mourns,  that  painting,  and^  usurfiing  hair, 

(*)  Old  riittiona.  word.  (t)  Old  editlona.  tfkoot. 

nrvrr  «rparatrlh  Itarlf  from  the  moon,  but  a imall  diatanco.'*  &c. 

b And  w«Mfp«np  Aair,—]  ^nd  ii  not  in  the  early  cdUiont.  Tbe 
folio  of  IG3t,  «n. 
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ACT  IT.] 


[SCE5E  lU. 


Should  ravish  dotei-s  with  a faW  aspect; 

And  therefore  U abc  bom  to  make  black  fair. 
Her  favour  turns  the  fashion  of  the  days, 

For  native  blooil  is  counU^d  pninliniif  now ; 

An!  therefore  nnl,  that  would  avoid  dispraise, 

Pjiiiita  itself  black  to  imitate  her  bmw. 

Hi  m.  To  look  like  her,  are  chimney-Rweepera 
block. 

Loxo.  And,  since  her  time,  arc  colliers  counted 
bright. 

Kino.  And  Ethiops  of  their  sweet  complexion 
crack. 

Hum.  Hark  needs  no  candles  now,  for  dark  is 
light. 

Birok.  Your  mistresses  dare  never  come  in  rain. 
For  fear  their  colours  should  be  wa-sli’d  away. 

Ki-no.  T were  good,  yours  did ; for,  sir,  to  tell 
you  plain, 

I ’ll  find  a fairer  face  not  wash’d  to-day. 

Bmov.  I ’ll  prove  Iter  fair,  or  talk  till  dooms- 
day here. 

Kino.  No  devil  will  fright  thee  then  so  much 
os  she. 

Hi  m.  T never  knew  man  hold  vile  stuff  so 
dear. 

Loxo.  I^k,  here’s  thy  love:  my  foot  and  her 
face  see.  [Showing  hi* 

Bison'.  O,  if  the  streets  wem  paved  with  thine 
eyes, 

Her  feet  were  much  too  dainty  for  such  troail ! 

Hum.  O vile  I then  as  she  goes,  what  upward 
lies 

The  street  hhould  see  ns  she  walk’d  over  head. 

Ki.so.  ]hit  what  of  this?  Arc  we  not  all  in 
love  ? 

• Btro.s.  (),  nothing  so  sure ; and  thereby  all 
forsworn. 

Ki.vo.  Then  leave  this  chat;  ond,  good  Biron, 
now  prove 

Ojr  loving  lawful,  and  our  faith  not  tom. 

Hum.  Av,  marry,  there; — sonic  flattery  for 
tiiis  evil. 

liO.NO.  O,  some  authority  how  to  proceed ; 
Some  tricks,  some  quillets,  how  to  cheat  the  devil. 

Hum.  Some  salve  for  jKTjuiyr. 

Bison.  O,  ’t  is  more  than  need  1— 

Have  at  you  then,  affection’s  men  nt  arms:* 
C’onsider,  what  you  first  did  swear  unto ; — 

To  fast,— to  Rtmly, — and  to  see  no  womon 
Flat  treason  ’gainst  the  kingly  state  of  youth. 
Say,  can  you  fast  ? your  stomachs  arc  too  young  ; 
And  abstinence  engenders  maladies. 

And  where  that  you  have  vow’d  to  study,  lords, 

In  that  each  of  you  hath  forsworn  his  book : 


Can  you  still  dream,  and  pore,  and  thereon 
For  when  would  you,  my  lord,  or  you,  or  you, 
Have  found  the  ground  of  sluily’s  excellence, 
Without  the  beauty  of  a w'onian’s  face  ? 
From  women’s  cyi>«  this  doctrine  I derive: 
They  are  the  ground,  the  books,  the  academes, 
Fi-om  whence  doth  spring  the  true  Prome- 
thean fire. 

\NHiy,  universal  plodding  prisons  up 
The  nimble  spirits  in  the  arteries  ; 

As  motion,  and  long-during  action,  tires 
The  sinewy  vigour  of  the  Irnvellcr. 

Now,  for  not  looking  on  a woman’s  face, 
You  have  in  that  forsworn  the  use  of  eyes  ; 
And  study  too,  the  causer  of  your  vow : 

For  where  is  any  author  in  tiie  world, 
Teaches  such  beauty  ^ as  a woman’s  eye  ? 
Ivoamirig  is  but  an  adjunct  to  ourself. 

And  where  we  arc,  our  learning  likewise  is. 
Then,  when  ourselves  wo  sec  in  ladies’  eyes,* 
Do  we  not  likewise  see  our  learning  there  ? 
O,  wc  have  mode  a vow  to  study,  lords, 

And  in  that  vow  we  have  forsworn  our  books ; 


look? 

■ 


(♦) 


For  when  would  you,  my  liege,  or  you,  or  you. 

In  leaden  contemplation,  have  found  out 
Such  fiery  numliei-s,  as  the  prompting  eyes 
Of  lieauty’s  tutors  have  enrich’d  you  witli? 

Other  slow  arts  entirely  kt*ep  the  brain ; 

And  therefore  finding  imrreii  pmetisers, 

Scarce  show  a harv<*st  of  their  heavy  toil : 

Rut  love,  first  learned  in  alndy’s  eyes. 

Lives  not  alone  immured  in  the  brain ; 

But  with  the  motion  of  all  elements. 

Courses  as  swift  as  thought  in  every  power ; 

And  gives  to  every  power  a double  |>ower. 

Above  their  functions  and  their  offices. 

It  add.s  a precious  seeing  to  tlic  eve ; 

A lover’s  eyes  will  gnxo  an  eagle  blind : 

A lover’s  car  will  hear  tlie  lowest  sound, 

Wlicn  the  suspici<iu8  bond  of  theft  is  stopp’d: 
Ixivc’s  fooling  is  more  soft,  and  sensible, 

Than  are  the  tender  horns  of  cockled  snails ; 
Ixivc’s  tongue  proves  dainty  Bacchus  gross  in 
taste : 

For  valour,  is  not  I»ve  a Hercules, 

Still  climbing  trees  in  tho  Hesperides? 

Subtle  ns  sphynx ; as  sweet,  and  musical, 

As  bright  Apollo’s  lute,  stning  with  his  Imir ; 

And  when  Love  s|>oaks,  the  voice  of  all  the  gods 
Makes*  heaven  drowsy  with  (he  harmony. 

Never  durst  poet  touch  a }»en  to  write. 

Until  his  ink  were  temper'd  with  Love’s  sighs ; 

O,  then  his  lines  would  ravish  savage  cars, 

And  plant  in  t^Tants  mild  humility. 


* Affection'*  men  at  arm*  :]  That  U to  cajr,  toldUr$. 

t>  Suek  beautjr  at  a ttomaii't  «prf]  Mr.  CoUirr'a  annoiator 
•iiKKMt*.  **Surh  iearaiaf,"  &c.  If  any  change  U n«cei»sry, 
1 ahouia  prefer  reading,  **  Boch  itudg,"  tie. 
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(•)  OldedmoDi,  Afaie. 

e We  tee  In  ladie*’  eye*.—]  Alter  this  line,  the  word*,  •*  Wifk 
ourtth-fi,"  have,  apnarvntly  by  Inadvertence,  been  Inserted  In  the 
“arly  copkt.  Bee  Note  (4),  Illustrative  CouaieaU  on  Act  IV. 


Digitized  by  Google 


LOVE’S  LABOUR’S  LOST. 


ACT  IV.] 

From  women’s  eyes  this  doctrine  I derive : 

They  sparkle  still  the  right  Proniethonn  fire ; 

They  are  the  hooks,  the  arts,  the  academes. 

That  show,  contain,  and  nourish  all  the  world ; 
Kisc,  none  at  all  in  aught  proves  excellent : 

Then  fools  you  were,  these  women  to  forswear ; 
Or,  keeping  what  is  swoni,  you  will  prove  fools. 
For  wisdom’s  sake,  a worti  that  all  men  love  ; 

Or  for  love’s  soke,  a word  that  loves  nil  men  ; 

Or  for  men’s  soke,  the  authors  * of  these  women  j 
Or  women’s  soke,  by  whom  we  men  are  men ; 

Ijct  us  once  lose  our  oaths  to  find  ourselves, 

Or  else  we  lose  ourselves  to  keep  our  oaths: 

It  is  religion  to  be  thus  forsworn : 

For  charity  itself  fulfils  tluj  law  ; 

And  who  can  sever  love  from  charity  ? 

Kino.  Saint  Cupid,  then ! and,  soldiers,  to  Uic 
field  ! 

Bebox.  Advance  your  standards,  and  upon 
them,  lords  ; 

Pell-mell,  down  with  them ! hut  }*c  first  advis’d, 
In  conflict  that  you  get  the  sun  of  them. 


(•)  OM  edUioni, 

« Thmi  trill  betim*.  Ac.]  ThU  is  Invsriably  printed,  *'That 
will  br  time.*’  Ac. ; with  what  meaning,  t am  at  a lost  to  know, 
ir  bttimr  it  right,  it  appears  lo  be  used  like  beteem,  from  the 
Anglo-Saxon,  rgai-wa.  to  bear,  to  yield,  Ac.;  but  t suspect 
Shakespeare  wrote.  “That  will  brii^,'‘  tee.,  t e.  teilt  frit  otti, 
trill  come  Ir  ptus,  Ac. 

^ Jil«»t/  Jllerntf—^]  The  old  copies,  read,  “ Aloiw.  alone:**  i 
wbieb  may  be  right,  and  mean  airmg.  The  word  occurs  again  | 


[SCENB  III. 

Lo.vo.  Now  to  plain-dealing ; lay  these  glozcs  by ; 
Shall  wc  resolve  to  woo  these  girls  of  France  ? 
Kixo.  And  win  them  too:  therefore  let  us 
devise 

Some  entertainment  for  thorn  in  their  tents. 

Bmox.  First,  from  the  park  let  us  conduct  them 
thither; 

Then,  horaowanl,  every  man  attach  the  hand 
Of  his  fair  misti*css : in  the  afternoon 
Wc  will  with  some  strange  pastime  solace  them. 
Such  as  the  Hhortness  of  the  time  can  shape ; 

For  revels,  dances,  masks,  and  merry  hours, 
Forerun  fair  Ia)vc,  strewing  her  way  with  flowers. 

Kino.  Away,  away  I no  time  shall  bo  omitted, 
That  will  betime,*  and  may  by  us  Ire  fitted. 

Birox.  Af/ont  / Alloru/'*  — Sow’d  cockle 
reap’d  no  com ; 

And  Justice  always  whirls  in  equal  measure: 
Light  wenches  may  prove  plagues  to  men  for- 
sworn ; 

If  so,  our  copper  buys  no  better  treasure. 

[A’jrrtmL 


al  the  end  of  the  Srst  teene  of  Act  V.  of  IbU  Play,  in  The 
Teiiipcal.'*  Act  IV.  Sc.  I.— Ael'«  alome.  where  it  baa  been  the 
Mourec  of  interminable  eontrexeny ; and  in  other  place*  in  lhc*e 
drama*.— in  the  »en»e  of  along;  and,  in  every  Inataiice,  it  i* 
•pelt  alone.  I And  it  with  the  aame  meaning  in  Beaumont  and 
i Fletcher'*  Play  of  “The  Loyal  Subject.**  Act  III.  Be.  5,  where  it 
rhyme*  to  gone;  and  could  hardly,  therefore,  in  that  caae,  be  a 
mUprint. 
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ACT  V. 


SCKXE  I. — AnUfitr  pari  of  (he  tame. 


Enter  HoLOPKHNEfl,  Eir  Xathaniel,  and  Dvu..* 

Hou  Sail*  quod^  nt^U. 

Natil  I praiiic  God  for  }*ou,  sir:  )’Our  reiujons 
at  dinner  hnvo  been  sliarp  and  sententious  ; plea- 
sant without  scurrility,  witty  without  affection,* 
audacious  w'ithout  impudency,  leanicd  without 
opinion,  and  strange  without  heresy.  I did  con- 
verse this  quondam  day  with  a companion  of  the 
king’s,  who  is  intituled,  nominated,  or  called,  Don 
Adriano  do  Annado. 

lioL.  N ovi  hominem  tanqiutm  it : His  humour 

• Ent?r  Holefrmci,  Sir  Nathaniel,  and  Dull.]  In  the  quarto 
and  the  r»lio.  16/3,  the  direction  here  is.  **  Knier  the  Pedant, 
Curate,  and  Dull.'*  And  Holuferne*  la  atyled  the  " Pedant,”  to 
the  end  of  the  Scettc. 

b Artie  quod  auRlcit.)  The  ancient  copiea  hare  fvid.*  aD<1  in 
them  the  errera  In  the  Latinity  are  ao  frequent  and  ao  barbar'iua 
that.  In  merry  to  the  reader.  1 hare  refrained  from  notinK  them 
aeverallr.  and  have  ailcntly  adopted  the  obvloua  correctiona  of 
my  prcueeeaaora. 

c H’iMeef  affection.— 1 That  U,  irlthoul  ct/ecfaf««a.  Tbua,  in 
“ Uamlet,”  Act  II.  Sc.  S,— 

" No  matter  that  miglit  Indite  Um  nnthor  of 
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is  lofty,  his  discourse  peremptory,  ids  tongue  filed, 
his  eye  ambitious,  his  gait  majestical,  and  his 
general  behaviour  vain,  ridiculous,  and  thrasoui- 
col.  Ho  is  too  picked,^  too  spruce,  too  affected, 
too  odd,  as  it  wea%  too  peregrinate,  as  I may 
call  it. 

Natu.  a most  singular  and  choice  epithet. 

\_Take$  out  hi*  table-book. 

Hol.  He  draweth  out  the  thread  of  his  ver- 
bosity finer  than  the  staple  of  his  argument. 
1 abhor  such  fanatical  jihantasms,  such  insoeiable 
and  poiut-devisc  compAiiions ; such  rackcra  of 


Id  lit  it  Ian  picked,—]  Pickni  waa  applied  both  to  manners  and 
to  dm*.  It  leema  to  nave  meant.  tcTH  >Mlo»«/e  »ict;  or.  as  we 
should  now  term  it,  frifjfitk,  ft^puk.  *'  Hamlet, **  Act.  V,  Sc.  I, 

•ay*. 

the  atre  ii  mown  to  pkrkcd.'* 

flo  Chaucer.  " Prolofrut  to  the  Canterbury  Talet.'*  sprakinf  of  the 
drettet  of  the  haberdather,  dyer,  &c.  tell*  u>.  1.  .'67.— 

" Ful  Oethe  and  newe  ther  i;eare  ppitktd  vat." 

Agsia.  In  Chapman'*  Play  of  " All  Foolt.'*  Act.  V.  Sc.  I,— 

” 1 think  he  «u  tome  barbrr't  ton.  by  the  matt, 

*T1>  tuch  a picked  fellow,  not  a bair 
About  bit  vbole  bulk,  but  it  tUniU  in  priot." 
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ACT  T.] 

orthography,  as  to  spook,  dout,  fine,  when  he 
should  sny,  doubt : dot,  when  he  should  pronounce 
debt d,  o,  b,  t ; not  d,  e,  t : — he  clopeth  a calf, 
cauf ; half,  hauf ; neighbour,  vocotur,  nebour ; 
neigh,  abbreviated,  ne  : This  is  abhominoble,* 

(which  he  vrould  call  abominable*)  it  insiuuatctli 
me  of  insanic:'*  Xe  inUUujis,  dominet  to  make 
frantic,  lunatic. 

Nath.  Laus  Deo,  hone  inleUigo, 

IIoL.  B>rne  t -hoM,  for  betti : Priscion  a 

little  scratch’d;  ’twill  serve. 

Enter  Ajimado,  Moth,  and  Costabd. 

Nath.  Vidtvne  quis  venit  t 

lIoL.  Vidett  d gnudeo, 

Abm.  Chirra!  [To  Moth. 

lIoL.  Qwire  Chirra,  not  sirrah? 

Arh.  Men  of  [)cace,  wcD  encountered. 

Hol.  Most  military  sir,  salutation. 

Moth.  They  luive  been  at  a great  feast  of 
languages,  and  stolen  the  scraps. 

[ To  Costard  atide. 

Cost.  O,  they  have  lived  long  on  tlie  alms- 
basket  of  words ! 1 marvel,  thy  master  hath  not 

eaten  thee  for  a w'ord ; for  thou  art  not  so  long 
by  the  head  os  honorificitbilitxulinitatibiu : thou 
uit  easi(T  swallowed  than  a flap-dragon. 

Moth.  Peace ! the  |>eal  begins. 

Auh.  Monsieur  [to  iloL.],  are  you  nut  lettered? 

Moth.  Yea,  yes;  ho  teaches  boys  the  horn- 
book ; — 

Mliut  is  a,  b,  spelt  backward,  witli  the  horn  on  bis 
bead  ? 

lluL.  Pa,  ytterilia^  with  a bom  added. 

I^Ioth.  Ba,  most  silly  sheep,  with  a bom. — 
You  hear  his  leariiitig. 

IIoL.  Quie^  thou  consonant? 

Moth.  The  third  t of  the  five  vowels,  if  you 
repeat  them  ; or  the  fifth,  if  I. 

JloL.  I will  repeat  them,  a,  c,  i.»- 

Moth.  The  bheop:  tlie  other  two  concludes 
it;  0,  u. 

Arm.  Now,  by  the  salt  wave  of  the  Mt*diter- 
raneum,  a sweet  touch,  a quick  veiiew(t)  of  wit: 
snip,  snap,  quick,  and  home;  it  rejoiceth  my 
intellect:  true  wit. 

(*>  Old  coplr*.  abkominabU.  (t)  Old  edition*,  Ttie  Me/. 

• Abhomln«b|e.— I The  uitiqualed  mode  of  ajielllnfc  the  word, 
which  appenn  to  hare  been  In  a tranaitioa  atate  at  the  period 
when  the  pmeni  Play  wa*  written. 

h /i  iajtaKarefA  nr  o/loiaiiie ;]  The  old  edition*  hare  infamle. 
Por  thU  and  other  correction*  in  the  ipeech  wear*  indebted  to 
Theobald. 

< / de  btttttk  tkM,  remember  thy  eoarteay:]  The  words 
rfmrmbrr  ikf  comrtny  have  been  a sttimblins-block  to  all  the 
rommenfatora.  Ur.  Malone  wrote  a very  long  note  to  pmee  that 
we  should  read,  **  remember  oof  thy  courtesy and  Mr.  Dyee 
says,  nulhlnK  can  be  wore  evident  than  that  Shakespeare  so 
wrote.  Whatever  may  have  been  the  meanlnitof  the  words,  or 
whether  they  were  a tocre  compUiucntary  pertphraaU,  without  | 
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[SC£XS  I. 

Moth.  Ofler’d  by  a child  to  an  old  man ; which 
is  wit-old. 

IIoL.  What  is  the  figure?  what  is  the  figui*c? 

Moth.  Homs. 

IIoL.  Thou  dwputcst  like  on  infant : go,  whip 

gig- 

Moth.  I^cnd  me  your  bom  to  make  one,  and 
1 will  whip  about  your  infamy  circum  circ^ : A 
gig  of  a cuckold’s  horn  ! 

Cost.  An  I bad  but  one  penny  in  the  world, 
thou  shouldst  have  it  to  buy  gingerbread : hold, 
tliere  is  the  very  rcmimeratiou  1 bad  of  tby 
master,  tliou  balfpepny  purse  of  wit,  tlum  pigeon- 
egg  of  discretion.  O,  an  tlie  heavens  wei-e  so 
pleased  that  thou  wort  but  my  bastard ! what  a 
joyful  father  wouldst  thou  make  me ) Go  to ; 
thou  hast  it  ad  dunghiU,  at  the  fingers’  ends,  as 
they  say. 

Hol.  O,  1 smell  false  Latin;  dunghill  for 
ungttetn. 

Arm.  Arts-mau,  prceambula  ; we  will  be 
singled  from  the  barbarous.  Ho  you  not  educate 
youth  at  the  charge-house  on  the  top  of  the 
mountain  ? 

lloL.  Or,  monSf  the  hill. 

Arm.  At  your  sweet  pleasure,  for  the  mountain. 

Hol.  I do,  sans  question. 

Arm.  Sir,  it  is  the  king’s  most  sweet  pb^amirc 
and  affection,  to  congratulate  the  princess  at  her 
pavilion,  in  the  posterioni  of  this  day ; which  the 
rude  multitude  call  the  afternoon. 

lluL.  The  posterior  of  the  day,  most  generous 
sir,  is  liable,  congruent,  and  measurable  for  the 
afiemoun  : the  wold  is  well  culled ; choice,*  sweet, 
and  ajit,  I do  assure  you,  sir,  1 do  assure. 

Arm.  Sir,  the  king  is  a noble  gentleman:  and 
my  familiar,  I do  assure  you,  very  good  frieud : 
— For  what  is  inward  between  us,  let  it  pas.'^ 

I do  beseech  thee,  remember  tby  courtesy : * — 
I bescL^ch  tliee,  apparel  tby  head : — And  among 
other  importunate  and  most  seriops  designs, — and 
of  great  import  imlccd,  loo ; — but  let  that  j>a«s : 
— for  I must  tell  thee,  it  will  please  his  grace 
(by  the  world)  sometime  to  lean  upon  my  poor 
shoulder ; and  with  his  royal  finger,  tiuu,  dally 
with  my  excrement,  with  my  mustuchio : but, 
sweet  heart,  let  that  pass.  By  the  world,  1 
recount  no  fable ; some  eeitaiu  special  honours  it 


(*)  First  folio,  fute,  ekoM>,  &c. 

ari7  precise  slKtiiftcation,  the  followins  quotations  prove,  1 thirtk 
beyond  quBsliuD.  that  the  old  text  U ripht;  and  that  the  ex  pics- 
SMO  refer*— not,  a*  Mr.  Knight  suppose*,  to  any  obliaaiion  of 
secrecy,  but  sinply  to  the  Pedant's  •landing  bare-headeu,— 

I pray  you  bt  rrmrmkrf4,  and  cover  your  head.” 

Liulg  JMventu$.  Hawkins'  Rdltluit,  p.  HS. 
'*  Then  I pray  rrawaiAcr  poor  ctmrieyf." 

MakLuws's  Fisar/Mf,  Act  XV  Sc.  9. 
“ Pray  you  remrmbrr  pumr  camrlt't  • • 

• • • • • Nay,  pray  you  be  cover’d." 

Baa  JoNsoM's  Kierw  Mam  in  Ifi$  //wmvmr, 
Act.  1.  Sc.  1.  Uilfurd's  Kdilion. 
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[ffCE!(B  II. 


ACT  V.] 

plcascth  his  ^freatnewi  to  import  to  Armailb,  a 
soUlicr,  n man  of  (ravel,  (hot  )m(h  sct^n  the  world : 
but  let  that  poM. — The  very  all  of  all  is, — but, 
swetrt  lieart,  1 do  implore  secrecy, — that  the  king 
would  have  me  present  the  princess,  sweet  chuck, 
with  some  delightful  ostentation,  or  show,  or 
pug«int,  or  antic,  or  fire-work.  Now,  under-  | 
standing  that  the  curate  and  your  sweet  self  arc 
good  At  such  eni])tions,  and  sudden  breaking  out  | 
of  mirth,  as  it  were,  1 have  acquainted  you  withal,  | 
to  the  end  to  crave  your  assistance.  | 

lIoL.  Sir,  you  shall  present  before  her  the  nine  j 
Worthies. — Sir  Nathaniel,*  tvs  concerning  some 
entertainment  of  time,  some  show  in  the  posterior 
of  this  day,  to  In?  rimdcred  by  our  assistance, — 
the  king’s  command,  and  tliis  most  gallant,  illus- 
trate, and  Icanicd  gentleman, — before  the  prin- 
cess; I say,  none  so  fit  as  to  present  the  nine 
orthies. 

Nath.  \Vherc  will  you  find  men  worthy  enough 
to  present  them  ? 

lIoL.  Joshua,  yourself;  myself,  orf  this  gallant 
gentleman,  Judos  Muecabseu.s : this  swain,  because 
of  his  great  limb  or  joint,  shall  pass  Porapey  the 
great ; the  page,  Hercules. 

Arm.  Pardon,  sir,  error:  he  is  not  quantity 
enough  for  that  wt>rthy's  Oiumb : he  is  not  so  big 
as  the  end  of  his  club. 

lIoL.  Shall  T have  audience?  he  shall  present 
Hercules  in  minority  : his  enter  and  fxU  shall  be 
strangling  a snake;  and  I will  have  on  apology 
for  that  purjKtec. 

Moth.  An  excellent  dex  ice  I so,  if  any  of  the 
audience  hiss,  you  may  cry,  Well  darUy  Ilercuiet  t 
noxe  thou  ertukett  the  make  / that  is  the  way  to 
moke  an  offence  gracious;  though  few  have  the 
grace  to  do  it. 

Arm.  For  the  reat  of  the  Worthies  ?— 
lIoL.  I will  play  three  myself. 

Moth.  Thrico-worthy  gentleman ! 

Arm.  Shall  I,tell  you  a thing? 

Hol.  M’o  attend. 

Arm.  M’e  will  hava,  if  this  fmlge  * not,  an  antic. 

I beseech  you,  follow. 

Hol.  Fia,  goodman  Hull  I thou  host  s|>oken  no 
woi*d  all  this  while. 

Hull.  Nor  understood  none  neither,  sir. 

(*)  Old  editions.  Sir  (t)  Old  editions,  am4, 

» If  tku  r»dite  (Mf.— 1 To  fadgt  is  nit,  to  ayrtt  teilk. 

k Allons  I)  See  note  (*>)•(  pnge  SI. 

» Amd  Iri  them  tfonre  <Ar  hsy.l  This  d»nce,  Douce  lnf«HTns  as, 
sriit  borrosred  from  the  Prench.  and  ft  classed  among  the  braitlt 
in  Thoinot  Arbrau's  Orehesooranhlc."  4to.  1588. 

d To  make  AO  wax  :]  To  wm.  is  to  f/row.  We  say,  he 

vajTM  in  years.  Vhv  moon  vaxn  and 

" So  ripe  is  vice,  to  (rreen  is  virtue's  bud, 

The  world  doth  tra<  in  111,  but  wane  In  good." 

SorTHVSLL,  Rnrtnt  nd  JSundm. 

• Tattiif  it  in  snufT;]  This  was  a favourite  coneelt  with 
Shakespeare  and  the  writers  of  his  time.  To  take  anything  fn 
r«ajT,  was  to  tote  it  >a  dBdfftoH,  to  hr  ia  iU  temprr.  Henre 
the  equivoque,  which  was  sometimes  in  allusion  to  snuff  for  the 

Hi 


IIoL.  wo  will  employ  thee. 

Di  ll.  1 *11  make  one  in  a dance,  or  so ; or 
1 will  play  on  the  tal>or  to  the  M'orthies,  and  let 
them  dance  the  hay.® 

Hol.  Mt«8t  dull,  honest  Dull,  to  our  sport, 
away.  [^/Cxntnt. 


SCENE  n. — J not/ter  jyatt  of  the  mme.  Before 
the  Princess’g  PavUwn. 

Enter  the  Pblnckrs,  Katharine,  Rosalixk, 
and  Maria. 

Prin.  Sweet  hearts,  we  shall  be  rich  ere  we 
depart. 

If  fairings  come  thus  plentifully  in  : 

A lady  wall'd  about  with  diamuntls! 

I»()k  you,  what  1 have  from  the  loving  king. 

Rob.  Madam,  came  nothing  else  along  with 
that  ? 

pHiN.  Nothing  but  this  ? yes,  as  much  love  in 
rhyme, 

As  would  bo  cramm’d  up  in  a Bheet  of  paper, 

M'rit  on  both  sides  of  the  loaf,  margent  and  all ; 

That  he  was  fain  to  seal  on  Cupid’s  name. 

Ro8.  That  was  the  way  to  make  his  godhead 
wax ; * 

For  he  hath  l»een  five  ihonsand  years  a hoy, 

Katii.  Ay,  and  a shrewd  unhappy  gallows  too. 

Rofl.  You  ’ll  ne’er  be  friends  with  him ; ’a 
kill’d  your  sister. 

Katb.  Ho  mrnle  her  melancholy,  sml,  and 
heavy ; 

And  so  she  died:  had  she  been  light,  like  you, 

Of  such  a merry,  nimble,  stirring  apirit. 

She  might  have  been  a grandam  ere  she  died  : 

Anfl  HO  may  you ; for  a light  heart  lives  long. 

Ros.  M'hnt’s  your  dark  meaning,  mouse,  of 
this  light  word  ? 

Katii.  A light  condition  in  a l>oauty  daiY. 

Ros.  Wo  need  more  light  to  find  your  meaning 
out, 

Katii.  You’ll  mar  the  light,  by  taking  it  in 
snuff ; • 

Therefore,  I 'll  darkly  end  the  argument. 


noM,  und  amnetlmct  in  the  tnuff  of  s candle.  Everybody  ii 
familiar  with  llotepur’i  fop  and  bU  pooncet-box, — 

“ which  ever  and  anon 

He  gave  hit  note,  and  took 't  away  again 
Who,  therewith  angry,  when  it  next  came  there, 

Took  tl  in  nmf." 

So  in  " Midsammer-Nighri  Dream,"  Act.  V.  Sc.  I,— 

He  darei  not  come  there,  for  the  candle;  for  you  lee,  it  ia 
already  in  «nu/." 

So,  too.  in  Decker'*  Satlro-maalix,"  where  the  character!  are 
•peaking  of  tobacco,*— 

** 'tU  enough. 

Having  *o  much  fooi,  to  takt  Ain  ia  rev/.’* 
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ACT  v.l  LOVE’S  LABOUR ’S  LOST.  [fcese  n. 


Kos.  IxK)k,  what  you  do;  you  do  it  still  i*the 
dark. 

Katii.  So  do  not  you ; for  you  arc  a light 
wench. 

Kos.  Indml,  I weigh  not  you;  and  therefore 
light. 

Kath.  Yon  weigh  me  not, — O,  that’s  you  care 
not  for  me. 

Kos.  Gn'at  reason ; for.  Past  cure  is  still  past 
care.* 

Pbin.  Well  l>andicd  both ; a set  of  wit  well 
plnyM. 

Kut,  Kosalinc,  you  have  a favour  too: 

AVho  sent  it?  and  whnt  U it? 

Kos.  I would,  you  knew: 

An  if  my  fo<‘e  were  but  as  fair  as  yours, 

My  favour  were  as  great ; be  witness  this. 

Kay,  I have  verst's  too,  I thank  Kiron : 

The  numbers  true ; and,  were  the  tmmbVing 
too, 

I were  the  fairest  go<ldess  on  the  ground: 

I am  compar’d  to  twenty  thousand  fait^. 

O,  he  hath  drawn  my  picture  in  his  letter ! 
pRiN.  Anything  like? 

Kos.  Much,  in  the  letters;  nothing  in  the 
praise. 

pRiN.  Beauteous  as  Ink  ; a good  conclusion. 
Kath.  Fair  as  a text  B in  a copy-lKK>k. 

Kos.  ’Wore  |KmciU,*  Ho  ! let  me  not  die  your 
debtor, 

My  red  dominical,  my  golden  letter:* 

O that  your  face  wenj  not  so*  full  of  O’s  1 

pRiN.  A pox  of  that  jest ! and  1 * l)eshrt.>w  all 
shrows ! 

But,  Katharine,  what  was  sent  to  you  from  fair 
Diimain  ? 

Kath.  Madam,  this  glove. 

pRiN.  Hid  he  not  send  you  twain  ? 

Kath.  Yea,  madam  ; 'and  moreover. 

Some  Uiousond  verses  of  a faithful  lover ; 

A huge  translation  of  hyjKKri.sy, 

Vilely  compil’d,  profound  simplicity. 

Mar.  This,  and  these  pearls,  to  ‘me  sent 
Longaville ; 

The  letter  is  too  long  by  half  a mile. 

Prix.  I think  no  less:  Dost  thou  notf  wish  in 
heart. 

The  chain  were  longer,  and  the  letter  short  ? 

(*)  Flnt  folio  iTinlts  not  («)  Pint  folio  omit*  oof. 

• Pftit  rure  It  itin  p&it  ran.]  Thv  old  etUiioni  tnn«fH»e  the 
words  rare  and  r«rr ; but  RuiaUBc  i*  quoting  a familial  adage,— 
**  Thing*  past  can,  paat  tore." 

b ‘Ware  penrU*.  Ho?|  The  elder  copie*  read.  Wart  pnttaU. 
tfomf  Mr.  I>ycc  ha*  shown  that,  in  books  of  the  period,  Ita!  is 
freqiicntly  printed  Howt  but  he  is  wrong  in  saying  that  all 
etiitkie*  have  hitherto  rrlatned  the  old  reading.  Sir  Thomas 
liantner.  In  hi*  edition,  1711,  gives  the  leelion  in  the  text. 

« Up  golden  IrtUr;]  Rosaline  wa«  a “datke  ladje  :**  Katharine 
fair  and  golden  haired;  and,  as  In  IheearlysIphabetsyorebllilreD, 
A was  printed  in  red,  and  B In  black,  ink,  the  launtuig  allusions 
are  •ulkientlj  expressive. 


Mar.  Ay,  or  I would  these  liands  might  never 
part.  * 

Prin.  We  are  wise  girls  to  mock  our  lovers  so. 
Kos.  They  are  worse  fools  to  purchase  mocking 
so. 

That  same  Biron  I ’ll  torture  ere  I go. 

O,  tlmt  I knew  he  were  but  In  by  the  week  ! * 
How  1 would  make  him  fawn,  and  U'g.  and  seek; 
And  wait  the  season,  nttd  ulrserve  the  times, 

Ami  s])end  his  prodigal  wit.s  in  bootlcKi  rhymes ; 
Am!  shape  his  service  wholly  to  my  behi'sts  :* 
And  make  him  proud  to  make  me  proud  that  ji'sts ! 
So  poilom-like^  wouM  1 o’erswov  his  state, 

That  he  should  be  my  ftad,  tmd  1 his  fate. 

Prin.  None  are  so  surely  caught,  when  they 
arc  calch’d, 

As  wit  turn’d  fool:  folly,  in  wisdom  hatch’tl, 

Hath  wistlom’s  wairant,  and  the  help  of  s<-houl ; 
And  wit’s  own  grace  to  grace  a IcariK'd  fool. 

Kos.  The  hlooil  of  youth  bums  not  with  such 

CXCCS.S, 

As  gravity’s  revolt  to  wan(onness.+ 

Mar.  Folly  in  fools  bears  nut  so  strong  a note, 
As  foolery  in  the  ivise,  when  wit  doth  dote ; 

Since  all  tlie  |K>wer  thereof  it  doth  apply, 

To  prove,  by  wit,  worth  iu  siinplicily. 


EuUr  Boyet. 

Prtx.  Here  comes  Boyet,  and  mirth  isj  in 
his  face. 

Boyet.  O,  I am  stahb’d  with  laughter!  AMicre’s 
her  grace  ? 

Prin.  Thy  news,  }h»yet  ? 

Boykt.  Prepare,  madam,  prc[mre ! — 

Ann,  wenches,  ann  I encuuiiter«  mountiKl  ni-e 
Against  your  peace:  Love  doth  approach  dis- 
guis’d. 

Arm’d  in  argumenU;  you’ll  be  surpris’d: 

Muster  yoiu*  wits ; stand  iu  your  own  defence ; 

Or  hide  your  !iend.s  like  cowards,  and  fly  hence. 

Prin.  Saint  Dennis  to  Saint  Cupid  I Whut  are 
they, 

That  charge  (heir  breath  against  us?  say,  scout,  sny. 

Bovkt.  Under  the  cool  shoile  of  a sycamore, 
r thought  to  close  niino  eyes  some  half  an  hour ; 
Wheu,  lo!  to  interrupt  my  pm^ios’d  rest. 


(*)  Th*  quarto  ami  llr«t  folio  hare  rferic*. 

(1)  The  quarto  ami  firtl  folio  read  w-oa/oiu  h«. 

(t)  Fint  folio  omit*  u. 

d .1m4  I beihrew  aU  /]  Tabnkrnr,  {itoimpretatetariamr, 

or  erf/,  on  any  person  or  tiling,  to  eortt,  Ore. 

• He  were  &vl  in  bp  the  week !]  To  be  in  Ikr  rent,  Le. 
for  a flxetl  period,  was  a frequent  Mfing  in  fortner  time* ; ami  it 
■uppoted  to  he  taken  from  the  custom  of  hiring  tervant*,  or 
operative*,  generally. 

f 5*  portent-like—1  The  old  cople*  have  pertamnl  Uke.  Han. 
mer  first  tuggetled  pnrtmt-tike : and  he  ha*  been  follewed  by 
most  of  the  iubaequrnt  editor*. 
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Toward  that  lihade  I miglit  bebold  a^ldn^sa'd 
lliu  king  and  hia  comjmiiious : warily 
I stole  into  a neighbour  ihiekct  by. 

And  oYcrlieunl  what  you  Hhull  oveihear; 

That,  by  and  by,  disguis’d  they  will  be  hero. 
Tlicir  herald  is  a pretty  knavish  |»ago, 

That  well  by  heart  hath  conn’d  hw  embooiMige : 
Action,  and  accent,  did  they  teach  him  there ; 
Thus  mu.'U  thou  and  thu«  thy  My  bear: 

And  ever  and  anon  they  mode  a doubt, 
l^Msencc  majestical  would  put  him  out ; 

/’or,  quotli  die  king,  an  anyel  fhalt  thou  see  ; 
Yet/ear  not  tJum,  but  $fteak  audacimifly. 

The  boy  replied,  An  anyel  i$  not  evU ; 

I fhoufd  have  fear'd  hrr  hiui  the  been  a devil. 
With  that  uli  laugh’d,  and  clapp’d  him  on  the 
shoulder ; 

Making  the  bold  wag  by  their  pmiacs  bolder. 

One  rubb'd  his  elbow,  thus ; and  fleer’d,  and  swow, 
A better  !»|)etH.’h  wos  never  spoke  before : 

Another  with  his  Anger  and  his  thumb. 

Cried,  Via  / we  wdl  do't,  come  what  wUl  come  : 
The  third  he  caper’d,  and  cried,  All  goe$  well; 
The  fourth  turn’d  ou  the  toe,  and  down  he  fell. 

HA 


[ With  that,  tliey  all  did  tumble  ou  tlie  ground, 
With  such  a zealous  laughter,  so  profound, 

That,  in  this  spleen  ridiculous,  apiK'ars, 

To  check  their  folly,  |>ossiou'B  soUmm  tears.* 

PniN.  But  what,  but  wbat,  come  they  to  visit  us? 
Boykt.  They  do,  they  do ; and  arc  apparcll'd 
thus, — 

Like  Muscovites,  or  Bussians,  as  I guctu. 

I Their  par|H«ie  is,  to  parle,  to  court,  and  dance  ; 

I And  every  one  his  love-feat  will  advance 
Unto  his  several  mistress;  which  they’ll  know 
By  favours  several,  which  they  did  bciiiow. 

Pklv.  And  will  they  so?  the  gallants  shall  l»e 
tiLsk’d > 

For,  Indies,  we  will  every  one  l>e  milk’d  ; 

And  not  a man  of  them  shall  have  the  grace, 
Despite  of  suit,  to  sec  a lady’s  face. 

Hold,  Hoaaliiie,  this  favour  thou  shall  wrar, 

And  then  tlic  king  will  court  thee  for  his  dear ; 


* To  check  theU  folly,  pauion't  solemn  Mr.  rolUvr'i 

•nnoUtor,  for  "tutrmm  tcan.”  readt  " tmedm  teari,”  which  i«.  at 
leut.  * very  ploutible  •uxRC*non  But  mhcthrr  wr  have  »v44*m, 
or  ttffcMn  ic*r»,  1 cannot  help  believing  the  line  ehouid  run,— 

To  check  ibcir  ftUp'B  ae. 
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LOVE’S  LABOUR’S  LOST. 


ACT  T.} 

Hold,  take  thou  this,  mj  sweet,  and  give  me  thine;  ! 
So  shall  Biron  take  me  for  Rosaline. — 

And  change  jour  favours  too ; so  shall  jour  loves  I 
Woo  contrary,  deceiv’d  by  these  removes.  j 

Ros.  Come  on  then ; wear  the  favours  most  in  ! 
sight. 

Kath.  But,  in  this  changing,  what  is  your 
intent  ? 

Pbin.  ITic  effect  of  my  intent  is,  to  cross  theirs ; 
They  do  it  but  in  mucking  merriment ; 

And  mock  for  mock  is  only  my  intent. 

Their  several  counsels  they  unbosom  shall 
To  loves  mistook ; and  so  be  mock’d  withal, 

Upon  the  nest  occasion  that  we  moot. 

With  visages  display'd,  to  talk  and  greet, 

Ros.  But  shall  we  dance,  if  they  desire  us  to’t? 
PuiN.  No;  to  the  death  we  will  not  move  a foot, 
Nor  to  their  |»cnn’d  speech  render  we  no  grace ; 
But,  while  ’tis  spoke,  each  turn  away  her*  face. 
Boyet.  Why,  that  contempt  will  kill  the 
speaker’s  t heart. 

And  quite  divorce  lim  memory  fn>m  his  part. 

Prin.  Therefore  1 do  it;  and,  I make  no  doubt. 
The  rest  will  ne’er  come  in,  if  he  be  out. 

There’s  no  such  s|>ort  as  Bj>ort  by  sport  o’orthruwu; 
To  make  theirs  ours,  and  ours  none  but  our  own : 
So  shall  we  stay,  mix'king  intended  game ; 

And  they,  well  muck’d,  depart  away  witli  shame. 

[Trumpets  rnmnd  loithin. 
Boybt.  The  trumpet  souuds ; be  mask’d,  the 
maskers  come.  [The  ladies  made. 


Enter  ike  Kino,  Biron,  LoNOAvaLuc,  and 
Bum  AIN,  in  Eussian  habits,  and  masked; 
Moth,  Musicians,  and  AUeudonta. 

Moth.  AU  haU  the  richest  beauties  on  the  earth! 
Bison.  Beauties  no  nchcr  than  nch  taffata. 

\_A  side. 

Moth.  A holy  parcel  of  thefairesi  dames, 

[Hie  ladies  turn  their  bocks  to  him. 
That  ever  turned  their — backs — to  mortal  views! 
Biron.  Their  eyes,  villain,  their  eyes! 

Moth.  That  ever  turned  their  eyes  to  mortal 
views! 

Out — 

Boykt.  True;  out,  indeed. 

Moth.  Oui  of  your  favours^  heavenly  sph'iu, 
vouchsafe 
Sot  to  behold — 

Biron.  Once  to  bdudd,  rogue. 

Moth.  Once  to  behold  with  your  sun-beamed 
eyes,-— 

With  your  sun-beanwil  eyes^ 

{*)  Old  coplei,  Ai#.  (t)  Piiil  folio,  ktep<T'$. 


[scene  II. 

Boykt,  They  will  not  answer  to  that  epiihet, 
Yon  were  best  call  it,  daughter-beamed  eyes. 
Moth,  They  do  not  mark  me,  and  that  brings 
me  out. 

Biron.  Is  this  yom*  perfectness?  begone,  you 
rogue ! 

Ros.  What  would  these  strangers  ? know  their 
minds,  Boyet; 

If  tliey  do  speak  our  language,  ’t  U our  will 
Tliat  some  plain  man  recount  their  purposes: 
Know  what  they  would. 

Boykt.  What  would  you  with  the  princess? 
Biron.  Nothing  but  {>eace,  and  gentle  visitation. 
Ros.  What  would  they,  say  they  ? 

Boyet.  Nothing  but  pence,  and  gentle  visitation. 
Ros.  Why,  that  they  have ; and  bid  them  so  bo 
gone. 

Boyet.  She  soys,  you  have  it,  and  you  may  bo 
gone. 

King.  Soy  to  her,  we  have  measur'd  many  miles, 
To  tread  a mensureW  with  her*  on  the  grass. 
Boykt.  Tlicy  say  thol  they  have  measur’d  many 
a mile, 

To  tread  a moa-»iire  with  you  on  this  grass. 

Ros.  It  is  not  so  ; ask  them  how  many  inches 
Is  in  one  mile:  if  they  have  measur'd  umuy, 

The  tueusurc  tlieii  of  (Hie  is  easily  told. 

Boykt,  If,  to  come  hither,  you  have  measur’d 
miles, 

And  many  miles,  the  princess  bids  you  tell, 

IIuw  many  inches  do  *f  fill  up  one  mile. 

Birun.  Tell  her,  we  meusuro  them  by  weary 
stops. 

Boyet.  She  hcare  hei*self. 

Roa.  Jlow  many  weaiy  steps, 

Of  many  weary  miles  you  have  o’ergono. 

Are  number’d  in  the  travel  of  one  mile? 

Biron.  Wc  number  nothing  tliat  wc  spend  for 
you ; 

Our  duty  is  so  rich,  so  infinite, 

That  we  may  do  it  still  without  acHNimpt. 
Vouchsafe  to  show  the  sunshine  of  your  face, 

That  we,  like  savages,  may  worship  it. 

Ros.  My  face  is  but  a muon,  and  clouded  too. 
Kino.  Blessed  aro  clouds,  to  do  os  such 
clouds  do  I 

Vouchsafe,  bright  moon,  and  these  thy  stars,  to 
shine 

(Those  clouds  remov’d)  upon  our  watery  eyno. 

Ros.  ()  vain  |K>titioiier ! lx.‘g  a gn^ater  mailer; 
Thou  now  request'st  but  moonshine  in  the  water. 
Kino.  Then,  in  our  measure,  do  but  vouchsafe 
one  change : 

TIuui  hidd’st  me  Wg  ; this  liegging  is  not  strange. 
Kus.  Play,  music,  theu : nay,  you  must  do  it 
soon.  [.1/wjric  plays. 

(*)  Pint  folio,  |ioN.  (t)  Old  oditiona,  •imh, 
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Not  ^et ; — no  dance : — thus  change  I like  the 
moon. 

Kino.  M ill  you  not  dance  ? How  come  you  thus 
estrang’d  ? 

Ro8.  You  took  the  moon  at  full;  but  now  shc*s 
chang'd. 

Kino.  Yet  still  she  U the  moon,  and  I the 
man.* 

Tlie  miLsic  plays ; vouchsafe  some  motion  to  it.*’ 

Koh.  Our  care  vouchsafe  it. 

Kino.  But  your  legs  should  do  it. 

• — iAcO  moon.d^'/  I the  man.]  An  nl1u*<un  to  a »ta(rr 
rharsctcr.  viih  whom  thr  ludicnrr  of  8bakoprar«'«  rlay  wn.« 
perfectly  femUiar— <Ac  J/««  in  the  M.-wn, 


Rob.  Since  you  arc  strangcre,  and  come  here 
by  chance. 

We'll  not  Ik‘  nice  : take  liands  j — we  will  not  dance. 

Kino.  Why  take  wc*  hands,  then  ? 

Ros.  Only  to  part  friends  : — 

Courl'sy,  sweet  hearts,  and  so  the  measure  ends. 

Kino.  More  meft.<ure  of  tlua  meaBure ; be  not 
nice. 

Ro.s.  We  cun  nffortl  no  more  at  such  a price. 

Kino.  Prixe  yoiit  yourselves  : MTmt  buys  your 
cotiijauiy  ? 


(*]  Kir«l  folio,  yuH.  (t)  First  folio  omiu  po0. 

>■  Voiirhoafc  toiiic  niotian  to  It.]  The  early  ropict  aft»t|tn  thin 
line  to  Roaalinc. 
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ACT  V.] 

Ro«.  Your  alwcnee  only. 

Kin'o.  That  can  never  U'. 

Kob.  ITicn  cannot  wc  be  : ami  m atlicu ; 

Twice  to  vour  visor,  ami  half  once  to  you  ! 

King.  If  you  deny  to  dance,  let’s  hold  more 
chat. 

Roa.  In  pnvatc  then. 

King.  I am  bi^t  pleaaM  with  that. 

[ They  converse  apart, 
Biuon.  Wliite-handed  mu^tresa,  one  sweet  word 
with  thee, 

Pjun.  Honey,  and  milk,  and  sugar;  there  U 
three. 

BrnoN.  Kay,  then,  two  treys  (an  if  you  grow 
so  nice), 

Methoglin,  wort,  and  malmsey. — AVell  run,  dice! 
Thon^’a  lialf  a dozen  sweets. 

Pnr.v.  Seventh  sweet,  adieu  ! 

Since*  you  can  cog,“  I ’ll  play  no  more  with  you. 
BmoN.  One  word  in  secret. 

PiuN.  TiOt  it  not  be  sweet. 

Biron.  Thou  gricv’at  my  gall. 

PiuN.  Gall  ? bitter. 

Biron.  Therefore  meet. 

\Thry  canveree  apart. 
Bum.  Will  you  voucliKafe  with  me  to  change  a 
word  ? 

M.iu.  Name  it. 

Di  m.  Fair  lady, — 

Mad,  Say  you  so  ? Fair  loixl, — 

Take*  tlint  for  your  fair  lady. 

Dim.  Plca.se  it  you, 

As  much  in  private,  and  I 'll  hid  adieu. 

[ Thry  converge  apart. 
Katii.  \\*lint.  was  your  vi«or  made  without  a 
tongue? 

Ix)No.  I know  the  reason,  latly,  why  you  ask. 
Katii.  O,  for  your  reason!  quickly,  sir;  I 
long. 

IjOno.  You  have  a double  tongue  within  your 
ma'«k, 

And  would  affonl  my  upcoehlesa  visor  half. 

Katu.  Veal,  quotli  the  Dutcliinan : — Is  not 
veal  a calf  ? 

IvoNG.  A calf,  fair  lady  ? 

Katii,  No,  a fair  lord  calf. 

IiONo.  I.K?t*8  part  the  wonl. 

K\th.  No,  I’ll  not  bo  your  half ; 

Take  all,  and  wean  it;  it  may  prove  an  ox. 

Long.  IxM>k,  how  you  butt  yourself  in  these 
sharp  mocks ! 

Will  you  give  honis,  chaste  lady  ? do  not  so. 

(•)  Plrtt  folio,  "Toke  thM.** 

• Sim€t  foM  coft.— } To  c«g  the  dice  U to  load  them  for 

eheatlnit : and  hence,  when  any  one  deceive*  or  defrauds  another, 
be  It  said  t»  cog. 

O porerip  in  frit,  klaitly-poor  tSout  I]  No  iogenuity  has  yet 
•ueeeedfd  in  rztrartinir  sense  from  this  passa^.  It  appears  to 
me  manifeatly  cumipt,  and  the  misprint  to  have  been  ucrasioned 
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Katii,  Then  die  a calf,  before  3*our  horns  do 
grow. 

Iaino.  One  wonl  in  private  with  ton,  ere  I die. 
Katii.  Bleat  softly  ihOn,  the  butcher  hears  you 
cry.  \.Tkey  convf^se  a;>nrf. 

Boykt.  The  tongues  of  mocking  wenches  are 
as  keen 

As  w die  razor’s  etlge  invisible. 

Cutting  a smaller  hair  than  may  he  seen  ; 

Aliove  the  R>nsc  of  sense : so  sensible 
Seemeth  their  conference ; their  conceits  have 
wings, 

Fleeter  than  arrows,  bullets,  wind,  thought,  swifter 
things. 

Ros.  Not  one  wortl  more,  my  mnid.s ; bteak  off, 
break  off. 

Biron.  By  heaven,  all  dry-beaten  with  pm-e 
scoff ! 

Kino.  Farewell,  mad  wenches;  you  have  simple 
wits. 

\^Exeuni  Kino,  Ix)rds,  Moth,  i/wic,  and 
Attendants. 

Pbin.  Twenty  adieus,  my  frozen  ^luscovite. — 
.\rt‘  these  the  breerl  of  wits  so  womler’d  at  ? 
Boykt.  Tajicrs  they  are,  with  your  sweet 
breaths  puff'd  out. 

Ros.  AVell-liking  wits  they  have ; gross,  gross ; 
fat,  fat. 

Prin.  O poverty  in  wit,  kingly-poor  flout  !** 
Will  they  not,  think  you,  hang  themselves  to- 
night? 

Or  ever,  hut  in  vksors,  show  their  faco.s  ? 

This  pert  Biron  wa.s  out  of  countenance  quite. 

Ros.  0 ! tliey  were  all  in  lamentable  cases  ! 
The  king  was  weeping-ripe  for  a good  word. 

I*RIN.  Biron  did  swear  himself  out  of  all  suit. 
^Iar.  Duiimin  was  at  n^'  service,  and  his  swonl : 
No  point, ^ quoth  I ; my  servant  straight  was  mute. 
Kath.  Ixird  Longavilic  said,  I came  o’er  his 
heart ; 

And  trow  yon  what  ho  call’d  me  ? 

Pbin.  Qualm,  perhaps. 

Kath.  Yes,  in  good  faith. 

Prin.  Go,  sickness  as  thou  art ! 

Ros.  Well,  better  wits  have  worn  plain  statute- 
caps, (8) 

But  will  you  hear?  the  king  is  my  love  sworn. 
PiiiN.  And  quick  Biron  hath  plighted  faith 
to  me. 

Kath.  And  Ijongaville  was  for  my  service  bom. 
Mar.  Dumain  is  mine,  as  sun*  as  l»aik  on  tree. 
Boykt.  Madam,  and  pretty  mistiTsscs,  give  ear: 

by  ft  Irftnspniition.  1 suspect,  b no  other  tlun  • 

printer's  error  for  poor-Ipkittg.  RcMiiline,  in  irnny.  speaks  of  their 
visitors  hftvinie  rich.  trWI-Oirlap,  i.e.  good-condilloiwd,  wits;  to 
which  the  PrliH«s*  repUee 

“ O poverty  In  wit.  p«ar.tiklmg  flout  I ” 

Ltkinit,  of  old.  was  spelt,  indUTerentlj,  or  Igkimg. 

c A'o  point.—]  See  note  (r),  p.  62. 
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ImrocdiAtelj  tbej  will  again  be  here  I 

In  their  own  shapes  ; fur  it  can  never  be, 

They  will  digest  this  harsh  indignity.  i 

Phin.  Will  they  return  ? 

Boykt.  They  will,  they  will,  God  knows, 

And  leap  for  joy,  though  they  are  lame  with  blows  : 
Therefore,  change  favours ; mid.  wlien  tliey  rx'pnir, 
Blow  like  swofit  roses  in  this  summer  air. 

pRLH.  How  blow’?  how  blow?  s|>cnk  to  be 
undcrstooil. 

Boykt.  Fair  ladies,  mask’d,  are  rosea  in  their 
bud  : 

Dismask'd,  their  daina'<k  aweet  commixture  shown, 
Are  nngids  vailing  clouds,  or  roses  blown. 

pRLv.  Avaunt,  perplexity ! What  shall  we  do, 

If  they  return  in  their  own  »hn|K'«  to  woo?  I 

Bos.  Goml  mmlum,  if  by  me  you’ll  lie  advis’d,  | 
IjCt’s  mock  them  still,  as  well  known,  as  disguis'd : 
Ix‘t  us  complain  to  them  whui  hsils  were  hero, 
Disguis'd  like  Muscovites,  in  shajH'less  gear ; 

And  wonder  what  tliey  were  ; and  to  what  end  | 

Their  shallow  shows,  and  prologue  vilely  |»enird, 
And  their  rough  carriage  so  ridiculous. 

Should  be  presented  at  our  tent  to  us. 

Boyrt.  Ijxdies,  withdraw ; the  gallants  are  ut 
hand.  I 

pRiN.  Whip  to  our  tents,  as  roes  run  over  land.* 
[^Exeunt  Pri.nckimj,  Bos.,  Katu.,  and  Maria. 

Enter  thf.  King,  Biuox,  Is>nga\'iuji,  and  \ 
Dcmaix,  in  their  //ro/icr  habitt, 

Klnq.  Fair  sir,  God  save  you ! M'herc  isf  the  , 
princess  ? i 

Boyrt.  Gone  to  her  tent : Please  it  your 
majesty,  ^ 

Command  me  any  serviw  to  her  thither  1 X 

Kino.  Tliat  she  vouclwifc  me  audicnco  for  one 
word. 

Boykt.  I will ; and  so  will  she,  I know,  my 
lonl.  [Axrf. 

Buui.n.  This  fellow  pecks  § up  wit,  as  pigiNius 

|K‘AS, 

And  utters  it  again  when  God||  doth  please  : 

He  is  wit’s  |)odler;  and  retails  his  wares  ' 

At  wakes,  and  wassails,  meetings,  markets,  fairs  ; ' 
And  we  that  sell  by  gross,  the  Ix>rd  doth  know, 
Have  not  the  grace  to  grace  it  with  such  show. 

ThU  gallant  pins  the  wenches  on  his  sleeve ; 

Had  lie  been  Adam,  he  had  tempti'd  Kve : 

He  can  cane  W l«t»,  and  lisp  ; Why,  tliia  is  he, 
That  kiss’d  away  his  ham)  in  courtesy ; i 

Tills  is  the  ajH?  of  fonn,  monsieur  the  niiH’,  i 

That,  wlien  he  plays  at  tables,  chides  the  dice  j 

(*)  Old  ct>ple»i  ntan^t  orf  leiiJ.  (t)  Old  rnpi««,  irA/rf I 

it)  FUkt  folio  omiu  fAUArr.  ())  Pin>t  folio,  I 

I Plm  folio,  /ore. 
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In  honourable  terms ; nay,  he  can  ung 
A mean  most  meanly  ; and,  in  ushering. 

Mend  him  who  can : the  ladies  cal)  him,  sweet  ; 
The  stairs,  as  he  treads  on  them,  kiss  hi.<«  feet : 
I'liis  is  the  flower  that  smiles  on  every  one, 

To  show  his  teeth  os  white  as  whales’  bone: 

And  consciences,  that  will  not  die  in  debt, 

Pay  him  the  due*  of  honey-iougued  Boyet. 

Kino.  A blister  on  his  sweet  tongue,  with  my 
heart. 

That  put  Annado’s  page  out  of  his  part ! 

EnUr  the  I^inckss,  ushered  by  Boykt  ; Bosa- 
i.L\K,  .Maria,  Katuarinr,  am/  Attendants. 

Bibon.  S<‘e  where’  it  comes ! — Behaviour,  what 
wert  tliou. 

Till  thisf  man  show’d  thee?  and  what  art  thou 
now  ? 

Ki.vg.  All  luiil,  sweet  madam,  and  fair  time 
of  day ! 

pRiN.  Fair,  ill  all  hail,  is  foul,  as  I conceive. 
King.  Construe  my  speeches  lietter,  if  you  may. 
PniN.  Then  wish  me  better,!  will  give  you  leave. 
King.  Wc  came  to  visit  you ; and  purpose  now 
To  Itml  you  to  our  court ; vouchsafe  it  then. 

Prin.  This  field  shall  hold  me ; and  so  hold 
your  vow : 

Nor  God,  nor  I,  delights  in  potjur’d  men. 

King.  Behuke  me  not  for  that  which  you 
provoke ; 

Tlio  virtue  of  your  eye  must  break  my  oath. 

PuiN.  You  nick-nanic  virtue : vi«*  you  should 
have  spoke ; 

For  virtue’s  office  never  breaks  men’s  troth. 

Now,  by  my  maiden  honour,  yet  ns  pure 
As  the  unsullied^  lily,  I protest, 

A world  of  torments  though  I should  endure, 

I would  not  yield  to  be  your  house’s  guest : 

So  much  I luite  a hrcaking-causc  to  lie 
Of  heavenly  oaths,  vow’d  witli  integrity. 

King.  O,  you  have  liv’d  in  desolatiuu  bore, 
Un.scen,  unvisited,  much  to  our  shame. 

Phin.  Not  so,  my  lonl,  it  is  not  so,  I swear ; 
W'e  have  Imd  {Mistimes  here,  and  pleasant  game ; 
A mtTS  of  Biu»sians  left  us  but  of  late. 

King.  How,  madam?  Bu.ssinns? 
pRiN.  Ay,  in  truth,  luy  lonl ; 

Trim  gallants,  full  of  courtship,  and  of  state. 

Boa.  Madam,  H|>eak  true  ; — It  is  not  so,  my 
lord ; 

My  lady  (to  the  manner  of  the  days), 

In  eoumsy,  gives  undescTTing  praise. 

Wc  four,  indeed,  confronted  were  with  four 

(*)  Pirkt  folio. (t)  Old  editions, 

(t)  Oldtdiltotu,  untttlLfd. 
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Tn  Buttian  habit ; here  they  stay’d  an  hour. 

And  talk'd  apace ; and  in  that  hour,  my  lord, 
l*bey  did  not  bleas  ua  with  one  happy  word. 

I dare  not  call  them  fools  ; but  this  I think, 

When  they  are  thirsty,  fools  would  fain  have  drink,  j 
Bibos.  This  jest  is  dry  to  me.  Fair  gentle- 
sweet,* 

Vour  wit  makes  wise  things  foolish;  when  wc 
grvet 

With  eyes  best  seeing  heaven's  fiery  eye, 

By  light  we  lose  light : Your  capacity 
Is  of  that  nature,  tlu.t  to  your  huge  store 
Wise  things  seem  foolLsh,  and  rich  things  but  poor. 
Ros.  This  proves  you  wise  and  rich,  for  iu  my 
eye, — 

Braoy.  I am  a fool,  and  full  of  poverty. 

Hob.  But  that  you  take  what  doth  to  you  belong, 
It  were  a fault  to  snatch  words  fn)in  my  tongue. 
Btron.  O,  I am  yours,  and  all  that  I possess. 
Bob.  All  the  fool  mine  ? 

Bibox.  I cannot  give  you  leas. 

Rob.  WTiich  of  tlie  visors  was  it  that  you  woref 
Bibon.  Where?  when?  what  visor?  why  de- 
mand you  this  ? 

Boa.  There,  then,  that  visor;  that  superfluous 
case, 

That  hid  the  worse,  and  allow'd  the  better  fiicc. 
Kinu.  Wo  are  descried : they  ’ll  mock  us  now 
downright. 

Dux.  Lot  ub  confess,  and  turn  it  to  a Jest. 

Pbix.  Amaz’d,  my  lord  ? Why  looks  your 
highnesa  sad  ? * 

Boa.  Help,  hold  his  brows ! ho  ’ll  swoon ! ^^'hy 
look  you  pale? — 

Sea-sick,  I think,  coming  from  Muscovy. 

Bibox.  Thus  pour  the  stars  dowu  plagues  fur 
perjury. 

Can  any  face  of  brass  hold  longer  out  ? — 

Here  stand  I,  lady ; dart  thy  skill  at  me  ; 

Bruise  me  with  scorn,  confound  me  with  a flout ; 
Thrust  thy  sharp  wit  quite  through  my  ignorance ; 

Cut  me  to  pieces  with  thy  keen  cum;eit ; 

And  I will  wish  thee  never  more  to  dance 
Xor  never  more  in  Russian  habit  wait. 

0 ! never  will  I trust  to  speeches  penn’d, 

Xor  to  the  motion  of  a schoolboy's  tongue ; 

Nor  ncier  come  in  visor  to  my  friend ; 

Xor  woo  in  rhyme,  like  a blind  har|>er’B  song : 
Taffata  phrases,  silken  tenns  precuM», 

Tlirce-pird  hyperboles,  spruce  affectation,* 
Figures  pedantical  ; those  summer-flics 
Have  blown  me  full  of  maggot  ostciitatioii : 

1 do  forswear  them : and  1 heic  protest, 

(*>  Old  co|>irt,  afeelia», 

• Pair  ] Ftiir  wa«  tupplird  by  Ibe  »«cond  folio. 

IS)}.  Mr.  Mslone  read«  *'  Mg.'* 

> -Yvm  fbreo  ■<►<  to  /ofMrcor.]  To  font  mot  U to  cart  not.  Mr. 


[acxxi  IX 

By  this  white  glove,  (how  white  the  hand,  God 
knows!) 

Henceforth  my  wooing  mind  shall  ho  express'd 
In  russet  yeas,  and  honest  kersey  Does ; 

And,  to  begin,  wench, — so  God  help  me,  la!— 
My  lore  to  thee  is  sound,  sans  crack  or  flaw. 

Bob.  Sans  bans,  I pray  you. 

Bibox.  Yet  I have  a trick 

Of  the  old  rage : — bear  with  me,  1 am  sick  ; 

I ’ll  leave  it  by  degrees.  Soft,  let  us  see ; — 

I Write  Lord  mtrey  on  on  those  three ; 

I lliey  arc  infected,  in  tlicir  hearts  it  lies  ; 
j Tlicy  have  the  plague,  and  caught  it  of  your  eyes : 
I These  lords  are  visited  ; you  arc  not  free, 

For  the  Ix)rd’s  tokens  on  you  do  I sec. 

Fbin.  Xo,  they  are  ftee  that  gave  those  tokens 
to  us. 

Biron.  Our  state's  are  forfeit,  seek  not  to 
undo  us. 

Ros.  It  is  not  so.  For  how  con  this  be  true, 
That  you  stand  forfeit,  being  those  that  sue  ? 
Bibox.  Peace;  for  I will  not  have  to  do 
with  you. 

lioB.  Xor  shall  not,  if  I do  as  I intend. 

Biuox.  Speak  for  yourselves,  my  wit  is  at 
an  end. 

Kixo.  Teach  ub,  sweet  madam,  for  our  rude 
transgression 
Some  fair  excuse. 

Prix.  The  fairest  is  confession. 

Were  you  not  hero,  but  even  now,  disguis’d  ? 
Ktxo.  Madam,  I was. 

Pbdt,  And  were  you  well  advis'd  ? 

Kino.  I was,  fair  madam. 

Prix.  MTion  you  then  were  here, 

\Miat  did  you  whisper  io  your  lady’s  ear? 

Klxg.  That  more  than  all  the  world  I did 
respect  her. 

Prix.  When  she  shall  challenge  this,  you  will 
reject  her, 

Kixo.  Upon  mine  honour,  no. 

I Prix.  Peace,  peace,  forbear ; 

Your  oath  once  broke,  you  force  **  not  to  foi'swrnr. 

[ Kino.  Despise  me,  when  I break  tliis  oath  of 
mine. 

Prix.  I will : and  therefore  keep  it : — Rosaline, 
What  did  the  Russian  whisper  in  your  ear  ? 

I Ros.  Madam,  he  swore  that  he  did  hold  me  <lear 
, As  precious  eye-sight : and  did  value  me 
I Above  this  world : adding  thereto,  morever. 

That  he  would  wed  me,  or  else  die  my  lover. 

Prix.  God  give  thee  joy  of  him  I the  uoblu  lord 
Most  honourably  doth  uphold  his  word. 

Collier  Rivet  ■ very  tppoaite  Uiutlrttion  of  tbli  old  use  of  the 
' word.— 

**  O Lorde!  tome  Rood  body  for  Ood’t  uke.  Ryve  me  meote, 

1 /orce  not  wbot  it  were,  to  ih«t  1 hod  to  eotc." 

Im4.  oj  Jacob  and  Mtam,  IM8,  Act  II.  8c.  1. 
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Kino.  What  mean  you,  niiulain?  by  niy  life, 

my  tiiMh, 

1 never  swore  this  liuly  such  an  oath. 

Kos.  By  hoarcii  you  did ; and  to  confirm  it 
plain. 

You  ^ve  mo  liiis ; but  take  it,  sir,  ap^ln. 

Kino.  My  fiiitli,  mid  this,  the  princt^ss  I did  give ; 
T knew  her  by  this  jewel  on  her  sleeve. 

pRiN.  Partlon  me,  sir,  this  jewel  did  she  wear ; 
An<l  lord  Biruti,  1 timiik  him.  is  my  dear:— ■ 

M'hat ; will  you  have  me,  or  your  jieurl  again  ? 

Bmox,  Neither  of  cither ; 1 remit  IkuIi  twain, 

1 sec  the  trick  on ’t Here  was  a consent, 
(Knowing  afurehand  of  uur  memnieiit,) 

To  <lnsh  it  like  a Christmas  comedy: 

{Some  enrry-tale,  sonic  plcase-man,  some  slight 
zany, 

Some  mumhle-ncws,  some  trencher-knight,  some 
l)uk,— 

That  smiles  his  cheek  in  years;*  and  knows  the 
trick 

'I’n  make  my  lady  laugh,  when  she’s  disposM,— 
Told  our  intents  before : which  once  di»ch>sM, 

The  ladies  did  change  favours ; and  then  we. 
Following  the  signs,  woo’d  hut  the  sign  of  she. 

Now  to  our  |)cijury  to  atld  more  terror, 

M’e  are  again  forsworn:  in  will,  and  error. 

Much  upon  this  it  is:* — And  might  not  you, 

[ To  JJoYKT. 

Forostal  our  sport,  to  make  us  thus  untrue? 

Do  not  you  know  my  Imly’s  foot  hy  the  squire,* 
And  laugh  upon  the  apple  of  her  eye  ? 

And  stand  between  her  Irnek,  sir,  and  the.  fire, 
Holding  a trencher,  jesting  merrily? 

You  put  our  page  out : Go,  you  are  allow’d  ;• 

Die  when  you  will,  a smock  shall  bo  your  sliroud. 
You  leer  upon  me,  do  you  ? there ’s  an  eye, 
MVuuids  like  a leaden  sword. 

Bovet.  Full  merrily 

Hath  this  brave  manage,'*  tins  career,  In'cn  run. 
Biron.  Ijo,  ho  is  tilting  straight  1 Peace ; I 
have  done. 

Enter  Costard. 

Welcome,  pure  wit ! thou  partest  a fair  fray. 

Cost.  O I»rd,  sir,  they  would  know, 

(•)  Old  cnplM,  ’H$. 

• Tkm!  imilr$  kU  rh^k  In  rr«r«;)  One  (hit  by  ii>cr««int 
STinnlnz  wear*  hli  fi«  into  wrinkles.  Tbui,  In  the  “ Merrhant 
of  Venire."  Act  1.  8c.  I,— 

" With  mirth  and  foo^/er  let  old  vrimkies  come." 

h Bp  lAnqalre. — ] From  the  French  rMqnifrt.  a tfuare.  or  r«fe. 

• do.  you  are  allow'd;)  Thai  U,  you  are  Airccf,  aa  a 

fool  or)r«ter, — 

There  U no  slander  In  an  ettatt'd  fMl." 

rretff*  Si^l,  Act  1.8c.  5. 
d Hath  tki$  brart  manage.—]  The  quarto  has  nuape,  and  the 
folio,  163$,  wtamap^. 

• Fompf):  thf  grcof.'l  Some  surprise  has  been  eipressed  at 
Costard’s  first  pronouncing  the  name/*4jap»0N,  and  then  giving  it, 
immediately-  aher,  eorreeuy;  but  his  fonner  speeches  show  either 


Mlietlicr  the  three  Worthies  shall  come  in,  or  no. 
Biron,  Wlint,  aix*  there  hut  throe  ? 

Cost.  No,  sir ; but  it  is  vara  fine, 

For  every  one  pursents  three. 

Biron.  And  three  times  thrice  is  nine. 

Cost.  Not  ao,  sir:  under  correetion,  sir;  I 
lio|M',  it  is  not  so  : 

You  cannot  lK*g  u»,i®)  sir,  I can  assure  you,  sir  ; 

we  know  what  wc  know; 

I hope,  sir,  three  times  thrice,  sir, — 

iliRON.  Is  not  nine. 

Cost.  Cnder  cturetiion,  sir,  we  know  where- 
untii  it  doth  amount. 

Biron.  By  Jove,  I always  look  three  threes 
for  nine. 

Cost.  O lA>rd,  sir,  it  were  j»ity  you  should  get 
your  living  hy  ifckoning,  sir. 

Biron.  How  much  is  it  ? 

Cost.  O I^irtl,  sir,  the  parlies  them^eIve8,  the 
octors,  sir,  will  show  whcreuntil  it  doth  ainuimt : 
f(»r  mine  own  part,  1 am,  as  they  say,  hut  to  )mr- 
feet  one  man,  in  one  jK»or  man ; Pom)»ion  the 
great,  sir. 

Biron.  Art  thou  one  of  the  M’orthics  ? 

Cost.  It  pleased  them  to  think  mo  worthy  of 
PomjM'v  the  great  ;•  for  mine  own  part,  I know 
not  tlie  degree  of  the  M'orthy  ; hut  1 am  to  stand 
for  him. 

Bmos.  Go,  hid  them  prcjuirc. 

Cost.  M'e  will  turn  it  finely  off,  sir ; we  will 
take  some  care.  [Exit  Cortaud. 

Kin(Jk  Biron,  they  will  shame  us,  let  them  not 
ap)>roAch. 

Biron.  \Ve  arc  shame-proof,  my  lord  : and 't  is 
some  jMilicy 

To  have  one  show  worse  than  the  king's  and  his 
company. 

Kino,  T say,  they  sliall  not  come. 

Prin.  Nay,  my  good  lord,  let  me  o’er-rule 
you  now : 

That  sport  best  pleases  that  doth  least  know  how : 
When*  zeal  strives  to  content,  and  the  contents 
Dies  in  the  zeal  of  that  which  it  presents/ 
nieir  form  confounded  makes  most  fiinn  in  mirth; 
M’hon  great  thitigs  laltouring  jtcri.'sh  in  tlicir  hirlh. 
Biron.  A right  description  of  our  sport,  my 
lord. 


that  hli  rusticity  ia  merely  aisumed.  and  put  on  and  ofT  at 
pleasure,  or  that  Shakespeare  had  never  finally  arilied  whether 
to  make  him  a fool  natural  or  artificial,  and  to  lefl  him  neither 
one  Dorthc  other. 

I Where  seal  strives  to  content,  and  the  contents 
Dies  in  the  teal  of  that  which  it  presents,—) 

This  passage,  as  it  stands,  looks  like  a printer’s  Jumble.  Some 
editors  bave  attempted  to  render  It  Intelligible  by  substituting 
die  for  dies,  and  tktm  for  that;  and  others,  Utt,  in  place  of  diet. 
Pethapt  we  should  read : — 

Where  acal  strives  to  content,  and  duroa/ewt 
Dies  in  the  xral  of  them  wbkh  it  present. 

Shakespeare  has  before  indulged  in  the  same  antithesis,— 

" Bister,  eaaiemt  you  in  my  diseea/ew/." 

Tamimg  oj  fht  Skreit,  Act  I.  Be.  1. 
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ACT  V.] 


L<JVE’S  LABOUR’S  LOST.  fmiKNE  ii. 


Enter  Abmado. 

A»m.  Anointed,  1 implore  ho  much  expenw*  of 
thj>'  ro}ftl  sweet  breath,  as  will  utter  a bmee  of 
words.  [Abmado  amvertf*  with  the  Kino, 

and  delivers  him  a paper. 
Phin.  Doth  this  man  serve  God? 

Biron.  AVhy  ask  you  ? 

PitiN.  He  S(>eak8  not  like  a man  of  Gotl's 
making. 

Arm.  That  all  one.  ray  fair,  .sweet,  honey 
monarch : for,  1 protest,  the  schoolmaster  Is  cx- 
«*tHlingly  fantastical ; too-toovain;  too-too  vain: 
But  we  will  put  it,  as  they  say,  to  fortuna  della 
^uerra*  I wish  you  the  peace  of  mind,  most 
royal  couplement ! \^Exit  Armauo. 

Kino.  Here  is  like  to  be  a good  presence  of 
AVortliies : He  presents  Hector  of  Troy ; the  swain, 
Pompey  the  great ; the  parish  curate,  Ale.xander; 
Arramlo’s  page,  Hercules;  the  pcnlant,  Judos 
Machabwus. 

And  if  tht'se  four  Worthies  in  their  first  show 
thrive. 

These  four  will  change  habits,  and  present  the 
other  five. 

Biron.  There  is  five  in  the  first  show. 

Kino.  You  are  deceiv’d,  *t  is  not  so. 

Biron.  Tlie  p«lant,  the  braggart,  the  hedge- 
priest,  the  fool,  and  the  boy  : — 

Abate*  throw  at  novum;  and  the  whole  world 
again 

Cminot  prick  out  five  such,  take  each  one  in  his 
vein. 

Kino.  The  ship  is  under  sail,  and  here  she 
comes  amain. 

[Seats  brought  for  the  Kino,  Prixckks,  d’c. 


Pageant  of  the  Kine  Worth  lesXl) 

Enter  Cost  abb,  armed,  for  Pompey. 

Cost,  I Pompey  am,— 

Bovkt.  You  licA  you  arc  not  he. 

Cost.  I Pompey  am, — 

Boyf.t.  With  libbard’s  head  on  knee. 

Binox.  Well  said,  old  miK'kor ; I must  needs 
friends  with  th<*e. 

Cost.  I Pompey  am,  Pompey  sumam'd  the 

big,— 

Dm.  The  great. 


(*)  Old  «di(tans. /»rlNn<i  iflagvar. 

* Abate  throw  at  QOTum:  I A'orvn.  or  aorrM.  wai  i ttamc  plajrrd 
with  dice,  at  which  fire  ana  nine  appear  to  have  berii  the  be«t 
Ihrowi;  hut  what  oAole  mean*  here,  rm  yet  (o  be  ihown.  The 
uioaI  reading  ii,— 


Cost.  It  Is  great,  sir  ','^Pompey  sumam'd  the 
great ; 

That  ojl  tn  field,  teith  targe  and  shield,  did  male 
my  foe  to  sweat : 

Ami  travelling  along  this  coast,  I here  <im  come 
by  chance  ; 

And  lay  my  arms  before  ike  legs  of  this  sweet  lass 
of  France, 

If  your  ladyship  would  say,  Thanhs,  Pom]tcy, 
I hud  done. 

PiiiN.  Great  thanks,  great  Pompey. 

Cost.  ’T  is  not  so  much  worth  ; but,  I hop*', 

I was  pci-fcct : I made  a little  fault  in  great. 

Biron.  My  hat  to  a halfi>euny,  Pompey  proves 

the  best  Worthy. 


Enter  Natiianiri.,  mTnct/,/<w  Alexander. 

Nath.  IfVtcn  i«  the  world  I liv'd,  I teas  the 
world's  commander  ; 

By  east,  west,  north,  and  south,  I spread  my 
conquering  might : 

My  Vw/cAcon  plain  declares  that  / am  A lisander. 

Boykt.  Your  nose  says,  no,  you  arc  not ; for 
it  stands  too  right. 

Biron.  Your  nose  smells,  no,  in  this,  mixst 
tender-BmcIling  knight. 

pRiN.  The  conqueror  U dismay’d:  Proceed, 
gCKKi  Alexander. 

Nath.  m the  teorld  / liv'd,  I wo#  the 

^porlds  commander. 

Boyrt.  Most  true,  T is  right ; you  were  so, 
Ali.sandcT. 

Biron.  Pompey  the  great,— 

Cost.  Your  sonant,  and  Costanl. 

Biros.  Take  away  the  conqueror,  take  away 
Alisander. 

Cost.  O,  sir  [to  Nath.],  you  have  overthrown 
Allsandcr  the  conqueror!  You  will  be  scraped 
out  of  the  painted  cloth  for  this : your  lion,  that 
holds  his  |Mdl-ax  sitting  on  a close  stool,  will  bo 
given  to  A-jox:  he  will  I>c  the  niulh  Worthy.  A 
conqueror,  and  afcnnl*  to  s[>eak ! run  away  for 
shame,  Alisander.  [Nath,  retires.^  Thm*,  an ’t 
shall  please  you  ; a foolish  mild  nmn ; an  honest 
man,  look  you,  ami  soon  dash’d!  He  is  a mar- 
vellous goml  m‘iglil>our,  in  sooth ; and  a very 
good  Iwwler:  but,  for  Alisander,  alas,  you  sec  how 
't  is; — n little  o’crportcd;— But  there  are  Worthies 
a coming  will  s{teak  tlieir  mind  in  borne  other 
sort. 

Prin.  Stand  aside,  good  Pompey. 

(•)  Flrtl  folio, 

**  Abate  a throw,"  See. 

b You  lie,— 1 Wennut  lupprie  that,  on  hU  cntnmc«,  Coatard 
provtfatca  himself  before  the  court;  hence  Boyet'sjokc. 
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ACT  T.]  LOVES  LABOLR’S  LOST.  [sens  n. 


KnUr  IIoLorERXRS  for  Judaa,  and  Motu  for  \ 
Hercules.  j 

Hol.  Great  Hercules  is  presented  by  this  imp,  | 
Whose  club  kiird  Cerberus,  that  three-  , 
heuded  canus  ; 

And  when  Ite  was  a bale,  a child,  a 
shrimp,  I 

Thus  did  he  strangle  serpents  in  his 
luanus : 

Quoniam,  he  seemeth  in  minority  ; | 

Ergo,  I come  with  this  a^wlogy. — ■ 

Keep  some  state  iu  thy  exit,  and  vanish.  i 

[h!xU  Moth. 

Judas,  I am, — i 

Di'u,  A Judas ! ' 

lloL.  Kol  Irtcaiiol,  sir,—  , 

Juilas,  I am,  yclepetl  Machabirus. 

Judos  Muehaba^H  dipt,  is  plain  Judos, 
lliuuN.  A kissing  traitor : —^lluw  art  tliuu 
prov’d  Judos  ? 

Hol.  Judas,  I am, — 

Him.  The  more  shame  for  you,  Judas. 

Hol.  AVhut  mean  you,  sir? 

Boyet.  To  make  Judas  Imng  himself. 

Hol.  Bogin,  sir;  you  arc  my  elder. 

Bmoy.  M’dl  followed:  Judos  wtis  liuiigM  on 
an  elder. 

Hol.  I will  not  be  put  out  of  counte.iancc. 
BmoN.  Because  thou  host  no  face. 

JioL.  Wliatisthia? 

Boykt.  a cittern-head. 

Hum.  The  head  of  a bodkin. 

Biuon.  a death*s  face  in  a ring. 

I>oNG.  The  face  of  an  old  Kuinan  coin,  scarce 
seen. 

Boykt.  The  pummel  of  Cecsar*s  faulchlun. 

Hum.  llic  caned  bone  face*  on  a fla>*k. 

Biho.v.  St.  George's  half-cheek  in  a brooch. 
Hum.  Ay,  and  in  a bi-ouch  of  lead. 

Bxno.s.  Ay,  and  worn  in  the  cap  of  a tooth- 
drawer.  And  now,  forward ; for  we  liavc  put  tlieo 
in  countenance. 

Hol.  You  have  put  me  out  of  counUumnec. 
Bibon.  False  : we  have  given  thee  faces. 

Hol.  But  you  have  out-facM  them  al). 

Bikon.  An  thou  wert  a lion,  wc  would  do  so. 
Boykt.  Ulierefore,  as  he  is  on  ass,  let  him  go. 
And  so  adieu,  sweet  Judo!  nay,  why  dost  tliou 
sUy? 

Hum.  For  the  latter  end  of  his  name. 

Biuon.  For  the  ass  to  the  Jude;  give  it  him  ; 
— Jud-as,tS)  away ! 

Hol.  This  is  not  geueivus;  not  gciitle;  not 
humble. 

* — boitc  f«c«  oa  a jImA.]  Qutr^,  Btmi-Jmff.w  Bon-Jaett 
^ Wlisu  he  hmuL«a.  h«  Was  • Uisu—I  ThvM»wwid»  ste 

&4 


Boykt.  A light  for  monsieur  Judas : it  grows 
dork,  he  may  stumble. 

PuiN.  Alas,  poor  Machabffius,  how  hath  ho 
been  baited ! 

Enter  Aumapo,  armed,  for  Hector. 

Biuon.  Hide  thy  bead,  Achilles ; here  comes 
Hector  in  arms. 

Hum.  Though  my  mucks  come  home  by  nie, 
I will  now  Ik?  meny. 

King.  Hector  was  but  a Trojan  in  resjMJcl 
of  this. 

Boykt.  But  is  this  Hector  ? 

Hum.  1 tliink  Hector  w as  not  so  cloan-timl>ercd. 
IvONG.  His  leg  is  too  big  for  Hector. 

Hum.  More  calf,  certain. 

Boykt.  Xo;  be  is  1k>sI  indued  in  the  small. 
Biuon.  This  cannot  Ik  Hector. 

Hum.  He’s  a god  or  a jmiiiter;  for  he  makes 
faces, 

Aum.  The  armipotent  Mars,  of  lanres  the 
almighty. 

Gave  Hector  a gijt, — 

Hum.  a gill  nutmeg. 

Biuon.  A lemon. 

Long.  Stuck  with  cloves. 

Hum.  Xo,  cloven. 

Arm.  Peace  I* 

The  armif>otent  Man,  of  la7ires  the  almighty. 
Gave  Hector  a gift,  the  heir  of  Jlion: 

A man  so  breath'd  tluit  certain  he  uwdd  fght  ye  i 
From  morn  till  night,  out  of  his  ;xir^ion. 

/ am  that  Jlower, — 

Hum.  That  mint. 

IjONG.  That  eoluinbinc. 

Arm.  Sweet  lonl  Tjongaville,  rein  thy  tongue. 
Long.  1 nuist  ruthei  give  it  the  rem,  fur  it 
runs  against  Hector. 

Hum.  Ay,  and  Hector’s  a gi'cybouud. 

Aum.  The  sweet  war-man  is  dead  and  rotten ; 
sweet  chucks,  beat  nut  the  bones  of  the  buritnl : 
when  be  breathed,  be  was  n man*’ — But  I will 
forward  with  my  device:  Sweet  royalty  [to  the 
PncscBSs],  bestow  on  me  the  sense  of  hearing. 

[Biuon  whisj)ers  Costard. 
PuiN.  Speak,  brave  Hector:  we  are  much 
delighted. 

Arm.  I do  atlore  thy  sweet  grace’s  idip|K'r. 
Boykt.  Ijovcs  her  by  tlie  foot. 

Hum.  He  may  not  by  the  yai-d. 

Arm.  TkisHecior far  surmounted  Hannibal,’— 
Cost.  The  jmrty  is  gone,  fellow  }Icctor,  she  U 
gone ; she  is  two  muntlis  on  her  way. 

<*)  First  folin  ntniu  Pe«c*,  (t)  Old  copi»».  jftm. 
the  quart.,.  TIm  fwUu,  IbU,  oioiu  them. 
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Abm.  Vliat  meanest  thou  ? ' 

Cost.  Faith*  unle«tTOU  play  the  honest  Trojan,  i 
the  poor  wench  is  cast  away : she  *s  quick ; the  ' 
child  brags  in  her  belly  already ; ’t  is  yours. 

A&m.  Dost  thou  infamouue  me  among  poten- 
tates ? thou  shalt  die. 

Cost.  Then  skall  Hector  be  whipped  fur  Jaque- 
Delta  that  is  quick  by  him ; and  hanged  for 
Pompey  that  is  dead  by  him. 

Duu.  hloet  rare  Pompey  1 


Boyet.  Renowned  Pom|>ey ! 
llmoN.  Greater  than  gn*ut,  gix*at,  great,  great 
Pompey  ! Pompey  the  huge  \ 
l)ru.  Heetoc  trcnihlcs. 

BmoN.  Pompey  U moved: — More  Ates,  more 
Ates ; stir  them  on  ! stir  them  on  1 
Hum.  Hector  will  cludlengc  him. 

BinoN.  Ay,  if  he  have  no  more  man's  blood 
in 's  belly  tlian  will  sup  a flea. 

Arm.  By  the  north  pole,  1 do  challengo  thee. 

do 
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ACT  V.] 


LUVFS  LABOUR’S  LOST. 


C'o«T.  I will  not  fijjht  with  n polo,  like  a northern 
timii ; 1 ’ll  kIamIi  ; 1 ’ll  do  it  bv  the  sword : — I pray 
you,  lot  me  1h)Ituw  iny  arms  again. 

Di  m.  Room  fur  tlie  ineenik'd  Worthier. 

1 ’ll  do  it  in  my  shirt. 

Dim.  Most  rojodutc  lVnnH*y  ! 

Moth.  Master,  let  me  take  you  a buHon-lH»le 
lower.  Do  you  not  sec,  Poni|K.*y  is  uncasing  for 
the  combat?  Mliat  mean  you?  you  will  lose  your 
ivputalion. 

Ahw.  (icntlcmcn,  and  fwddicrs,  pardon  me; 

I will  not  combat  in  my  shirt. 

Dn*.  You  may  not  deny  it ; Pompt'y  hath 
made  the  challenge. 

Arm.  Sweet  bloods,  I l>oth  may  and  will. 

Dirox.  What  rea.son  have  you  for’t? 

Anil.  TIjc  nakeii  truth  of  it  is,  1 have  no  shirt; 

I go  woolwnnl  for  p<>nanee.* 

13oykt.  True,  and  it  wa.s  enjoin’d  him  in  Konm 
for  want  of  linen  : since  when,  I 'll  l>c  sworn,  jie 
wore  none  but  a dishclout  of  Jaquenetta’s ; and 
that  ’a*  wears  next  his  heart,  for  a favour. 

Enter  Mkrcadk. 

M Ku.  GikI  save  you,  madam  ! 

PniN.  Welcome,  Mercade ; 

Put  that  thou  intemipt’st  mir  merriment. 

Mf.b.  1 am  sorry,  madam  ; for  the  news  I bring 
Is  heavy  in  my  tmigiic.  The  king,  your  father — 

J*HiN.  Dead,  for  my  life. 

Mkr.  Kven  so;  iny  tale  is  told. 

Dibon.  Worthies,  away ; the  swnc  begins  to 
cloud. 

(•)  Polio. 

* / M wool  van) /or  fmourr]  To  go  iroe/r  orif,  1.  e.  to  go  with 
a wooWn  garnioni  nexi  the  •kin,  wu  * penxnrc  a|>pointed  for 
pilghtua  and  pcnitvnta ; and  from  ihl*  arn««  ih«  la)  ing,  when  any  ; 
one  wu  (hirtleu,  that  he  went  woolwork.  Thus,  In  I.odgv'^i 
**  Incarnate  Derila,"  I5v<, — **  Hu  common  eonrie  it  to  go  alwayi 
unirutti  except  when  hii  afttrl  is  a ittitkirng,  and  then  he  goc« 
irao/wflcd.'* 

And  in  Samuel  Rowland’#  collection  of  Kplgram*  and  Satyrr*. 
which  he  quaintly  iniUutrt,  *'  The  Letting  of  Humour'*  blood 
la  the  Head-Vainc,'*  Ac..  Saiyre  4 

*'  He  take*  a common  course  to  goe  untrust, 

Kxcepi  Ills  shirt  ’•  a waihtng;  then  he  must 
Got  freoi'vord  for  Ihc  lime.'' 

h A Aco'gAcirl  ftcori  Rofahumble  foaeacO  ] am  rery doubtful 
of  the  genulitencst  of  this  line ; the  true  WcllMi  Is  probably,— 

A heavy  heart  ticars  tw<  a bumble  tongue.** 

Or,  as  Theobald  suggested,— 

*•  A heavy  heart  bears  not  a mimhlr  tongue,” 

V The  fxtrrmt  parts  0/  /iare— ] The  wotd  purti  here  ia  an  ad* 
mitled  rais|  rint.  Mr.  Singer  proposes  to  substitute  Aasfr.  Mr. 
Cotlicr’s  corrector  rewrites  the  tine,— 

••  The  extreme  purtirng  time  erpretstg  forms,”  Ac. 

A much  slighter  chuige  will  render  the  sense  clear.  I would 
read,— 

” The  extreme  dart  of  time  extremely  forms 
All  causes  to  the  pnrp<  se  of  his  sp^,'*  Ac. 

And  1 am  streogthened  In  my  belief  ilut  pert$  U a corruption  for 
dart  or  ttka/i  by  the  next  line,— 

**  And  oiten,  at  bit  very  deeidea,”  Ac. 

9G 


[bCEXE  II. 

Arm.  For  mine  o«m  part,  I bitrathc  free  breath ; 
I have  M)cn  the  day  of  wrong  through  the  little 
liole  of  dUerction,  ami  1 will  right  my.self  like 
a wddier.  [AVcimt  Worthies. 

Kino.  How  fatx‘s  your  majtvsty  ? 

Phin.  Boyct,  pre|mro;  I will  away  to-night. 

. Kino.  Madam,  not  so ; I do  }K^HH.'h  you,  Htay. 
PaiN.  Pn^parc,  I «ay. — I thank  you,  gracioiw 
lonU, 

Fur  all  your  fair  endeavours;  and  entreat, 

Out  of  a new-mid  soul,  that  you  voiiehsafo 
In  your  rich  wisdom,  to  excuse,  or  hide, 

The  iilx*nd  opposition  of  our  spirits : 

If  over-l)oldly  we  liavc  l>orne  ourselves 
In  the  converse  of  breath,  your  gentleness 
Was  guilty  of  it, — Farewell,  worthy  lonl ! 

A heavy  heart  Wars  not  a huinhie  tongue  :** 
KxeuHC  me  so,  coming  too  * short  of  thanks 
For  my  great  suit  so  easily  obtain’ii 

King.  The  extreme  |mrt8*  of  time  extremely 
fornts 

All  causes  to  the  jHiqmse  of  his  speed ; 

And  often,  at  his  very  loose,  dcciaes 
Timt  wliich  long  pnH*ess  could  not  arbitrate ; 

And  though  the  mounung  hn>w  of  progeny 
Forbid  the  smiling  courtesy  of  love, 

The  holy  suit  which  fain  it  would  convince;^ 

Vet,  since  love'-**  argument  was  first  on  foot, 
lA‘t  not  the  cloud  of  sorrow  Jiistic  it 
From  what  it  purpos’d  ; since,  to  wail  friends  lost, 
Is  not  by  much  so  wholeHome-profitnhIe. 

As  to  rejoice  at  friends  but  newly  found, 

PRIN.  I iindcn»tand  you  not;  my  jpriefa  arc 
double.* 


(*)  First  folio,  to. 

To/«oscan  arrow  U to  discharge  it  from  the  how:— “th'  Archers 
Icrmc,  who  Is  not  said  to  finish  the  frstr  of  his  shot  before  bo 
give  the  loose,  and  detluer  his  arrow  from  his  bow.”— Pi'tixK' 
ham's  Arte  of  EagUtk  Poetir,  15X9,  p.  145. 

Thus,  in  **  Midsummer-Night’s  l)rrani,”  Act  II.  8c.  1,— 

And  loot'd  his  iove-shaR  imortly  from  his  how, 

As  it  should  plerts  a hundred  thousand  hearts.” 

8o  alto  in  Den  Jonson’s  '*  Every  Man  out  of  HU  Humnur,” 
Act  III.  Sc-  S ((•UToril's  Edition);  her  brain's  a very 

quiver  of  Jetts!  and  she  does  dart  them  abroad  with  that  swecl 
tonte,  and  Judicial  aim.  that  you  would  — ” Ac.  W’hcre.  from 
not  knowing,  strangely  enough,  the  techakol  meaning  of  this 
term,  the  accomplished  editor  has  punctuated  the  (uusogc  thus,— 
“ bhe  does  dart  them  abroad  with  that  sweet,  loose,  and  Judicial 
aim,”  Ac. 

By  the  extreme  dart  of  time,  the  King  means  os  he  directly 
sRer  explains  it,— “ The  latest  minute  of  the  hour.” 

d ITAirA /sill  i/ sr*owf<f  convince;)  To  c^tHriace  is  f«  cow^Hcr,  la 
overeome.  8o  In  ’*  Moct«th,”  Aet  I.  8c.  7, 

“ his  two  chamberlains 
Will  I with  wine  and  wosocl  so  coarinrr,"  Ac- 

* / underttoMd  go*  mot;  istg  gric/s  are  double.]  For  d'-mkte, 
whkii  seems  s very  ina)»posite  exprmsion,  Mr.  ('olikn's  corTvelnr 
suggests  d«//.— a good  conjecture  t but,  os  coming  nearer  to  t)<e 
letters  In  the  text,  I think  it  more  likely  the  poet  wrote, 

**  — iny  griefs  hear  dafig.” 

Which,  besides,  appears  to  lead  more  naturally  to  Dlron's  rcjoin> 
der:— 

“ Honest  plain  wor«ls  best  pierce  the  cor  of  grief.'* 


Digitized  by  Google 


LOVE’S  LABOUR’S  LOST. 


ACT  V.] 

Bibon.  Honest  plain  words  best  pierce  the  car* 
of  grief 

And  by  these  badges  understand  the  king. 

Fur  your  fair  sakus  have  we  neglected  time  ; 
Ploy’d  foul  ploy  with  our  oaths:  your  beauty, 
ladies, 

Hath  much  deform’d  us,  fa.<shioning  our  humours 
Kven  to  tho  opposed  end  of  our  intents ; 

And  wliat  in  us  hath  seem’d  ridiculous,— 

As  love  is  full  of  unbefitting  strains, 

All  wanton  as  a child,  skipping,  and  vain ; 

Form’d  by  the  eye,  and,  therefore,  like  the  eye. 
Full  of  strange^  shapes,  of  habits,  and  of  forms, 
Varying  in  subjects  as  tho  eye  doth  roll 
To  every  varied  object  in  his  glance : 

Wliich  party-coated  presence  of  loose  love 
Put  on  by  us,  if,  in  your  heavenly  eyest 
Jluve  misbccom’d  our  oa(li.s  and  gravities. 

Those  heavenly  eyes,  that  look  into  these  faults, 
Suggested  us  to  make:  Therefore,  ladies. 

Our  love  being  yours,  the  error  that  love  makes 
Is  likewise  yours  : we  to  ourselves  prove  false, 
liy  btdng  once  false,  for  ever  to  be  true 
To  those  that  make  us  both,  — fair  ladies,  you  : 
And  even  that  falsehood,  in  itself  a sin. 

Thus  purifies  itself,  and  turns  to  grace. 

Pblv.  We  have  receiv’d  your  letters,  full  of  love; 
Vour  favours,  the  ambaasmlors  of  love ; 

And,  in  our  maiden  council,  rated  them 
At  courtship,  pleasant  jest,  and  courtesy, 

As  bombast,  and  os  lining  to  the  time;* 

Hut  more  devout  than  this,  in  ^ our  rct>i>ccts, 
Have  we  not  been  ; and  therefore  met  your  loves 
In  their  own  fashion,  like  a merriment. 

Hi'M.  Our  letters,  madam,  show’d  much  more 
than  jest, 

I/ONO.  So  did  our  looks. 

Kos.  We  did  not  quote  § them  so. 

Kino.  Now,  at  tho  latest  minute  of  the  hour, 
Grant  us  your  loves. 

Phis.  A time,  methiuks,  too  short 

To  moke  a world-without-cnd  bargain  in: 

No.  no,  luy  lord,  your  grace  is  perjur’d  much, 
Full  uf  dear  guiltiness  ; and,  tlicrcfurc  tins,— 

]f  for  my  love  (as  there  is  no  such  cause) 

You  will  do  aught,  this  shall  you  do  for  me : 


Fir«t  folio,  t Old  enple*, 

(])  The  ifUAftoomita  IN.  Pint  folio  nad*  art. 

(I)  Pint  folio,  cool. 

a At  bombut,  amS  at  liaiaa  ta  tk4  Baatiart  «M  a tort  of 

waddlnit  u»rd  to  All  out  tho  drof»C4  formerly. 

>•  — and  lait  love :)  The  old  copiei  concur  in  tbia  reading,  but 
Ivp*  U not  improbably  a mUprint  for  proo/,— 

" But  that  it  bear  this  trial  and  lait  proof.** 

c In  the  old  ropica,  and  in  moat  of  the  modern  edition*  alto,  the 
following  line*  now  occur:*— 

**BiaoM.  And  what  to  me,  my  love?  and  whattomef 
Rue.  You  mutt  be  purged  loo,  your  aint  an  rank  ( 

You  are  attaint  with  ntulu  and  perjury  t 
Therefore  if  you  my  fhvour  mean  to  get, 

if! 


[SCBSE  IT, 

Your  oath  1 will  not  trust ; but  go  with  sjieed 
To  some  forlorn  and  nuked  hermitage. 

Remote  from  all  the  pleasures  of  the  world; 

There  stay,  until  the  twelve  celestial  signs 
Have  bn)ught  nlioiit  their  annual  reckoning : 

If  this  austere  insociablc  life 

C'lmnge  not  your  offer  made  in  heat  of  blood ; 

If  fi-o-rtta,  and  fasts,  hard  lodging,  and  thin  weeds, 
Nip  not  tho  gaudy  blosacuns  of  your  love. 

But  that  it  hear  Uiia  trial,  and  lost  love  i'* 

Tlicn,  at  the  expiration  of  tho  year, 

Come  challenge  me,  challenge  me  by  these  deserts, 
And,  by  this  virgin  palm,  now  kissing  thine, 

I will  1>o  thine;  and,  til!  that  instant,  shut 
My  woeful  self  up  in  a moiu^ihig  house, 

Rmning  the  tears  of  lamentation 

For  the  rcmoinbranoc  of  my  father’s  death. 

If  this  thou  do  deny,  let  our  hands  part, 

Neither  mtitlcd  in  the  other’s  heart. 

Kino.  If  this,  or  more  tlian  this,  I would  <leny, 
To  flatter  up  these  powers  of  mine  with  roft, 
The  sudden  liand  of  dcutli  close  up  mine  eye ! 
Hence  ever,  then,  my  heart  is  in  thy  hreusL* 
Bi'M.  But  whut  to  me,  my  love?  but  what  to  me? 
Kath.  a wife! — A heard,  fair  health,  and 
honesty ; 

With  three-fold  love  I wish  you  all  these  throe. 
I)rsf.  O,  slioll  I say,  I thank  you,  gentle  wife  ? 
Katu.  Not  so,  my  lord ; — a twelvemonth  and 
a day, 

T ’ll  mark  no  wonls  that  smooth-fac’d  wooers  sny : 
Come  when  the  king  doth  to  my  lady  come. 

Then,  if  I have  much  love,  I ’ll  give  you  some. 
Bum.  I ’ll  serve  thee  true  and  faithfully  till  then. 
Xatxi.  Yet  swear  not,  lest  you  bo  forsworn 
agen.** 

IvONo.  Mliat  says  Mario  ? 

Mas.  At  the  twelvemonth’s  end, 

1 11  change  my  black  gown  for  a faithful  friend. 
Lono.  1 ’ll  stay  with  patience ; but  tlic  time  is 
long. 

Mab,  The  Hker  you ; few  taller  are  so  young. 
Biron.  Studies  my  lady?  mistress,  look  on  me, 
Behold  the  window  of  my  heart,  mine  eye, 

\\Tiat  humble  suit  attends  thy  answer  tlicrc ; 
Impose  some  service  on  me  for  thy*  love. 

(•}  Pint  folio,  mg. 

A iwflvcmotitb  ihmll  you  *p«nd.  and  never  rest, 

But  Mek  the  weary  of  people  eirk.** 

On  comparing  thei«  five  line*  of  Roialine  with  her  lubeeqtient 
■peech.of  which  they  araacomparstivrly  tame  ami  feeble  abridge- 
Dent,  it  i*  evident  Uiat  Hiron'*  quealion  and  the  lady’i  reply  in 
thii  place  are  only  part  of  the  poct’a  Aral  draR,  and  were 
Intended  by  him  to  be  »tnirk  out  when  the  Play  w*a  augmented 
and  corrected.  Their  retention  in  the  text  antwerv  no  puriMtae 
but  to  dcuact  from  the  force  and  cleganre  uf  Uuealine**  ex|andcd 
antwer  immediately  afterwarda,  and  to  weaken  the  dramatic 
intcreet  of  the  two  leading  eharartera.  See  Note  (4>of  the  lliu«- 
trativc  Commenla  on  Act  IV. 

d — fariwofm  agen.]  So  the  old  eopiei,  and  rightly.  Modem 
editon,  rcgardlea*  of  the  rhyme,  have  lubetitultd,  ogotN. 

n 
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ACT  T.l 

Ror.  Oft  liave  I licAnl  of  you,  my  lord  Biron,  | 
BofoTO  I HAW  you ; nnd  the  world’s  lar;jp  tongue 
Pjx>cl«im»  you  for  a man  replete  with  mocks; 

Full  of  comparisons  and  wounding  flouts, 

Wndch  you  on  all  estates  will  execute, 

That  lie  within  the  mercy  of  your  wit : 

To  weed  this  wormwootl  from  your  fruitful  brain, 
And,  therewithal,  to  win  mo,  if  you  please, 
(Without  the  which  I am  not  to  lx?  won.) 

You  shall  this  twclvomoiitli  term,  from  day  to  day. 
Visit  the  sj>ecchlcss  sick,  and  still  converse  I 

With  groaning  wretches;  and  your  tank  sliall  be,  | 
With  all  the  florcc  endeavour  of  your  wit, 

To  enforce  the  pained  impotent  to  smile. 

Bmox.  To  move  wild  laughter  in  the  throat  of  j 
death  ? | 

It  cannot  be ; it  is  im|M>ssiblG : | 

Mirth  cannot  move  a soul  in  agony.  i 

Roe.  Why,  that 's  the  way  to  choke  a gibing  j 
spirit, 

Mliose  influence  is  begot  of  that  loose  grace 
Which  shallow  laughing  hearers  give  to  fools : 

A jest’s  pros|K*rity  lies  in  the  ear 
Of  him  that  hears  it,  never  in  the  tongue 
Of  him  that  makes  it ; then,  if  sickly  ears, 

Dear d with  the  clamours  of  tlieir  own  dear  groans. 
Will  hear  your  idle  scorns,  continue  then, 

And  1 will  liavc  you,  and  that  fault  withal ; 

But,  if  they  will  not,  throw  away  that  spirit, 

And  I shall  And  you,  empty  of  that  fault. 

Right  joj’ful  of  your  reformation. 

BmoN.  A twelvemonth?  well,  boful  what  will 
befnl, 

I ’ll  jest  a twelvemonth  in  an  hospital. 

PuiN.  Ay,  sweet  my  lord ; and  so  I take  my 
leave.  [To  the  Kino. 

Ki.so.  No,  madam,  we  will  bring  you  on  your 
way. 

Bibon.  Our  wooing  dotli  not  end  like  an  old 
play ; 

.lack  hath  not  Jill:  thefte  lailies*  courtesy 
Might  well  have  mode  our  sport  a comedy. 

Kino.  Come,  sir,  it  wants  a twelvemonth  and 
a day. 

And  then  *t  will  end. 

Bibon.  That ’s  too  long  for  a play. 

Enter  Abmapo. 

Abu.  Sweet  majesty  vouchsafe  me,— 

PniN.  Was  not  that  Hector? 

Dum.  The  worthy  knight  of  Troy, 


When  pari9~ei>louTed,  nt  dijertni 

huts.  Tbui,  tn  tne  Mereh«iit  of  Veoice,’'  Acl  1.  6c.  3 

"That  all  the  eanllngi  vhlch  were  etreakeS  and  pied.*' 

t>  And  cuckoo  buds  of  jrcUov  bue.l  In  the  old  copici  the  four 
first  lines  of  the  stanaa  arr  arranged  m couplets,  and  run  ibua;~ 

**  When  daisies  pled,  and  violets  blue. 

And  cuckoo-buds  of  yellow  hue, 

9S 


[scE.XE  n. 

.\bm.  I will  kiss  thy  royal  finger,  and  take 
leave:  1 am  a votary;  1 have  vowetl  to  daqucnietta 
to  hold  the  plough  fiir  her  sweet  love  three  years. 
But.  most  esteemetl  greatnes.'*,  will  you  hear  the 
dialogue  that  the  tw'o  learned  men  have  compiled, 
in  praise  of  the  owl  and  the  cuckoo?  it  should 
have  followed  in  the  end  of  our  show. 

Ktno.  Call  them  forth  quickly,  we  will  do  so. 
Arm.  Holla!  approach. 

Enter  Holofkrnks,  Nathaxikl,  Moth,  Cos- 
TABD,  and  others.* 

This  side  is  Hioms,  winter:  this  Ver,  the  spring: 
the  one  maintained  by  the  owl,  the  other  by  the 
cuckoo.  Ver,  begin. 

Tint  Song. 

1. 

Sraixo.  When  dames  pied,*  and  vifdets  blue. 
And  ladymnock*  all  siher 
A nd  ruchso^huds  of  yelhnt  hue^ 

Do  paint  the  meadom  with  delujht. 
The  cuckoo  then,  on  every  tree. 

Mocks  married  men,  for  thus  sings  he, 
Cu  ‘hu> ; 

('ucl'oo,  cuckoo,-^0  word  of  fear, 
Unplensing  to  a married  ear  ! 

n. 

When  shepherds  pij>6  on  oaten  straws. 
And  merry  larks  are  ploughmens 
clocks. 

When  turtles  ii'ead,and rooks,and  daws. 
And  maidens  bleach  their  summer^ 
smocks. 

The  cuckoo  then , on  eiery  tree. 

Mocks  married  men,  for  thus  sings  he. 
Cuckoo  ; 

Cuckoo,  cuckoo,— O trorri  of  fear. 
Unpleasing  to  a married  ear/ 

III. 

WiNTRB.  When  icicles  hang  by  the  wall, 

■ A nd  Dick  the  shepherd  blfAcs  his  nail, 
And  Tom  Itears  logs  into  the  hall, 

A nd  milk  clones  frozetx  home  in  pad, 
When  blood  is  nip)/d,  and  ways  befoul, 
Then  nightly  sings  the  staring  mcl, 
To-who 

Tu~whit,  to~who,  a merry  wde. 

While  greasy  Joan  doth  keel  the  }>ot, 

• First  folio,  Euitr  aif. 

And  Iadjr->mi>rki  »11  silver  white, 

Do  paint  the  meadows  with  deliKht.** 

But.  as  in  all  the  other  stansas  the  rhymes  are  alternate,  this  was 
most  probably  an  error  of  the  compositor;  and  I have  adopted  the 
transposition,  which  Theobald  was  the  first  to  make. 

• To-who;i  A modem  addition,  to  correspond  with  "cuckoo" 
in  the  previous  verses,  and  srithout  which  the  two  last  verses 
could  hardly  be  sung  to  the  sante  tune. 
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[atexb  n. 


rv. 

When  all  aloud  the  wind  doth  hloWy 
And  couphing  drown  the  partotCs  saw. 
And  birde  tit  brooding  in  the  $now^ 

And  Marion's  nose  look*  red  amt  raw ; 
When  roasted  crabe  hies  in  tlu  bowly 
Then  nightlg  singe  the  staring  ovi, 
T'i~^who  / 


Tu-whit,  to-who,  a merrg  note. 

White  greasy  Joan  doth  keel  the  pot. 

Abu.  The  wortls  of  Mercury  are  barah  after 
the  songs  of  Apollo.  You,  that  way;  wc,  tliis 
way.  [Exeunt. 
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ILLTJSTJIATIVE  COMMENTS 


ACT  1. 


(1)  Ecenb  I.— 

— Iratrt  conffMtron  ! —J<fT  td  itr«, 

That  var  ^nr  nvN  ajfeWiVtnj, 

A Mi  tht  hnijt  armtf  uf  the  varttf  $ dttira.^ 

There  I*  a r>fuwA<?o  in  **  The  Hy»t43rio  of  Hamtilol,  I’rinco  of 
Dcimkarko."  ilx»mh)n.  160$, ) which  atrikingly  roncinltlon  the 
atMiro  iwth  in  thought  an<l  cx{>ro««ion.  It  i«  there  iiAiil 
that  Ilaralol  **  in  all  hiii  hotturAbie  actiun*  miule  himaelfo 
worthy  of  perjwtuall  mt*morio,  If  ono  onuly  ir}K>tto  had 
not  blomi*hed  and  rUrkonod  a good  part  of  bi«  prayaoM. 
For  tiutt  th(  rietori*  that  a nma  ran  oAtaiar  u to 

mate.  Wcfonoai  and  hrrd  over  hit  ovar  aj^eetiont, 

ami  that  rrttrainelk  the  uabridltd  detirtt  Au  rearw- 

fit'for* Aoo  Mr.  f'-olUer'i  rujirint  in  **  bbakoM|Kmru’K 
abmr>','*  vol.  I.  p,  180. 

(2i  ScR3«ii  I. — At^A  hope  /or  a tote  Amiya.]  Upon 
maturur  conaiileratiun,  I am  dii«|)oaed  to  bolievo  the  Um 
heaem,  and  thu^mf  from  whom  Biron  ex^toctod  Ai^A  leordt, 
refer  to  thoNtayr  Heaven,  and  itM  hectoring  JupiU*r,  whoae 
lofty,  bntr*«i{>  stylo  wa<  a farourite  topic  f^>r  ridicule. 

'*  If  Jiivc  oprak  Knff]i«h  in  » thundering  rimtd, 

* Thwick,  tliw.ick,'  and  ' ritT-rag.'roArt  he  out  alcmd.* 

11  all's  Sattree,  Boek  /.  Smt.  T/. 
Soo  an  intoroating  and  augvre«tlre  article  on  the  Utavtn 
of  the  old  thoatres  in  A H^wCimcn  of  a Commentary 
on  Sliakspearo,"  by  W.  Whiter,  1794,  pp.  163 — 166. 

I3|  Hcenb  II. — Vov  are  a genilemaH,  and  a miwueter.] 
Of  the  extent  to  which  the  practice  of  gambling  was 
carried  in  SbakonpcHre's  time,  wo  have  abnnrlant  tosti- 
ntony  in  the  litoraturo  of  tluit  )>erioii.  Tburo  are  few 
pU^  or  books  of  any  doscriptioD,  illustrative  of  the 
aucial  habits  of  the  |woplo,  which  havo  not  aoroo  allusion 
to  this  preralont  noe.  Aooording  to  Drake,  it  **  had 
Ijooome  almost  universal  in  the  days  of  Klisaboth  ; and,** 
ho  ruiuarlot,  "if  wo  may  orodit  Goorge  WhotsUme,*  had 
reached  a prodigious  degree  of  excess.  Speaking  of  the 
licentimtsnosfl  of  the  stage  previous  to  the  appearance 
of  .Sh  tk^peare,  be  adds  there  su»  in  the  bowels 

of  this  famous  citie,  farru  luoro  daungorous  ptayes,  k 
little  reprohondod  : that  wicked  playes  of  the  aiee,  first 
iovootol  by  the  devyll,  (as  Cornelius  Agrippa  wrytoth) 
k fro<^u«ntod  by  unhappy  men  : the  dctostablo  route,  upon 
which  a thousand  villuniua  growo. 

**  * The  nurses  of  thoaso  (worse  than  hoathnysh)  hellish 
oxorcUoB  are  places  called  ordiaary  tahUe : of  which  thoro 
are  in  Ix>ndon  more  in  nombvr,  to  honor  the  dsvyll,  then 
cliurohoa  to  sorve  the  living  God.  — P.  2i. 

" * 1 ooetantly  dotorinino  to  crosse  the  streets  where 
those  vile  bouses  (ordinaries)  are  planted,  to  blosso  mo 
frooi  the  eolioemonts  of  the,  which  in  very  duud  are 

• See  the  teeomd  nsrt  of  hit  work,  “The  Ensmle  to  Unthryf- 
tioeitt”  <ltSA>,  eolitlcd,  “An  Addition  or  Touchstone  far  ihe 
times:  expotins  the  dangerous  Mischiefet.  that  the  dicing 
llowtet  (commonly  esltedi  Ordinsrie  T«hlcs,  and  other  (like) 
SsnetuArie*  of  IniquUie  do  dsyly  breede  within  the  Boweliee  of 
the  fsnioui  Citie  of  Uiadon,  by  George  Whetstone,  Oemt.” 
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many,  and  the  more  dangerous,  in  that  they  please  with  a 
vain  iu>[>o  of  gain.  Insomuch  on  a time,  1 hoord  a dis* 
tern^Hirato  dicer  sidemnly  swearo  that  he  faithfully  be* 
loevud,  fAof  dire  were  jiret  mtui*  (\f  the  bonce  of  a witch, 
A'  rarde  of  her  ikxn,  in  which  there  hath  over  sithcnco 
ivmaiuod  an  inchantraent,  y<  wbuaoover  once  taketh 
dtdight  in  either,  he  shall  never  have  (Niwer  utterly  to 
leave  them  ; for  quoth  be,  1 a hundred  times  vowvd  to  k«ve 
both,  yet  have  m>t  the  grace  to  forsake  either.' — P.  32. 

*'Ko  optwirtunity  for  the  practice  of  this  ruinous  habit 
suonis  to  rave  Ix-on  mnittod,  and  wo  find  the  mo<lcm 
tnodu  of  gambling.  i>y  taking  the  odds,  to  have  l>«on  fully 
MstabUshe*!  toward  the  latter  end  of  the  sixteenth  century ; 
for  Gilliert  Talltot.  writing  to  his  father,  the  Earl  of 
Shrewsbury,  on  May  the  15th,  1679,  after  informing  His 
l^trdship  that  the  matter  of  the  (peon’s  nmrriago  with 
Monstotir  * is  growno  vary  colde,'  subjoins,  * and  yet  I 
know  a man  may  take  a thouaandu  pounds,  in  this  towue. 
to  l>o  boundo  to  pay  doblc  so  mucho  when  Muns*’ 
cumotbe  into  Inglandc,  and  truble  so  muche  when  ho 
marryctho  the  Q.  Ma*‘*,  and  if  ho  tiethor  d(M)  the  one  nor 
the  other,  to  gayne  the  thouaandu  poundco  cloare.'" 

(4)  ScB.NB  II. — The  danring  horte  wilt  tell  you.1  This 
futnuiiB  qtiadrtqiod  and  his  exploits  arcoften  refurrea  to  by 
the  old  wriU-rs.  Ho  was  caJk-d  Marorro,  but  is  usually 
inentionod  as  **  llankes's  horse,'*  from  tho  name  of  his 
owner,  and  apmsuw  to  have  been  an  animal  of  wtHiderful 
a(>titudo  and  dmulity.  His  first  exhibition  is  sanl  to  have 
bmn  in  1689;  and  Kir  Kenclm  Digliy  observes,  that  he 
“ wottld  rustoro  a glove  to  the  duo  owner,  after  the  master 
hod  whisiK^rod  the  man's  name  in  bis  ear  ; would  tell  the 
just  manner  of  ponoo  iu  anv  piece  of  silver  coin,  newly 
showed  him  bvnis  master,'^  kc.--A  Treatise  on  Bodue, 
c.  xxxTiii.  p.  893. 

His  most  celebrated  itorformaaoe  was  tho  ascent  to  the 
top  of  St.  I’aul's.  in  1600,  on  exploit  roferrod  to  in  Docker's 

Gull's  Hum-Booko,"  1609  : — “ from  honco  you  may 
doHccnd  to  talk  about  the  honw  that  wont  up  ; and  strive 
if  you  can  to  know  his  keeper Ikc.  And  also  in  tho 
Blauko  Booke,  by  Middleton,  1604  : — “ Mavnot  tho  devil, 
I prav  you,  walk  in  l^aul's,  as  well  as  the  horse  go  a' 
top  of  Paul’s,  for  I am  sure  1 was  not  for  from  his  kev)>or.'' 

Id  a rare  quarto,  called  **  Tarlton’s  JoeU,"  kc.  ^ntb* 
Usbod  in  1611,  we  are  told, — “Tbtfo  wasono  Bonks  (in  the 
time  of  Torlton),  who  served  the  Enrlo  of  Essex,  and  had  a 
horse  of  strange  qualiUes  ; and  being  at  the  Oossc-keyea 
in  Gracious  street,  getting  rooui^  with  him,  as  ho  wss 
mightily  roeortod  to ; Tanton,  then  (with  his  fullowos) 
playing  at  the  BcU  by,  came  into  the  Ooeso-koyea 
(amongst  many  people)  to  see  £Mbion.s ; which  Banks 
perceiving,  (to  midio  tim  people  laugh,)  soius,  * Bignor,* 
(to  bis  horse,)  ' go  fetch  me  the  voryost  foole  in  tho  com- 
|iony.’  The  jade  comoe  immediate)^,  and  with  his  mouth 
drawos  Torlton  fortdi.  Torlton  (with  merry  words)  said 
nothing  but  ' dod  a merry,  horse!’  In  the  end,  Torlton, 
seeing  the  (>ooplo  laugh  so,  was  angry  inwardly,  and  miid, 
' Sir,  had  I power  of  your  horse,  as  you  have,  1 would  do 
more  than  tnat.'  * WfaoUt’or  it  bo,'  sold  Bonks  (to  please 
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him),  * I will  chftrgo  him  to  do  it.*  *Tbon,'  mum  T&rllon, 

* charts  him  to  brin^  mo  tho  Torioat  maator  in  the 
company^.'  * IIo  shall,’  (saies  Banks.)  ‘ Signor,’  (sales  ho,) 

* bring  master  Tarlton  hero,  the  veriest master  in  the 

company.’  Tho  horse  leadM  his  master  to  him.  * Thtn, 
Ood  a laerry,  Acrtf,  indeed  F saies  TarlUm.  Tho  people 
ha<l  much  boo  to  keep  peace  ; but  Banka  and  Tarlton  had 
like  to  have  squared,  and  the  horse  by  to  giro  aim.  But 
•Tor  after  it  was  a by*  word  thorow  London,  ' (Jod  a merry, 
Aorre  /’  and  is  tQ  this  day.” 

In  1601  be  was  exhibited  at  tbe  Golden  lion.  Rue  Saint 
Jaquee,  in  Paris ; and  in  the  notes  to  a French  transla- 
tion of  the  **  Golden  Ass”  of  Apuleius,  by  Jean  de  Mont- 
lyard,  Sieur  de  McUerar,  first  pointed  out  by  Douce,  be 
U described  as  a middU‘iiz$d  lay  Kn^lisK  gildiay,  about 
foutittn  ytart  old.  This  work  fumisbes  a rery  good 
account  of  his  tricks,  which  seem  to  have  been  much 
of  the  same  description  as  tboee  practised  by  tho  learned 
pigs,  dogs,  and  horses  of  our  own  time.  While  in  Franco, 
|toor  Bankos  and  bis  curtail  ran  a narrow  escape  of  being 
sacrificed  as  magicians,— a fikto  1t  has  been  feared,  fit>m 
a pamage  in  Ben  Jonson's  134th  EpigrMi,  and  a note  in 
the  mock-romance  of  **  Don  Zara  del  Fogo,”  1660,  which 
really  did  befal  them  not  long  afterwards  in  Rome. 

(5)  ScKiTK  IT. — It  tkfrt  not  a ballad,  hoy,  of  tkt  King 
and  thi  btggarl]  Two  Tersions  of  this  once  popular  ditty 
hare  come  down  to  us.  The  elder  Is  probably  that  printed 
in  **  Perm’s  RoUqnas^”  sol.  i.  p.  183,  od.  1767,  from 
Richard  Johnson's  **  Crown  garland  of  Ooulden  Roses,” 
1612,  and  intituled,  A Song  of  a Beggar  and  a King.” 
Whether  this  was  the  original  of  which  Moth  dodaros 

The  world  was  scry  gu^ty  some  throe  ages  since,” 
it  is  not  easy  to  dotermino.  It  begins 

'*  1 read  that  once  In  Affrics, 

A itrinceljr  wish!  ditl  rains, 

Wno  had  to  namr  Tophettia, 

A»  poata  they  did  teioe. 


From  nature's  laws  he  did  decline. 

For  sure  ha  was  not  of  my  mind, 

He  eared  not  for  women-klnde, 

But  did  them  all  ditdalne. 

Out  marke  what  haiincd  on  a day. 

As  he  out  of  his  window  lay 

He  saw  a he|^r  all  in 

The  which  did  cause  hU  paine.” 

The  second  stanxa  is  momorablo,  Cram  Mcrcutio's  quoting 
tbe  opening  lino 

“ Younx  Abraham  Cupid,  he  that  $kot  n>  trim. 

When  King  CopHetua  lov’d  the  beggar  maid.” 

ttomeo  and  JulUt,  Act  II.  8c.  1. 
**  The  blinded  boy  that  shootes  so  trim 
Prom  heaven  downe  did  hie; 

He  drew  a dart  and  shot  at  him 
In  place  where  he  did  lye; 

Which  scene  did  plerse  him  to  the  (luicke. 

And  when  he  felt  the  arrow  pricke, 

Which  In  Ms  tender  heart  did  sticke. 

He  lookelh  as  he  would  dye. 

What  sudden  chance  U this,  quoth  he. 

That  I to  lore  mutt  subject  be. 

Which  never  thereto  would  agree, 

But  still  did  it  deflef” 

There  are  in  all  tan  stanxas.  of  whioli  that  rleecriptiro 
of  the  wedding  of  tbu  king  with  " Poncl>>]>hon”  is,  perhaps, 
tho  best 

And  when  the  wedding  day  was  come 

The  king  commattded  strait 

The  noblemen,  both  all  and  some. 

Upon  the  queene  to  wait. 

And  she  behav'd  herself  that  day 
Aa  If  she  had  never  walk't  the  way; 

8lie  had  forgot  her  gowne  of  gray. 

Which  the  did  wrare  of  late. 

The  proverbe  old  Is  come  to  passe, 

The  priest  when  he  begins  his  masse, 

Forges  that  ever  elerke  he  was ; 

He  knowth  not  hit  estate.*' 


ACT  II. 


(1)  SCEKK  I.— 

I/iM/of/t  oten  mnrgfnt  did  guote  tuci  anuuft, 

That  all  ey(t  saw  Au  ryu  tnrkanted  vitk  gaz<t.'\ 

In  tho  *'  Rape  of  Lucroco  ” wc  have  tho  same  mutaphor : — 
But  she.  that  never  cop'd  with  stranger  eyes, 

Could  pick  no  meaning  from  their  parliiig  looks, 

Kor  read  tbe  subtle  shining  secrecies 
Writ  In  the  glassy  margrnt  of  such  books." 

Sliukonpcaro  wait  evidently  fond  of  rescrabling  tho  face  to 
a Ufok,  and  having  oncu  arrived  at  thi*  aimilitude,  the 
comporiaon,  however  odd,  of  tlto  oyea  to  tho  margin, 
wherein  of  old  tho  commentary  <Hi  tho  text  woa  printed, 


ix  not  altogether  unnatural.  The  following  pamage,  which 
preaenta  both  tlw  primary  and  aiibonlinaUi  nivtapbcw,  is 
the  beat  example  ho  haa  given  u*  of  Ihiii  {locuUar  asao- 
oinitoD  of  ideas 

" What  say  yotjf  can  you  Jove  the  gentleman  f 
TliU  night  you  shall  behold  him  at  nur  feast ; 

Read  o’er  the  of  young  Paris'  far*. 

And  And  delight  writ  there  with  beauty’s  pen ; 

Kaainine  every  manied  lineament. 

And  see  how  one  another  (ends  cnnCent ; 

And  what  obscur'd  In  this  fair  rnimme  lies. 

Find  written  is  the  margtml  of  his  eyes." 

Aosieo  awif  Jmliet,  Art  I.  8r.  X. 


ACT  III. 


(1)  ScKTfE  I.— Cogco/iae/. , r - > 

This  might  have  been  tho  beginning,  or  tho  Utlo  of 
some  nattoraU,  usually  sung  hero  by  the  actor  who  repre- 
aentci  Moth. 

StooTcns  has  cited  several  paaaagni  to  show  that  the 
songs  introduced  in  the  old  Plays  wore  fr^uently  left  to 
the  taste  of  the  singer.  From  among  tho  instances  be  has 
produced,  the  following  am  sufficiently  deeiaivo : — 

**  Tn  Mantoo'e  **  Dutch  Courteean,”  1605 Cuafol 
OallUt."  But  no  song  is  set  down.  In  tho  same  Play> 
ActV.:— 

Cantal  taliatqut  can  Citharm. 


**  Not  one  out  of  the  many  songs  suppnaod  to  ho  sung 
in  Marston's  * Antonio’s  Revongo.'  1602,  arc  iosertod  ; 
but  instead  of  them,  caafaaf.” — bteevkxs. 

He  has  shown,  too,  that  oocaskvoally  a still  grervtor 
latitude  vrav  allowed  to  tho  players.  In  Greuno's  Tu 
Quoquo,"  1614,  tho  stage  direetkm  says 

" Here  they  (wo  talk  and  rail  yket  tkry 
And  In  “ King  Edward  IV.  Part  II."  1619:— 

“ Jockey  is  led  whipping  over  Ihr  stage,  tpeskmg  aotue  words, 
hut  of  no  unpertance." 
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(2)  SctXR  I. — VeulfT,  vUl  vow  Wo  yowr  tort  vitk  a 
/V^neA  6rar/f]  Mamton,  in  hin  MiOoontoiit,"  Hmciihe* 
thiji  dartco,  but  in  a «ray  that  is  quite  unlntelliprible.  ft 
ap|Mars  to  hare  boon  porfonnorl  by  aororal  | onons  joined 
hand  to  hand  in  a circle,  and  to  have  been  the  ofMsninft  ' 
dance  of  a l«all.  Dotice  quotes  the  fnUowin^r  acco>int  of  > 
du  bowjuH,”  fr(»m  **D(hx  diaf*>guf»(iu  n»uv*au  | 
tamoapt  Francois,  /tcUia»is4,‘'  dv,  Anrors,  1679.  24mo 
“ Un  cleM  ircntU'homtDos  ot  uno  dee  domes,  estans  Ice  pro* 
mieni  en  la  danee,  laissent  lo«  autree  (qui  ee(>ondanl  con* 
tinuent  la  danae)  ot  so  metians  dt^lans  la  dicte  compa^nie, 
taiU  (taUans  par  ordrr  tnuits  its  ptnonn*t  tw«  ysnmt:  h 
s^voir  lo  ^iitU'hommo  lea  dames,  ot  la  diime  Ice  goutUs* 
hommoa.  rule  ayans  achor<$  lours  boisetnuns,  au  Hou 
(lu'its  ostoycQt  Igs  promiore  en  la  danso,  so  mettenl  les 
demierv.  Et  ceste  ra^n  do  tairo  so  continue  {«r  to  (p^ntU- 
humuo  et  la  dame  qui  sent  loa  plus  prochaiua,  juixiuus  h 
00  qu'on  rionno  aux  domier*.”— r.  3S5. 

In  Thoinoi  Arbeau’a  curious  troatiso  on  dancing,  inti* 
tulod  Orchaaogrnphio,”  I^ngros,  15>i8,  4to,  thoru  is  a 
SrpttisK  bratH,  the  music  of  which  is  gtren  in  Douco's 
*'  UlustratioQS  of  Sbakspearo/’  Vtd.  1.  p.  219. 

<S)  SCKR*  I. — liifmypennyof  obstrraiion,drr.]  Ptnny. in 
days  of  yoro,  was  use<l  metapborioaUy  to  signify  moQcii\  or 
means  gonendly.  In  vol  i.  p.  400.  of  the  c>*lobrat«d Rox- 
burgh Collection  of  Ballafis,”  in  the  British  .Museum,  is  an 
old  ballad, — **Tbere's  rihthing  to  be  had  without  Money 
the  bunion  of  which  is,  But  God  a mercy  penny.”  It  is 
much  too  long  to  quote  In  full ; but  a fow  of  the  stanzas 
may  be  amusing  to  those  who  arc  not  familiar  with  the 
Quaint  old  lays  which  solaced  and  delighted  our  fore- 
fathers 

" I.  You  {tslUnts,  and  yen  awaircerinB  bisdva. 

Give  rsr  unto  my  ditty: 

1 am  a boon  companion  known 
In  country,  town,  or  city; 

I stosya  lov'd  to  wear  ffood  rtnthrs. 

And  ever  ■corned  lo  take  blows; 

I am  belov'd  of  all  me  know, 

But  Qod  a mercy  penny. 

t.  My  father  was  a man  well  known. 

That  u«'d  to  hoard  up  morrey; 

Hi*  bags  of  cold,  he  aaid.  to  him 
More  iwecter  were  than  hooey. 

But  I,  hia  son.  will  let  it  fly 
Id  tavern,  or  In  ordinary: 

I am  beloved  In  company. 

But  God  a mercy  penny. 

8.  Bear  ipirden.  when  I do  frequent. 

Or  the  Olo  le  on  the  Bankalle. 

They  afford  to  me  most  rare  ionlent 
A»  I full  oft  have  tried. 

The  hcM  paitimc  that  they  can  ruake 
They  Instantly  will  undertake. 

For  my  delight  and  |•leu^rc  sake. 

But  God  a mercy  penny. 

9.  In  every  place  whereas  I came, 

Both  1 and  my  aweet  penny, 

Got  entertainment  in  the  same. 

And  itot  the  love  of  many ; 

Both  tapsters,  cooks,  and  vintners  fine. 

With  other  jovial  friendt  of  mine. 

Will  pled;te  my  health  In  beer  or  wine, 

But  God  a mercy  penny.'* 

If  further  proof  of  this  figurative  use  of  nmny  is  require*!, 
it  may  rendily  be  found  in  our  old  comoitios  ; but  perha)>s 
the  following  will  bo  sufliciont 

**  a man  may  buy  it  with  Ais  pessp." 

AU  Fools.  Act  IV.  Sc.  I. 

*'  She  bad  purchased  with  Arr  pemap.** 

Bsai-movt  ako  FtaTCHaa'a  ^il  rl/Aowf  Jfosep. 

ActlV.  Sr.  S.  I 


(4)  ScENl  I.— TAc  koUry-kttns  it  /orjyof.]  **  The 
Morris  nnd  tbo  Mav  game  tn  Robin  ITora  attained  their 
most  perfect  form,’*  Drake  n’marks,  "when  united  with 
the  /7<jA6y>Aorae  and  the  7>ra^a.  Of  these,  the  former 
was  the  rosemblance  of  the  bead  and  tail  of  a horeo,  maim- 
factunyl  in  pastclioard,  and  attache*!  to  a person,  whoso 
business  it  was.  whilst  ho  aoomed  to  ride  gracefully  on  its 
back,  to  imitate  the  prancinga  and  curvoiinga  of  that  noble 
animal,  whoso  stip|Mis(xl  foot  wore  o^noealcd  by  a foot- 
cloth  reaching  to  the  ground.”  OmsideruUle  practice,  and 
some  little  skill,  must  have  been  najuired  for  the  most^r- 
fect  spocimons  of  this  hurlwwiue  mtsHttft.  In  "The  vow 
Breaker”  of  SomiMon,  one  of  tnose  coutaurs,  enraged  with 
the  mayor  of  tbo  town  for  lieing  his  rival,  exclaims, — Lsjt 
the  mayor  play  the  liobbv*horse  among  his  brethren,  an  ho 
will,  I ho{w  our  tnwno-libU  cannot  want  a hobby-horse. 
Have  I practic'd  my  reinos,  my  oarvcrcs,  mv  pranckers, 
my  ambk*s,  my  false  trolls,  .my  iiiiootb  ambles  and  Can- 
WHmry  ]«ces*  ami  shall  master  mayor  put  mo  besides  tbo 
hobby-horse  I " 

I One  of  the  first  stejts  taken  by  the  i»uritanica]  scalota  of 
those  days,  for  the  suf>prossion  of  tue  ancient  May-day 
I sporU,  was  to  prohibit  this  |iopular  fitrourite  ; and  the  play- 
wrights and  halIad-nKing«mi>  seem  never  wear)'  *>f  satiriting 
' his  banishment  by  their  ludicrous  rrpinitu.  Sbakos|)«aro 
again  refers  to  it  in  **  Hamlet,”  Act  ill.  2 

'*  For  O,  for  O,  the  ko/>A§-kort*  is  forfol-** 

And  Den  Jonson,  in  hU  "Entertainment  for  the  Queen 
and  Prince  at  Althorpe  : — 

'*  But  see  Ikt  AoAfrp-Aov*e  it/orfnt. 

Fool,  it  mu»t  be  your  lot, 

'To  supply  hi«  want  with  fares 
Ami  some  other  bulTnon  prsce*.*' 

Bo,  too,  Boaumont  and  Fletcher,  in  their  **  Women 
Pleased.”  Act  IV.  8c.  1 

**  ShsU  Ike  *oA6p  knrtt  At  forft,  thm. 

The  hopefulAoSfrp-A»r«c,  ihsJI  he  lie  founder'd!” 

And  in  Oroono’a  "Tu  Quo-juo,”  1614  : 

*•  The  other  koAAf-hortt,  I perceive,  Is  not  forgotten." 

(6)  ScRNR  A <7mao»  r/ori,]  The  earliest  clocks 

usd  in  this  country  came  from  Germany,  and  from  their 
cumbrous,  inarUfidal  construction  were  likely  to  be  often 
out  of  gear.  Wuston  tclUusho  hesu^  a French  prorerb  that 
' comivcd  anything  intricate  and  out  of  onier  to  the  coq  do 
I Strasburg,  tluiA  boUmgod  to  the  machinery  of  the  town 
I clock.  Tbo  first  chK*k  of  English  manu&cture  is  said  to 
be  the  ono  at  Hampton  Court ; which,  according  to  the  in- 
scription once  attoebod  to  it,  was  sot  up  in  1640  8hako> 
speare  is  not  sing\ilar  in  com|>aring  a woman,  from 
the  oiaboration  or  her  toilol,  to  the  complicated  me- 
■ chanUm  of  a Gorman  cUwk.  lion  Jonson,  in  his  "Silent 
' Woman,”  Act  IV.  8c.  1.  {Gifford's  Ed.),  has  the  same 
j simile 

j ” She  takes  hencif  asunder  tlill  when  she  goes  to  bed,  into 
. some  twenty  boxes:  »nd  about  next  day  noon  is  put  together 
Spain,  like  a great  Geraiss  eioek.” 

I 8o,  also,  Middleton,  in  "A  Had  World,  My  Masters,” 
: 1608;— 

'*  Whst,  U she  look  asunder  from  her  clothes! 

Being  ready  «he  consists  <»f  hundred  pieces, 

Much  like  a Gersssn  r/ocA,  and  near  slly'd.” 

Thus,  too,  Dockar  and  Webster  in  " Westward  Hoc  T* 
1607 

**  Nn  (Jrrman  clocA,  no  matlirmatlral  engine 
M*hsiiu«ver,  requires  such  reparation.^ 
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LOVE’S  LABOUR’S  LOST. 


ACT 


(1)  ScKHR  I.— /!  .VoiuiiyArt.]  Thi*  yfumareho  wm  % 
cmxy  ItAliftti,  to  whom  alluiiioo  U made  bv  many  wriiora 
of  tho  His  mania  conaistod  in  boliering  himsolf 

kin^  of  the  world  ! — 

“ SuJe  Monarrh  of  the  unlvemU 

In  **  A Brief  Discour*©  of  tho  Sijonish  State."  kc.  4tO- 1590, 
p.  39,  the  following:  incident  connoctod  with  bis  dehistoti 
IS  recorded  “ Th«  actors  were,  that  Borgamasco  (fur 
hu  uhaotastick  humors)  named  Monartha,  and  two  of 
the  Spiinisb  emhaaAadors  rotiime,  who  boing  about  foure 
and  twenty  years  i)A*t,  in  Paules  Church  in  London,  con- 
tended who  was  sororaigne  oi  the  world  ; tho  .VosarcAo 
maintained  himself  to  bo  he,  and  named  their  King  to  bo  but 
his  viceroy  for  S(iain  ; tho  other  two  with  great  ^ry  deny- 
ing it."  kc. 

Churchyard  wrote  an  epitaph,  published  In  1560,  on  this 
poor  crack-brained  being ; an  extract  from  which,  ns  it 
contains  tho  best  account  of  him  yet  discorored,  may  not 
be  uDAOoeptablo 

**Tbe  Phaktasticaxl  ifcitare^ke$  EriTArna. 

'*  Thoush  Dant  be  ijedde.  and  Msrroi  lies  in  iirane, 

And  Pelrirk’a  aprile  bee  mounted  p«*t  our  «ewe, 

Yet  tome  dee  Hue  (that  poett  humourt  fasue) 

To  keepe  old  eoui  te  witb  eami  of  ver»e«  newe : 

Whose  penna  are  nre*t  to  paint  out  people  piaine. 

That  ela  a aleepe  in  alienee  ahould  rrmalne : 

Come  poorr  old  man  that  hoare  the  Af<nt«rk$  name, 

Thyne  Epitaphe  »hall  here  »et  lorthe  thy  fame. 

Thr  cUmyng  roynde  atplerd  beyonde  the  starra, 

Tbr  lonie  atilr  no  yeartbly  tiiell  bore : 

Thy  wiiia  would  teem  to  tee  through  peace  and  «arrt. 

Thy  launiytiK  tonx  wa<  pleatant  ahorpe  and  tore. 

And  thouKh  thy  pride  and  pampe  %*at  tomewhat  taine. 

The  JfoMorctr  hod  a deepc  ditcoursyng  hrsine : 

Alune  with  hrrend  be  could  of  wondert  treate, 

In  publike  place  pronounce  a sentence  greate. 

• • • a • 

When  »tnun|teT»  came  in  pretence  any  uhearc. 

StrAunge  wm  the  lalke  the  Ufomark*  uttred  than: 

He  hod  a Toict  could  tlionder  through  the  eare. 

And  tpeake  muiche  like  a merry  Chrlttmst  man; 

But  lure  tmall  mirtbc  hb  matter  harpcti  on. 

Hit  forme  of  life  who  lUct  tu  look  upon. 

Hid  these  tome  witle,  ihnugh  folUe  frdde  hit  will: 

Thr  man  It  dedde,  yet  Honarks  Hueth  atUl.** 


IV. 


I (2>  Scene  II.— TaM#  a pnrift.]  In  the  Play  callctl 
I **Tho  Return  from  PamAfwus,"  1(KW,  we  haro  the  several 
appellations  of  the  deer  at  his  different  stages  of  growth 
*'  Sow,  sir,  a Bucke  the  hmi  ycaro  is  a Fawne ; the 
second  year©  a priciet ; Uie  thin!  yeare  a Sorell ; tho 
fourth  yearo  a H^re  ; the  hft,  a Buck  of  the  hrst  head  ; 
tho  BLxt  yeare  a oompleat  Buck." 

(3)  Scene  II.— 

Ft  ae^ia,  Vitifffiti, 

Cki  itoa  t4  v<dt,  ei  non  te  p'rtyia.] 

A well- known  proverbial  sentence.  In  Howell's**  Letters," 
b.  1.  suet.  i.  1.  SO,  it  is  quoted  thus 

**  IVnriia.  t'rmrtiit,  eki  mom  ft  mfe,  mom  (e  prryim, 

Ma  chi  tlu  troppo  vednto  le  diApregris." 

*•  Vi*nl«,  Venire,  none  thee  nnteen  con  prise. 

Who  thee  bath  teen  too  much,  will  thee  detpise.” 

<4)  Bcene  III.  For  m-ktm  wontd  yon,  wy  or  w«,  or 
yoM.]  In  the  present  speech,  as  in  that  of  Rosalino  (p.  97). 
we  appear  to  nave  got  both  the  first  sketch  and  the  com- 
pleted form  of  tho  poet's  intention,  which  makes  it  oz- 
tromoly  tirohable  that  tho  4to.  1596,  was  composed  from 
his  own  M6.  There  can  bo  tittle  doubt  that  the  passage 
beginning  as  above,  and  the  oue  lower  down,  both  enclosed 
in  brackets,  commencing — 

'*  For  where  U any  author  in  the  world," 
are  a portion  of  the  original  draft  of  Biron's  address,  and 
were  meant  by  the  author  to  be  erased  aflor  he  ccrrectod 
atid  enlarged  the  play.  In  a subsequent  [>art  of  the  speech 
we  have  the  same  i«lma,  and  even  the  same  ox]>ressions. 
It  has  been  conteiide<i,  indeed,  that  those  repetitions  wore 
intentional,  atui  the  iteration  an  artifice  of  rhetoric  ; but 
Shakospoero  never  rof»eats  himself  unne«!ssarily,  and  it  is 
too  much  to  believe  that  ho  would  lengthen  out  an  address, 
idroa»iy  kmg  enough,  by  ooni'eying  the  same  thought*  in 
tho  same  language.  The  woros,  too,  “ With  ourselves," 
which  in  the  old  oopios  occur  under  a line  that  l>cam  a 
similar  expression,  point  irrcaislibly  to  the  conclusion, 
that  tho  j'asvftges  indicated  wore  ino'lvertenUy  left  un- 
cancellutl,  and  so  gut  into  print  with  the  amond^  version. 


ACT  V. 


(1)  BcBXK  I.  .4  teneteo/  irif,]  The  meaning  of  i 
renett,  or  wsttr,  a term  used  of  old  by  fencurs,  was  made 
the  subject  of  a very  animated  war  of  words  between 
8teet  ens  and  Malone,  the  fonuor  defining  it  to  be  a 6oul, 
or  4f(‘(o,  and  tho  latter,  a Aif.  Mr.  Douce  ha*  shown 
cleariy  that  rtnuc,  Toronto,  and  t«ji5rrx-a/e  denoted  the  same 
thing— a Ail,  tAnut,/(Hn,  or  lewcA,  See  Hariolo's  treatise, 
called  “ Use  of  the  rapier  and  <lagger,”  4to.  1595 ; Florio’s 
Italian  dictionary,  1596;  and  Bowel's  "Lexicon  tetra* 
glottoo,”  IfifiO. 


(2)  StenE  II,  To  trMff  a mfosur/  tciik  Atr  oa  lAcyroAi.] 
A owwAwre  seems  originally  to  have  meant  any  dance  the 
motions  of  which  ke|H  due  touch  to  music 

" And  dancing  is  a moving  all  In  mteojtmrr.'* 

Orckftira,  by  Sia  Joan  Davics,  IdSS. 

In  time,  however,  it  obtained  a more  precise  signification, 
and  was  used  to  denote  a movement  slow,  stately,  and 
sweeping,  like  the  modem  minuet,  which  apf>ears  to  be  of 
the  tamo  character,  and  its  legitimate  successor 

103 


Digitized  by  Google 


ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


Ttut  After  tbew,  ai  men  more  civi)  irrev. 

He  did  more  grart  and  lolrmn  nvea$nrft  fram* 

With  »iirh  f«ir  order  ind  pr>»(>nrtion  true. 

And  eorre*poi«<l«nrr  tv'ry  the  ume, 

Th«(  iMi  fAult-OndmK  eye  did  ever  blune.'*— <f>rrAe/frA. 

7*ho  rataturtt,  Roed  tcUe  ua,  were  performod  ht  ormrt. 
And  At  pubiio  ontertAinmonte  of  the  aociotiee  of  Uw  and 
otpitij.  At  their  halt*,  on  pArticular  occanona.  It  waa 
formerly  not  deemofi  inconeiatent  with  propriety  oren  for 
the  irmvoat  t>enN-.na  to  join  in  them  ; and  ao«>rding)y  at 
the  revela  which  were  celebrated  at  the  inna  of  court,  it 
haa  not  been  nmtaual  for  the  hnt  charactcra  in  the  law  to 
becoDic  iH-‘rformera  in  tk*  mtasarfi." 

In  *' Kicbo  hit  Farewoll  to  Miiitarie  Profesainn,'’  Ixmd. 
15S1,  there  ia  a deacription  of  the  Mmsurt  and  other 
pojmlar  dancea  of  the  period  too  omuainK  to  be  omitted 
“ rirate  for  dauncyrt^,  allhotififli  I like  the  meaturu  rerie 
well,  yet  1 could  never  treade  them  aright,  nor  to  uae 
measuro  in  any  thyng  that  1 went  abouto.  although  I do* 
aired  to  performo  ^1  tbyrngea  by  line  and  by  leaTell,  what 
ao  ever  I tooke  in  hande.  Our  gaHiardtt  are  ao  corioua, 
that  thei  are  not  for  my  daunayng,  for  thei  are  ao  full  of 
trickue  and  toumea,  that  be  whicbe  bath  no  more  but  the 
nlaine  linqufpart  ia  no  better  aecoumptod  of  then  a verie 
bnnglor  ; and  fur  my  (>art  thei  might  aaaone  teaohe  me  to 
make  a capricomua,  aa  a oapro  in  the  right  kinde  that  it 
ahould  boe. 

For  a my  heelea  are  too  beavie : and  theao 

brault$  are  ao  ouale,  that  1 love  not  to  beate  my  brminee 
about  them. 

A round*  ia  too  gicldie  a daunoe  for  ray  diet ; for  let 
the  dauDcera  runne  awnt  with  aa  much  apeede  aa  thei 
uaie,  yet  are  thoi  never  a whit  the  nier  to  the  ende  of  thoir 
oourae,  nnltwee  with  often  touming  thei  bap  to  catch 
a fall ; and  so  thei  ende  the  daunce  with  aharoe,  that  waa 
bogonne  but  in  iporte. 

“ Those  kermpipe*  I have  bated  from  my  verie  youth  ; 
and  I knowo  there  are  many  other  that  love  thorn  aa  wcU 
aa  1. 

" Thus  you  may  perceive  that  there  la  no  daunce  Imt 
either  1 liko  not  of  theim,  or  thei  like  not  of  mo,  ao  that 
I can  daunce  neither.” 


(8)  ScTlKI  II.  Wfll,  hftt^r  leift  kar*  *rorn  jilain  statutf- 
mpr.]  Johnson  opined  that  the  itatmt-cap*  alludud  to  wore 
tlioao  Worn  by  mombere  of  tlie  Univemitiea.  Lady  Rona* 
lino  doclaroa  that  her  expoctationa  were  diaap(w>iiitod  by 
tboso  courtly  atudenta,  and  that  bftter  ttit$  might  bv  found 
in  the  common  places  of  education.”  Hut  in  1571,  it  waa 
ordered  by  Statute,  that  oitixona  ahould  wear  woollen  cape 
on  Sundays  and  holidaya,  to  encourage  the  trade  of  cap* 
pera  ; the  more  proba)>le  meaning,  thoreforo,  aa  Steevena 
auggestod,  ia — tetter  viu  nukybe /tmud  amon^  tke  eitisent, 
an  intorjvrotatiun  which  ia  woU  aup(>ortud  by  the  following 
quotationa  : though  my  husband  bo  a citixen,  ami 

hiamp'a  made  of  wool,  vet  1 have  wit." — Maraton'a  “ Dutch 
Courtexan,”  l^i5.  *'  ^Tia  a law  enacted  by  the  common 

council  of  “ The  Family  of  Love,”  1608. 

*'  — in  a bowling  allor  in  ajiat  cap  like  a ahop-koei»or.”— 
''Mewaa  from  Hell,"  Itc.  16i>6. 


(4)  ScE5E  II. — lie  can  rarre  too  and  f^-1  Mr.  Hunter 
('*  New.  niuatmtiona  of  Sbakoapearo,”  vtd.i.  p.  216)  waa 
the  first  to  (Kiint  out  that  the  oommentatora  were  all 
wrong  in  aup|*oaii^  «that  the  word  came  here,  and  the 
name  oxproaaion  in  "The  Merry  Wive*  of  Windsor,” 
Act  I.  Sc.  3;— 

•*  (iiicouri?*,  the  tartei,  the  yive*  llw  leer  of  invlution 

denotod  the  particular  action  of  carving  food  at  table. 

CVireiJi^,”  he  remark*,  *'  wouhl  aoem  to  mean  somo  form 
of  action  which  indicated  the  desire  that  the  person  to 
whom  it  waa  addressed  should  bo  attentive  and  pro* 

K'timia."  It  warn  reaorvod  for  an  American  critic,  Mr. 

. G.  White,  to  abow  by  a happy  illustratioh  from  Sir 
Thomas  Overbury’*  '‘Characboni,^  “her  wrio  little  finger 
10  f 


bewrmies  carving,**  that  the  *'furm  of  acthm,”  acutely 
Burxnisod  by  Mr.  Hunter,  was  a sign  of  roongnition  nuido 
with  Iho  little  finger,  pnhably  when  the  glass  was  raised 
to  the  mouth,  “ Shakes{>earu's  SeboUr,"  8vo.  Now 

York,  1H64,  p.  xxxiii.) 

The  following  are  instances,  miduced  by  Mr.  Hunter  and 
Mr.  Dyoe,  in  which  the  wc«d  is  used  with  this  moaning 

**  Th«n  did  thli  Queen  her  vsnderinf;  cfuch  ascend. 

WhoM  wheel*  were  more  incofi*(snt  than  the  wind : 

A niiRhty  troop  thi*  empm*  did  attend  : 

There  misht  you  C'siut  Marin*  turrinf  And 
And  inartU)  Hylla  eourtinp  Venu*  hind.’* 

A drseripl»oH  af  Farinut  Jrvm  "A  Propketie  *>/ 
todteattader,  lati  King  of  Ute  Brittamf*,”  t>g 
William  IIxsalst,  4Io.,  ititM. 

“her  amoroo*  glance*  are  her  accuier*.  her  very  looh*  write 
Sonnet*  In  thy  commendaiioni;  the  rorre*  thee  at  boord,  and 
cannot  ileepr  for  dreaming  on  the*  in  bedde." — Uav't  lie  of 
iiult,  1606,  Sig.  o. 

*•  And  If  thy  rival  be  in  preaence  too. 

Seem  not  to  mark,  hut  do  a*  other*  do; 

Salute  him  frwndly.  give  him  gentle  word*, 

lleturo  all  courle*te«  that  he  alTords; 

hrink  to  him,  cerec  him.  give  him  compliment ; 

Thl*  *haU  thy  mi*tiT*i  more  than  thee  torment." 

BaaritoKT'*  Remedg  of  Lore. 


(6)  SCEICZ  II.  irn'fc  Lord  have  mercy  on  ua,  oa  tknu 
(Are«.]  During  the  plague,  overy  infectod  or  ritited  house 
was  strictly  guardoa  night  and  ^y  that  no  poraon  should 
leave  it,  andlarge  red  creases  were  painted  upon  the  doors 
and  windows,  over  which  was  inscribed,  LottU  cave 
MERCT  CPOK  rs. 

“ But  by  the  way  he  taw  and  much  reapeeted 
A rtoore  brlnnglng  to  a houM  inftvted, 

Whereon  wa*  plac'd  (a*  'll*  the  cu«tum  *tlll) 

Tke  Lord  hart  mereg  on  w* ; thi*  *ad  bill 
Tlic  sot  perut'd  ——.'* 

K^gram*,  by  R.  8.,  entitled  “ More  Pool*  yet,"  KIO. 

Wo  have  ibo  same  allusion  in  Sir  Thomas  OTerbiir}’'a 
“ Characters,"  art.  “A  Prison.”  E«i.  1616: — **  J^yrd  kart 
merry  upon  ■«,  may  well  stand  over  these  doores,  for 
debt  is  a moat  dangerous  and  catching  cit^  (matllenoe.” 
The  expruBsion,  tlioZ^onr*  token*,  four  lines  lower,  is 
a continuation  of  the  metaphor ; the  discolourations,  or 
pfagut-*pot*  on  the  skin  of  an  infected  person,  w«n^  com* 
manly  cmlod  **  Tkt  Loriti  t<>kens.‘* 


(6)  ScEXK  II. — I'otf  rasAof  hep  «/.]  Allusive  to  a 
practice  formerly  prevalent  of  heppinp  the  tcard*kip  of 
idiot*  and  tunatu"*  from  the  sovorvign,  who  waa  the  legal 

Kirdian,  in  order  to  gain  ixtascsaiun  of  their  pro|»crty. 

U odioua  custom  ia  a source  of  constant  satire  to  the 
old  dramatists.  In  illustmtion  of  it,  there  is  an  amusing 
story  extracted  by  lAjuoe  from  the  Harlcian  MHS.  in  the 
British  Museum,  S*o  6396. 

“The  Lord  North  begg’d  old  Bladwull  for  a fimlo 
(though  be  could  never  prove  him  so),  and  having  him  in 
custodio  a*  a lunaticko,  he  carried  him  to  a gentleman's 
house,  one  day,  that  was  bis  neighbour.  The  L.  North 
ar>d  the  gentleman  retir'd  awhile  to  private  discourse,  and 
loft  Bladwoll  in  the  dining  mumo.  which  was  bung  with 
a fairo  banging ; Bladwull  walking  up  and  downe,  and 
viewing  the  imagerie.  spyod  a foole  at  last  in  the  han^ng, 
and  without  deUy  drawes  bis  knife,  flyos  at  the  f^lu, 
cults  him  cleano  out,  and  layet  him  on  the  fiooro  ; my  L., 
and  the  gontl.  coming  in  againe,  and  finding  the  tapestrie 
thus  dewe'd,  ho  ask'd  Bl^well  what  bo  meant  by  such 
a rude  uncivill  act ; he  answered,  S'  be  content,  1 havo 
rather  done  you  a courtesio  than  a wrong,  for  if  ever  my 
L.  N.  had  scene  the  fnole  there,  be  would  have  b^^g'd 
him,  and  so  you  might  have  lost  your  whok>  suite.” 

(7)  8cz5E  ll.-^Papeaut  of  the  Xine  irorfAiesJ  The 
Nine  Worthies,  originally  comprising  Joshua,  iMrid, 
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L<)VE’S  LABOUR’S  LOwST. 


Ju(1m  MaecftlHBUft,  Hector,  Aloxaiulcr,  JuUub  Cavar, 
Arthur,  CbarlemAgne,  and  Oodfrov  of  appear 

from  a very  early  period  to  har©  Veen  introduced  occa> 
aionally  in  the  abowa  and  pagoanta  of  our  aneestora.  Bit* 
BOD  haa  extracted  a curioua  apocimen  of  the  rude  poetry 
apokon  hj  the  characters  in  a performance  of  this  nature, 
from  the  original  Hanuacrii>t,  (emp.  Edwani  IV.  (MSS. 
Tanner,  407). 

IX.  Worthy. 

Crroa  db  tbotb.  Thow  AchyUet  In  bsuly  me  slow 

Of  my  wunhynt*  mm  apekm  i-now. 

ALitAweaa.  Ai>d  in  remaunee  often  am  I Icyt 
Ai  conqueror  itrrt  thow  1 aeyt. 

Jottoa  Cbbab.  Thow  my  eenatotirr!)  me  *lov  in  CnnUory, 
Pek  Joodea  byfore  hy  conquest  van  I. 

JoecB.  In  holy  Chyrche  ye  mowrn  here  and  redo 

«)f  my  wurthyneH  and  of  my  dede. 

Daeir.  Aflyr  that  slayn  was  Qolyaa 

By  me  the  Sawter  than  made  waa. 

Jooaa  MAcaaxni.  Of  my  wurthyncase.  zyf  xe  wyll  wete 
Seebe  the  Uyble,  for  ther  it  U wrrle. 

AsTBoea.  The  Round  TahyU  1 lette  with  kRyghtes 

strong. 

Zyt  shall  1 come  agen,  thow  it  be  long. 

CnsBLxa.  With  me  dwellyd  Rouland  Olyeero 

In  all  my  conquest  fer  and  nere. 

GoosrBBT  OK  And  I was  kyng  of  Ihenisalem 
Bolbtb.  The  crowne  of  thorn  I wan  fro  Item. 

In  the  Harl.  MSS.  2067,  f.  30,  there  ia  the  draft  of 
show  **  Intended  in  be  mado  upon  the  petition  to  Mr. 
Heeorder,  Aug.  1,  1021,”  of  which  the  ^ino  Worthiue 


form  a part ; n>id  from  the  deooription  it  giroB  of  tboeo 
personagoa  and  their  caquiros,  they  mu.at  ^ve  preaunted 
a rerr  imiKwing  aftcciacle. 

‘'I'be  R wortbeya  in  oomploat  armor  with  Orownca  of 
t^ld  on  there  heada,  every  on  having  hia  eaq*  to  beare 
Wore  him  bia  aheild  and  penon  of  armoa,  drcMod  ac- 
cording as  there  lorda  where  accoatumod  to  be  : 3 iBaaraliU, 
3 bifldela,  3 Chriatiana,  &c.” 

As  Shakespeare  introduoea  Horctilea  and  Porapey  among 
hU  pnwencoof  Worthiiia,  we  may  infer  that  the  charactora 
were  aometiinoa  varied  to  auit  the  circumatancea  of  the 
)>ori<Mi,  or  the  taste  of  the  auditor^'.  A MS.  preserved  in 
the  librarr  of  Trinity  College,  Dunlin,  mentiona  the  A'tx 
Worihiei  "having  been  played  before  tho  Lord  Deputy 
Subbox  in  1557. 

(8)  ScRh'B  II.— 

Fnr  au  totkt  Jnde;  girt  if  Aim ; — /tuf-oa,  airciy  /] 

Biron'a  quibble  has  not  oven  tho  merit  of  novelty,  but 
with  the  unfa-stidimui  audience  of  Shakoapeare'a  that 
was  far  from  india|)cnaablo  to  a ^ke’a  proapority.  It 
occurs  as  early  as  15^,  in  Hey  wood  s Poonui,  and  if  worth 
tho  search  might  probably  bo  traced  still  further  back, — 

*‘0h  ax  T1.L  GoVEaVOL’B  CaLLBD  JODB. 

" A rukr  there  was  in  a countrey  a fer. 

And  of  prople  a greaie  exteieioaer : 

Who  by  name  (as  1 understand}  was  raled  Jude, 

One  gave  him  an  aaie,  whkh  gyfl  when  be  had  veude. 

He  asked  the  gevrr.  for  what  intent 
He  Inwught  him  that  asse.  For  a present 
I bryng  msUtcr  Jude  l quoth  he)  this  as  hyther. 

To  jnygne  maistcr  Jude  and  this  asse  uucether. 

Whiche  two  joygned  in  one,  (his  U brought  to  pas, 

I maie  hyd  you  ftond  even  maister  Judas. 

Maralie  or  Mrartol  Ihnu  knave  (quoth  he?) 

Whom  it  please  your  mastership,  him  let  it  be." 
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**  Of  * Love’s  Labour’s  Ix>st,’  as  it  was  i>crfonnc<!  in  the  year  1591,  wo  possess  no  exact  transcript ; for, 
in  the  oldest  edition  which  has  hitherto  been  found  of  this  Play,  namely  tliat  of  1598,  it  is  said  in  the 
titlo-|>ago  to  Ikj  newlg  corref-ied  and  au'jmenttd^  with  the  further  information,  that  it  had  been  pre*enttd 
before  Her  Uighneu  the  hst  Chrititita»:  facts  which  show  that  we  are  in  jKWsession  not  of  the  first  «lraft  or 
edition  of  this  comedy,  but  only  of  that  copy  which  ropresouts  it  as  it  was  reciced  and  improved  for  the 
entertainment  of  the  Queen,  in  1597. 

“ Tlie  original  sketch,,  whether  printed  or  merely  porformod,  we  conceive  to  have  boon  one  of  the  piccM 
allude<l  to  by  Gi*eene,  in  1592,  when  he  accuses  Shakespeare  of  being  an  absolute  Johannes  fac-totum  of  the 
stage,  primaritg  and  principatlg  from  the  mode  of  its  execution,  which,  as  w*c  have  already  oliserved, 
betrays  tlio  eurlincss  of  its  source  in  the  strongeHt  manner  ; seeondaritg,  that,  like  Pericles,  it  occasionally 
copies  the  language  of  the  Arcadia,  then  with  all  the  attractive  notelig  of  its  reputation  in  full 
biuom  ;♦  aj)d,  thirdly,  that,  in  the  fifth  Act,  various  allusions  to  the  Muscovites  or  Russians  seem 
evidently  to  point  to  a {wriod  when  Russia  and  its  inhabitants  attracted  the  public  consideration,  a 
period  which  we  find,  from  Hockluyt,*f‘  to  have  occupied  the  years  1590  and  1591,  when,  as  Warlmrton 
and  Chalmers  have  oltserved,  the  arrangement  of  Russian  commerce  engaged  very  {>articularly  the 
attention,  and  formed  the  oonversation  of  the  court,  the  city,  and  the  country.^ 

“ It  may  be  also  remarked,  that  while  no  Play  among  our  authors  works  exhibits  more  decisive  marks 
of  juvenility  than  I/)e/s  Labour's  Lost,  none,  at  the  same  time,  is  more  strongly  imbued  with  the 
peculiar  cast  of  his  youthful  genius  ; for  in  style  and  manner  it  l>ears  a closer  resetnblanoe  to  the  Fenus 
and  Adonis,  the  Hape  of  Lucreee,  and  the  earlier  Sonnets,  than  any  other  of  his  gemiiuc  dramas.  It 
presents  us,  in  short,  with  a contiuuctl  contest  of  wit  and  repartee ; the  persons  roproseute<l,  whether 
high  or  low,  vying  with  each  other  throughout  the  piece,  in  the  production  of  the  greatest  number  of 
jokes,  sallies,  and  verlial  equivoques.  The  profusion  with  which  these  are  every-where  scattered,  has, 
unfortunately,  ha<l  the  effect  of  throwing  an  air  of  uniformity  over  all  the  characters,  who  seem  solely 
intent  on  keeping  up  the  ball  of  raillery  ; yet  is  Biron  now  and  then  discriminated  by  a few  strong 
touches,  and  Holofemcs  is  jirobably  the  portrait  of  an  individual,  some  of  his  quotations  having  justly 
induced  the  commentators  to  infer,  that  Flario,  the  author  of  First  and  Second  Fruits,  dialogues  in  Italian 
and  English,  and  of  a Dictionary  entitled  A World  of  Words,  was  the  object  of  the  |K>et's  satire. 

**  If  in  dramatic  strength  of  jiainting  tliis  comedy  be  deficient,  and  it  appears  to  us,  in  this  quality, 
inferior  to  Pericles,  we  must,  independent  of  the  vivacity  of  its  dialogue  alrea<iy  noticed,  acknowlodgo, 
that  it  displays  several  poetical  gems,  that  it  contains  many  just  moral  a|K>plitbegms,  and  that  it  affords, 
even  in  the  closet,  no  small  fund  of  amusement ; and  here  it  U worthy  of  being  remarked,  and  may, 
indeed,  without  projudicc  or  prc{X»scssion,  be  asserted,  that,  even  to  the  earliest  and  most  unfinished 


* Vid«  rhslmm’s  8«i»piemental  Apology,  pp,  281,  282;  and  I t Heed'*  ShAketpeftrr,  rol.  Tii.  p.  ]$1,  note;  and  Chalmen'a 
Douce’k  IlluttratioiM,  v<»[.  i.  p.  2.18.  I Supplemental  Apoloer,  p.  283. 

t Vol,  t.  |i.  -i284>,  edit.  15V8.  | 
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dramas  of  our  poet,  a peculiar  iDterest  is  felt  to  be  attached,  not  arising  from  the  fascination  of  a name, 
but  from  an  intrinsicand  almost  inexplicable  power  of  pleasing,  which  wo  in  vain  look  for  in  tho  juvenile 
plays  of  other  bards,  and  which  serves,  perhaps  better  than  any  other  cilterion,  to  ascertain  tho  genuine 
property  of  Shakspeare  ; it  is,  in  fact,  a touchstone,  which,  when  applied  to  Tt/ut  JndroMictit,  and  what 
has  been  termed  tho  First  Part  of  Henry  the  Sixth,  must,  if  every  other  evidence  were  wanting,  flash 
conviction  on  our  senses.”— Drake. 

“ I can  never  sufficiently  admire  tho  wonderful  activity  of  thought  throughout  the  whole  of  the  first 
scene  of  this  play,  rendered  natural,  as  it  is,  by  the  choice  of  the  characters,  and  tho  whimsical  deter- 
mination on  which  the  drama  is  founded.  A whimsical  dotormiuation  certainly  ; — yet  not  altogether  so 
very  improbable  to  those  who  are  conversant  in  the  history  of  the  middle  ages,  with  their  Courts  of 
Love,  and  all  that  lighter  drapery  of  chivalry  which  engaged  oven  mighty  kings  with  a sort  of  serio-comic 
interest,  and  may  well  be  supposed  to  have  occupied  more  completely  the  smaller  princes,  at  a time 
when  tho  noble’s  or  prince’s  court  contained  tho  only  theatre  of  the  domain  or  princii>ality.  This  sort 
of  stoiy,  too,  was  admirably  suited  to  Shakspeare’s  times,  when  the  English  court  was  still  tho  foster- 
mother  of  the  state  and  the  muses  ; and  when,  in  consequence,  the  courtiers,  and  men  of  rank  and 
fashion,  affected  a display  of  wit,  point,  and  sententious  observation,  that  would  be  deemed  intolerable 
at  present, — but  in  which  a hundred  years  of  controversy,  involving  every  groat  political,  and  every  dear 
domestic,  interest,  bad  trained  all  but  the  lowest  classes  to  participate.  Add  to  this,  the  very  style  of 
the  sermons  of  tho  time,  and  the  eagerness  of  the  Protestants  to  distinguish  themselves  by  long  and 
frequent  preaching,  and  it  will  bo  found  that,  from  tho  reign  of  Henry  the  Eighth  to  tho  abdication  of 
James  the  Second,  no  country  ever  received  such  a national  education  as  England. 

" Hence  the  comic  matter  chosen  in  the  first  instance  is  a ridiculous  imitation  or  apery  of  this 
constant  striving  after  logical  precision,  and  subtle  opposition  of  thoughts,  together  with  a making  the 
most  of  every  conception  or  image,  by  expressing  it  under  tho  least  expected  property  belonging  to  it, 
and  this,  again,  rendered  specially  absurd  by  being  applied  to  the  most  current  subjeds  and  occurrences. 
The  phrases  and  modes  of  combination  in  argument  were  caught  by  the  most  ignorant  from  the  custom 
of  tho  age,  and  their  ridiculous  misapplication  of  them  is  most  amusingly  exhibited  in  Costard  ; whilst 
examples  suited  only  to  the  gravest  propositions  and  impersonations,  or  apostrophes  to  abstract  thoughts 
impersonated,  which  are  in  fact  the  natural  language  only  of  the  most  vehement  agitations  of  the  mind, 
are  adopted  by  the  coxcombry  of  Armado  as  more  artifices  of  ornament. 

**  The  same  kind  of  intellectual  action  is  exhibited  in  a more  serious  and  ele\^ted  strain  in  many  other 
parts  of  this  play.  Biron's  s|)eech  at  tho  end  of  tho  fourth  act  is  an  excellent  specimen  of  it.  It  is  logic 
clothed  in  rhetoric but  observe  how  Sliakspearc,  in  his  two-fold  being  of  i>oet  and  philosopher, 
avails  himself  of  it  to  convey  profound  truths  in  the  most  lively  images,  — the  whole  remaining 
faithful  to  the  character  supposed  to  utter  the  lines,  and  the  expressions  theiuselves  constituting  a 
further  development  of  that  character.  This  speech  is  quite  a study  ; — sometimes  you  see  this 
youthful  god  of  poetry  connecting  disparate  thoughts  purely  by  means  of  resemblances  in  the  words 
expressing  them, — a thing  in  character  in  lighter  comedy,  especially  of  that  kind  in  which  Shakst>eare 
delights,  namely,  the  purposed  display  of  wit,  though  sometimes,  too,  disfiguring  his  graver  scenes 
but  more  often  you  may  see  him  doubling  tho  natural  connection  or  order  of  logical  consequence  in  tho 
thoughts,  by  the  introduction  of  an  artificial  and  sought-for  resemblance  in  tho  words,  as,  for  instance, 
in  the  third  lino  of  the  play  > 

* And  theo  fTses  us  in  the  disfnee  of  de»th 

this  being  a figure  often  having  its  force  and  propriety,  as  justified  by  the  law  of  passion,  which, 
inducing  in  the  mind  an  unusual  activity,  seeks  for  means  to  waste  its  superfluity, — when  in  the 
highest  degree— in  lyric  repetitions  and  sublime  tautology — (at  hrr  feet  he  hoteed,  he  felly  he  lay  dosen  ; at 
her  feet  he  bottedy  he  felt;  vhere  he  boieedy  there  he  fell  down  deady) — and,  in  lower  degrees,  in  making  the 
wonls  themselves  the  subjects  and  materials  of  that  surplu.s  action,  and  for  the  same  cause  that  agitates 
our  limbs,  and  forces  our  very  gestures  into  a tempest  in  states  of  high  excitement. 

“ The  mere  style  of  narration  in  * Love’s  Labour’s  Uko  that  of  *Egeon  in  tho  first  scene  of  the 
Comedy  of  Errors,  and  of  the  Captain  in  tho  second  scene  of  Macbeth,  scorns  imitated  with  its 
defects  and  its  beauties  from  Sir  Philip  Sidney;  whose  Arca^lia,  though  not  then  publishetl,  was 
already  well  known  in  manuscript  copies,  and  could  hardly  have  escaped  the  notice  and  admiration  of 
Shakspeare  as  the  friend  and  client  of  the  Earl  of  Southampton.  Tho  chief  defect  consists  in  the 
parentheses  and  parcntbotic  thoughts  and  descriptions,  suitod  ncitlier  to  tho  passion  of  the  s{>cakcr, 
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nor  the  purpose  of  the  person  to  whom  tho  information  U to  be  given,  but  manifestly  betraying  the 
author  himself, — not  by  way  of  continuous  untlor-soiig,  but — pal|»ably,  and  so  as  to  show  themsciv’cs 
addressed  to  the  general  reader.  However,  it  is  not  unimportant  to  notice  how  strong  a presumption  the 
diction  and  allusiot\s  of  this  play  aflford,  that,  though  Shakspearo’a  acquirements  in  tho  dead  languages 
might  not  be  such  as  wo  suppose  in  a learned  education,  his  habits  had,  nevertheless,  licen  scholastic, 
and  those  of  a student.  For  a young  author's  first  work  almost  always  l>cspcaks  his  recent  pursuits, 
and  his  first  ob«ervation.s  of  life  are  either  drawn  from  the  immediate  employments  of  his  youth,  and 
from  the  characters  and  images  most  deeply  impn«sed  on  his  mind  in  the  situations  in  which  those 
emplojunonts  hod  placed  him or  else  they  are  fixed  on  such  objects  and  occurrences  in  the  world,  as 
are  easily  connected  with,  and  seem  to  boar  upon,  his  studies  ojid  tho  hitherto  exclusive  subjects  of  his 
meditation.  Just  os  Ron  Jonson,  who  applied  himself  to  the  drama  after  having  served  in  KJajulers, 
fills  his  <»rliost  plays  with  true  or  pretended  soldiers,  the  wrongs  and  neglects  of  the  former,  and  tho 
absurd  boasts  and  knavery  of  their  counterfeits.  So  Lessing’s  first  comedies  arc  placcil  in  the  univer- 
sities, and  oonsist  of  ovouts  and  characters  conceivable  in  an  academic  life.*' — CoLEnnxiE. 

“ Love’s  Laboub’s  Lost  is  numbered  among  the  pieces  of  Sbakspeare's  youth.  It  is  a humorsomo 
display  of  frolic  ; a whole  cornucopia  of  the  most  vivacious  jokes  is  emptied  into  it.  Youth  is  certainly 
perceivable  in  tho  lavish  superfluity  of  lal>our  in  tho  execution  ; the  unbroken  succession  of  plays  on 
words,  and  sallies  of  every  description,  hanlly  leave  the  spectator  time  to  breathe  ; tho  sjMirklcs  of  wit 
fly  about  in  such  profusion,  that  they  resemble  a blaze  of  fireworks  ; while  tho  dialogue,  for  the  most 
part,  is  in  tho  same  hurried  style  in  which  the  passing  masks  at  a carnival  attempt  to  Imntcr  each  other. 
Tho  young  king  of  Navarre,  with  three  of  his  courtiers,  has  made  a vow  to  pass  three  years  in  rigid 
retirement,  and  devote  them  to  the  study  of  wisdom  ; for  that  purj>oBe  he  has  banished  all  female 
society  from  his  court,  and  imposed  a penalty  on  the  intercourse  with  women.  But  scarcely  has  ho,  in 
a pompous  harangue,  worthy  of  tho  most  heroic  achievements,  announced  this  determination,  wlien  the 
daughter  of  the  king  of  France  appears  at  his  court,  in  tho  name  of  her  old  and  Ixsl-riilden  father,  to 
demand  tho  restitution  of  a province  which  ho  held  in  pledge.  Compelled  to  give  her  audience,  he  falls 
immediately  in  love  with  her.  Matters  faro  no  better  with  his  companions,  who  on  their  parts  renew 
an  old  acquaintance  with  the  princess's  attendants.  Each,  in  heart,  is  olroatly  false  to  his  vow,  without 
knowing  that  the  wish  is  shared  by  his  associates  ; they  overhear  one  another,  as  they  in  turn  confide 
their  sorrows  in  a love-diity  to  the  solitary  forest ; every  one  jeers  and  confounds  tho  one  who  follows 
him.  Biron,  who  from  the  beginning  was  tho  most  satirical  among  them,  at  last  ste{>s  forth,  and  rallies 
the  king  and  the  two  others,  till  the  discovery  of  a love-letter  forces  him  als«j  to  hang  down  his  hearl. 
lie  extricates  himself  and  his  comimnions  from  their  dilemma  by  ridiculing  the  folly  of  the  broken  vow, 
and  after  a noble  eulogy  on  women,  invites  them  to  swear  now  allegiance  to  tho  colours  of  love.  This 
scene  is  inimitable,  and  tho  crowning  boauty  of  tho  whole.  The  manner  in  tvhich  they  oflerward.s 
prosecute  their  love*suiU  in  masks  and  disgiiiso,  and  in  which  they  are  tricked  an<l  laughed  at  by  tho 
ladies,  who  are  also  masked  and  dlsgtiise<i,  is,  perhaps,  spun  out  too  long.  It  may  bo  thought,  too,  that 
the  poet,  when  he  suddenly  announces  tho  death  of  tho  king  of  France,  and  makes  the  princess  postpone 
her  answer  to  tho  young  prince’s  serious  advances  tiU  the  expiration  of  the  period  of  her  mourning,  and 
impose,  besides,  a heavy  penance  on  him  for  his  levity,  drops  the  pro|>er  comic  tone.  But  the  tone  of 
raillery  which  prevails  throughout  the  piece,  made  it  hardly  possible  to  bring  about  a more  Batiufact4jry 
conclusion : after  such  extravagance,  tho  characters  could  not  return  to  sobriety,  except  under  the 
presence  of  some  foreign  influence.  Tlio  grotesque  figures  of  Don  Armado,  a pompous  fantastic 
Spouianl,  a couple  of  podants,  and  a clowm,  who  between  whiles  contribute  to  the  entertainment,  arc 
the  creation  of  a whimsical  imagination,  and  well  adapted  as  foils  for  tho  wit  of  so  vivacious  a society.'* 

<»^BLEOEL. 


108 


Digitized  by  Google 


Digi  izfKl  bv  Googl!  ■ 


THE 


COMEDY  OF  ERRORS. 


“ Tin;  Comctlic  of  Eirors”  ia  one  of  those  plays  no  copy  of  which  has  been  discovered  prior  to 
that  in  the  folio  of  1623.  It  is  noticc<l  by  Meres,  (Pallndis  Taniia,  1598,)  and,  in  all  pro- 
bability, was  written,  and  acUnl  first,  in  the  very  dawn  of  Shakes|>eart^’»  genius.  The  main 
incident  appears  to  have  been  taken  from  the  Mfncerhmi  of  Plautus,  but  whether  directly,  or 
through  the  medium  of  some  early  translation  of  the  Roman  comedy,  will  most  likely  remain  a 
subject  of  interesting  speculation  to  editoi's  and  commentators  for  ages  yet  unborn. 

Stcovens  conceived  that  our  author  was  indebted  to  an  English  version  by  W.  M^amer],  » 
printed  in  1595,  but  there  arc  circumstances  which  militate  strongly  against  this  presumption. 

Jn  the  first  place,  we  have  almost  decisive  proof  that  the  present  play  was  publicly  performed 
a year  before  Warner’s  }fen<Xi'hmi  apj>eared,  since  in  the  Qcsta  (irayorum  of  1594  (published  in 
4to,  1688)  is  the  following  entry  “ After  such  sports,  a Comedy  of  Errors  (like  to  Plautus  his 
Mcnochmus)  was  played  by  the  players ; so  that  night  was  begun  and  continued  to  the  end,  in 
nothing  but  confusion  and  eirors ; whereupon  it  was  o>'cr  afterwards  called  the  Night  of  Errors.** 

(P.  22.)  Again,  it  U reasonable  to  expect,  if  Shakespeare  had  adopted  Warner’s  version  for 
the  groundwork  of  his  play,  that  some  coincidence  in  the  names  of  the  characters,  or  at  least 
some  parallelism  in  the  ideas  and  turns  of  expression,  would  be  evident  in  the  two  works;  but 
none  has  been  detected.  Another  circumstance  adverse  to  Steevens*  conjecture,  is  the  fact  that 
the  brothers  Antipholus  in  Shakt‘spoare’s  comedy  are  respectively  distinguished,  in  the  opening 
scenes,  as  Antipholus  Krotfs,  or  ErrMit^  and  Antipholus  Srrqitus  (corruptions,  perhaps,  of 
erraticus  and  iurrfptus)^  appellatives  which  an?  not  found  in  Wanior.*  Taken  singly,  these 
facts  are  not  of  much  weight,  but  together,  they  certainly  tend  to  prove  that  the  youtliful 
dramatist  eitlwr  went  at  once  to  Plautus  for  so  much  of  his  fable  and  characters  as  arc  liorrowed, 
or  took  them  from  some  other  source  than  the  Mencechmi  of  Warner.  The  latter  is  the  more 
probable  and  popular  hypothesis.  Without  assenting  to  the  opinion  of  those  Commentators  who 
deny  to  Shakespeare  any  acqiiaititancc  with  Greek  and  I>atin  (language's,  it  should  he  remem- 
bered, which  were  better  and  more  extensively  cultivated  in  his  day  than  in  ours),  we  may 
safely  suppose  that, — engrossed  as  his  time  and  mind  must  have  been  as  an  actor,  a shareholder 
in  the  theatre,  and  a dramatic  writer,  whenever  he  had  more  than  one  source  at  command  for  the 
derivation  of  his  story,  he  preferre<l  that  which  gave  him  the  least  trouble  to  apprehend. 
Tlmt  it  was  hU  practice,  where  the  subject  of  his  plot  is  taken  from  the  ancients,  to  resort  to 
existing  translations,  rather  than  apply  to  the  originals  themselves,  we  know,  indeed,  by  com- 
paring Coriolanus,  Julius  Caesar,  Aiitony  and  Cleopatra,  d’c.  <Sre.,  with  the  translation  of 
Plutarch  extant  in  his  time.  The  question  then  arises,  did  any  English  version  of  the  Mencechmiy 
besides  that  by  Warner,  exist  before  Uio  Comedy  of  Errors  **  was  written.  M'c  believe  there 
did.  I’he  indefatigable  Malone  was  the  first  to  discover  evidence  of  an  old  play  called  “ Tlie 
Historic  of  Error,”  which,  according  to  the  Accounts  of  the  Revels  in  Queen  Elizabeth’s  Court 
preserved  in  the  Audit  Office,  was  acted  at  Hampton  Court  on  New  Year’s  Night,  1576-77, 
by  the  children  of  Powles.’*t 

The  same  accounts  contain  an  entry,  under  the  date  of  1582-3,  which  may  he  assumed  to 
refer  to  tliis  play,  although  the  title,  through  the  ignorance  or  carelessness  of  the  scribe,  is 
misprinted,  **  A llistoric  of  Farar  shewed  before  her  Majestic  at  Wyndesor  on  Twclfdaic  at 
night,  enacted  by  the  Lord  Chamberlayne’s  servauntes,”  dc. 


* In  Plautu*.  tlMie  peraonages  u«  detifnated, 

Mnutekmma  Surreptua. 

Mntttkmut  Soakiea. 

t 8««  Cu&aiiigbani'a  Kxtracta  from  tbe  AecouDta  of  tb*  RevoU,  p.  loj, 
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I’HELIMU^ARY  NOTICE. 


In  **  Tlic  Historic  of  Krror/^  then,  we  Imve  possibly  the  foundation  of  Sliakcspoarc's  **  Comedy 
of  Errors,’*  and  the  source  whence  ho  adopted  the  dcHignntious  erra/icus  and  sunTj>tns,  which  the 
plftvers  or  printers  oomipted  into  and 

Air.  llalliwcH  hits  ol)sen*ed  that  the  title  of  this  cometly  was  either  a common  proverb, 
or  fimushcd  the  subject  of  one ; and  in  his  magniticent  tslition  of  the  dramatist 

he  adduces  tlic  followinjj  instances  where  it  is  mentiomsl  hy  contemporary  w'riters: — “ Anb>n, 
in  his  Philosophical  Satirt‘s,  lOltl,  p.  51,  exclaims — ‘ \Mm(  Comedies  of  Errors  swell  the 
sta^!*  So  also  Decker,  in  his  Knights  Cunjuring,  1607 — ‘His  ignorance,  arising  from  his 
blindeness,  is  the  oiicly  cause  of  this  Comc»lie  of  Errors;*  and  previously,  in  his  Satim-ma-stix, 
1002,  he  seems  to  allude  to  the  play  itself — ‘ Instead  of  the  trutn|)ots  sounding  thrice  lH*foro 
the  play  begin,  it  shall  not  be  amisse,  for  him  that  will  read,  tii'st  to  l>ehu]d  thi.s  short  Conunly 
of  Errors,  and  where  the  greati'st  enter,  to  give  them  instead  of  a hisse,  a gentle  correction.* 
Again  also,  in  the  Mooting  of  Gallants  at  an  Ordinarie,  1604, — ‘This  was  a prettie  Comedio 
of  Errors,  my  round  host.*” 

How  long  before  the  notice  of  it  by  Mei*es  in  1598  the  Comotly  of  Errors  was  acted,  we  con 
only  conjecture  from  internal  imlicatiuns.  The  “ long  hobbling  versea,*’  as  liluekstono  termed 
them,  that  are  found  in  it,  and  which  were  a marked  peculiailty  in  the  old  plays  anterior  to 
Shakcwpcarc's  day,  would  alone  detemiine  it  to  have  been  one  r>f  his  yniithftd  efforts.  Tlu'<duild 
was  of  opinion,  too,  that  HromioV  n‘ply  (Act  III.  Sc.  2),  to  the  question  where  he  found  Prance 
in  the  globe  **-liko  kitchen  wencli, — 

In  hor  forohoad ; arm’d  aiul  rcvcrUxl,  making  war  against  her  A«<r,” 

was  an  allusion  to  the  civil  wars  in  France  iqmn  the  succession  of  Henry  IV.  of  Kavnrre ; whose 
claim  a«  heir  was  resisted  by  the  States  of  Fiunw  on  act^ount  <»f  his  Ixdng  a ProU^staiit.  If  any 
such  efjuieofjae  between  hair  and  /tetr  were  ivally  intended,  which  is  fairly  prcHumable,  tins 
pHssagi'  would  sene  to  Hx  tiie  ilatc  of  the  play  somewhere  between  1589,  when  Uic  war  U'guii, 
and  1593,  the  period  of  its  lenninaiion. 


persons  Puprcscntci. 


SuLiNua,  duke  of  KniEses. 
iEoEON,  a mcrcAant  c/SVHAci’SS. 

/ 7*triH  brtfthert,  to 
AifTiPUOLus  o/Kpnssua,  | ..Kukon  ««d  *Emi- 
AifTIPUOLVS  of  Syoaovsk,  I UA,  bui  uuinvtem  to 
' each  other. 

Daoxio  o/ Kphrshs,  ( Ttri'a  bro!her$,  and  attend- 
PaoMlo  o/ Byhaccse,  i an^eOHthetwAniijJuduoet. 
Bai.tiiazak,  a m^rcAanf. 

Anoblo,  a goldemith. 


A HffTchant,  friend  to  ASTtPlIoncs  o/SvRACCSE. 
A .y*:rckanl,  tratiing  itilA  Akurlu.* 

Pl.XCU,  a ochoo/maeteTf  and  a conjurer. 

.tEmilia,  icife  to  as  AMees  <U  Epubsi's. 

Ai>hia?(a,  wi/e  to  Axtipholcs  of  Ephbsus. 
Lucia5A,  Aer  sister. 

Lucb,  her  tereani. 

A Courtesan, 

Gaoler,  OJietrs,  and  other  Attendants. 


SCENE,— Epuescs. 


* Thii  pcntonAffc.  who  pUft  no  nnfmponnm  part  in  the  | rmtndeci  with  unolher  rhuracter,  in  every  U»t  of  the  liramalU 
drama,  appeara  to  have  b^D  aUbgether  foiguitvn.  or  con-  | /-<»»»«  of  the  |iiay  tboUiat  iicn-tofore  been  publUhed. 
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ACT  I 


SCENK  I. — A Hall  in  (he  Dukc’i  Palace. 


Enter  Dukk,  ACtiKON,  Gaoler,  Officer,  and  other 
AltcndaiiU. 

AkiR.  Proceed,  SolinuB,  to  procuio  my  fall. 
And,  by  the  doom  of  death,  end  woeti  and  all. 

Duke.  Merchant  of  SyraciiHa,  plead  no  more  ; 

I am  not  partial  to  infringe  our  law^t. 

The  enmity  and  discord  which  of  late 
Sprung  from  the  raneoroua  outrage  of  your  duke. 
To  merchants,  our  well-dealing  countrymen, — 
Wio,  wanting  guilders  to  redeem  their  lives. 
Have  scal'd  his  rigorous  statutes  with  their 
hloo<l.i, — 

Excludea  nil  pity  from  our  threatMiiiig  looks. 

For,  since  the  mortal  and  intestine  jars 
’Twixt  thy  se<litiouA  countrymen  and  us, 

It  hath  in  solemn  synods  been  decreed, 

Both  by  the  Syraeusians  and  ourselvt's. 

To  admit  no  traffic  to  our  adverse  towns. 
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Xay,  more : if  any  lM>ni  at  Ephesus  be  seen 
At  any  >Syraciisian  marts  and  fairs, — 

Again,  if  any  Smeusinn  bom 
Come  to  the  bay  of  Ephesus,  he  dies, 

Jlis  goods  conAsentc  to  the  duke's  dis|K>sc  ; 

CtiU'ss  a thousand  marks  be  levieil 
To  quit  the  (tennlty,  and  to  ransom  him. 

Thy  substance,  valued  at  the  highest  rate, 

C'nnnot  amount  unto  a hundred  niorks ; 

Therefore,  by  law  thou  art  condemn’d  to  die. 
/Eok.  Yet  this  my  comfort ; when  your  wonls 
are  done. 

My  woes  end  likewise  with  the  evening  sun. 

DrKK.  Well,  Syraeusian,  say  in  brief  the  cause 
^\^ly  thou  departedst  fr«)m  thy  native  home. 

And  fur  what  cause  thou  cam'st  to  Ephesus. 

Aaie.  a heavier  task  could  not  have  boon 
impos'd. 

Than  I to  s|K*ak  my  griefs  nnspenkuhto. 

Vet,  that  the  world  may  witiii'ss  that  my  end 
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COMEDY  OF  ERRORS. 


ACT  1.] 

Was  wronght  by  natiirr,*  not  by  vilr  offence, 

I’ll  utter  wbut  tny  son-ow  givo.^  me  leave. 

In  Syraciisa  was  1 boni  ; ami  wetl 
Unto  a wonjan,  happy  but  for  me. 

And  ]>v  me  too,^  bad  not  our  bap  been  bad. 

With  her  I liv'd  in  joy  ; our  wealth  incren.H’d, 

Dy  pro?‘j>crous  voyages  I often  made 
To  Kpitlamnum,  till  my  factor's  death. 

And  the  groat  care  of  g»X)ds  at  nindom  left,* 
Drew  nio  from  kind  embruecm<*nts  of  my  s|k>uso  : 
Fi*om  whom  my  absence  was  not  six  months  old, 
Hefore  herself  (almost  at  fainting  under 
The  pleasing  punishment  that  wonuai  l*car) 


* tFot  vrcujhthfi  naturr. — | Mr.  ToUit^r'*  rorreefor  *ub»tUule'» 
/nriunt  for  Htilurf,  nrh^njfr  wliioh  t«  uiinece-rary.  The  *fn*«  of 
the  orlRifiAl  i»  clear  enough  :— *•  My  death  not  a punOhment 
for  eriminalily.  but  brought  about  by  the  itnpuUci  of  nature, 
which  led  me  to  KpheMt*  in  vrArrh  of  tny  jMin.** 
b An^  Ay  me  too.  — I The  ward  taa  wa«  addol  hy  the  editor 
of  the  aecond  f»Uo.  It  wat,  no  doubt,  omiUid  by  irtor  in  the 
firct. 

c And  fkt  grtai  eart  of  good*  at  random  left,  — ] In  the  orifinAl 


[SCE5I  1. 

Had  made  provision  for  her  following  me ; 

Atid  st)on  and  «ife  arrivetl  where  I wo.h. 

There  had  she  ntit  Immui  long,  but  she  became 
A joyfiil  mother  of  two  g'Xitlly  tM>n.s  ; 

And.  wbicli  was  strange,  the  one  ao  like  the  other, 
As  could  not  l>e  distinguish'd  hut  by  nniues. 

That  very  hour,  and  in  the  self  same  inn, 

A ivoor**  mean  woman  was  tleliveivd 
Of  Buch  a biinlen — mule  twins,  both  alike. 

Those, — for  tlndr  parents  wt‘re  oxct?eding  poor,— 
1 l>oiig]it,  and  brought  up  to  attend  my  sons. 

My  wife,  not  meanly  proud  of  two  such  boys. 
Made  doily  motions  for  our  home  return. 


we  hare,  "And  he.”  Ac.  The  emendation,  which  U eaiy  and 
happy,  we  owe  to  Malone. 

d A pnnr  Mean  wanxin  — ] Pttor  is  an  addition  from  (he  folio, 
lf>32.  It  is  queslionahle.  howirver.  whether  this  is  the  rl|fht 
wordj  for.  at  Malone  observes,  immediately  below  w«  have 
" — for  their  parents  were  exceedin|t|s»of.'* 

Perhapt,  int(ea<l  of  A mean  troman,  the  line  ahoulit  read, 
**  A Mooniny  woman,"  i.  e.  a woman  in  Ubour. 
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ACT  1.1  COMEDY  OF  ERRORS.  toxE  r. 


Unwilling  I ttgrce<l — alafl  ! too  soon  wo  came 
aboard  : 

A league  from  Epidamnum  bad  we  saird, 

Before  the  always-wind-obeying  deep 
Gave  any  tragic  instance  of  our  lianii ; 

But  longer  did  we  not  retain  much  hope ; 

For  what  obscuretl  light  the  heavens  did  grant 
Did  but  convey  unto  our  fearful  minds 
A doubtfid  warrant  of  imniedintc  death  ; 

\Nliich,  (hough  myself  would  gladly  have  embrac'd, 
Yet  the  incessant  weepings  of  my  wife, 

"Weeping  before  for  what  she  saw  must  come, 

And  piteous  plainings  of  the  pretty  babes. 

That  mourn’d  for  fashion,  ignorant  what  to  fear. 
Forc’d  me  to  seek  delays  for  them  and  me. 

And  this  it  was — for  otlier  means  was  none  : 

The  sailors  sought  for  safety  by  our  l>oat. 

And  left  the  ship,  then  sinking-ripe,  to  us. 

My  wife,  more  careful  fur  the  latlcr-born, 

Had  fasten’d  him  unto  a small  H|mrc  most, 

Such  as  seafaring  men  provide  for  storms : 

To  him  one  of  tlic  other  twins  was  bound. 

Whilst  I had  been  like  heedful  of  the  other. 

The  children  thus  dispos’d,  my  wife  and  1, 

Fixing  our  eyes  on  whom  our  care  was  6x*d, 
Fasten’d  ourselves  at  either  end  the  mast  ; 

And,  floating  straight,  obedient  to  the  strt‘am, 

W ere  carried  towards  Corinth,  as  wc  thought. 

As  length  the  sun,  gazing  upon  the  earth, 
Dispers’d  those  vajxmrs  that  offcnchnl  us  ; 

And,  by  the  benetit  of  his  wished  light, 

The  seas  wax’d  calm,  and  we  discoverwl 
Two  ships  from  far,  making  amnin  to  us, — 

Of  Corinth  that,  of  Epidaums  this : 

But  ere  they  came O,  let  me  say  no  more ! 

Gather  tlie  sequel  by  that  went  l)ofore. 

Dt"KE.  Nay,  forwanl,  old  man,  do  not  break 
off  so; 

For  wo  may  pity,  though  not  pardon  thee. 

.£oe.  O,  had  the  gods  done  so,  I had  not  now 
Worthily  term'd  them  merciless  to  us ! 

For,  ore  the  shljw  could  meet  hv  twice  five  longues, 
W e were  encounter’d  by  n mighty  rock ; 

Wliicli,  being  violently  home  upon,* 

Our  helpful  ship  was  splitted  in  the  midst ; 

So  that,  in  this  unjust  divorce  of  us. 

Fortune  had  left  to  lH»th  of  us  alike, 

WTiat  to  delight  in,  what  to  soirow  for. 

Her  part,  poor  soul ! seeming  as  hurdoneil 
With  lesser  weight,  hut  not  with  lessor  wo<'. 

Was  carried  with  more  speed  l>cfore  the  wind  ; 

(*)  F1r«t  folio,  bontc  up. 

u So  kit  eusf  ita*  tik«, — ) The  uccood  folio  substituWd /or  In 
place  of  to,  ftnd  has  hem  followed  hr  most  of  ihe  *ub»^urnt 
edilor*.  Tbote  who  Adopt  ihe  originol  reading,  cue  wm 

tike,"  Interpret  it  to  tneen.  kit  tatt  ttat  to  likt.  Hut  doe»  it  not 
rather  Dieen.  " or  hi*  ea«e  wm  like,"!  ThU  b*c  of  «e  we  meet 
a^ain  ■hortlf  aAer. — "Am  1 to  round  with  yoti,  at  you  with 
me  r*  Ae. 

h To  tffk  tkfhof*  kp  btn^cial ktip:]  The  folio,  1C3S,  ha*  Ae/p. 
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And,  ill  our  sight,  tliey  three  were  taken  up 
Bj'  tishermen  of  Corinth,  as  we  thought. 

At  length  another  ship  had  seiz’d  on  us ; 

And,  knowing  whom  it  was  their  hap  to  save, 

Gave  healthful  welcome  to  tlwir  shipwreck’d  guests ; 
And  would  have  reft  the  ftshors  of  their  prey, 

Had  not  (heir  hark  been  very  slow  of  sail; 

Ami  therefore  homewanl  did  they  bend  their  course. 
Thu.s  have  you  heard  me  sever’d  from  my  bliss  ; 
That  by  misfortunes  was  my  life  prolong'd, 

To  tell  sad  stories  of  my  own  mishaps. 

Di'sk.  And,  for  the  sake  of  them  thou  sor- 
rowest  for. 

Do  me  the  favour  to  dilate  at  full. 

What  hath  hefall’n  of  them  and  thee*  (ill  now. 

My  youngest  hoy,  nn<l  yet  my  clde.sl  cai'c, 
At  eighteen  years  l»ecamo  inquisitive 
After  his  brother ; and  importun'd  me 
That  his  attendant  (so  * his  cose  was  like, 

Reft  of  his  brother,  but  retain’d  his  name) 

Might  boar  him  eomiwvtiy  in  the  quest  of  him ; 
Whom,  whilst  I labour’d  of  a love  to  see, 

I hazarded  the  loss  of  whom  I lov’d. 

Five  summers  have  I sjient  in  farthest  Greeec, 
Roaming  clean  through  the  bounds  of  Asia, 

And,  coasting  homownrtl,  camo  to  Ephesus; 
Hopeless  to  find,  yet  loath  to  leave  unsought 
Or  that  or  any  place  that  harbours  men. 

But  here  mast  end  the  story  of  my  life ; 

And  happy  were  I in  my  timely  deatli, 

Could  flJl  my  travels  warrant  me  they  live. 

Dckk.  Hapless  .^gcon,  whom  the  fates  have 
mark’d 

To  boar  (he  extremity  of  dire  mishap ! 

Now,  trust  me,  were  it  not  against  our  laws, 
Agnin.st  my  erown,  iny  oath,  my  dignity. 

Which  princes,  would  they,  may  not  disannul, 

My  soul  should  sue  as  advocate  for  thee, 
liut,  though  tliou  art  adjudge<l  to  the  death. 

And  passed  sentence  may  not  be  recall’d 
But  to  our  honour’s  groat  disjmrngement ; 

Yet  will  I favour  thee  in  what  I can : 

Tlicrefore,  merchant.  I'll  limit  thee  this  day, 

To  seek  thy  hope  by  beneficial  help : •* 

Try  all  the  friends  thou  hast  in  Ephesus ; 

Beg  thou,  or  Ikutow,  to  make  up  the  sum. 

And  live;  if  no,  then  tliou  art  doom’d  to  die  : — 
Gaoler,  take  him  to  thy  custody. 

Gaol.  I will,  my  lord. 

AEoe.  Hopeless  and  helpless  doth  -Egeon  wend. 
But  to  procrastinate  hi.s  livelc^s  end.  [Exeunt. 

• Fimi  folio,  fktf. 

Pop#,  ind  m#n]r  of  Ihe  modem  editor*,  read,  "To  leck  Ihy 
HJt,"  ht..  StceveD*  iiropoacd  rckding 

" To  *rck  thjr  help  b]'  benriiclal  mtamt.” 

" To  *eek  thyjfoe"  h«»  *lio  been  >ti(tftt*lr<1 ; ord  I*  * pUmible 
conjerture:  but  #*  .^.{teon  U mode  to  repeat  the  Duke'*  word* 
in  kopeAtt*.  AWp-le**.  and  lirc-le*#,  1 hare  oo  doubt  k»p*,  or 
Aol^,  was  what  the  poet  wrote. 
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SCENE  ll.~A  Public  Place. 

Enter  ANTipiioi.r«  * ** and  Dromio  ©/“Syrocaso, 
and  a Merchant. 

Mrb.  Therefore,  give  out  }ou  aroof  Epidaiunuiii, 
Le«l  tliat  vour  goo«ls  teto  wK>n  be  confiKcatc. 

This  very  day  a Symeuslaji  merchant 
la  apprehended  for  arrival  here ; 

Andy  not  being  able  to  buy  out  his  life. 

According  to  tiio  statute  of  the  town. 

Dies  ere  tlie  weary  sun  act  in  the  west. 

There  ia  your  money  tliat  1 !md  to  keep. 

Ant.  S.  Cio  bear  it  to  the  Centaur,  where  wc  host, 
And  stay  there,  Dromio,  till  I come  to  tliee. 
Within  this  hour  it  will  be  dinner-time  ; 

Till  that,  I’ll  view  the  manners  of  the  town. 
Peruse  the  traders,  gjuc  upon  the  biiihlings, 

And  then  return,  and  sleep  within  mine  inn; 

For  with  long  travel  I am  stiff  and  weary. 

Get  thee  away. 

Dho.  S.  Many  a man  woidd  take  you  at  your 
woni, 

And  i;o  indeed,  havinir  so  good  a mean. 

[AVi<  Dno.  S. 

• Ahtifbolus— ] The  folio,  1433.  h»«.  *' Biittrr  iDtlplioll* 
Rrates,  a Merchant,  and  Promlo.” 

» A (r««<|r  villain, — ] A /nitk/al  hondmn»,  or  $tar*.  Ilv  three 
apprllalione  each  Antiplwlue,  ihroiiRhmit  thU  Coinrdjr,  denoRiU 
netee  the  Dromio  altaciiefl  to  hUn.  So  In  our  author's  '*  Rape  of 
Lncreee,”  where  a Roman  r/ncr  U mcntiencil 

**The  homaljr  HUaia  curt’iiea  to  her  low." — Maloxs. 
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S.  A tmsty  villain,^  sir ; that  very  oft, 
When  1 am  dull  witli  care  and  melancholy, 
Lightens  my  humour  with  his  merry  jesta. 

What,  will  you  walk  with  me  about  the  town, 

Ami  then  go  to  my  inn.  and  dine  with  roc? 

Mnn.  1 am  invitetl,  sir,  to  oerUiin  merchants, 
Of  wliom  I ho|>e  to  mnkt'  much  lienofit ; 

1 crave  your  |i»mIon.  Soon,  at  five  o’clock," 
Please  3'ou,  PI)  meet  with  you  upou  the  mart, 

And  nftci'wnrd  consort you  till  lK?d-lime: 

My  prasent  business  calls  me  from  you  now. 

iVlvT.  S.  Farewell  till  then ; 1 will  go  lose  myself, 
An<l  wander  up  and  down  to  view  the  <*ity. 

Mkr.  Sir,  1 commend  you  to  your  own  content. 

[^ExU  Merchant. 
Ant.  8.  He  that  commends  me  to  mine  own 
content, 

Commends  me  to  the  tiling  I cannot  get. 

I to  the  world  am  like  a drop  of  water, 

That  in  the  ocean  seeks  another  drap  ; 

Mlio,  falling  there  to  find  his  fellow  forth, 

Unseen  inquisitive  ! • confounds  himself: 

So  I,  to  find  a motlicr  and  a brother. 

In  quest  of  them,  unhappy,  lose  myself. 


r Soon,  o(  Jtoo  o’rloci,-^]  Thnt  it,  oioaJ  jiv*  o’rtoelr. 

^ And  aftrrvrd  conaort  }rov|  Malone  propoied  to  read, 
"cmiaort  W/A  you:”  but  the  oriRinal  la  probably  right — coiuar< 
fou  nivaniiig  companion  mh,  accompany  pna. 

V Cnsren  lnqul»ltive  l";  Tbl*  in  Invariably  printed,  "Uiuecti, 
Inquiiltlvc,”  Ac.  ; but  layuOmi’f,  I bcUcre,  U used  her*  for 
Ini/uititor. 
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Enter  BnoMio  of  Ephesus.  i 

Here  comes  the  almnnnck  of  mv  true  dote.*— 

now?  how  chance  thou  art  return’d  .so  soon? 
Dbo.  E.  Return’d  so  soon  ! rather  approach’d 
too  late. 

The  capon  bums,  tlic  piji'  falls  fmm  the  spit ; > 

The  clock  hath  strucken  twelve  upon  the  l>ell ; 

My  mistress  made  it  one  upon  my  clu*ek  : j 

She  is  so  hot,  U'causc  the  meat  is  cold ; 

The  meat  is  cold,  hcHrausc  you  come  not  home ; 

You  come  not  homo,  Ix'causo  you  have  no  stomach;  ' 
You  liavc  no  stomach,  having  broke  your  fast ; 

Rut  we,  that  know  whut  ’tis  to  fust  and  pray, 

Are  penitent  ^ for  your  default  to*day.  | 

Axt.  S.  Stop  in  your  wind,  sir:  tell  me  this, 

1 pray,—  ' 

WTicre  have  you  left  the  money  that  I jravc  you? 
Dbo.  K.  O ! eixponce,  that  I Imd  o’  SVetlnesday 
Inst,  I 

To  pay  the  saddler  for  my  mistress*  crupper,—  1 

s Tht  almuikck  «/  mu  tnt«  ITe  thut  denomlnatr* 

Dromio.  bceauw  thejr  wer*  both  born  in  th«  tamo  hour,  and  there- 
for* th*  dat*  of  Dromie'a  birth  aaccrulna  that  of  hi*  naaUr.— 
Matona. 

b if r«  penitent — ] That  It,  frrJormin$  ptmanet. 

* — 1 aAoi/ A*  po*t  fadmf,* 

«fflar»re  ponr/oMif  Mj>*«  Mf  1 i 


The  saddler  had  it,  sir ; I kept  it  not. 

Ant.  S.  I am  not  in  a sportive  humour  now: 

Tell  me,  ami  dally  not,  where  is  the  money? 

Wc  being  strangers  here,  how  durVt  thou  trust 

St^^great  a charge  fi-om  thine  own  custody? 
l)i(0.  E.  1 ]>my  you,  jest,  sir,  os  you  sit  at 
dinner : 

I from  my  mistress  come  to  you  in  post ; 

If  1 rctuni,  I shall  be  post'  imleod. 

For  she  will  score*  your  fault  upon  my  pate. 

Methinks  your  maw,  like  mine,  should  be  your 
clock ,+ 

And  strike  you  home  without  a messenger, 

Axt,  S.  Come,  Dromio,  come,  these  jests  arc 
out  of  season  ; 

Kesene  them  till  a merrier  hour  thon  this. 

Where  is  the  gold  I gave  in  charge  to  thee? 

Dro.  K,  To  me,  sir?  Why,  you  gave  no  gold 
to  me. 

Ant.  S.  Como  on,  sir  knave ; have  done  your 
foolishness. 


(*)  Pirai  folio,  acoor*.  (I)  Pint  folio,  eooit. 

In  former  tlmea  ahopkeepera  kept  a reckoniqg  of  thrir  petty 
deatins*  by  chalk-tnarka,  or  notehea,  on  a ^at  of  their  ahop, 
after  the  manner  of  oor  modern  Honlfacea.  We  hare  the  aamo 
qulhbllnff  allualon  In  “Henry  IVth."  Part  I.  Art  V.  8e.  S;^ 
“ Though  1 could  'acape  ahut.free  at  London,  1 fear  the  tboC 
here ; bm*l  no  aronee  ^ml  mpom  tMt  pare.** 
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■ Beitow'd  Mjf  »o»«)r;]  That  li,  tecrHtd. 

h She  that  ^etkfiut.icc. 

And  !>»}•  that  i/om  wilt.  Ac.] 

The  quibble  heiv,  on  /mt  end  prey,  must  be  undmtood,  or  the 


only  point  In  the  pasM«  Is  lest. 

« Liberties  0/  etn ;)  Henmer  rrcommended  liherUmee  aj  etm  ! end 
thin  Is  the  ree>llnii  ceunteneneed  by  Mr.  Collier’s  old  corrector  of 
the  Perkins*  folio. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— J Public  Place. 


Enter  Adbuka  and  Lpclana.* 


Adr.  Neither  my  huabaml  nor  the  slave  re~ 
turn'd. 

That  in  such  haste  I sent  to  seek  hm  master ! 
Sure,  Liiciana,  it  is  two  oVloek. 

Lrc.  Perhnjm  some  merchant  liath  invitt^l  him, 
And  from  the  mart  he’s  som<‘wljere  ;johe  to  dinner. 
Good  sister,  let  us  <line,  and  never  fn*t : 

A man  is  master  of  his  liberty ; 

Time  U their  master ; and.  when  they  see  time. 
They'll  or  come : If  so,  be  patient,  sister. 

Add.  ^Vhy  should  their  lilierty  timn  ours  )m> 
more  ? 


» Adsiava  viulLrciARA.}  The  folio,  162^. hu*'  Enter  Ailri*na. 
wife  to  Antipholi*  Serrptui,  wich  Lufisitk  her  Sioter.'^ 

^ Ht  t»krM  U 111.]  The  Ar*t  folio  liAt  fAtM,  in*teArl  of  ill.  Tlte 
latter  vord,  which  called  for  by  the  rhyme,  wai  aupplird  In 

the  folio  of  1632. 

« i$  laeh'd  vUk  icoe.)  It  wa»  tumre^ted  to  Bteeven*  by  a lady, 
that  «e  ebould  read  t.  e.  coupled  like  a hrAdsiroiifr  hound  ; 


Lvo.  Because  tliclr  husiness  still  lies  out  o*  door. 
Ann.  Txwik.  when  1 KTve  him  so,  he  takes  it  ill.’* 
Li  e.  O,  know,  he  is  the  bridle  of  your  will. 
Ami.  'I’liere's  none  but  asses  will  be  bridletl  so. 
Luc.  Why,  headstrong  liberty  is  lash’d' with 
woe. 

There nothing  situate  unib  r heaven’s  eye 
Hut  hath  his  bound,  in  emlli,  in  sea,  in  sky: 

The  U'a.sts,  the  tisbes.  and  the  wingeil  fowls, 

.\ie  their  mail's’  subjiH't.s,  and  at  their  controls. 
Mcn.^  inoiv  divine,  the  innsfers  of  all  these, 
lyortl.s  of  ifie  wiile  world  and  wiM  wnt’ry  seo.s, 
IndniHl  with  intelleetnul  .nensi'  and  souls. 

Of  molt*  pre-emineniT  than  Hsh  and  fowls, 

but.  AA  he  rrmarki>.  ‘*w)u'n  the  roarinor  lathtt  hie  fona,  the 
Rp^iTtaiiiAn  Itiuhr*  ilia  dnc*.  itw*  rrnialc  taret  her  rlothet,  they  all 
perform  one  ai  t uf  with  a/ucc  or  cord.”  No  alteration, 

thc-refiiTc.  «»  tcf|Uih.-d. 

■<  The  flrtt  fnlin  rc.-ul*  Sfan,  and  naWrr.  in  ihii  lliw.  and  t«rd, 
in  the  neat.  llAnnirr  luodc  the  ncccttary  eoncetion*. 
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ACT  ll.] 

Are  mnAtei-s  to  tlieir  feraale«,  and  their  lortU ; 
nieJi  let  your  will  attend  on  their  accords. 

Amt.  This  servitude  makes  you  to  keep  unwwl. 
Luc.  'Sot  this,  hut  trouhh*«  of  the  marriu^;e"betl. 
Adr.  But,  were  you  wedded,  you  would  bear 
some  sway. 

IjUC.  Krc  I learn  love,  I’ll  practise  to  ol>ey. 
Adr.  How  if  your  hushtuid  start  some  other- 
where ?• 

Ta’C.  Till  he  conte  home  T would  forl>ear. 

Adr,  Patience  umnov’d ! no  marvel  though  she 
pause ; 

Tl»ey  can  he  meek  that  liave  no  other  cause. 

A wretched  soul,  hruisM  with  adversity, 

Wo  hid  he  quiet,  when  we  hear  it  cry  ; 

But,  were  we  burden'd  with  like  weight  of  pain, 
As  much  or  mt»re  wc  sh<»uld  ourselves  complain : 
So  tlioii,  that  hast  m>  unkind  mate  to  grieve  thee, 
With  urging  helpless •*  patience  would  relieve  me ; 
But,  if  thou  live  to  sec  like  right  Weft. 

This  fool-bcgg'd  • palienet'  in  thee  will  Ih‘  left. 

Luc.  Well,  I will  maiTy  one  day,  hut  to  try. 
Here  comes  your  man — now  is  your  husband  nigh. 

£nUr  Dromio  of  Ephesus. 

Apr.  Soy,  is  your  tardy  master  now  at  hand  ? 
1)ro.  E.  Nay,  he*a  at  two  Imnds  with  me,  and 
that  my  two  eaiw  can  witness. 

Apr.  Say,  didst  thou  sj>eak  with  him  ? Know’st 
thou  his  mind  ? 

Dro.  E.  Ay,  ay ; ho  told  His  mind  u]M>n  mine 
ear. 

Beshrew  his  hand,  I scarce  could  understand  it. 

Luc.  Spake  ho  so  doubtfully,  thou  couldst  not 
feel  his  meaning  ? 

Dro.  E.  Nay,  he  struck  so  plainly,  I could  too 
well  feel  his  blows  j and  withal  so  doubtfully  that 
1 could  scarce  understand  them. 

Apr.  But  say,  T pr’ythee,  is  he  coming  home? 
It  BWina  he  hath  great  care  to  please  his  wife. 
Duo.  E.  Why,  mistress,  sure  my  master  is 
hom-mud. 


* start  tom«  otber»herc?-~]  Johnioa  thought  ShakcipcArv 
wroto 

**  — $t»rt  *ome  other  *ari*  / ** 

But  othfritkere  occurs  three  or  four  llm»  in  theie  Plar«i  and 
Adriana  um*  it  ogain  in  the  present  Scene 

*•  — bis  eye  doth  homage  o/Aer*>*erf.*' 

It  signkfles  ptkrr  place.  The  sense  ofthe  jMUsoge  Is,  ffow,  if  j/our 
kuehamd  gars  roaming  after  tome  other  ironoil  f M U ahown  by  the 
rejoinder  of  Luciano  i-~ 

**  7HI  he  coaie  Aome  again,  I would  forbear.” 

The  word  U now  quite  obsolete}  but  our  ehewhere  baa  much  the 
same  meaning. 

b Helpless  puftence— ] JleigUte  patience  is  patience  which 
imparts  no  help.  Thus,  la  the  poem  of  Venus  and  Adonis : ” — 
**  As  those  poor  birds  that  helplet*  berries  saw.” 

• rAU  fool.begg'd  fMilieiice’-l  Johnson  suggested  that  the 
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Duo.  K.  I mean  not,  cuckold-mnd ; 

But  sure  he  is  stark  mad. 

When  1 desir’d  liim  to  come  home  to  dinner, 
lie  ask’d  me  for  a thousand*  marks  in  gold : 

*Tu  dinntr  fiW,  quoth  1. — quoth  he: 
Your  meat  d<jth  hum,  quoth  1. — My  gold,  quoth 
he : 

117//  you  come  hom/e  1*  quoth  I. — My  gold,  (\\xoih 
he : 

Where  w the  thousand  mark*  I gave  thee,  v*7- 
/<u‘n  / 

The  pig,  quoth  I,  m hnrn'd. — My  gold,  quoth  he : 
My  viistreu,  air,  quoth  I.— //<in^  up  thy  mieireu  ; 
/ know  not  thy  m (stress : out  on  thy  mistress  / 

Luc.  Quoth  who? 

Dro.  E.  Quoth  my  master : 

/ know,  quoth  he,  no  house,  no  wife,  no  mistress. 
So  that  my  errand,  tiue  unto  my  tongue, 

I thunk  him,  I Itare  home  upon  my  shoulders ; 
For,  in  inclusion,  he  did  Ircut  me  there. 

Apr.  Go  hack  again,  thou  slave,  and  fetch 
him  home. 

Dno.  E.  Go  hack  again,  and  bo  new  beaten 
home  ? 

For  God's  soke,  send  some  other  messenger. 

Apr.  Back,  slave,  or  I will  break  thy  pate 
across. 

Dro.  E.  And  he  will  bless  that  croas  with 
other  beating. 

Between  you,  T shall  have  a holy  head. 

Apr.  Hence,  prating  peasant ; fetch  thy  master 
home. 

Dno.  E.  Am  I so  round*  with  you,  ns  you 
with  me. 

That,  like  a foothnll,  you  do  spurn  mo  thus? 

You  spurn  me  hence,  and  he  will  spurn  me  hither : 
If  I last  in  this  service,  you  must  case  me  in 
lenther.*^  \^Exil, 

Luc.  Fie ! — how  impatience  low'rcth  in  your 
face ! 

Apr.  Ilis  company  mu.st  do  his  nibnons  grace, 
Whilst  T at  home  starve  for  a merry  look. 

Hath  homely  ago  the  alluring  beauty  took 


(*)  Pint  folio,  % hundred. 

•Ilution  was  to  the  cuitom  of  1>cgglng  jui  Idiot  to  get  Ibe  charge 
of  hit  fortune.  Moy  not  begg'd  be  • mUprint  for  bagg’d,  in 
reference  to  the  bag  which  the  font  nsuolly  uu^ed  t Or  for  bodg’d  f 
**  Thii  patience  nth  the  /oof#  Aodw,**  Ifrc.  (See  Douce's  Dissef. 
Ulion  on  the  Clowns  *nd  Fools  of  shskespe^.) 

d wm  yoH  come  bomef]  Tbc  word  hame,  not  in  the  original, 
was  supplied  by  Copell. 

* Am  I io  round  with  psv.— ] Dromio  pisys  on  the  word  roMd. 
applying  it  In  the  ordinory  sense  of  spherkol.  tite  a footbaU,  to 
himself,  and  in  the  meaning  of  plain  ipaken  to  bis  mUtress'  lan- 
guage. Thus  In  " Twelfth  Night,”  Act  11.  Sc.  S:— 

**  Sir  Toby.  I must  be  round  with  you.” 

So  also,  in  " Henry  V.”  Act  IV.  8c.  I r— 

“ Your  reproof  is  something  too  round." 
f You  mwsi  cate  me  in  leather.]  Pootbaili,  generally  bladders, 
are  covered  with  leather. 


COMEDY  OF  ERRORS 

I Apr.  Hom-mad,  thou  villain  ? 
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COMEDY  OF  EUROUS. 


[srEXB  II. 


ACT  1L] 

From  my  poor  cheek  ? then  he  hath  wasted  it. 

Arc  ray  dweourscs  dull? — barren  my  wit? 

If  voluble  and  shaq)  discourse  be  marrM, 
Unkmdtiess  blunU  it  more  than  marble  hard. 

Do  their  gay  vestments  his  affections  bait? 

That’s  not  my  fault — he’s  master  of  my  state. 
What  ruins  are  in  me  that  can  1)c  found, 

By  him  not  ruin’d  ? Then  is  ho  the  ground 
Of  my  defbotures.*  My  decayed  fair^* 

A sunny  look  of  his  would  soon  rep^ ; 

But,  too  unruly  deer,  he  breaks  the  pale, 

And  fcetls  from  home;  poor  I am  but  his  stale.* 
Luc.  Self-banning  jealousy  I — Fie,  beat  it 
hence ! 

Adb.  Unfeeling  fools  can  with  such  w'rongs 
dispense. 

I know  his  eye  doth  homage  otherwhere  ; 

Or  else,  whnt  lets  it  but  he  would  he  here  ? 

Sifter,  you  know  he  promis’d  mo  a chain  ; 

Would  that  alone,  alone  he  would  detain,'* 

So  Ikj  would  keep  fair  quarter  with  his  bed  ! 

I see  the  jewel  b«it  enamelled 
Will  lose  his  beauty;  and,  though  gold  ’bides 
still 

That  others  touch,  yet  often-touching  will 
Wear  gold ; * and  no  man  that  hath  a name, 

But  falsehoo<I  and  eoiTuption  doth  it  shame. 

Since  that  my  beauty  cannot  please  his  eye, 

I ’ll  weep  what  ’a  left  away,  and  weeping  die. 

Luc.  How  many  fond  fools  serve  mad  jealousy! 

[^Exeunt. 


SCENE  ll.^TkxMme, 

Enter  Axtipholus  of  Syracuse.* 

Axt.  S.  The  gold  I gave  to  Dromio  » laid 
”l» 

Safe  at  the  Centaur,  and  the  heedful  slave 
Is  wander’d  forth  in  care  to  seek  me  out 


* Pint  folio,  AntipitctU  Brrotit. 

• Of  My  defeaturft.]  Th«t  i*.  my  Ul  U»h$,  defattmmt.  W« 
mrri  with  tht  ure«  expreition  in  Act  V.  8c.  I efihl*  Play:— 

And  careful  houn.  with  Time’*  deformed  hand, 

Have  written  etrange  de/f^luret  io  my  face." 

•»  Uf  iferayed  fhlr — ] Fair,  for  falrmru,  or  fteoH/y.  Our  author  ♦ 
hat  Beveral  timer  u»«d /air  ai  a Buhttantive:— 

••  Demetrlui  loves  yonr  fair.'* 

A Midaumtaar  NiykI’r  Dream. 
Again,  in  **  Love’i  Labour's  Loot,*"  Act  IV.  8e.  1:— 

•*  Oh,  heresy  in/oir,'*  Ac. 

• Poor  I am  kut  kit  stale.]  That  i«,  say  the  commentators,  bis 
ilalkimf-korte,  a prelener,  Ikt  muti,  under  which  he  covers  hit 
amours.  It  may,  however,  imply,  I am  oat  of  date,  intipld. 
As  in  **  Cymbelme,"  Act  111.  8e.  4 

“ Poor  I am  ttale,  a garment  out  of  fashion. 


I By  computation,  and  mine  host’s  report, 

1 could  not  six^ak  with  Dromio  since  at  first 
1 sent  him  fi-om  the  mart.  Sec,  hero  he  comes. 

' Enter  Dromio  q/’S)Tacuse. 

- How  now,  sir?  Is  your  merry  humour  alter'd  ? 
As  you  love  strokes,  so  jest  with  me  again. 

Y’mi  know  no  Centaur? — You  receiv’tl  no  gold  ?— 
Your  mistress  sent  to  have  me  home  to  dinner? — 

- My  hou.se  was  at  the  Phamix  ? Wost  thou  mad, 
' That  thus  so  matlly  thou  ilidst  answer  me? 

Dro.  S.  M'lmt  answer,  sir?  M'hen  spake  I 
such  a woixl  ? 

Ant.  S.  Even  now,  even  hero, — not  half  an 
hour  since. 

Dho.  S.  I ilid  not  see  vou  since  you  sent  me 
hence, 

Home  to  the  Centaur,  with  the  gold  you  gave  me. 
Ant.  S.  Villain,  tliou  didst  deny  the  gold’s 
receipt. 

And  told’st  me  of  a mistress  and  a dinner ; 

For  which,  I hope,  thou  felt’st  T was  displeas’d. 

1 Dro.  S.  I am  glad  to  see  you  in  this  merry 
, vein : 

‘NVhat  moans  this  jest  ? I pray  you,  ma.stor,  toll  me. 
Ant.  S.  Y^oa,  dost  thou  joor  and  flout  me  in 
the  teeth  ? 

Think’st  thou  I jest?  Hold,  take  thou  that,  and 
that!  [Beatk  Dromio. 

Dro.  S.  Hold,  sir,  for  God’s  s^e  ! now  your 
jest  is  earnest. 

Upon  what  bargain  do  you  give  it  me  ? 

Ant.  S.  Because  tiuit  I flimiHurly  sometimes 
Do  use  you  for  my  fool,  and  chat  with  you, 

Y’our  sauoiness  will  jest  u|wm  my  love. 

And  make  a common*  of  my  serious  houM. 

M'lion  the  sun  shines,  let  foolish  gnats  make  sport, 
But  creep  in  crannies  when  he  hides  his  lK>atns. 

If  you  will  jest  with  me,  know  my  aspect, 

And  fashion  your  demeanour  to  my  looks, 
j Or  I will  l»eat  this  method  in  your  sconce. 


I it  ifouldlkataloae.alanthtvoutddefaiH, — ] The  original  has 
I Vi’ould  (hat  alone  a 

I The  received  reading  ia  from  the  second  folio-  Roth  appear  to  be 
; corrupt.  Perhaps  the  poet  wrote 

*'  W’ouid  that  alone,  alone  the  would  detain." 

Ske  being  the  etkerttkere. 

• H’earpotd:]  In  the  old  copy  this  passage  runt  thus 

" Tet  the  geld  bides  still 

That  others  touch,  and  often  touching  will, 

Wkere  gold  and  no  man  that  hath  a name. 

Bf  faiihood  and  corruption  doth  It  shame." 

The  amended  reading  was  formed  by  Pope.  Warburton,  and 
Blvevrns;  but  I am  not  at  all  satisfied  that  It  esprrssei  (he 
rueaning  of  the  speaker. 

t .Ind  make  a common  «/  wy  eerloai  Aawri.]  Steevens  says, 
" That  is,  intrude  on  them  when  you  please.  The  allusion  Is  to 
those  traels  of  ground  destined  to  commo«  use.  which  are  thence 
called  roMMOM.’’ 
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ACT  II.] 


COMEDY  OP  ERRORS. 


[WB.fB  II. 


Dno.  S.  Sconce,  call  you  it?  So  you  would 
leave  battering,  1 had  rather  have  it  a head  : an 
you  use  these  blows  long,  I must  get  a sconce  for 
niy  head,  and  insconce  it  too ; or  else  I shall  seek 
niy  wit  in  my  shoulders.  But,  I pray,  sir,  why 
am  I iK'aten  ? 

Ant.  S.  IhiHt  thou  not  know? 

JDho.  S.  Nothing,  sir,  but  tlmt  I am  Ixjuten. 

Ant.  S.  Shall  1 tell  you  why  ? 

Btto.  S.  Ay,  sir,  and  wherefore  ; for,  they  say, 
every  why  hath  a when*fore. 

Ant.  S.  M'hy,  fii"Ht, — for  flouting  me;  and  then, 
—wherefore. 

For  urging  it  the  w^ond  time  to  me. 

Dito.  b.  Was  thci’c  ever  any  man  thus  iK’alen 
out  of  sea.son  ? 

When,  in  the  why  and  the  wherefore,  w neither 
rhyme  nor  nrason  ? 

Well,  sir,  I thank  you. 

A.NT.  S.  Thank  mo,  sir ! for  wlmt  ? 

l)iio.  S.  Marry,  sir,  for  this  something,  that  you 
gave  me  for  nothing. 

Ant.  S.  I’ll  make  you  amends  next,  to  give 
you  notiling  fur  something.  But  say,  sir,  is  it 
dinner-time  ? 

Dro.  S.  No,  sir ; I think  the  meat  wants  that 
I have. 

A.kt.  S.  In  gfKxl  time,  sir,  what's  (hat? 

X)ro.  S.  Basting. 

Ant.  S.  Well,  sir,  then  ‘twill  be  dty, 

I)bo.  S,  If  it  be.  sir,  1 pray  you  eat  none  of  it. 

Ant.  8.  Your  reason  ? 

Dro.  S.  Ijost  it  make  you  choleric,  and  pur- 
chase me  anotluT  dry  liosling. 

Ant.  S.  Well,  sir,  learn  to  jest  in  good  time : 
tliere's  a lime  for  all  things. 

Dro.  8.  I durst  have  deuieil  tlmt,  before  you 
were  so  cluderic. 

Ant.  S.  By  what  nile,  sir  ? 

Dro.  S.  Marry,  sir,  by  a rule  as  plain  ba  the 
plain  bald  pate  of  father  Time  himself. 

Ant.  8.  I^t’s  hear  it. 

Dno.  S.  'niere's  no  time  for  a man  to  rceover 
his  hair  tlmt  grows  bahl  by  nature. 

Ant.  S.  May  he  not  do  it  by  fine  and  re- 
covery? 

Dro.  S.  Vcs,  to  pay  a fine  for  a periwig,  and 
recover  the  lost  hair  of  another  man. 

Ant.  S.  Why  is  Time  such  a niggard  of  hair, 
being,  as  it  is,  so  plentiful  an  excrement  ? 

Dro.  S.  Because  it  is  a blessing  limt  he  bestows 
on  licosts ; and  what  he  hath  scanted  men  * in 
hair  ho  hath  given  them  in  w'it. 


Ant.  S.  Mliy,  but  there’s  many  a man  hath 
more  liair  than  wit. 

Dro.  8.  Not  a man  of  those  but  he  hath  the 
wit  to  liKie  his  hair. 

Ant.  8.  Why,  thou  didst  conclude  luury  men 
plain  deulcrH  witliuiit  wit. 

Dro.  8.  The  plainer  dealer,  the  sooner  lost : 
yet  he  loscth  it  in  a kind  of  jollity.* 

Ant.  8.  For  what  reason  ? 

Dro.  8.  For  two ; and  sound  ones  too. 

Ant.  S.  Nay,  not  sound,  1 pray  you. 

Dro.  8.  Sure  ones,  then. 

Ant.  S.  Nay,  not  sure  in  a thing  fdsing. 

I Dno.  8.  Certain  ones,  then. 

Ant,  S.  Name  them. 

Dno.  8.  The  one,  to  save  the  money  that  he 
s|K'nds  in  tyring;^  the  other,  that,  at  dinner,  they 
should  not  dii^p  in  his  porridge. 

Ant.  8.  You  would  all  this  time  have  proved, 
there  is  no  time  for  all  things. 

Dro.  S.  Marry,  and  did,  sir ; namely,*  no  time 
to  riH-wer  hair  lost  by  nature. 

Ant.  S.  Hut  your  reason  was  not  substantial, 
why  there  is  no  time  to  recover. 

i)R(».  8.  Thus  I mend  it:— Time  himself  is 
bald,  and,  therefore,  to  the  world's  end,  will  have 
lml<l  followers. 

Ant.  S.  I knew  *t would  be  a Wd  conclusion: 
but,  soft!  who  wafts  ua  yonder? 

Enter  Ajoriana  and  Lcciana. 

Ai>r.  Ay,  ay,  Antijdiolus,  look  strange  and 
frown ; 

St)rac  other  mistress  hath  thy  sweet  asjK'cta  : 

I am  not  Adriana,  nor  thy  wife. 

The  time  was  once,  when  thou,  unurg'd,  wouldst 
vow 

Tlmt  never  words  were  music  to  thine  ear, 

I That  never  object  pleasing  in  thine  eye, 

I That  never  touch  wcll-weleomo  to  thy  hand, 

: That  never  meal  swwt-savour’d  in  thy  taste, 
Unless  1 spake,  or  look'd,  or  touch’d,  orcan‘d  to 
I thee. 

I How  comes  it  now,  my  husband,  oh,  how 
' comes  it, 

I That  thou  art  then  estranged  from  thyself? 

. Thyself  I call  it,  being  strange  to  me, 

Tlmt,  undividable.  incor|K)nite, 

Am  l»etter  than  thy  dear  self’s  bettor  port. 

Ah  ! do  not  tear  away  thyself  frt»m  me  ; 

For  know,  my  love,  as  easy  nmyst  thou  fall 
A drop  of  water  in  the  breaking  gulf, 

; And  take  unmiiigled  thence  that  drop  again, 


<*)  Pint  folio,  thtm. 

• /no  ii'nd  «/  Jollitjr.l  Thit  h»«  been  piuaed  bf  all  the 
editon  without  comment ; but  i»  not  follitjf,  of  old,  tpelt  joUitif, 
% inUprint  for  p^lUtU  f There  U a kind  of  poUtg  In  a man's  tocina 
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hU  hair  to  sare  his  money,  and  to  prevent  an  uncleanly  addiiioo 
to  his  porridge : but  where  is  the  f 

t*  /*  tyrinpi)  A correction  of  Pope's.  The  old  copy  reads  ia 
Irfing. 

e Namely,  no  time-~]  The  fotio,  16M.  has  namely,  in  no  lime. 
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COMEDY  OF  ERRORS. 


[scene  II. 


ACT  IL] 

Without  adiUtion  or  diminishing, 

A.H  take  from  me  thyself,  and  not  me  too. 

How  dearly  would  it  touch  thee  to  the  quick, 
Shouldst  thou  but  hear  I were  licentious  ! 

And  that  this  body,  consecrate  to  thee. 

By  ruffian  lust  should  bo  contaminate  ! 

Wouldst  thou  not  spit  at  me,  and  spurn  at  mo, 
And  hurl  the  name  of  husband  in  my  face, 

And  tear  the  stain'd  skin  off  my  harlot^brow,* 
And  from  my  false  hand  cut  the  wedding-ring, 
And  break  it  with  a deep-divorcing  vow  ? 

1 know  thou  canst,  and  therefore  see  thou  do  it. 

I am  possess'd  with  an  adulterate  blot ; 

My  blood  is  mingled  with  the  grime**  of  lust : 
For,  if  we  two  bo  one,  and  thou  play  false, 

I do  digest  the  poison  of  thy  flesh, 

* Am4  the  itain’d  thin  off  mj  hulot  brow.'^l  It  would 
appear  ftom  tbit  BtHl  other  pasuse*  In  our  author  that  (he  prnr- 
lire  of  brandiiiK  criminalB  on  the  forehead  waa  extended,  in  the 
cue  of  women.  (0  ootorlnua  offendcra  sgalutt  cbaatltj.  Tbu*  in 
••  Hamlet."  Act  IV.  8c.  S • 


* ' ; hrnnd$  thf  harlot 

Even  here,  hefttm  th«  ekajtt,  eNJMtrrJIed  hrvir 
Of  my  true  mother." 

Again,  in  the  aanie  Play,  Act  III.  8c.  4:— 


Being  Btrumpeted  by  thy  contagion. 

Keep,  then,  fair  league  and  truce  with  thy 
true  bed ; 

I live  dis-stain'd,^  thou  undishonoured. 

A>t.  S.  Flead  you  to  me,  fair  dame  ? I know 
you  not : 

Til  Ephesus  I am  but  two  hours  old, 

As  strange  unto  your  town  as  to  your  talk  ; 

WHio,  every  word  by  all  my  wit  being  scann'd, 
Want*  wit  in  all,  one  word  to  understand. 

Lvc.  Fie,  brother ! how  the  world  is  chang'd 
with  you : 

When  were  you  wont  to  use  my  sister  thus  ? 

She  sent  for  you,  by  Droniio,  home  to  dinner. 
Ant.  S.  By  Droniio? 

Dno.  S.  By  me  ? 

(*)  Piiat  folio,  leoalr. 

•* ; taker  off  the  rote 

From  the  fair  forehead  of  an  ioDocent  love, 

And  irUa  hlulrr  tkare." 

h .VpA/ootf  irminfflrd  wUk  tk*  grime  The  folio.  1613.  haa 

trimt  of  luct."  A*  Warburtun.  to  whom  we  owe  the  emendation, 
remarke  : — " Both  the  Integrity  of  the  meiaphor  and  the  word  kM 
•how  that  we  ihuuld  read  *orinr  of  luit.'"  Thta  reading  ia  eup- 
ported  by  aline  in  Hall'i  “Satire*,"  Book  IT.  8.  1 

“ Beimearcd  all  with  loalhaome  tmoakr  of  faa/." 

^ nii.Bt^n'd.— 1 Probably  a mliprint  for  Noatefa’i. 
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At>B.  By  thoo ; and  tliU  thou  didst  return 
fitun  him, — 

That  he  did  buffet  thee,  and,  in  his  blows, 

Denied  my  house  for  his, — me  for  his  wife. 

Ant.  S,  Did  you  convereo,  sir,  with  tiiis  peii- 
tlewoman  ? 

Wliat  is  the  course  and  drift  of  your  compact  ? 
Dbo.  S.  I,  sir?  I never  saw  her  till  this  time. 
Ant.  S.  Villain,  thou  licst  ! for  even  her 
very  words 

Didst  thou  deliver  to  me  on  the  mart. 

Dbo.  S.  I never  spake  with  licr  in  all  my  life. 
Ant.  S.  How  can  she  thus,  then,  call  us  by 
our  names, 

Unless  it  be  by  inspiration? 

Aon.  How  ill  agret'a  it  with  your  gravity. 

To  counterfeit  thus  gro-ssly  with  your  slate, 
Abetting  him  to  thwart  me  in  my  mood  ! 

Be  it  my  wrong, — you  arc  from  me  exempt,* 

But  wrong  not  that  wrong  with  a more  contempt. 
Come,  I will  fasten  on  this  sleeve  of  thine  ; 


• Toa  ««  exempt,— ] JoboMD  interpret*  fxmp/. 

rnM,partfil.  The  seme  appear*  to  be,  **  / em  irr»aprd  aufflciently 
to  your  »eparation  Oom  me  •,  do  not  add  to  that  another  wroof, 
contempt." 

ti  rSoaor/oa  elm,  My  Aa«£ead/— /,  4f  vinel— 1 So  In  Catullus:— 
“ Lenta,  qui,  eelut  asslta* 

V{ii»  impHcat  arborcs, 

ImpHcabltur  to  tuum 
Complexum.’’ 

And  in  Milton,  " Paradise  Lost."  Book  V.  I.  313 : — 
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! Thou  art  an  elm,  my  husband  I — T,  a vine  I ^ — • 
Whose  wenknej!^,  married  to  thy  stronger*  state. 
Makes  me  with  thy  strength  to  communicate. 

If  fuight  posfM.‘.<s  thee  from  me,  it  is  dross,— 
Usurping  ivy,  brier,  or  idle  moss; 

Who,  all  for  want  of  pruning,  with  intrusion 
^ Infect  thy  sap,  and  live  on  thy  confusion, 
j Ant.  S.  To  me  she  s()Ouks,  she  movi's  mo 
for  her  theme ! 

What,  was  I niatricd  to  her  in  my  dream? 

Or,  sleep  I now,  and  think  I hear  all  this? 

I Wlmt  error  drives  our  eyes  and  cars  amiss  ? 

Until  I know  this  sure  uncertainty, 

I ’ll  entertain  the  offer’df  fallacy. 

Lie.  Droniio,  go  bid  the  servants  spread  for 
dinner. 

Dno.  S.  Oh,  for  my  beads !®  I cross  me  for  a 
I sinner. 

This  is  the  fairy'  land  ! — O,  spite  of  spites  ! — 

We  talk  with  goblins,  owls,  and  elvish'*  sprites  I 
If  wo  obey  them  not,  this  will  ensue,— 


(•)  Flr*t  folio,  ilrangtr.  (t)  Pirn  folio, 

" tboy  led  the  cine 

To  wed  her  elm  : *be,  apout'd,  about  him  twine* 

Her  iDArria^ble  arm*.’’ 

c Ok,  for  my  bead*  t]  See  " Two  Genllcmeii  of  Verona,"  p.  3, 
note  (e). 

d dad  elfish  rprUrt  F]  The  old  copy  omits  e/risA ; but  the  folia 
IG33.  hai  Wee*,  which  How*  cbanfcd  to  tlritk. 
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[SCEXB  If. 


ACT  ii  ] COMEUY  OF  ERRORS. 


They  Ml  suck  our  breath,  or  pinch  us  black  and 
blue. 

Lrc.  NVTiy  prat’st  thou  to  thyself,  and  answer  st 
not  ? 

Dromio,  thou  drone,* — thou  snail,— thou  slug, 
—thou  sot  I 

Dno.  S.  I am  transformcil,  master,  am  not  I?+ 

Ant.  S.  I think  thou  art  in  mind;  and  so  am  I. 

Dro.  S.  Nay,  master,  both  in  mind  and  in  my 
shape. 

Ant.  S.  Thou  hast  thine  own  form. 

Dro.  S.  No,  I am  an  ape. 

Luc.  If  thou  art  chang'd  to  aught,  ’tia  to 
an  ass. 

Dro.  S.  ’Tis  true ; she  rides  me,  and  I long 
for  grass. 

'Tis  so ; — I am  an  aas ; else  it  could  never  be. 

But  I should  know  her  as  well  ns  she  knows  me. 

Adr.  Come,  come,  no  longer  will  I 1h’  a find, 

(*>  PinlfoH^  /A««  JDfomh.  (t>  Pint  ToUe,  am  / »ot. 


To  put  the  finger  in  the  eye  and  weep, 

WMiiUt  man  and  master  laugh  my  woes  to  scorn. — 
Come,  sir,  to  dinner. — Dromio,  keep  the  gate.— 
Iluslmnd,  1 'll  tiine  above  with  you  to-day, 

Ami  shrive*  you  of  a thousand  idle  pranks. — 
SiiTah,  if  any  ask  you  for  your  master, 

Sny  he  dines  forth,  and  let  no  creature  enter.— 
Come,  sister; — Dromio,  play  the  porter  well. 

Ant.  S.  Am  I in  earth,  in  heaven,  or  in 
hell, — 

Sleeping  or  waking, — mad  or  well  advis'd  ? 

Known  unto  those,  and  to  myself  disguis'd  ? 

I 'll  say  ns  they  say,  and  |»ersih*t*r  so, 

And  in  this  mist  at  all  adventures  go. 

Dro.  S.  Master,  shall  I l)o  porter  at  the  gate  ? 
Adr.  Ay;  and  let  none  enter,  lest  I break 
your  pale. 

Lrc.  Come,  come,  Antipbolus,  wc  dine  too  late. 

l^Ejreunf. 


• Amtl  ahriTC  srou— ) That  ii,  bring  to  eomfeuiom,  end 
ebntrr  geu. 
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ACT  III. 


SCENE  \.—The  same. 


AvTiPHOLrBo/’Ephefius.DRosno  of  KpliOBiiH, 
Axorlo.  a Golfiemithf  and  I^altiiazar.  a 
Aferehani. 

Ant.  E.  Good  Signior  Angtio,  vou  must  excuse 
US  all ; — 

Mj  wife  is  shrewish  when  I keep  not  hours : — 
Say  that  I linger’d  with  you  at  your  shop 
To  see  the  making  of  her  carkanet,* 

And  that  to-morrow  you  will  bring  it  homo. 

• Carkanct, — ] A rarraoet,  from  earean,  a chaio  or  collar,  it  a 
necklace. 

Nay,  1 11  be  matehleai  fora  earkan*t, 
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But  hero’s  a villain  that  would  face  me  down, 

He  met  mo  on  the  mart ; and  that  I beat  him. 
And  charg’d  him  w'ith  a thousand  marks  in  gold, 
And  that  I did  deny  my  wife  and  house  I 
Thou  drunkard  thou,  what  didst  thou  mean 
by  this? 

Dbo.  E.  Say  what  you  will,  sir,  but  I know 
w'hat  I know : 

Tliat  you  beat  roe  at  the  mart,  I have  your  hand 
to  show : 

W'hote  pcarit  aod  dlamondi  plac'd  trUb  niby  rockt 
Shall  circle  thla  fair  neck  to  Mt  U forth." 

Hittria-KuutiM,  1610. 
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ACT  ni.]  COMEDY  OF 

If  the  skin  were  parchment,  aiul  the  blows  you 
pove  were  ink, 

Your  own  handwritinjr  wouUI  toll  you  what  I think. 

Ant.  E.  I think  thou  art  an  m«. 

I>no.  E.  l^larry,  »o  it  doth  ap|)car, 

Bt  the  wmnfTH  I suffer  and  the  blows  T l►ca^. 

1 should  kick,  Ixdn^  kick'd ; and.  b(dn^  nt  that  pass, 

Y'ou  would  keep  fn>m  my  heels  and  beware  of 
an  OSS. 

Ant.  E.  Y'ou  ore  swl,  Signior  Baltha2ar ; pray 
God  our  ehet'r 

May  answer  my  good  will,  and  your  gootl  welcome 
here. 

Bal.  1 hold  your  dainties  cheap,  sir,  and  your 
welcome  dear. 

Ant.  E.  O,  Signior  Balthazar,  either  nt  flesh 
or  fish, 

A table  full  of  welcome  makes  scarce  one  dainty 

dish.  ' 

Bal.  GockI  meat,  sir,  is  common ; thot  every 
churl  affords. 

Ant.  E.  And  welcome  more  common;  for  that's  ' 
nothing  hut  words. 

Bal.  Small  cheer  and  great  welcome  niakw  a 
merry  feast. 

Ant  E.  Ay,  to  a niggartlly  host,  and  more 
sparing  guest. 

But,  though  my  cates  be  mean,  take  them  in  gowl 
part ; 

Better  cheer  may  you  have,  but  not  with  liotter 
heart. 

But,  soft;  my  door  is  lock’d:  go  bid  them  let 
us  in. 

J)no.  E.  Maud,  Bridget,  Marian, Cicely,  Gillian, 
Gin’ ! 

Dro.  S.  [iri/Ain,]  Mome,*  malt-liorso,  capon, 
coxcomb,  idiot,  patch 

Eitlicr  get  thee  from  the  do<5r,  or  sit  down  at  the 
hatch. 

Dost  tJiou  conjure  for  wenches,  tliat  thou  cnH'st 
for  such  store, 

YVhen  one  is  one  too  many?  go  get  thee  from 
the  door. 


Dro.  E.  YMint  jwitch  is  made  our  porter  ? my 
master  stays  in  the  street. 

Dro.  S.  Ia'I  him  walk  fivm  whence  be  came, 
lest  he  catch  cold  on ’s  frvt. 

Ant.  E.  AVho  talks  witliin  there?  IIo!— 
o|»cn  the  dm>r. 

Dro,  S.  Right,  sir;  TMl  tell  you  when,  an 
you'll  tell  me  wherefore. 

Ant.  E.  MYiereforc ?— -for  iny  dinner;  I have 
not  din’d  to-day. 

Dro.  S.  Xor,  to-day,  heie  you  must  uot ; come 
again  when  you  may. 

^Vnt.  E.  Mliat  art  thou,  that  keep'st  me  out 
from  the  hous4‘  I owe?' 

Dro.  S.  The  poi-tt'r  for  this  time,  sir,  and  my 
name  is  Dmrnio. 

Dro.  E.  O villain  ! thou  hast  stolen  hotli  mine 
office  and  my  name  ; — 

llie  one  ne’er  got  me  credit,  the  other  mickle 
hlamc. 

If  thou  hndst  lK*cn  Droinio  to-day  in  my  place. 

Thou  woubUt  have  chang’d  thy  face  for  a name, 
or  thy  name  for  an  ass. 

LrcK.  [iriMtn.]  YVhat  a coil  is  theie  1 Dromio, 
who  are  those!  at  the  gate  ? 

Dro.  E.  Let  my  master  in,  Luce. 

LrcE.  Faith,  no;  he  comes  too  late ; 

And  so  tell  your  master. 

Dro.  E.  O Lord  ! T must  laugh — 

Have  nt  you  with  a proverb ; — Shall  / set  in  my 

Litck.  Have  at  you  with  another:  that’s — 
Wkrn  ? Can  you  tell  f ^ 

Dro.  S.  If  thy  name  Ik*  cnlle<I  Luce, — Luce, 
thou  host  answ(*r'd  him  well. 

Ant.  E.  Do  you  hear,  you  minion?  you'll 
let  us  in,  I ho|K‘?* 

Luce.  1 thought  to  have  ask’d  you. 

Dro.  S.  And  you  said,  no. 

Dro.  E.  So  come  help. — Well  struck ! — there 
was  hh)w  for  blow. 

Ant.  E.  Thou  baggage,  let  me  in. 

I,rcR.  Can  vou  tell  for  whoso  sake? 


» Momv,— ) Sir  J.  Kivkintdcrivrt  this  word  from  the  French 
iMOMoi*.  which  alKnlflc*  the  gaming  Bi  dice  in  mBsquende.  the 
cuftom  and  rule  of  which  it,  th»t  m (trict  Bllenee  U to  be  obeerTetl : 
whatever  turn  one  tuhei,  another  covert,  hut  not  a word  l«  tv  W 
apoken;  from  hence  alto,  he  taft.  romet  our  word  M^mt  for 
aflerKe  Dotice  thinkt  we  have  mom#  from  one  of  tbote  timilar 
word*  found  in  nxanjr  lanKtuRet  lo  impljr  tomrihin];  foolith.  in 
thit  place  it  ciearijr  meant  kleelAtad,  doit,  foot. 

h Patch  t)  Thit  inShaketpeare't  time,  and  ions  before,  appeart 
to  have  been  the  generic  lerm  for  a foul  or  letter,  derived,  it  it 
thought  by  lome.  from  hit  pied  or  palrk^d  vettmenlt.  Mr. 

tuppoted  poirk,  however,  lo  be  nothtnft  more  than  a 
roriupUoQ  of  the  Ualian  puae.  which  tifrnilict,  pruperip.  a fool. 
8hake«pearv  titet  it  again  in  the  prcteni  S^ne,  and  eltcwbera : — 

*•  - what  loldkrt  petrk  f' 

JdmeMh,  Art  V.  Sc.  d. 

'•  Wliat  a pied  oinny’t  thit  t Thou  tcurvjr  pntek  P' 

Ttmpett,  Act  III.  Sc.  2. 
**  The  potcM  it  kind  enough.'' 

Merckaot  of  rcaice.  Act  1 1.  Sc.  S. 


c I owet]  I owa. 

*'  Who  meet  that  thirldf 
1 — and  who  ow«»  that  t " 

r*e  Foac  Prentie**  of  London,  1615. 

d When  f Can  yon  fell  t]  Thit  proverbial  query,  often  met  with 
In  the  old  playwri^hU.  occur*  attain  in  ••Henry  IV.”  Part  I. 
Act  lI.Sc.  I 

Ay,  when  f canit  tell  t ” 

And  it  perhapt  alluded  lo  Jutl  before  in  thit  Scene,  when 
Ihomio  8.  tay* 

••  Rifhl,  air;  I’ll  Mi  pou  rhea,  an  you’ll  tell  me  wherefora." 

V I hope  f]  Malone  IhnuKht  that  a lirte  follnwinft  Ihit.  In  which 
the  apeaker  threatened  Luce  with  the  correction  of  a rope,  hat 
been  lott.  '*  In  a tubtequent  Scene  he  pula  the  threat  into 
eTceulion,  by  or<lrrin){  nroiiiio  to  qe  and  buy  a ropc'»-end.”  At 
all  the  rent  of  the  diaio|{iie  t*  in  rhyme,  and  Aope  here  hat  no 
corretponding  word,  perhapt  Malone  wit  light. 
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Dro.  E.  Master,  kiioek  the  door  hard. 

Lt'CB.  T»t  tiim  knock  till  it  ache. 

Ant.  E.  Y'ouMl  cry  for  thU,  minion,  if  1 lx»at 
the  door  dowi». 

Lcck.  AMint  needs  all  that,  and  a j>air  of  stocks 
in  the  town  ? 

Adb.  [WiUiin,}  Who  is  that  at  the  door  that 
all  Uiis  noise  ? 

I)ho.  S.  Uy  my  troth,  your  town  Is  troubled 
with  unruly  lx>vs. 

..Vnt.  E^  Are  you  there,  wife? — You  might 
have  come  l>efuro. 

Ai*r.  Your  wife,  sir  knave! — Go;  get  you 
from  Uio  door. 

Pro.  E.  If  you  went  in  pain,  niastor,  this 
knave  would  go  sore. 

Ano.  Here  i.s  neither  cheer,  sir,  nor  weleoim.*; 
—we  wouhl  fain  have  either. 

Bal.  In  delxating  which  wn.s  best,  we  shall  part 
with  neither. 

Pro.  E.  Tliey  stand  at  the  door,  ma-ster bid 
them  welcome  hither. 

Ant,  E.  There  U something  in  the  wind,  that 
we  cannot  get  in. 

Pro.  E.  Y'ou  would  say  so,  ma.ster,  if  your 
garments  were  thin. 

Your  cake,  here,  is  wanii  within you  stand  hen* 
in  the  cold  ; — 

It  would  make  a man  mad  a.s  a buck,  to  be  so 
bought  ami  sold. 

Ant.  E.  Go,  fetch  me  something,  I '11  break 
ope  the  gate. 

Pro.  S,  Break  any  breaking  here,  and  I’ll 
break  your  knave's  |wto. 

Pro.  E.  a man  may  break  a word  with  you, 
air,  and  words  are  hut  wind ; 

Ay,  and  break  it  in  your  face,  so  he  break  it  not 
iKiiliid. 

Pro.  S.  It  si*eni8,  thou  want'st  breaking,  out 
u|M>ti  tliee,  hind ! 

Pro.  E.  Here's  too  much,  out  ttyjon  thee!  I 
pray  thee  let  me  in. 


* OnrefikM, — ] " Thti  expmsion,”  obitTTct  Malnriv,  "itppear* 
to  me  so  ttiAt  I cannot  help  ■uipectlng  the  patiape  to 

he  eomipl."  SteeTeiu  thinks  it  mai  mean,  Ontt  far  all,  at  tmer, 
anil  more  recent  editors  accept  thU  interpretation.  The  trtilh  («, 
mice,  or  ears,  was  tct^-  commonly  used  by  the  old  writers  in  place 
of  nearc,  or  nonn.  implying  the  artaiiom,  the  pmrptut  im  ha»a, 
the  timeAWae,  &c.,  as  in  the rollowing examples;.— 

**  t r any  evyll  come  thereof,  ye  can  consider  to  whomr  it  must 
be  imputM.  ears  the  example  is  eery  straungv  and  perlUoua.**— 
Ellu's  Orifimal  l.tlter>,  tuc.  1st  Series,  vol.  U.  p.  1 70. 

Here  the  meaning  I take  to  be,  meantf me  the  example  Is  very 
strange,”  ke.  In  a passage  of  the  Ancient  Morality.  ••  Hycke 
Kromer,”  (Hawkins’  Edition.)  p.  AS,  we  meet  with  a notable 
inslanec,  where  the  word  owes  seems  to  be  used  both  In  the  seme 
it  bears  in  the  present  day  and  In  that  of  /or  tht  aoacr.*— 

*'  For  as  soone  as  they  have  uyd,  In  manui  tua,  one* 

By  God,  Iheyr  truthe  is  stopped  at  enet.” 

Again.  In  ••  W’lly  Beguiled.”  (Hawkins’  Edition.)  p.  34t 
*'  Thus  craft  by  cunning  onee  shall  be  beguiled.” 

Again,  in Eeelc’s  “David  and  Bethsabe,”(Dyce*sEdltlon,)p.44 
V2H 


Pro.  S.  Ay,  when  fowU  have  no  fcnlhen*,  ami 
ftith  have  no  bn. 

Ant.  E.  Well,  I'll  break  in ; go,  Ikutow  mo  a 
crow. 

Pro.  E.  a crow  without  feather? — Maatcr, 
mean  you  ao  ? 

For  a fitih  without  a fin,  tliere'a  a fowl  without  a 
feather : 

If  a crow  help  us  in,  sirrali,  wc'll  pluck  a crow 
to;^*tlier. 

Ant.  E.  Go,  gt*t  thee  gone ; fetch  me  an  irou 
crow. 

Bal.  Have  patience,  air,  Oh,  let  it  not  Ik*  bo; 
Herein  you  war  against  your  reputation, 

And  draw  within  the  compasd  of  suspect 
'Fhe  unviolated  honour  of  your  wife. 

Onee(l)  this,* — your  long  experience  of  her* 
wisdom. 

Her  soIkt  virtue,  years,  and  motlcsty, 

Pleatl,  on  lier*  jmrt,  wime  cause  to  you  unknown  ; 
And  doubt  not,  sir,  hut  she  will  well  excuse 
Mliy,  at  this  time,  the  doors  are  made**  against  you. 
Ik*  rul’d  by  me,  depart  in  patience, 

And  let  ns  to  the  Tiger  all  to  dinner, 

And,  almut  evening,  come  yourself,  alone. 

To  know  the  reason  of  this  strange  I'cstraint. 

If  by  strong  hand  you  offer  to  break  in, 

Xow,  in  the  stirring  passage  of  the  day, 

A vidgar  comment  will  be  made  of  it; 

And  that  stipjwiHcd  by  the  common  rout 
Against  your  yet  ungalled  estimation, 

Tlmt  may  with  foul  intrusion  enter  in, 

And  dwell  upon  your  grave  when  you  arc  de.nd : 
For  slander  lives  upon  succession ; 

For  ever  housoi!,  where  it  gets  possession. 

Ant.E.  Y’ou  have  prevail’d;  1 will  depart  in  quiet, 
And,  in  despite  of  mirth,  mean  to  Ik*  merry. 

I know  a wench  of  excellent  discourse, — 

Pretty  and  witty — wild,  and,  yet  too,  gt*ntlc, — 
There  will  we  dine:  this  woman  that  1 mean, 

.My  wife  (hut,  1 protest,  without  dest*rt) 

Hath  oflcntimcH  upbraided  me  withal ; 


(*)  Pint  folio,  po«r. 

**  Live,  Abutom,  my  ton.  onct  in  peace.” 

In  Hen  Jo«»on'«  '•  Cynthia’#  Revel*.”  Art  IV,  S«.  1 
*'  I would  this  water  would  arrive  once.” 

Again,  in  Beaumont  and  Fletchvr's  Flay  of  **The  Nice  Valour.  ’ 
Act  II.  Be.  I:~ 

“ ril  have  all  voman-kind  struck  in  time  for  me, 

After  thirteen  oacr.” 

Bo.  al«o,  in  our  author,  ” Timon  of  Athen*,”  Art  I.  Sc.  1 
“ Nay,  an  you  begin  to  rail  on  society,  once,  — " 

And  “ Corlolanus,"  Act  II.  8c,  9 

” Oacc,  if  be  do  require  our  voices,  we  ought  not  to  deny  him.” 
**  Oncf  this.”  then,  in  the  pas*age  above,  may  mean,  for  Ike 
mnmff,  tkU.  &e. : which  is  perfectly  roiitlstent  with  what  preredes 
and  what  follows. 

b Tke  diiort  »re  mndt  afain§t  fom.)  Tn  makt  the  door,  Le.  to 
bar  the  door,  I*  an  expression  still  used  in  parts  of  England. 
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(kcoe  II. 


ACT  III.) 

To  her  will  wc  to  dinner. — Get  you  home 
And  fetch  the  chain;  by  this  I know  ’tU  made: 
Bring  it,  I pray  you,  to  the  Porcupine ; • 

For  there  *s  the  house ; that  chain  will  I bestow 
(Be  it  for  nothing  hut  to  spite  my  wife) 

Upon  mine  hostess  there : good  sir,  moke  haste ; 
Since  mine  own  doors  refuse  to  entertain  me. 

I'll  knock  elsewhere,  to  see  if  they’ll  disdain 
me. 

Ang.  I'll  meet  you  at  that  place  some  hour 
hence. 

Ant.  E.  Do  so ; this  jest  shall  cost  me  some 
expense.  \_Exeunt. 


SCENE  n.—  Themme. 

Enter  Lcciana*  and  Antipholus  ^Syracuse. 

Luc.  And  may  it  ht',  that  you  have  quite  forgot 
A husband’s  office?  Shall  Antipholus, 

Even  in  the  spring  of  love — thy  love-springs 
rot? 

Shall  love,  in  building, t grow  so  ruinous  ? •* 

If  you  did  wed  luy  sister  for  her  wealth, 

Then,  for  her  wealth's  sake,  use  her  with  more 
kindness; 

Or,  if  you  like  elsewhere,®  do  it  by  stealth ; 

Muffle  your  false  love  with  some  show  of 
blindness : 

Let  not  ray  sister  read  it  in  your  eye ; 

Be  not  thy  tongue  thy  own  shame’s  orator ; 

Jjook  sweet,— speak  fair, — become  disloyalty;^ 
Ap^tarel  Vice  like  Virtue’s  liarhingcr ; 

Bear  a fair  presence,  though  your  heart  be  tainted ; 

Teach  sin  the  carriage  of  a holy  saint ; 

Be  secret-false : wliat  need  she  bo  acquainted  ? 

WTiat  simple  thief  brags  of  hU  own  attaint 
’Tis  double  wrong  to  truant  with  your  bed, 

And  let  her  read  it  in  thy  looks  at  board. 

Shame  hath  a bastard  fame,  well  manage<l ; 

III  deeds  are  doubIc<l  with  an  evil  word. 

(*)  Pint  roUo, /tUidiia.  (t>  PInit  folio, 

<t)  Pint  folio,  attain. 

» Porcuplno;]  In  the  old  ediliont,  f<rr  Pe>rcupi»f.  we  hove 
alwroye  Porptmlimf. 

s Shall  leva,  In  building,  5rrow  to  ruioouft]  The  flnt  folio  I 
rradii, — 

**  Stull  tore,  Id  hwildimpt,  grow  «o  rnimalt." 

As  a rhyrae  it  eri^tly  required  to  Antipbolu*.  Mr.  Steeeens 
recomreended  ruiaout.  In  place  of  ruinaU;  and  this  lection  Is 
•Iroost  Invariably  adopted.  It  is  in  somr  measure  justiBed  too, 
by  a passage  In  ” The  Two  ftentlemen  of  Verona, ” Act  V.  Sc.  4,— 

“ Leave  not  the  mansion  so  long  tmantless ; 

Lest,  growing  rvlaoMs,  the  hmilJing  fall.” 

**  With  respect  to  /0i«.eeri«ps.'*  or  " the  buds  of  lore,**  Malone 
remarks.— *' It  may  be  observed  that  the  word  tprimff*.  in  its 
primary  signifleation.  means  the  young  shoots  or  bads  of  plants.** 
“This  canker  that  eats  np  /oee’s  lender  tpriap.” 

yfurnt  and  Adomlt. 

1*29 


Ala.'i,  [>oor  women  ! make  us  but  believe,* 

Being  ci>rapact  of  credit,*  that  you  love  us ; 
Though  others  have  the  arm,  show  us  the  sleeve: 
Vi’e  in  your  motion  turn,  and  you  may  move  us. 
Then,  gentle  brother,  get  you  in  again  ; 

Comfort  my  sister, —ehoer  her,— call  her  wife : 
’Tis  holy  sport  to  he  a little  vain, 

When  the  sweet  breath  of  flatten'  conquers 
strife. 

Ant.  S.  Sweet  mistress  (what  your  name  is  else 
1 know  not, 

Nor  by  what  wonder  you  do  hit  of  mine), 

I^ess,  in  your  knowlcilgc  and  your  grace,  you  show 
not, 

Than  our  earth’s  wonder;  more  than  earth, 
divine ! 

Teach  me.  dear  creature  I how  to  think  and  speak ; 

Lay  ojKMi  to  my  earthy  gross  conceit, 

Smother’d  in  errors, — feeble, — shallow, — weak, — 
The  folded  meaning  of  your  wonls’  deceit. 
Against  my  soul’s  pure  truth,  why  labour  you 
To  make  it  wander  in  an  unknown  field  ? 

Arc  you  a god  ? Would  you  create  me  new  ? 
Transfonn  me,  then,  and  to  your  power  1 ’ll 
yield. 

But  if  that  I am  1,  then  well  I know, 

Vour  weeping  sister  is  no  wife  of  mine, 

Nor  to  her  bed  no  homage  do  I owe ; 

Far  more,  far  more  to  you  do  I decline. 

Oh,  train  me  not,  sweet  mermaid,  with  thy  note, 
To  drown  mo  in  thy  sister  floo<l  of  tears ; 

Sing,  syren,  for  thyaelf,  and  I will  dote : 

Spread  o’er  the  silver  waves  thy  golden  haiiw, 
And  as  a bride  ^ I’ll  take  thee,  and  there  lie ; 

And,  in  that  glorious  supposition,  think 
He  gains  by  death,  that  hath  such  means  to  die  :(2) 
Ia'I  love,  In'ing  light,  bo  drowned  if  she  sink ! 
Luc.  \Miat.  are  you  mad,  that  you  do  reason  so? 
Ant.  S.  Not  m^,  but  muted ; * how,  1 do  not 
know. 

Luc.  It  is  a fault  that  springeth  from  your  eye. 
Ant.  S.  For  gazing  on  your  beams,  fair  sun, 
bring  by. 


(*)  Pir«t  folio,  mat  bcUovc. 

• Or,  go«  tIAc  cltcwhore,— 1 S«e  note,  p.  1X0.  oo  •fAcrrArrr. 

4 Become  •tUlo$attff ;)  That  la.  render  it  tt!  it  of. 

• Batng  compact  of  credit, That  U to  (ly.  madt  mp  of 
erodmlitp. 

'*  If  he.  eompael  of  Jan.  grow*  muiiral.” 

At  Tom  Likt  Jt,  Art  II.  8c.  1. 

The  lunatic,  the  lover,  and  the  poet. 

Are  of  imaginatiou  all  cmwfMrcl.*’ 

A Midtumtaff  Sifhft  Drtam,  Act  V.  Be.  I. 
8o.  In  Nath’*  “Pierce  Pcnnllette.**— •*  The  Prvncbmaa  (not 
altered  from  hi*  own  nature)  U whoUie  rampatt  of  deeeivable 
coart»bip.** 

t A»A  at  a bride  ril  taie  lAw,— 1 For  hriAt,  I am  re*pon*iblr. 
The  authentic  copy  read*  had,  which  wet  {ran*form«d  lo  hed  in 
the  >econd  folio,  and  thil  ha*  been  followed  in  every  edition 
■Ince ! 

K A’ei  med,  iat  mated ;]  Maltd,  that  i*.  heviidfrtd,  fateima/oA 
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ACT  IIX.] 

Luc.  Gaze  where*  vou  isbould^  ami  that  will 
clear  your  sight. 

A XT.  S.  As  good  to  wink,  Hwoet  love!  as  look 
on  night. 

Luc.  Why  cdl  you  mo  love  ?— -call  my  sbter  so. 
Aa't.  S.  Thy  sister's  sUter. 

Luc.  That’s  my  sister. 

Ant.  S.  No  ; 

It  is  thyself,— mine  own  m.*ir s Ijctter  part,— 
Mine  eye’s  elwir  eye,  loy  dear  hean's  dearer  heart ; 
My  f<NMi,  my  fortune,  ami  iny  stvtvt  lio^te’s  aim. 
My  sole  eartli’s  heaven,  and  my  heavtm’s  claim! 
IjUc.  All  this  my  sifter  is,  or  else  ;«hou]d  be. 
Ant.  S.  Call  thyself  sister,  sweet ! for  I aim  * 
thee. 

TIuh'  will  I love,  and  with  thi*c  lead  niy  life ! 
Thou  hast  no  husliund  yet,  nor  1 no  wife 
Give  mo  thy  hand. 

Luc.  Oh,  soft,  sir ! — hold  you  still  I 

I’ll  fetch  my  sister,  to  get  her  gooil  will. 

[KjcU  Lucuna. 


tCnUTyfrom  the  hovt-e  of  ANTiPiiours  of  Kphesus, 
Dromio  of  .Syracuse. 

Ant.  S.  Why.  how  now,  Drumio  ? — where 
run's!  thou  so  fust  ? 

Duo.  S.  Do  you  know  nm,  sir? — am  1 Droinio? 
— urn  1 your  man? — am  I myself? 

Ant.  S.  Thou  ai-t  Druiuio ; — thou  art  my  man  ; 
— lliou  art  thyself. 

Duo.  8.  I am  an  ass I am  a woman’s  man ; 
—and  bt'sidc’s  myself. 

Ant.  S.  What  woman’s  man  ? and  how  bi'shUsi 
thyself? 

Duo.  S.  Marry,  sir,  besides  myself,  I am  due 
to  a woman one  tliut  claims  mu one  that 
haunts  me; — one  that  will  have  me! 

Ant.  S.  What  claim  lays  she  to  thee  ? 

Duo.  S.  Mairy,  sir,  such  claim  us  you  would 
lay  to  your  hoi*se ; and  she  would  have  m<*  as  a 
lH.‘ast:  not  tliat.  I l>eing  u lienst,  she  would  have 
me;  but  that  she,  being  a very  beastly  creature, 
lays  eluini  to  me. 

Ant.  S.  Wluit  is  she  ? 

Duo.  S.  A very  reveirnt  boily  ; ay,  such  a one 
as  a mail  may  not  s|ieuk  of,  without  he  say,  sir~ 

(*)  Pir«t  folio,  tthen. 

* / sim  IMet.]  The  folio,  1623,  hsi,  *'l  OM  thee.**  Steeven* 

kuggealrd.  I «iui  tlire.** 

Hi/AowfA^'tsy.  slrreverenee:!  A very  common  snd  a very  old 
cemipticm  of  ««/rd  rervrrnOd.  <«re  rrrrtenrr,  u«ed  as  an  apolofty 
I'vfore  saying  anything  nol  very  cleanly.  **  The  time  hath  been, 
when.  If  «c  did  speak  of  this  loathsome  stuff,  tobacco,  we  used 
to  put  a ' rcicrcacc ' heforr,  but  we  forget  our  good  manners.” 
— >OId  tract  tm  the  origin  of  tobacco,  quoted  by  Uifford,  In  his 
Edition  of  “Ben  Jmison,"  vol.  vi.  p.  Hit.  This  ioirrjection, 
ajul  another,  *'  saving  your  presence,”  are  still  adopted  among  the 
lower  clasies. 

« For  why  sA«  treofs,— ) Fvr  wAg,  Ur.  Dyce  tells  us,  is 
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mrwictj;'*  I have  Imi  lean  luck  in  the  match, 
and  yet  is  nhu  a wumliDus  fat  marnage. 

Ant.  8.  How  dust  thou  mean,  a fat  marriage? 

Dbo.  8.  Marry,  sir,  she's  the  kitchen-wench, 
and  all  grease : and  1 know  nut  what  use  to  put 
her  to,  but  to  make  a lamp  of  her,  and  run  from 
her  by  her  own  light.  I waiTont,  her  rags,  and 
the  tallow  in  thi-m,  will  huni  a Poland  winter:  if 
she  lives  till  d(s>msduy,  she  ’ll  hum  a week  lunger 
than  the  whole  world. 

Ant,  8.  What  compU‘xion  is  she  of? 

DbO.  8.  8wart,  like  my  shoe,  but  her  face 
! nuliiing  like  so  clean  kept.  For  why*  she 
] sweats, — a man  may  go  over  shot's  in  thtr  grime 
of  it. 

I A. NT.  S.  That’s  a fault  that  water  will  incml. 

i Duo.  8.  No,  sir,  ’tis  in  grain;  Noah’a  Bood 

could  nut  do  it. 

Ant.  8.  What ’s  her  name  ? 

Duo.  8.  Nell,  sir;  hut  her  name  and*  three 
quarters,  that 's  an  ell  and  tluw  quarters,  will  not 
measure  her  from  hip  to  hip. 

Ant.  S.  Then  she  bearn  some  hrt'adlh  ? 

Dbo.  8.  No  longer  from  head  to  ftxit  than  fmm 
; hip  to  hip;  she  is  spherical  like  a globe, — I eouM 
tiiid  out  countries  in  her. 

« Ant.  8.  In  what  part  of  her  Isaly  stands 
ImKand? 

Duo.  S.  Marry,  bir,  in  her  buttocks;  I found 
it  out  by  tbc  Isjgs. 

.\nt.  8.  Where  Scotland  ? 

' Duo.  8.  1 found  it  by  tbc  l»atTemiea.s  ; bard,  in 
I the  palm  of  the  band. 

I A.vt.  8.  M'bere  France? 

! Duo.  8.  In  her  furehoiul ; arm’d  and  rcvcrteil, 
making  war  against  her  heir.(^) 

Ant.  8.  W'lu're  Kngiand  ? 

Duo.  8.  1 looked  fur  the  chalky  cliffs,  but  1 
could  find  no  whiteness  in  them ; but  1 guess,  it 
stcMjtl  in  her  chin,  by  the  salt  rheum  that  ran 
between  France?  and  it. 

Ant.  S.  M'liere  S|>ain? 

Duo.  8.  Faith,  1 saw  it  not ; but  1 felt  it  hot 
I in  her  l>rt‘atli. 

Ant.  8.  Mliore  America,  the  Indies? 

Duo.  S.  ()  air,  ujMm  her  nose, — all  o’er  em- 
liellished  with  rubies,  carbmiebm,  sapphires,  de- 
clining their  rich  asjMM't  to  the  hut  bn‘4gb  of 


(*)  Firit  fvUo,  If. 

cqulvaldU  to  Accoiif^  /»r  Ikit  rcitfnK  that,  «nd  might  not.  thetr- 
fore,  to  have  an  Interrogation  point  put  after  it;  and  he  cite*, 
among  other  eiampiea,  the  following, -> 

'*  Blit  let  me  ICC ; what  time  a day  ii’t  now  f 
It  cannot  Itc  imagined  by  the  >unnc. 

Fur  r*y  I have  not  *ccti«  It  »hinc  |n-daie,'* 

A IfarntHjf  /or  Fair«  IVumeH,  1599,  SIg.  E.  4. 

He  might  have  added  thU,  from  oar  author’*  “Kicliard  II. 
Act  V.  Sc.  I,— 

*•  For  trkfi  the  i«n*ele»*  brand*  will  *ympalh‘9e.” 
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Spain,  who  sent  w]ioIo  ominilocs  of  carracks  to 
bo  ballast  at  her  nossu.* 

Ant.  S.  stood  Belgia,  the  Netherlands? 

1)h(>,  S.  O sir,  I (lid  not  look  m low.  To 
conclude,  this  drudge,  or  diviner,  laid  claim  to  me; 
call'd  mo  Dromio ; swore  I was  assured  ^ to  her ; j 
told  me  what  privy  marks  I had  about  me, — oa 
the  mark  of  my  shoulder,  the  mole  In  my  neck, 
the  great  wart  on  iny  left  arm, — that  I,  amazed, 
mil  from  her  as  a witch  ; 

And  I think,  if  my  breast  had  not  been  made  of  I 
faith,  and  my  heart  of  steel,  •' 

She  had  transform'd  me  to  a eurtaiI-dog,aiul  ii 
me  turn  Tthe  wheel. 

Ant.  S.  Go,  hie  thee  presently,  ]>ust  to 
road ; 

And,  if  the  wind  blow  any  way  from  shore, 

I will  not  harlKiur  in  tills  town  to-night. 

Tf  any  Ixxrk  put  forth,  come  to  die  mart, 

Mliere  I will  walk  till  thou  return  to  me. 

If  every  one  knows  ua,  and  we  know  none, 

Tis  time,  1 think,  to  trudge,  pack,  and  be  gone. 

Dno.  S.  As  from  a licar  a man  would  run  for  life 
So  fly  I from  her  that  would  be  my  wife.  [A’xif 


Ant.  S.  There’s  none  but  witchew  do  inhabit 
here. 

And,  therefore,  *tis  high  time  that  I were  hence. 
She  tluit  doth  call  me  hiiHbuml,  even  my  soul 
Doth  for  a wife  abhor : but  her  fair  sister, 
Possess’d  with  such  a g(*iitle  sovereign  graoe, 

Of  such  enchanting  presence  and  discourse, 
llutl)  almost  made  me  traitor  to  myself: 

But,  lest  myself  be  guilty  to  stdf-wrong. 

I'll  stop  miiiceiu^  against  the  mermaid’s  song. 

EfUcr  iVNGKLO,  mth  tkf  chain. 

Ano.  Master  Antipholus. 

Ant.  S.  Ay,  that's  my  name. 

Ang.  I know  it  well,  sir.  I^o,  here  U the 
chain ; 

I thought  to  have  ta’en  you  at  tlie  Poraupino ; 

The  chain  uiiHnish'd  made  mo  stay  thus  lung. 

Ant.  S.  What  U your  will  that  1 shall  do  with 
this? 

Ang.  \Miat  please  yourself,  sir ; I have  made 
it  for  you. 

iVnt.  S.  Made  it  for  me,  sir ! I liespoke  it  not. 


* To  ^ billait  al  Batlati,  Mr.  Malone  remarks,  wee  a 

conlracOott  not  of  baitatied,  but  of  Mmartf,  or  balattd.  Su«in  gent 

m 


whole  fleettof vettelito  be frcifihlcd  with  thetreuurriof  hernou;, 
s AgRured  laker;]  to  her. 
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ACT  III.] 

Ano.  Not  once,  nor  twice,  but  twenty  timee 
you  have. 

Oo  home  with  it,  and  please  your  wife  withal ; 

And  soon  at  supper-time  I’ll  visit  you. 

And  then  receive  my  money  for  the  chain. 

A?rr.  S.  I pray  you,  sir,  receive  the  money  now,  | 
For  fear  you  ne’er  see  chain  nor  money  more. 

Ano.  You  are  a merry  man,  sir ; fare  you  well ! i 

[Axit.  I 


[SCE5B  II. 

Amt.  S.  What  I should  think  of  this,  I cannot 
toll; 

But  this  I think,  there’s  no  man  is  so  vain. 

That  would  refuse  so  fair  an  offer’d  chain. 

1 see,  a man  here  needs  not  live  by  shifts, 

When  in  the  streets  ho  meets  such  golden  gifts. 
I’ll  to  the  mart,  and  there  for  Dromio  stay  ; 

If  any  ship  put  out,  then  straight  away. 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  \.^Th<  tame. 


Enter  a Merchant/  Akoelo,  and  an  Offieer. 

Mru.  You  know  einec  Pentecost  the  sum  is 
due, 

And  since,  1 have  not  much  importun'd  jou ; 

Nor  now  I had  not,  but  that  1 am  bound 
To  Persia,  and  want  guilders  for  my  voyage: 
I'herefore  make  present  satisfaction, 


• A Mrrrhuil,]  The  folio,  1623,  contalaa  no  lUt  of  the  prriona 
rrpreaented  in  Ihia  ploy:  hut  in  the  liat  invariably  adopted  by 
modem  editora,  tbia  eba^ter,  atnmce  to  aay,  haa  been  omitted 
altofether. 

h li  froviof  /•  we—)  Aetrmimf  to  me.  Thua,  in  Act  IV. 


Or  I 'll  attach  you  by  this  ofSccr. 

Ano.  Even  just  the  sum  that  I do  owe  to  you, 
Is  growing^  to  me  by  Antipholus; 

And.  in  the  instant  that  1 met  with  you, 
lie  had  of  me  a chain  ; at  five  o'clock 
I shall  receive  the  money  for  the  same. 

Pleaseth  you  walk  with  me  down  to  his  house, 

I will  discharge  my  bond,  and  thank  you  too. 


Sc.  4 

**  And.  knowing  how  the  debt  prava,  I will  pay  it.'* 
Again,  tame  Act  and  Scene  — 

**  Bay,  hew  grew*  it  due 
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ACT  rv.] 

Enter  Antipiioli'S  of  EphmiSf  and  Dnowio  of 
Ephetiu*,from  the  CourtezauV 

Off.  That  Inlxnir  niaj  you  ware ; sec  where 
he  comes. 

Ant.  E.  While  I go  to  the  goldsmith’s  house, 
go  thou 

And  buy  a rope’s  end ; that  will  T bestow 
Among  my  wife  nnd  her  * eonfoilerates, 

For  Kx^king  me  out  of  my  doors  by  day. 

But,  soft,  1 see  the  goldsmith ; get  thee  gone ; 

Buy  thou  a rope,  and  bring  it  home  to  me. 

I)r<i.  E.  I buy  a thousand  pound  n year  1 — 

I buy  A rope  I • Uromio. 

Ant.  E.  A man  is  well  holp  up  that  trusts  to 
y<»u  : 

r promised  your  presence  nnd  the  chain, 

Jlut  neither  chain  nor  goldsmith  came  to  mo: 
Belike,  you  thought  our  love  would  Inst  too  long 
If  it  were  chain’d  together,  and  thci\*furc  came 
not. 

Ang.  Saving  your  meny  humour ; here ’s  the 
note, 

How  much  your  chain  weighs  to  the  utmost  carat. 
The  fineness  of  the  gold,  ami  ehargeful  fashion, 
Which  doth  amount  to  tliree  fsld  ducats  more 
'J*han  I stand  dehW  to  this  gentleman. 

I pray  you  sec  him  presently  discharg’d, 

For  he  is  bound  to  si>a,  and  stays  but  for  it. 

Ant.  E.  I am  not  furnish'd  with  the  present  ' 
money ; 

Beaidi's,  1 have  some  business  in  the  town : 

Good  signior,  take  the  stranger  to  my  house, 

And  with  you  take  the  chain,  and  bid  my  wife 
Disburse  the  sum  on  the  ree<dpt  thereof; 

Perchance  T will  bo  there  as  soon  ns  you. 

•Ano.  Then  you  will  bring  the  chain  to  her 
yourself? 

Ant.  E.  No  ; bear  it  with  you,  l<»t  I como  not 
time  enough. 

Ano.  Well,  sir,  I will.  Have  you  the  chiun 
alwuit  y»ni  ? 

Ant.  E.  An  if  I have  not,  sir,  I hoj>o  you 
have ; 

Or  else  you  may  return  without  your  money. 
jVno.  Nay,  come,  I pray  you,  air,  give  me  the 
chain : 

Both  wind  nnd  tide  stays  for  this  gentleman. 

And  1.  to  blame,  have  held  him  here  too  long. 
Ant.  E.  Good  lord ! you  use  this  dalliance  to 
excuse 

Your  breach  of  promise  to  llic  Porcupine, 

1 should  have  chid  you  for  not  bringing  it, 

(•)  Fir»t  folio,  thrir, 

• ! hUK  a thnutamd  poamd  a ffarl—l  bag  a ropef]  Wbat  fOR- 
noxion  U there  between  the  purehA«e  of  » thouMtnd  pound  a year 
and  a rnpef  Here,  a»  In  many  other  inutuieea  of  obaeurlty  in 
Shaheipeare,  there  may  have  Imn  an  aUiulon  well  andvralood  at 
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But,  like  a shrew,  you  first  begin  to  brawl. 

Mkh.  The  hour  stools  on;  I pray  you,  sir, 
di*>|>ntch. 

Ano.  You  hear  how  he  importunes  me ; the 
chain — 

Ant.  E.  Why,  give  it  to  my  wife,  nnd  fetch 
3’our  mojiey. 

Ano.  Come,  come;  you  know  I gave  it  you 
even  now : 

Either  send  the  chain,  or  send  me  by  some 
token.*' 

Ant.  E.  Fic!  now  you  nm  this  humour  out 
of  brt'ath. 

Como,  where ’s  the  chain  1 — 1 pray  you  let  luo 
SCO  it. 

Mko.  My  business  cannot  broctk  this  dalliance. 
Gotn!  sir,  say  whe’r  you  ‘11  answer  me  or  no ; 

If  n»)t,  1 ’ll  leave  him  to  the  officer. 

Ant.  E.  1 answer  you ! Mlmt  should  I answer 
you  ? 

Ano.  The  money  that  you  owe  me  for  the  cliain. 

Ant.  E.  I owe  you  none  till  I receive  the 
chain. 

Ano.  You  know  I gave  it  you  half  an  lioiir 
since. 

Ant.  E.  You  gave  me  none ; you  wreng  me 
much  to  say  so. 

Ano.  You  wrong  me  more,  sir,  in  denying  it. 
Consider,  Imw'  it  stands  upon  my  cretlit. 

Mkh.  Well,  officer,  arrest  him  at  my  suit. 

Off.  I do ; nnd  charge  you,  in  the  duke’s  name, 
to  olicy  me. 

Ano.  TIum  touches  me  in  reputation. 

Either  consent  to  pay  this  sum  for  me, 

Or  I attach  you  by  this  officer. 

Ant.  E.  Consent  to  |Miy  thee  that  I never  had  ! 
Arrest  me,  ftwlish  fclh»w,  if  thou  dar’st. 

ANfi.  Here  is  thy  fee  ; arn*st  him,  officer. 

I would  not  spare  my  brother  in  this  case, 

If  he  should  scorn  me  so  ajiparently. 

Off.  1 do  am'st  you,  sir ; you  hear  the  suit. 

Ant.  E.  I do  oIk»v  thee,  till  I give  thee  hail;— 
But,  sirrah,  you  shall  buy  this  spt>rt  os  dear 
As  all  the  metal  in  your  shop  will  answer. 

Ano.  Sir,  sir,  I shall  have  law  in  Ephesus, 
j To  your  notorious  shame,  I doubt  it  not. 


Enter  Dromio  of  Syracuse /row  the  Bay. 

Dro.  S.  Master,  there  is  a hark  of  Epidamnum, 
That  gtavH  but  till  her  owner  comes  al>oai-d. 

And  then,  sir,  she  l>ears  away.  Our  fraughtage,  sir, 


the  time;  but  which,  reftfrintr  incrclj'lo  tome  tnwieitory event,  or 
to  tntiiepopulerbjre-wordofthetniirocDt.  has  pji*<cd  Intoobllvlon, 
■nd  will  never  be  recovered. 

^ Or  lend  me  by  tome  It  !»•»  been  propoeed  to  re»d.— 

or  fnd  bg  me,  are. ; but  tbe  Uivenlon  ww,  doubtless,  a peculiarity 
of  the  period. 
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ACT  iT.J  COMEDY  OF  ERRORS.  [scejce  ii. 


I liavc  convcyVl  nlx>nrrl ; and  I hare  bought 
The  ollf  the  balsamum,  and  aqua  vitae. 

The  ship  ift  in  her  trim ; the  merry  wind 
Blows  fair  from  land:  they  stay  for  nought  at  all, 
But  for  their  owner,  master,  and  yourself. 

Ant.  E.  How  now?  — a madman ? — Wliy, 
thou  poevisli  ahoep,* 

\Mmt  ship  of  Kpidamnum  stays  for  mo? 

Dno.  S.  A ship  you  sent  me  to,  to  hire  waftago. 
Ant.  E.  Thou  <lrunkcn  slave  1 I sent  thee  for 
a ro|K' ; 

And  told  thee  to  what  purpose  and  what  end. 

Pro.  S.  Y'ou  sent  me  fV»r  a ro|K**s  end  as  soon. 
Vott  sent  me  to  the  bay,  sir,  fur  a bark. 

Ant,  E.  I will  debate  this  matter  at  more 
leisure, 

And  teach  your  cars  to  list  mo  with  more  hoed. 

To  Adriana,  rillain,  hie  thee  straight ; 

Give  her  this  key,  and  tell  her,  in  the  desk, 

That  *8  cover’d  o’er  with  Turkish  tapestry, 

Tltere  is  a purse  of  dueaU ; let  her  mmd  it: 

Tell  her,  1 am  aireste<l  in  the  street. 

And  timt  sliall  l>ail  me : — hie  thee,  slave ; begone. 
On,  officer,  to  prisou,  till  it  come. 

[Exeunt  Mendmnt,  Anoki.o,  Offiwr,fln£f  Ant.  E. 

I>Ro.  S.  To  Adriana ! — that  is  where  wc  diii’d, 
NMiere  DowsmiIk?!  did  claim  me  for  her  husl>and : 
She  U too  big.  I hope,  fur  me  to  compass ; 

Tliither  I must,  altlmugh  ngain.st  my  will, 

For  servants  must  their  masters'  minds  fulfil. 

[ExU. 


SCENE  II.— tame. 

Enter  Adriana  and  Lcctana. 

Adr.  Ah,  Lueiana,  did  he  tempt  Uioe  so? 
.Might Vt  thou  |K*rceive  austerely  in  his  eye, 

That  he  did  plea<l  in  earnest,  yen  or  no? 

IxKik’d  he  or  red  or  pale,  or  or  menily  ? 

What  oWrvatioR  ma<rst  thou  in  this  ease. 

Of*  lii-s  heart’s  iiicttxirs  tilting  in  his  face?'* 

Luc.  First,  he  denied  you  Imd  in  him  no  right.* 
Aj>b.  He  meant  he  did  me  none;  tlic  more  my 
spite. 

Luc.  Then  swore  he,  that  ho  was  a stranger  here. 

(«)  Fli«t  folio.  Oh. 

* Wkw,  tknm  pttrUh  thoep. 

ir*«/  abip — 1 

The  *«me  quibble  on  •herp  and  tkip  oemre,  it  will  be  remem- 
bered. In  ••  ^e  Two  Oemlemm  of  VefOlWi,”  Art  1.  8e.  I. 

s Of  Am  hcert'e  meteor*  UUinf  m Aw  faee!\  A Mrsoge  conceit. 
8he  mean*,  Whet  opinion  did  you  form  at  to  the  rMlily  of  hie 
eolicitatinn  from  the  tarylng  emotion*  expretved  by  hU  ritapef 
( eutpen,  however,  that  rat#  U a miiprint  for  rare.  The  rapid 
chauKet  of  ex|>resiU>n  In  the  countenance  may  be  not  inaptly 
termed  a ear#. 

e Pirn,  A#  denied  |h>«  had  in  Aim  no  ri|rht.]  This  was  an  idiom 
In  the  phraseoioity  ^ Shaketpeare’t  day.  Tfaut,  in  **  Richard 
III."  Act  I.  Be.  S;- 


Adr.  And  true  he  swore,  though  yet  forsworn 
ho  were. 

Lit.  Then  pleaded  I for  you. 

Adr.  And  what  said  he  ? 

Luc.  That  love  I begg’d  for  you,  he  begg’d  of 
me. 

Adr.  With  what  persuasion  did  ho  tempt  thy 
love? 

Luc.  With  word.H  that  in  an  honest  suit  might 
move. 

First,  he  did  praise  my  beauty;  then  my  speech. 
Adr.  Hitlst  screak  him  fair? 

Luc.  Have  paticneo,  I beseech. 

Ann.  I cannot,  nor  I will  not,  1k>U]  me  still ; 
My  tongue,  though  not  my  heart,  shall  have  his 
will. 

He  is  deformed,  crooketl,  old,  and  sere, 

IlLfoc’d,  worsc-l)odied.  sha{H>less  every  where; 
Vicious,  ungentle,  foolish,  blunt,  unkind, 
Stigmatical  in  making,**  worse  in  mind. 

Luc.  Mliu  would  bo  jealous,  then,  of  such  a 
one? 

No  evil  Ifwt  is  wail’d  when  it  is  gone. 

Ann.  Ah  ! but  T think  him  Ix-tter  than  I say. 
And  yet  would  lierein  others’  eyes  were  woiwo: 
Far  from  her  nest  the  lapwing  cries  away  ;• 

My  heart  prays  for  him,  though  my  tongue 
do  curse. 

Enter  Dnoiiio  o/‘SjTacuse. 

Pro.  S.  Here,  go ; the  d(^k — the  jmrso ; sweet 
now,  make  haste. 

Luc.  How  hast  thou  lost  thy  breath? 

Pro.  S.  By  running  fast. 

iVDR.  Wlierc  is  thy  master,  Dromio?  Is  he  well? 
Pro.  S.  No;  he’s  in  Tartar  Umbo,  worse  than 
hell. 

A devil  in  an  everlasting  garment  (1)  hath  him ; 
One,  whose  hanl  heart  is  button’d  up  with  steel ; 

A fiend,  a fairy,  pitiles.s  and  rough ; 

A wolf,— nny,  worse — a fellow  ail  in  huff; 

A Ijock -friend,  a shouhler-clappor,  — one  that 
eouutermnnd.s 

The  pas.sagf's  of  alleys,  creeks,  and  narrow  lands ; 
A hound  that  urns  counUT,  and  yet  draw.s  dry 
foot  well  ;(2) 

You  miiy  <<#*»  that  you  were  »oi  the  cauae,"  tc. 
d St{(nD*tir«l  That  ii,  hra»ded  Ay  notur*  trilh 

dr/ormitg. 

• Par  fram  hrr  nttt  tha  laptriag  oHr$  otrag:)  This  alluvion  to 
the  habits  of  the  lapwiny  is  not  unfrequent  in  our  old  poets. 

**  You  resemble  the  lapwlny.  whocrirth  most 
Where  her  ne*t  i*  not."— Liuir'i  C«rmjM«;>e.  ISM. 

So,  also.  Greene,  in  his  Second  Part  of  **  Conev  Caichiny.*'  IS93 
“ But  ayain  to  our  priyyrrs,  who.  at  before  1 said, — cry  vilh  *ht 
foptriwy  farUutl  from  A#r  aes/,''  Ac. 

And  In  Ben  Jonaon's  “ Underwood* 

Where  he  that  knnwes,  will  lihto  lajMciag  Jli*, 
Parrefrom  th*  nasi,  and  to  himself  betia.'* 
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One  that,  before  the  judgment,  carries  poor  souU 
to  hell.O) 

Ai)B.  Why,  roan,  what  is  the  matter? 

Dbo.  S.  I do  not  know  the  matter ; he  is  ’rested 
on  the  caw. 

Adb.  WhnI ! — is  he  arrested? — tell  me  at 
whose  suit. 

Dro.  S.  I know  not  at  whose  suit  he  Is  arrested 
well ; 

But  U in  a suit  of  huif  which  ’rested  liiro,  that 
can  1 tell. 

Will  you  send  him,  mi.stress,  redemption,  the 
money  in  his  desk  ? 

Ai>r.  Go  fetch  it,  sister.  This  I wonder  at, 
[Exit  Luciana. 

That  he,*  unknown  to  me,  should  l>c  in  debt. 

Tell  me,  was  he  arre»U*d  on  a hand  ? 

Dro.  S.  Not  on  a baud/  but  on  a stronger 
thing : 

A chain — a chain  ; do  you  not  hear  it  ring  ? 

Adr.  What,  the  chain? 

Dro.  S.  No,  no,  the  liell ; ’t  is  time  that  I 
were  gone : 

It  was  two  ere  1 left  him,  and  now  the  clock 
strikers  one. 

Ann.  The  hours  come  back  ! — that  did  I never 
hear. 

Dro.  S.  O,  yes:  if  any  hour  meet  a sergeant, 
a*  turns  l»ack  for  very  fear. 

Adr.  As  if  time  were  in  debt!— how  fondly 
dost  thou  reason ! 

Duo.  S.  Time  Is  a very  bankrupt,  and  owt*s 
more  than  he  'a  worth  to  season. 

Nay,  be*«  a thief,  too:  have  you  not  heanl  men 
say, 

That  Time  comes  stoaling  on  by  night  and  day  ? 

If  a’t  he  in  debt,  and  theft, and  a sergeant  in  the 
way, 

Hath  he  not  reason  to  turn  l>ack  nn  hour  in  a 
day  ? 

Enter  LrciANA. 

Adr.  Go,  Droraio;  there’s  the  money— bear 
it  straight ; 

And  bring  thy  master  homo  immedlaUdy. 
Come,  sister;  I am  press’d  down  with  conceit, — 
Conceit,  my  comfort  and  mv  injury. 

[Exeunt. 

(•)  Pint  folio,  Tku$.  (tl  Flrtt  folio.  If  /. 

■ Oa  a band. — ) Dromio  oqulrocato*  between  iend.  I.t.  a Irfal 
bond,  and  a band,  or  tie  for  the  nech. 

b What,  kar*  ffoa  jpol  the  pielare  of  old  jidam  nt>v  appartlfdf] 
Theobald  coQjectored  that  a word  or  iwo  had  out  In 

eopyinff,  or  at  pmi;  and  propoied  to  rectify  the  omUkion  bj' 
readlna,  "What,  hare  rou  foi  rid  of  tha  picture  Ac.  The 
addition  leemt  unralkd  for.  Dromlo  o:i  hU  return.  «urpri«ed  to 
And  hU  matter  unattendeu  by  theofflccr,  aik«.  '‘Have  )ou  fot 
the  picture  of  old  Adam  new  apparell'di**  that  it,  Have  you 
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SCENE  III. — 7'he  »ame. 

Enter  Antipholus  of  Syracuse. 

Ant.  S.  There  *s  not  a man  1 meet  but  doth 
salute  me, 

A»  if  I were  their  well-acquainted  friend  ; 

And  every  one  doth  call  me  by  my  name. 

Some  tender  money  to  me ; some  in\ite  me ; 

Some  other  give  me  thanks  for  kiudncss<»  ; 

Some  offer  me  eommotlities  to  buy : 

Even  now,  a tailor  call'd  me  in  his  shop. 

And  showM  me  silks  that  he  had  bought  for  me. 
And  thm>w'ithal  took  measure  of  ray  l>ody. 

Sure,  those  are  but  imaginary  wiles, 

And  I.diplaud  soK'erers  inhabit  here. 

Enter  Dhomio  o/  S\Tacu»c. 

Dro.  S.  Ma.stcr,  here  ’a  the  gold  you  fwnt  me  for. 
What,  have  you  got  the  picture  of  old  Adam  new 
appandl’d  ?^ 

Ant,  S.  What  gold  is  this?  AMiatAdoni  dost 
thou  mean? 

Dbo.  S.  Not  that  Adam  that  kept  the  paradise*, 
but  that  Adam  that  keeps  the  prison : he  that  goes 
in  the  calf’s-skin  that  wils  killed  for  the  prodigal ; 
he  that  came  liehind  you,  sir,  like  an  evil  angel, 
and  bid  you  forsake  your  lilK*rty. 

Ant.  S.  I understand  thee  not. 

Dro.  S.  No?— why,  ’ti.H  a plain  case:  he  that 
went  like  a Isise-viol  in  a case  of  leather ; the 
man,  sir,  that,  when  gentlemen  art>  tired,  gives 
them  a fob,*^  and  ’rests  them  ; he,  air,  that  takes 
pity  on  de<'aye<l  men,  and  gives  them  suits  of 
duram*o;  he  that  sots  up  his  rest  to  do  more 
exploits  with  his  mace  than  a morris-pike. (^) 

A.vr.  S.  What ! — thou  mean’st  an  officer  ? 

Dro.  S.  Ay,  sir,  the  sergeant  of  the  hand ; he 
that  brings  any  man  to  answer  it  that  breaks  his 
band  ; one  that  thinks  a man  always  going  to  bed, 
and  says,  (Jod  give  you  gooti  r«/  / 

Ant.  S.  Well,  sir,  there  rest  in  your  foolery. 
Is  there  any  ship  puts  forth  to-night?  may  we  be 
gone? 

Dro.  S.  A\Tiy,  sir,  I brought  you  wonl  an  hour 
since,  that  the  bark  Expedition  put  forth  to-night ; 
and  then  wore  you  hindered  by  the  sergeant,  to 
tarry  for  the  hoy,  Delay.  Here  are  the  angels 
that  you  sent  for  to  deliver  you. 

p»/  Aim  oa  a nrtt  •Hit.—rk’fmprd  hi$  $uitl  qulbblinf  on  »mit. 
the  •riioa,  «id  $uit,  the  apparel.  Me  term*  the  (CT^cant  *'  old 
Adam,”  becauic  both  went  (n  buf-lratkrt.  A verjr  ancient  >cat  on 
our  Aral  parenta'  rovtume.  Tbe  lerpeant'i  drcaa.  ho«erer,  waa 
not  alwaya  tbe  " tult  efdurancc.’*  Heat  lime*  wore  a black  cloak, 
or  gowni— 

'*  Had  we  blacke  pownea,  upon  mjr  life  1 aweare 
Manr  would  aiy  that  we  loure  Serjeanta  wete.” 

The  Knara  of  Uearlt,  ttt.,  9.  Rowlawo.  ISIS, 
c Wkrn  prmtirmm  arr  tirad.  pinn  fhem  a fob,  <ta<f  'rerta  them  ;1 
Tbe  folio,  ISSS.haa  a *oA.  which  la  clearly  vronc.  but  what  U^ainra 
by  •ubatittitliif  fob  f Would  not  $op  be  mor*  to  the  purpoae  f 
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ACT  IT.] 

Ant.  S.  The  fellow  is  distract,  and  so  am  1, 
And  here  we  wander  in  illusions; 

Some  blessed  power  deliver  us  from  hence ! 

Enter  a Courtezan. 

CouB.  Well  mot,  well  met,  master  Antipboloa. 
I see,  sir,  jou  have  found  the  goldsmith  now : 

Is  that  the  chain  }ou  promis’d  me  to-day  ? 

Ant.  S.  Satan,  avoid ! I charge  thee  tempt  me 
not  I 

Dbo.  S.  Master,  is  this  Mistress  Satan  ? 

Ant.  S.  It  is  the  devil  I 
Dbo.  S.  Nay,  she  is  worse — she  is  the  devil’s 
dam ; and  here  she  comes  in  the  habit  of  a light 
wench : and  thereof  I'omes,  that  the  wenches  say, 
God  dam  me;  timt’s  as  much  as  to  say,  God 
make  me  a light  wench.  It  is  written,  they  ap- 
pear to  men  like  angels  of  light : light  is  an  effect 
of  fire,  and  fire  will  bum ; ergOy  light  wenches 
will  bum.  Come  not  near  her. 

CouB.  Your  man  and  you  ai*c  marvellous  merry, 
sir. 

Will  you  go  with  me?  we’ll  mend  our  dinner  here. 

Dbo.  S.  Master,  if  you*  do,  expect  spoon- 
meat,  or  bespeak  a long  spoon. 

Ant.  S.  Wliy,  Dromio  ? 

Dbo.  S.  Many',  ho  must  have  a long  spoon 
that  must  cat  with  the  devil. 

Ant.  S.  Avoid,  then,  fiend  I MTiy  teU’st  thou 
me  of  supping? 

Tliou  art,  as  you  are  all,  a sorceress. 

I conjiue  th«'e  to  leave  me,  and  be  gone. 

CoiB.  Give  me  the  ring  of  mine  you  had  at 
dinner, 

Or,  for  my  diamond,  the  chain  you  promis’d ; 

And  I ’ll  be  gone,  sir,  and  not  trouble  you. 

Dbo.  S.  ^mc  devils  ask  but  the  panng  of 
one’s  noil, 

A nish,  a hair,  a drop  of  blood,  a pin, 

A nut,  a cherry-stone;  but  she,  more  covetous. 
Would  have  a chain. 

Master,  be  wise ; an’  if  you  give  it  her, 

Tl»e  devil  will  shake  her  chain,  and  fi-ight  us  with  it. 
Cot-B.  1 pray  you,  sir,  my  ring,  or  dse  the 
chain ; 

I hope  you  do  not  mean  to  cheat  me  so. 

Ant.  S.  Avaunt,  thou  witch ! Come,  Dromio, 
let  us  go. 

Dbo.  S.  Flgpruicy  says  the  peacock : mistres'*. 
that  you  know. 

[Exeunt  Ant.  S.  and  Dbo.  S. 
CouB,  Now,  out  of  doubt,  Antipholus  is  mad. 
Kirn*  would  he  never  so  demean  himstdf. 

A ring  he  hath  of  mine  worth  forty  ducata,(l^) 

And  for  the  same  he  promis'd  me  a chain 

(*)  The  ftret  folio  oniitt 


Both  one  and  other  he  denies  me  now. 

The  reason  that  I gather  he  is  mad, 

(Besides  this  present  instance  of  his  rage,) 

Is  a mad  tale  he  told  to-day  at  dinner. 

Of  his  own  doors  being  shut  against  his  entrance. 
Belike  his  wife,  acquainted  with  his  fits, 

On  purpose  shut  the  doors  against  his  way. 

My  way  is  now  to  hie  home  to  bis  bouse, 

And  tell  his  wife,  that,  being  lunatic, 

He  rush'd  into  my  house,  and  took  perforce 
My  ring  away.  This  course  I fittest  choose ; 

For  forty  ducats  is  too  much  to  lose.  [EzH. 

SCENE  IV.— TAe  »ame. 

Enter  Antipholvs  of  Ephesus,  and  an  Officer. 

Ant.  E.  Fear  me  not,  man ; I will  not  break 
away: 

I ’ll  give  thee,  ere  I leave  thee,  so  much  money, 
To  warrant  thee,  as  I am  ’rested  for. 

My  wife  is  in  a wayward  mood  to-day, 

And  will  not  lightly  trust  the  messenger: 

That  I should  be  attach'd  in  Ephesus, 

I tell  you,  'twill  sound  harslily  in  her  ears. 

Enter  Dromio  of  Ephesus,  with  a routes  end. 

Here  comes  my  man  ; I think  he  brings  the  money. 
How  now,  sir?  have  you  that  1 sent  you  for? 
Duo.  E.  Here’s  that,  I warrant  you,  will  pay 
them  all. 

Ant.  E.  But  where  *s  the  money  ? 

Dbo.  E.  Why,  sir,  I gave  the  money  for  the 
ro|>e. 

Ant.  E.  Five  hundred  ducats,  villain,  for  a rope? 
Dbo.  E.  I’ll  serve  you,  sir,  five  hundred  at 
the  rate. 

Ant.  E.  To  what  end  did  I bid  thee  hie  thee 
home? 

Dbo.  E.  To  a rope’s  end,  sir,  and  to  that  end 
am  I return’d. 

Axt.  E.  And  to  that  end,  sir,  I will  welcome 
you.  [Beating  him. 

Off.  Good  sir,  be  patient. 

Dno.  E.  Nay,  'tis  for  me  to  be  patient;  I am 
in  adversity. 

Off.  Good  now,  hold  thy  tongue. 

Dbo.  E.  Nay,  rather  |)er8uadc  him  to  hold  bis 
hands. 

Ant.  E.  Thou  whoreson,  senseless  villain ! 

Dbo.  E.  1 would  I wore  senseless,  sir,  that 
I might  not  feel  your  blows. 

Ant.  K.  TIiou  art  sensible  in  nothing  but  blows, 
and  HO  is  an  ass. 

Dro.  E.  I am  an  ass,  Indeed ; you  may  prove 
it  by  my  long  ears.  I have  served  him  from  the 
hour  of  my  nativity  to  this  instant,  and  have 
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nothing  at  his  hands  for  my  service  but  blows. 
When  1 nm  cold,  he  heats  me  with  Iwating ; when 
I am  warm,  he  cools  me  with  boating : 1 ant  waked 
with  it  when  1 sleep ; raistMl  with  it  when  I sit ; 
driven  out  of  doors  with  it  when  I from  honjo* 
weleome<l  homo  witli  it  when  I return  ; nay,  1 l)oar 
it  on  iny  shoulders  as  a lieggnr  wont  her  hmt ; 
and,  I think,  when  he  hath  InmtM!  me.  1 shall  beg 
w ith  It  from  dtx>r  to  door. 

Enter  Apriaxa,  Luciaxa^  the  rourteam,  and 
a Schoolmaster  called  Pinch. 

Ant.  E.  Come,  go  along;  my  wife  is  coming  . 
yonder. 

]>BO.  E.  Mistress,  respice  Jinem,  resjMH-t  your  j 
end ; or  rather  the  projdiecy,  like  the  parrot,*  ! 
Ecu^ire  the  rojieU  end.  * 

Ant.  E.  Wilt  thou  still  talk?  \Jieate  him. 
How  s»ay  you  now?  Is  not  your  bus- 
hand  mud  ? 

Ann.  His  incivility  confirms  no  lens. 
foKMl  Doctor  Pinch,  you  anj  a iHmjurer  ; 

Estahlish  him  in  his  true  sense  again. 

And  I will  please  you  wlmi  you  will  demand. 

Lrc.  Alas,  how  fiery  and  how  shai*|»  he  looks ! 
CouB.  ^^a^•k  how  he  trembles  in  his  ecstasy  I** 
I*iNCH.  Give  me  your  hand,  and  let  me  fei‘1 
your  jmise. 

Ant.  E.  Tlierc  is  my  hand,  and  let  it  feel  }our 
ear. 

Pinch.  I cliarge  tht*e,  Satan,  hous’d  within  this 
man, 

To  yield  possession  to  my  holy  prayers. 

Ami  to  thy  state  of  darkiu'ss  hie  tlioe  straight ; 

I conjure  thee  by  all  the  saints  in  heaven. 

Ant,  E.  Peace,  doting  wizard,  jiencc;  I am  not 
ma<l. 

Ann.  0,tlmt  thou  wert  not.  poor  distressed  soul! 
Ant.  E.  You  minion,  you,  arc  these  your  cus- 
tomers ? 

Dill  this  companion*  with  the  salfnm  face 
Rovtd  and  feast  it  at  my  house  to-day, 

Whilst  tipon  mo  the  guilty  d<X)rs  weiv  shut. 

And  I denied  to  enter  in  my  house! 

Adb.  O,  husband,  God  doth  know  you  dined  at 
homo ; 


» Hie  tk*  parrot,—]  Warbarlon  tty*  (hU  aUudea  to  people's 
trachinjt  that  bird  unlucky  word*;  with  which,  when  any  pas- 
*enr:er  wm  offended,  It  «aa  the  atandlnit  joke  of  the  wise  owner 
to*ay,**Take  heed.  •»,  my  parrot  pmpheale*!”  To  tbl*  Butler 
hist*  when,  »peaking  of  Ralpho’*  »klH  in  augury,  be  *«y* 

'*  Could  tell  wbat  aubticat  parrota  mean 
That  apeak,  and  think  contrary  clean ; 

What  member 't la  of  whom  they  talk, 

Wben  they  cry  rope,  and  tmtk,  knatf.  rolk." 

h Hate  he  trfmhUt  im  kit  ecataaylj  Thua,  In  our  Aulhor'a 
••  Venua  and  AdonU,"  13M:— 

**  Tbui  itand*  ihe  in  a Irfmhling  rcafeay.'* 

Ecataiy  meant  aberration  of  mind. 

13S 


[scene  IV. 

MTiere,  would  you  had  remain’d  until  this  time. 

Free  from  these  slanders,  and  this  ojH»n  shame! 

Ant.  E.  Din’d  at  home  I Tlnui  villain,  what 
say’st  thou  ? 

Pro.  E.  Sir,  sooth  to  say,  you  did  not  dine  at 
home. 

Ant.  E.  W'ere  not  my  doors  lock’d  up,  and  1 
shut  out? 

Dbo.  E.  Perdy,^  your  doors  were  Unrk’d,  and 
you  shut  out. 

Ant.  E.  And  tlid  not  she  herself  revile  me  there? 

Dro.  E.  *SVms  fable,  she  herstdf  revil’tl  you  there. 

Ant.  E.  Did  not  her  kitclien-mnid  rail,  taunt, 
and  seom  me? 

Dro.  E.  Certes,  she  did;  the  kitchen-vestal 
scorn’d  you. 

Ant.  E.  And  did  not  1 in  rage  de|mrt  from 
thenee  ? 

Dho.  E.  In  verity  you  did;  my  l>ones  bear 
witness. 

That  slnoi‘  have  felt  the  vigour  of  his  rag<\ 

Ann.  Is’t  g(MKl  to  s«x)thc  iiim  in  tbcoe  con- 
traries ? 

Pinch.  It  is  no  shame:  the  fellow  finds  his  vein, 

An<i.  yielding  to  him,  humoura  well  his  frenzy. 

Ant.  £.  'I'liou  hast  suborn’d  the  goldsmith  to 
arrest  me. 

Ann.  Alns ! I sent  you  money  to  re<leem  you, 

By  Dromio  here,  who  came  in  haste  for  it. 

Dbo.  E.  Money  by  me! — Heartand  good-will 
you  might, 

I But  surely,  master,  not  a rag  of  money. 

' Ant.  E.  M'eiit’st  not  thou  to  her  for  n purse  of 
{ ducats  ? 

I Apr.  He  came  to  me,  and  I delivei*’d  it. 

i Ll'C.  And  I am  witness  witli  her  that  she  did. 

Dbo.  E.  God  and  the  ro|>e-maker  bear  mo 
witness. 

That  I was  sent  for  nothing  hut  a rope  1 

Pinch.  Mistress,  Imth  man  and  master  is  po.s- 
sess’d, 

I know  it  by  their  pale  and  deadly  looks; 

Tlwy  must  l>e  Ixuind,  and  laid  in  some  dauk  room. 

Ant.  E.  Say,  wherefore  didst  thou  lock  me 
forth  to-day? 

Aud  why  tlont  thou  deny  the  hag  of  gold  ? 

Ann.  I did  not,  gentle  husband,  lock  thee  forth. 


"ExtsaW,  or  trance.  G.rxtaai:  Lat.  ccttaala.abatracUomentl*. 
Eat  mprl^  mentia  rmollo,  rt  quaai  de  atatione  *u&  driurlw'io, 
icu  lurwT.  *e«  admlrallone,  aeu  timorc,  alloTe  caau  decidat."-- 
JUtmtknt,  Diet.  1617. 

« TkU  companion—]  Companiim  wa*  formerlr  applied  con- 
tempiuouflf.  a*  we  now  wtt/rihm. 

**  [ acom  YOU,  acurry  rompmuia*." 

Hfnrp  tr.  M Part.  Act  II.  ffe.  4. 
d Perdy,— ) Corrupted  from  the  French,  Parttim.  It  orenra 
flrquenlly  In  old  aulhort.  aj)d  three  or  four  time*  again  in  iheae 
Playa.  Thai. In  ••  Twelfth  Night.”  Act  IV.  lie,  3;— 

" My  lady  U unkind,  ptrdy.” 
and  in  Hamlet,*’  Act  III.  8c.  1:— 

**  Belike  he  like*  It  not,  perdy.** 
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Dno.  E.  And, lifcntlcmiuiter,  1 rtwiv’d  nogoW; 
13«t  I coiifww,  sir,  that  wc  wore  hn’kM  out. 

Adr.  UiHsimibliiig  villain,  thou  ^pook^at  false  in 
botli ! 

Axt.  E.  Difwcmlding  harlot,  thou  art  false  in  all; 
And  art  oonftsloratc  with  a dnmnc4l  pock, 

To  make  a loutlLsomo  abject  scorn  of  mo  : 

Hut  with  tlieso  nails  I 'll  pluck  out  these  false  eyes, 
Tliat  would  behold  in  mo  this  shameful  sport. 

ihrte  or  /bur,  mui  offer  to  WfMf  him. 
lie  tirivet.* 

Adb.  O,  bind  him,  bind  him!  let  him  not  come 
near  me. 

Pinch.  More  company— the  fiend  is  strong 
within  liim. 

Luc.  Ay  me,  poor  man ! — how  pale  and  wan 
he  lof>ks ! 

iVNT.  E.  What,  will  you  murder  me?  TImu 
gaoler,  thou, 


* Thit  I*  the  lUge  direction  in  the  aothentie  eepjr. 


T am  thy  prisoner:  wilt  thou  sutfor  them 
To  make  a riwuc? 

Off.  ^rasters,  let  him  go ; 

rie  is  my  prisoner,  and  you  shall  nut  have  him. 
Pinch.  Go,  bind  this  man,  for  he  i.s  frantic 
too. 

Ann.  What  wilt  thou  do,  thou  pet'vish  officer? 
Jlast  thou  delight  to  ne'e  n wretebetl  mati 
Do  outrage  and  displeasure  to  himsidf  ? 

Off.  He  is  my  prisoner ; if  1 let  him  go, 

The  debt  he  owes  will  bo  requir'd  of  me. 

Ann.  I will  discdiarge  thee  ere  I go  from  thee. 
Hear  me  forthwith  unto  his  creditor, 

And,  knowing  how  tlie  debt  grows,  I will  pay  it. 
(Jood  Master  Doctor,  sec  him  safe  convey’d 
Homo  to  my  house.  O,  most  unhappy  day ! 

Ant.  E.  O,  most  unha))py  Htnini)K't ! 

Dno.  E.  Master,  I am  here  ent<>r'd  in  l>ond  fur 
you. 

A.vt.  E.  Out  on  thee,  villain ! wherefore  dost 
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ACT  IT.] 

Dbo.  B.  Will  you  be  bound  for  nothing  ? Be 
mad,  good  roaster ; Cry,  the  devil ! — 

Luc.  Ood  help  poor  aouls,  how  idly  do  they  talk ! 
Abb.  Go  bear  him  hence.  Sister,  go  you  with 
me. 

[Exeunt  Pinch  and  Assistanta,  with  Ant.  £. 
and  Dbo.  K. 

Say,  now,  whose  suit  is  he  arrested  at  ? 

Off.  One  Ajigelo,  a goldsmith ; do  you  know 
him  ? 

Abb.  I know  the  man.  Mlwt  is  the  sum  he 
owes? 

Off.  Two  hundred  ducats. 

Abb.  Say,  how  grows  it  due? 

Off.  Due  for  a chain  your  husband  had  of  him. 
Adb.  lie  did  bespeak  a chain  for  me,  but  bad 
it  not, 

Coub.  Whenas*  your  husband,  all  in  rage, 
to-day 

Came  to  roy  house,  and  took  away  my  ring, 

(The  ring  1 saw  upon  his  finger  now,) 

Straight  after  did  1 meet  him  with  a chain. 

Abb.  It  may  1)c  so,  but  I did  never  see  it. 
Come,  gaoler,  bring  me  where  the  goldsmith  is ; 

I long  to  know  the  truth  hereof  at  large. 


• Wb«nu  irovr  ] This  is  comnioBlf  printed  trhtm 

t,  kc, ; In  some  editions  when,  as.  Ac.  As  we  remarked  In 
BOtA(c)  p.  rksw  AS  and  tthen,  icAsr<ne  and  irAsre,  were  of  old 
used  InlmhaofCAhlf. 

k Breuiki,  Ac.]  The  old  copy  hoe  two  stsfe  directions  here. 
One,  Amaas  ail  tmi,”  and  Immedieteljr  after,  "Ereuat  oames, 


[seSNS  IT 

Enter  Antipholus  of  Syracuse,  with  hU  rapier 
drawn^  and  Dbomio  of  Syracuse. 

Luc.  God.  fur  thy  mercy ! they  are  loose 
again ! 

Abb.  And  come  with  naked  swords:  let’s  call 
more  help, 

To  have  them  bound  again. 

Off.  Away;  they  11  kill  ua. 

\^Exeunt  Officer,  Abb.  and  Luc.^ 
Ant.  S.  I MH*  these  witches  are  afraid  of  swords. 
Dno.  S.  She  that  would  be  your  wife  now  ran 
from  you. 

Ant.  S.  Come  to  the  Centaur ; fetch  our  stuff 
from  thence : 

I long  that  we  wore  safe  and  sound  aboard. 

Dro.  S.  Faith,  stay  here  this  night ; they  will 
surely  do  us  no  harm.^Y'ou  saw,  tlicy  speak  us 
fair,  give  us  gold  : methinks  they  arc  such  a gentle 
nation,  that,  but  for  tl>e  mountain  of  mad  flesh  that 
claims  marriage  of  me,  I could  And  in  my  heart  to 
stay  here  still,  and  turn  witch. 

Ant.  S.  I will  not  stay  to-night  for  all  the  town ; 
Thcrefoi'e  away,  to  got  our  stuff*  aboard. 

[ExeunU. 


a$/a$t  ai  as«y 

To^tt  oMr  stufT al<nxrd.\  One  of  lb«  meaBiog*  aitaehed  lo  this 
I rommonly-uscd  word.  »tuf.  In  early  times,  wae  Iwffogt.  In  the 
I orders  Issued  for  the  roy^l  proctesees,  Malone  says,  the  king's 
baggage  was  always  thus  denonunated. 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. — The  same.  Before  an  Abbey. 


Enter  Merchant  and  Anoslo. 

Ako.  I am  Borry» ur, that  I have  hinder’d  you; 
But,  I protest,  he  had  the  chain  of  me, 

Though  most  dishonestlj  ho  doth  deny  it. 

Mba.  How  ia  the  man  esteem’d  here  in  the 
city? 

Alto.  Of  very  reverent  reputation,  air, — 

Of  credit  infinite,— ^highly  belovM,— 

Second  to  none  that  lives  here  in  tlic  city  ; 

HU  word  might  bear  my  wealth  at  any  time. 
Mbb.  Speak  softly ; yonder,  as  I think,  he 
walks. 

Enter  Antipbolcb  and  Drobio  of  Syracuse. 

Aso.  ’T  U so ; and  that  self  chain  about  his 
neck, 

Which  be  forswore  most  monstrously  to  have. 
Good  sir,  draw  near  to  me,  111  speak  to  him. 


Signior  Antipholus,  I wonder  much 

That  you  would  put  me  to  thU  shame  and  trouble, 

And  not  without  some  scandal  to  yourself, 

With  circumstance  and  oaths,  so  to  deny 
This  ch^n,  which  now  you  wear  so  ope^y : 

Beside  the  charge,  the  shame,  imprisonment, 

You  have  done  wrong  to  this  my  honest  friend ; 
^^llO,  but  for  staying  on  our  controversy, 

Had  hoUted  sail  and  put  to  sea  tonlay 
This  chmn  you  hod  of  me,— can  you  deny  it  ? 
Ant.  S.  I think  I had ; I never  did  deny  it. 
Mer.  Yes,  that  you  did,  sir;  and  forswore  it 
too. 

Ant.  S.  WIjo  hoard  me  to  deny  it,  or  forswear 
it? 

Mer.  These  ears  of  mine,  thou  knoweat,  did 
hear  thee : 

Fie  on  thee,  wretch  ! ’tis  pity  that  thou  liv’st 
To  walk  where  any  honest  men  resort. 

Ant.  S.  Thou  art  avilliun  to  impeach  me  thus! 
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ACT  V.]  COMEDY 

1 ’ll  prove  mine  honour  uiid  mine  honenty 
Agnin»t  thee  presently,  if  thou  dar  »t  stand. 

MjuIi.  I dare,  and  do  defy  thcc  for  a villain. 

{^They  draw. 

Enter  Adbiaxa,  Iaciana,  Courtezan,  othert. 

Adu.  Hold '.'—hurt  him  nut,  for  God’s  sake! 
— he  is  mad  ; 

Some  jjet  within  him  ; “ take  his  sword  away 
Bind  Drumio  too,  and  hear  them  to  my  house. 

Dfto.  S.  Uun,  muster,  run  ; for  God’s  sake,  take 
a liouse  ; — 

Tliis  is  some  priory ; — in,  or  wo  arc  spoil’ll. 

[Exeunt  Asr.  S.  and  Duo.  S.  to  Uie  Priory. 

Enter  the  Lady  Ahliess. 

Anu.  Be  quiet,  {leople ! wherefore  throng’  you 
hither? 

A DR.  To  fetch  my  jioor  distracted  hunhand 
hence : 

TA^t  us  cumo  in  that  we  may  hind  him  fust, 

And  hear  him  home  for  his  recovery. 

Aso.  1 knew  he  was  not  in  his  jK‘rft‘ct  wits. 
Mkr.  I am  sorry  now  tlmt  I did  draw'  on  him. 
Ann.  How  lung  hath  this  {KMsi^ssioii  held  the 
inuii  ? 

Anu.  This  week  he  haUi  l>een  heavy,  sour,  sml, 
And  much  ditfeivnt  fii>m  the  man  he  was; 

But.  till  this  aftenii>on,  his  {Mission 
Ne'er  brake  into  extmiiity  of  rage. 

Ann.  Hath  he  not  lost  much  wealth  hy  wreck  i 
of  Hca  ? 

Buried  some  di^ar  friend  ? Hath  not,  else,  his  eye 
Stray'd  his  ntfiTtion  in  unlawful  love  ? 

A sin  prevailing  much  in  youthful  men, 

W ho  give  their  eyes  the  lilaTty  of  gazing. 

Which  of  ihejH?  somiws  is  he  snhjwt  to? 

Ami.  To  none  of  these,  except  it  be  the  last : 
Namely,  some  love  tluit  draw  him  oft  from  home. 
Abb.  You  should,  for  that,  have  reprehended 
him. 

Ann.  W'hy,  so  I did, 

Aiib.  Ay,  but  not  rough  enough. 

Ann.  As  roughly  os  my  modesty  would  let  me. 
Abb.  Haply  in  private. 

Ann.  And  in  a-sseinhlies  too. 

Ann.  Ay,  but  not  enough. 

Ann.  It  wa.s  the  co|»y  of  our  conference. 

In  !hh1,  he  slept  not  for  my  urging  it ; 

At  boani,  he  fed  not  for  my  urging  it : 

Alone,  it  was  the  subject  of  my  theme ; 

In  comjHiiiy,  I often  glanced  it; 

Still  did  1 tell  him  it  wtis  vile  and  had. 

* Some  get  within  Aiw.-]  Get  trilkiH  kif  gH«rd:  elo$e  vilk 
kim. 
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Abb.  And  theratofearoe  it  that  the  man  was  mail. 
The  venom  clamour  of  u jetdous  woman 
Poisons  more  dcailly  than  a mail  dog’s  tooth. 

It  set‘ms,  his  sleiqis  were  hinder’d  by  thy  railing ; 
And  thereof  comes  it,  that  his  heail  is  light. 

Thou  say’st,  his  meat  was  sauc’d  with  thy  up- 
braidtiigs ; 

Unquiet  meals  make  ill  digi*stIona, — 

Thereof  the  raging  tiro  of  fever  hranl ; 

Ami  what’s  a fever  but  a Ht  of  madness? 

Thou  say’st,  his  s|K>rt.s  were  himler’d  hy  thy  brawls: 
Hw’oel  raK-'reution  Imtr’d,  what  doth  ensue, 

But  moody  and  dull  melancholy, 

Kinsman  to  grim  nml  comfortK'ss  lX‘s|>air, 

And,  at  her  heids,  a huge  infectious  troop 
Of  {Mile  disU>iu}H‘raturcs  and  foes  to  life? 

In  fisxl.  in  8|»ort,  and  life-piesen'ing  rest. 

To  be  disturii'd,  would  mad  or  man,  or  la'ast: 

The  consequence  is,  tlien,  thy  jealous  tits 
Have  scar’d  tliy  husl>and  from  the  use  of  writs. 

Luc.  Slie  never  re]Jrehcndisl  him  but  mildly. 
When  he  demean’d  liintHclf  rough,  rude,  and 
wildly. 

W'hy  lieor  you  these  ivhukcs  and  answer  not  ? 

Ana.  8hc  diil  betray  me  to  my  i»wn  repnaif. 
GockI  |KH>ple,  enter  and  lay  hold  on  him ! 
j Anil.  No,  not  a creature  enters  in  my  house. 

I Adr.  Then  let  your  servants  bring  my  lm.Hhand 
fortli. 

Abb.  Neitlier ; he  look  this  |»laee  for  sanctuarv. 
And  it  shall  privilege  him  from  your  hands, 

Till  I have  brought  him  to  his  wits  again, 

Or  lose  my  laUmr  in  assaying  it. 

Adr.  1 will  Attend  my  husimnd,  his  nunxs 
Diet  his  sickness,  fur  it  is  my  otHce, 

And  will  liave  no  attorney  hut  myself; 

Ami  tlierefore  let  me  have  him  home  with  me. 

Amt.  Be  {mtieiit;  for  I will  not  let  him  stir, 

Till  I have  us’d  the  appnived  means  I liave, 

W'ilh  wholesome  syrups,  drugs,  and  h«dy  prayers. 
To  make  of  him  a formal'’  man  again : 

It  is  n branch  and  {turcel  of  mine  oath,— > 

A charitable  duty  of  my  oidor; 

Therefora*  dejtart,  and  leave  liiiii  here  with  me. 
Adr.  I wdll  not  hence  and  leave  my  husband 
hen^ ; 

And  til  it  doth  Ix^scem  your  holiness 
To  s('{Mini(e  the  husltaiid  and  the  wife. 

Abb.  Be  quiet  and  depiu-t,  thou  shnlt  not  have 
him.  [Axii  Abissts. 

Luc.  C’omplain  unto  the  duke  of  tins  indignity. 
Ann.  t’oine, go;  I will  fall  {mistratc  at  liis  feel. 
And  nevc?r  rise  until  my  teaiw  and  prayers 
Have  won  his  graivto  conic  In  jktsoii  hither, 

And  take  perforce  my  huslwind  from  the  ahhexs. 

jt  fonnjtl  MR—]  This  iccmi  to  mcM,  A reoioMable  m«n. 

A wvll  regulated  in«n. 
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ACT  r.} 


[acexe  t. 


Meh.  By  thw,  I think,  4h«  clial  points  at  five: 
Anon,  I ’m  sure,  the  duke  himself  in  person 
Ciiiues  tills  way  to  the  melancholy  vale, 

The  place  of  death*  and  sony**  execution. 

Behind  the  ditches  of  the  nhUy  here. 

Axq.  V|Hm  whut  cause? 

Mkk.  To  SCO  a reverend  Synicusian  merchant, 
^>'ho  put  unluckily  into  this  bay 
Afiainst  the  laws  und  statutes  of  thU  town, 
Beheaded  puWicly  for  his  offence. 

Anu.  Si*e  where  tlicy  come ; we  will  Iwhold  hU 
death. 

Lrc.  Kneel  to  the  duke  iK'foro  he  pass  the 
abbey. 


Enter  Duke,  atta^ded  ; AEgeon,  bare-headed  ; 
with  (he  ileadsiuaii  atid  other  Officers. 

Di  ke.  Y'et  onto  apain  proclaim  it  publicly, 

If  any  friend  will  pay  the  sum  for  him, 
lie  shall  not  die, — so  much  we  tender  him. 

Adh.  Justice,  nuftt  eacred  duke,  against  the 
abltess ! 

Dt'KB.  She  is  a virtuous  and  a reverend  lady  ; 
It  cannot  be  (Imt  she  hath  done  thcc  wrong. 

Auk.  May  it  jdease  your  grace,  Autipliolua,  my 
hiisliand. 

Whom  I made  Ion!  of  me  and  all  I had, 

At  your  important*  letters, (D  this  ill  day 
A most  outnigeous  fit  of  madnc'ss  took  him  ; 

That  dcsp’ialely  be  hurried  ihi-ough  the  street, 
(With  him  his  bondman,  all  os  mud  as  he,) 

I)oing  displeasure  to  the  citizens. 

By  rushing  in  their  houses,  bearing  thence. 

Kings,  jewels,— any  thing  his  rage  did  like. 

Once  did  1 get  him  bound,  and  sent  him  home. 
Whilst  to  take  order  for  the  wixmgs  I went. 

That  here  and  there  his  fury  had  committed. 
Anon,  I wot  not  by  what  strong  escape, 

He  broke  from  those  that  hatl  the  guard  of  him, 
And,  with  his  mad  attendaut  and  himself, 

Kach  one,  with  ireful  passion, — with  drawn  swords, 
Met  us  again,  and,  madly  bent  on  us, 


Chas'd  us  away ; till,  raising  of  more  aid, 

AVe  came  again  to  hind  them  : then  they  flc^l 
Into  this  abbey,  whither  we  pursued  them  ; 

And  here  the  abbess  shuts  the  gates  on  us, 

And  will  nut  suffer  us  to  fetch  him  out, 

Xor  send  him  fortli,  timt  we  may  U'ar  him  hence. 
Therefore,  most  gracious  duke,  with  thy  command, 
him  be  brought  forth,  and  homo  hence  for  help. 
Dvkk.  Long  since,  thy  husband  seiv'd  me  in 
my  wars ; 

And  1 to  tliL'e  engag’d  a prince’s  word, 

M’hen  thou  didst  make  him  master  of  thy  bed, 

To  do  him  all  the  grace  and  good  I could. 

Go,  some  of  you,  knock  at  the  ahljcy-gatc, 

And  bid  the  lady  abUss  come  to  me ; 

I will  iletcnnine  this  before  I stir. 


Enter  a Servant. 

Skkv.  O mistress,  mistress!  shift  and  save 
yourself! 

My  master  and  bis  man  arc  l>oth  bn»ke  loose, 
Beaten  the  maids  a-row,^  and  bound  the  doctor, 
M'hose  beard  they  have  singed  off  with  hninds  of 
firc‘ ; 

And,  ever  as  it  blazed,  tliey  ibrc^w  on  him 
Great  pails  of  puddled  mire  to  (jueiu'h  the  hair  : 

My  master  preache's  imtienc'e  to  him,  and  the  w hile, 
lli.H  man,  with  scissors,  nicks  him*  like  a fool ; 
And,  sun*,  unless  you  ik'iid  some  piesent  help, 
Between  them  they  will  kill  the  conjurer. 

Ai)B.  Pca«;,  fool ! thy  master  and  lus  man  arc 
hew. 

And  llmt  U false  thou  dost  re^Kirt  to  us. 

Sehv.  Mistwss,  upon  my  life  I tell  you  true ! 

T have  not  breath’d,  almost,  since  I did  sec  it. 
lie  cries  for  you,  und  vows,  if  he  can  take  you, 

To  scorch'  your  face,  and  to  disfigure  you : 

[Cty 

Hulk,  hark!  I hear  him,  mistress  fly  ! — bo 

gone ! 

Duke.  Come,  stand  by  me ; fear  nothing. 
Guanl  with  luillx'ils. 


» TAe  dfWh— ) Theorigiiul  «n»tMdcf  *«<*.• 

•Dd.  M the  Rev.  Mr.  Hunter  think*,  rightly.  Acrording  to Jp" 
view,  “ New  llluvlrntioni  of  Rhnluipcwc.'’  vol.  L p.  Z23.  * • The 
plM«  of  dtfik,'  in  lb«  Creek  etory.  the  Boratknim,  nie»n»  the 
deep  pit,  Into  which  offender*  were  cut.*' 
fc  A»d  ktitrj  ejttiuUou.^] 

t A!  po«r  Unpoftnnt  1 h»t  U.  In  the  Unguairv  of  our 

old  writer*,  your  <n*perr»«*/e letter*.  Thu*,  in  "Much  Ado  about 
Nothing,'*  Art  II.  8c.  I Ifihe  Prince  be  too  iwfor/aaf,  tell 
him  there  i*  meaiure  in  everything,"  fee. 

So  in  “ King  Lear,"  Art  IV.  8c.  4:— 

•*  Therefore  great  France 
My  mourning  and  im/ orfon/  tear*  hath  pitied.' 
d tht  maid$  a-row,— ] ^ rote  i«  ciplained  bj  the  com- 

mentator*, e«#  of  Ur  another,  ameteulrttf. 

A thousand  time  s ror  he  gan  hlic  kUs*.*' 

CBAfcaa,  WtJtaJBaihu  T»h,  t.  WM,  Tyrwhiu**  Ed. 
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••  The  curtai  PrUrin  Poualain  Abbvy 
Well  can  a strong  bow  draw ; 

He  wilt  beat  tou  and  yeuryvumen 
Set  them  all  on  a tow” 

Otd  Baiittdt,  Evana.  vol.  11.  p.  13S. 


• Kick*  him  tike  a /ool.)  The  custom  of  &Ltriey  and  aickiee 
the  heart  of  a fool  U very  old.  ToUet  »ay*  there  I*  a penait)  o? 
ten  *hllluig»,  in  one  of  Alfred'#  ecclesuutiral  laws.  If  one  oppro- 
brlouily  lAore  a common  man  like  a foot:  and  Malone  cites  a 
passage  from  " The  Choke  of  Change."  Ac.,  by  9.  R.  0«nt.  4to. 
IS9M,— ’*  Three  thtogs  used  by  monk*,  which  provoke  other  men 
to  laugh  at  their  follk* ; 1.  They  are  ehatm  and  notcM  on  the 
head  like /»ok«.” 

t To  scorch  voof  /*cc,— ) So  the  old  copy.  The  tame  spelling 
occur*  In  the  folio.  Id«.  Act  III.  8e.J.  of  "Macbeth 

" We  have  teoreh'd  the  snake,  not  killed  ttj  ** 


where,  however,  the  word  meant  U protabljr  atoteh'd, 

" L 
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Aon.  Ah  me,  it  is  my  hushfliwl  1 Witness  you, 
TIint  he  is  home  alK)ut  invisible : 

Even  now  we  housM  him  in  the  abbey  here, 

And  now  hc*s  there,  post  thought  of  human 
reason  ! 


Enter  AifTiPHOLrs  and  Dbouio  of  Ephesus. 

Ant.  E.  Justice,  most  gracious  duke!  Oh, 
grant  mo  justice ! 

Even  for  tlie  service  that  long  since  I did  thee, 
\Micn  I l)cstrid  thee  in  the  wars,  nnd  took 
Deep  scars  to  sove  thy  life ; even  for  the  blood 
That  then  I lost  for  thee,  now  grant  me  justice. 
yEoE.  Unless  the  fear  of  death  doth  make  mo 
dote, 

I see  my  son  Antipholus,  and  Dromio. 

* WkUt  the  teifk  bulot* — ) Antlpholoi  doet  not  mean  roar* 
letant,  but  hate  com/mmUmi,  rillaiiu.  Bo  in  tho  *'  Winter** 
Tale."  Act  II.  Be.  3:— 
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Ant.  E.  Justice,  sweet  prince ! against  that 
woman  there. 

She  whom  thou  gav’st  to  me  to  be  my  wife ; — 
That  hath  abused  and  dishonourM  me, 

Even  in  tho  strength  and  height  of  injury  I 
Beyond  imagination  is  tho  wrong, 

That  she  this  day  liath  shomelcHs  thrown  on  me. 

Dukb.  Discover  how,  and  thou  slialt  find  mo 
just. 

Ant.  E.  Thi.s  day,  great  duke,  she  shut  the 
doors  upon  me. 

While  she  with  harlots*  feasted  in  my  house. 

DrKK.  A grievous  fault.  Say,  woman,  didst 
thou  so? 

Ann.  No,  my  good  lord ; myself,  he,  nnd  my 
sister. 

To-day  did  dino  together : so  befol  my  soul 
As  this  is  false,  he  burdens  me  withal  I 

*'  — fnr  the  hartal  kio|t 
It  quite  bejood  mine  kno.” 
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COMEDY  OF  ERRORS. 


ACT  T.] 

Lrc.  Ne'er  may  I look  on  day,  nor  sleep  on 
night, 

But  she  tells  to  your  highness  simple  trutli ! 

Axo.  O peijur’d  woman ! they  arc  both  for- 
sworn. 

In  this  the  mmlman  justly  ehargeth  them. 

Axt.  E.  My  liege,  I nm  whisctl  what  I say ; 
Neither  disturbetl  with  the  effect  of  wine, 

Nor,  hendy-rosh,  provok’d  with  raging  ire, 

Allieit  my  wTongs  might  make  one  wiser  mad. 
Tliis  woman  lock’d  me  out  this  day  from  dinner: — 
That  goldsmith  there,  were  he  not  pack’d  with  her, 
Could  witness  it.  for  he  wa.s  with  me  tlicn  ; 

Who  parUnl  with  me  to  go  fetch  a chain, 
I^nuuising  to  bring  it  to  the  Porcupine, 

M'liere  Balthazar  and  I did  dine  together. 

Our  dinner  done,  and  he  not  coming  thither, 

I went  to  seek  him ; in  the  street  T met  him, 

Ami,  in  his  company,  that  gentleman. 

There  did  this  perjur’d  goldsmith  swwir  me  down, 
I'hat  I this  day  of  him  rceeiv’il  the  chain, 

Mliich,  (jrod  he  knows,  I saw  not ; for  the  which, 
lie  dhl  arrest  me  w-ith  an  oftieer. 

1 did  obey,  and  sent  my  |>easant  homo 
For  certain  ducats : he  with  none  ivtum’d. 

Then  fairly  I bespoke  the  officer 
To  go  in  person  with  me  to  my  house. 

By  the  way  we  met 

My  wife,  her  sister,  and  a rabble  more 

Of  vile  coiifwlcrates ; along  with  them, 

Tliey  brought  one  Pinch,  a hungry  Ican-fac’d 
rillain, 

A mere  anatomy,  a mountebank, 

A thread-bare  juggler,  and  a fortune-teller; 

A needy,  hollow-cy’d,  sharp-looking  wretch,— 

A living  dca<l  man : this  pernicious  slave, 
Forsooth,  took  on  him  os  a conjurer, 

And,  gazing  in  mine  eyes,  feeling  my  pulse, 

And  with  no  face,  as  'twere,  out-facing  me, 

Cries  out  I was  possess’d : then,  all  together, 

They  fell  upon  me,  liound  mo,  bore  me  Uience, 
And.  in  a dark  and  daiikish  vault  at  home, 

There  left  me  and  my  man  Imth  bound  together ; 
Till,  gnawing  with  my  teeth  my  Imnds  in  sunder, 

I gain'd  my  freedom,  and  imraetliately 
Kan  hither  to  your  grace,  whom  I licHCCch 
To  give  me  amjile  satisfaction 
For  these  «leep  shames  and  great  indignities. 

Axo.  My  lonl,  in  truth,  thus  far  I witness 
with  him, 

That  he  dinetl  not  at  home,  but  was  lock’d  out. 
Pt'KE.  But  bad  bo  such  a chiun  of  thee  or  no? 
Axo.  He  had,  my  lord  ; and  when  he  ran  in  hero 
These  |x^ple  saw  the  chain  about  his  neck. 

Mkb.  Besides,  I will  bo  sworn  these  oars  of 
mine 


• Jni  rAreftil  h«mr$, — } Painfmt,  amxiaiu  hoan. 
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[SCEXE  I. 

Heard  you  confess  you  bad  the  chain  of  him, 

After  you  first  forswore  it  on  the  mart : 

And  thcrcu|)on  I drew  my  swoni  on  you ; 

And  then  you  fli^l  into  this  abbey  hero. 

From  w hence,  I think,  you  arc  come  by  miracle. 

Axt.  E.  I never  came  within  these  abbey  W'alls, 
Nor  ever  didst  thou  draw  thy  sword  on  mo ; 

I never  saw  the  chain,  so  help  me  Heaven ! 

And  this  is  false  you  buixlcn  me  withal. 

Duke.  M liy,  what  an  intricate  impeach  is  tlxis  ! 
I think  you  all  have  drunk  of  Circe’s  eiip. 

If  here  you  hous'd  him,  here  he  would  have  licen. 
If  he  were  mad,  ho  would  not  pleoil  so  eohlly. 

Y'ou  say  he  dined  at  home ; the  goldsmith  here 
Deiiit.*^  that  saying.  Sirrah,  what  say  you? 

Duo.  E.  Sir,  he  dincnl  with  her  there,  at  the 
Porcupine. 

Corn.  He  did ; and  from  my  finger  snatch’d 
tlint  ring. 

Axt.  E.  ’Tis  true,  my  liege,  this  ring  I had 
of  her. 

DfKK.  Saw’st  thou  him  enter  at  the  ahl>ey 
hero  ? 

Com.  As  sure,  my  liege,  ns  I do  sec  your 
grace. 

Di'kk.  Why,  this  is  strange.  Go,  call  the 
ahliess  hither. 

1 think  you  are  all  mnte<l  or  stark  mad. 

an  Attendant. 

.iEok.  i^fost  mighty  duke,  vouehs*afe  me  «|K*ak 
a word : 

Haply  T sec  a friend  will  save  my  life, 

And  pay  the  sum  tliat  may  deliver  me, 

Di’kk.  *S|>oak  frei‘ly,  S^Tacusian,  what  thou  wilt. 
Is  not  your  name,  sir,  call’d  Antiplioliw? 
.iVnd  is  not  that  your  iMindman,  Dromlo? 

Dro.  E.  Within  this  hour  I was  his  Umdiuan, 
sir, 

But  lie,  I thank  him,  gnaw’il  in  two  my  cords. 
Now  nm  I Dromio,  and  hi.s  man.  unliound. 

iEuK.  I am  sure  you  IkuIi  of  you  rememlier  me. 
Dro.  K.  OunK’lveH  we  do  n'memlier,  sir,  by  you ; 
For  lately  we  were  Itound  as  you  are  now. 

You  are  not  Pinch’s  patient,— are  you,  sir  ? 
yEoK.  Why  IcMik  you  strange  on  me?  You 
know  me  well. 

Ant.  E.  I never  saw’  you  in  my  life,  till  now. 
.Ege.  Oh  I grief  hath  chang’d  me  smeo  you 
saw  me  Inst ; 

And  careful  hours,*  with  Time’s  deformcti  hand, 
Have  written  strange  defeatures  in  my  face.** 

But  tell  me  yet,  dost  thou  not  know’  my  voice? 
Axt,  E.  Neither. 

yEoK.  Dromio,  nor  thou  ? 

Dno.  E.  No,  trust  me,  sir,  nor  I. 

^QB.  I am  sure  thou  dot. 


struts*  dcfea’ures  in  mf  fare.]  See  Note  <*),  p.  IJI. 

L 2 


Digitized  by  Google 


Dno.  E.  Ajf  flir,  but  I am  mrc  I do  not ; ami 
wimtboever  a lunn  cleniot^,  you  arc  now  Ixiund  * to  | 
iK'licve  him, 

jEgr.  Not  know  my  voice?  Oh,  Time*«  ex- 
tremity 1 

Hast  thou  »o  craekM  and  splittod  my  poor  ton|[pK*, 
In  aeven  short  years,  timt  here  my  only  son 
Knows  not  my  feeble  key  of  untun’d  cares  ? 

Tliou^h  now  this  graino<l  face  of  mine  be  hid 
In  snp-consumin^  winter's  drizzled  snow. 

And  all  the  conduits  of  my  blood  froze  up  ; 

Yet  hath  my  night  of  life  some  memory— 

My  wasting  lamps  S4>me  fading  glimmer  lefl — 

My  dull  deaf  ears  a little  use  to  hear ; 

All  those  old  witnesses  (I  cannot  err) 

Tell  me,  thou  ait  my  sou,  Antipholus, 

Ant.  E.  I never  saw  my  father  in  my  life. 
yEoR.  Hut  seven  years  since,  in  S^Tneusa,  Imy, 
Thou  know'st  we  parteil ; but,  perlmps,  my  son, 
Thou  sham'st  to  wknowledge  me  in  mist‘ry. 

Akt.  £.  Tlic  duke,  and  all  that  know  me  in 
the  city, 

Can  witness  with  me  that  it  is  not  so ; 

I ne’er  saw  S^tochso  in  my  life. 

Dckr.  I tell  thee,  SjTacusian,  twenty  years 


* You  0re  mow  bound,  ftc.]  Of  coun«,  s quibbl*  on  poor 
bonds. 
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Have  I been  patron  to  Antipholus, 

During  which  time  he  ne’er  saw  S,>Tacusa. 
1 see,  thy  age  and  dangers  moke  thei*  dote. 


Knter  the  .\bl)esa,  ler’M  AxTiriiOLra  of  Syracuse, 
and  Dhomio  of  Syracuse. 

Ann.  Most  mighty  duke,  ladudd  a man  much 
wrong’d.  [All  goihrr  to  ttt  thfm. 

Adb.  1 see  two  husbands,  or  mine  eyes  de- 
M'ive  me. 

Di  kk.  One  of  these  men  is  Genius  to  the  other; 
Ami  so  of  these,  which  is  the  natural  man, 

An<l  which  the  spirit  ? MHio  dwiidiors  them  ? 

Dro.  S.  I,  sir,  nm  Droniio ; conmmnd  him 
away. 

Dno.  E.  I.  sir,  nm  Dromio,  pray  let  me  stay. 

Ant.  S.  yEgooii,  art  thou  nut?  or  else  hi» 
gluvst ! 

Dno.  8.  Oh,  my  old  master!  who  hath  bound 
liim  here  ? 

Ann.  ^Vho^^vc^l^o^mdhinl.  I will  loose  his  bunds. 
And  gain  a husbanrl  by  his  lilterty ! 

Speak,  old  yKgeon,  if  thou  be’st  the  man 
That  hadst  a wife  once  call'd  yKmilia, 

Tliut  bore  thee  nt  a hurdcii  two  fair  sons ! 

Oh,  if  thou  he'st  the  same  -Egi^oii,  sjK*nk  ! 
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COMEDY  OF  ERKoUj?. 


ACT  T.J 

An<l  unto  tlie  same  ! 

If  I dream  not,*  tliou  art  yKinllia ! 

If  thou  art  she,  tell  mo,  where  is  that  son 
That  floated  witli  thoe  on  the  fatal  raft  ? 

Ann.  By  men  of  Kpidaiunum  he  am!  I, 

And  the  twin  Dromio,  all  were  taken  up. 

But,  by  and  by,  rude  Hshennen  of  Corinth, 

By  force,  t<H)k  Dromio  and  my  son  from  them, 
And  me  they  left  with  theme  of  Kpidainimm. 

What  then  became  of  them  T cannot  tell ; 

I,  to  this  fortune  tliat  you  see  me  in. 

l>t^K.  Ml»y,  here  begins  hia  rooming  story 
right ; 

These  two  Autiphulus^ — these  two  so  like, 

And  these  two  Bromios,  one  in  semblance ; 
Bi'sides  her  urging  of  her  wTeck  at  sen : 

These  ore  the  parents  to  these  children,** 

\\1iich  accidentally  are  met  together. 

Antipholus,  thou  cam*si  from  Corinth  first. 

Axt.  S.  No,  sir,  not  1 ; I came  fit>n»  Syracuse. 
Bt'KK.  Stay,  stand  apart;  1 know  not  which  is 
which. 

Ant.  E.  1 came  from  Corintli,  my  mwt  gracious 
lord. 

Dro.  E.  And  T with  him. 

Ant.  E.  Brought  to  this  town  by  that  roost 
faniuua  warrior, 

Duke  Mcnaphon,  your  most  renownnl  uncle. 

Ai>r.  Which  of  you  two  <hd  dine  with  me 
to-day  ? 

Axt.  S.  I,  gentle  mistress. 

Ai>h.  And  am  not  you  my  huslwind? 

Ant.  E.  No;  I say  nay  to  that. 

Axt.  S.  And  so  do  I ; yrt  did  she  call  me  so : 
And  this  fair  gentlewoman,  her  sister  here. 

Bid  call  me  brother.  Mlint  I told  you  then,* 

1 ho{»e  I shall  have  Ic^iirc  to  make  good ; 

If  tliis  be  not  a diram  1 sec  and  hear. 

Ax'o.  That  is  the  chain,  sir,  which  you  liod 
of  me. 

Ant.  S.  I think  it  be,  sir ; I deny  it  not. 

Ant.  E.  And  you,  sir,  for  this  chain  arrested 
me. 

Ano.  I think  I did,  sir;  1 deny  it  nut. 


■ If  i dmm  itol.— ) In  th»  folte.  1833.  tbU  cpe«ch  of  ^xron. 
Aiiil  the  •iib*«quent  oii«  of  th«  Abbes*,  are  misplaced,  and  come 
after  lha  Duke's  speech,  cotnmrnciHx.--'*  Why.  here  begins."  Sc. 
Mainne  made  the  necessary  transposition. 

h T»  tAett  ebUdren,— ) CAtMrcii  must  be  pronounced  as  a tri- 
•yll^le. 

e What  I told  you  then,  Ac.}  This,  and  the  two  lines  foUowing. 
are  addressed  to  Luciana,  and  should  pcfhaps  be  spoken  aside  to 
her. 

d Tktgf  Errors  rare  nrosc.]  The  ancient  copy  has  errors  ore, 
and  thia  incontestable  misprint  is  faithfully  fvliowed  by  modem 
edllon.  Mr.  Collier*!  old  corrector  endeavours,  not  very  aurcess- 
fully,  to  reeliiy  It  by  reading  alt  for  art.  I venture  to  auhsiitute 
rare,  which,  besides  being  closer  to  the  original,  appears  to  give  a 
belter  meaning. 

• Twenty  -ftve  near*  hat*  I bvl  game  in  froniiV 
Of  goo,  Mg  SONS ,-  ofld,  lilt  Ihi*  prcieNt  hoar. 

Jig  htatg  aordra  ne'er  dWtrerrg.] 


[ttCE.VB  I. 

Aon.  I sent  you  money,  sir,  to  lie  your  bail, 

By  Bromio ; hut  I think  he  brought  it  not. 

Bro.  K,  No ; none  by  me. 

Ant.  S.  Thia  purse  of  ducats  I receiv’d  from 
you, 

And  Bromio,  my  man,  ilid  bring  them  me; 

[ we  atill  did  meet  eaeli  other’s  mnu, 

And  1 WO.S  ta’en  for  liini  and  he  for  me. 

And  thcieiqKm  tlKiM?  Err«>ra  rare  arose. 

Ant.  E.  Tlicse  ducats  jutwn  I for  my  father 
here. 

Bt'KK.  It  ahall  not  netnl,— »thy  father  hath  hia 
life. 

Com.  Sir,  I inuat  have  that  diamond  from 
you. 

Ant.  E.  There,  take  it,  and  much  thanks  for 
my  good  cheer. 

Aiib.  Beiiowiu^d  duke,  voucli^fe  to  take  tho 
{>ains 

^ To  go  with  us  into  the  ahlu'y  here, 

I And  hear  at  large  diac«urw,*d  all  our  fortunca ; 

I And  ail  that  are  osfHMnbh'd  in  this  place. 

That,  by  thin  aym)>athii&ed  one  day's  emir, 

Have  snfferM  wrong,  go,  keep  us  company, 

And  wc  shall  make  full  satisfaction. 

Twenty-five  years  have  I but  gone  in  travail 
Of  you,  my  boms;  and,  till  this  present  hour,* 

My  lieavy  bunlen  ne’er  deliveretl. 

The  duke,  my  hu>)innd,  and  my  children  both. 
Ami  you  tlie  calendm’s  of  llicir  nativity. 

Go  to  a go-ssip’s  feast,  and  go  with  mo 
After  so  long  grief,  such  festivity! 

Bckk.  With  nil  my  heart,  I’ll  gossip  at  tlti.s 
feast. 

[AVduni  Bukk,  Abbess,  ..Eokon,  Courtezan, 
Morcliant,  Anoklo,  and  Attendants. 

Bno.  S.  Master,  shall  I fetch  your  stuff  from 
ship-board  ? 

Ant.  E.  Bromio,  what  stuff  of  imiic  host  tliuu 
endmiit’d  ? 

Buo.  S.  Y^>^r  gootU,  tliat  lay  at  host,  sir,  in 
the  Centaur. 

Ax*t.  S.  He  sj»eaks  to  me ; I am  your  master, 
Bromio : 


The  originul  ropr  h»a  '*  tbiitlc  three  jrr&rcs.”  The  recilflralion  o( 
time  «nu  iRadc  by  Theobald,  «ho  pointed  out  that  as  .Cgeon  had 
related  bow  at  eighteen  years  bis  >oungeat  boy  ‘'became  Inquisi- 
tive after  his  bnithevi"  and,  in  the  present  Scene,  says  it  Is  but 
•even  years  since  they  parted,  the  ute  of  their  birth  is  settled 
indisputably.  For  the  emendation,  er'er  for  art,  we  are  indebted 
to  Mr.  Dyce. 

f <7o  lo  a gottip'i  frost,  and  g»  with  me; 

After  to  teag  grief,  imeh  festivity !] 

The  old  copy  fives  us 

*'  After  so  long  grief,  such  malivitg,'* 
which  can  hardly  be  right,  “such  nativliy,"  that  is.  njuat,  or 
profmrlionale  nalitito.  Iwing  without  sense  hero.  Johnson  pro- 
posed feeiMlg,  which  is  rotwl  likely  what  the  poet  wrote.  The 
compositor  scvmi  to  have  caught  oA/irf/jr  from  the  Unejust  above. 
I l•clicve,  however,  thia  word  is  not  the  only  corruption  In  the 
passage. 
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ACT  V.] 

Come,  with  ns  ; wc’U  look  to  that  anon ; 
Knibrucc  tliv  brother  there;  rejoice  with  him. 

\^K.r€unt  Antipiiolus  S.  and  E.,  Apr. 
and  Lrc. 

Duo.  S.  Tliere  is  u fat  fiienJ  nt  your  mnatcCa 
luniso, 

That  kitchen'll  me  for  you  to-day  at  dinner; 

She  now  hIjuII  Ik*  my  sister,— not  my  wifi*. 

Dro.  E.  Methinks  you  are  iny  glass,  and  not 
my  brother ; 

T sec  by  you,  1 am  a swi.i*t-fueM  youth. 


[bcexb  I. 

Will  you  walk  in  to  see  tlioir  gossiping? 

Dro.  S.  Not  I,  sir;  you  are  my  elder. 

Dro.  E.  I’hat’s  a question : how  hIiuII  we  try  it? 

Dro.  S.  We’ll  draw  cuU  for  tlio  senior;  till 
then,  lead  thou  first. 

Dno.  E.  Nay,  then,  thus ; 

We  came  into  the  world  like  brother  and  bro- 
ther ; 

And  now  lot  ’«  go  liand  in  hand,  not  one  ln*foi*e 
another.  [AVcm«^. 


COMEDY  OF  ERROEIS. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


ACT  I. 


(1)  Bci^KR  W.^Thtyiay  tkii  toy!‘ni$/uU <>f  rf“<r.) 

TUia  wM  Iho  cbAnicter  iitthbi>t4)d  to  Rphoima  m rctnuto 
Sieevona  su^^ats  that  SbokcM^KMirc  mit^ht  haro 
Kot  the  hint  for  this  Hwtcnutlun  from  \V4micr‘a  tnuwlation 
of  the  Mcn»chnn»”  15Vo.  “For  thia  asavirv  yoursclfe, 
this  Towno  J^piJamnnm  ia  a place  of  outra^ous  ex* 
pcQoee,  exceeJinK  in  all  ryot  and  loM;ivk>utni«ao  : and 
(I  hvarv)  aa  full  of  KibnuUlN,  Panuiitef*,  l>runkanbi,  Catch* 
^le«,  Cuny-oatcbcra,  and  Sycophant*,  a*  it  cnn  bold,"  &c. 
But  it  in  olwcn'able  that  'Bhakctt|MMre,  with  ^Tvnt  pro- 
priety, makoM  Antipliohia  attach  to  the  EphaHiana  higher 
aiii]  more  |>oftical  qualitiee  of  coxenage  than  thuae  enu* 
memtod  by  the  old  tranalatur.  It  in  thpI  merely  aa  “catch- 
l«olea,”  “ cony-oatebera,'*  and  the  like,  but  ua  “ dark- 
working  aorcerera,"  aiul  **  soul-killing  witchoa,"  tltat  he 
apuaks  of  them.  And  bonoo  wo  are  proi>arud  to  hod  him 


attribute  the  cross-purjtoacs  of  the  scone  to  tui>cmntura 
agency,  and  see  no  inconaiatcncy  in  hia  wooing  Luciana  as 
an  enchantress 

Trftch  me,  dear  creature ! bow  to  think  and  apeak ; 

I.«)r  open  (o  my  earthy  Rn»«  conceit, 

Smother'd  in  errors — feeble—  ahallow — weak— 

The  folded  meaning  of  your  word*'  deceit. 

Against  my  aoul'a  pure  truth,  why  labour  you 
To  make  it  wander  In  an  unknown  field  I" 

Or  in  his  imagining  that,  to  win  the  aibyl,  he  must  lose 
himavlf 

" Sing,  ayren,  for  thyarif,  and  I will  dote; 

Spread  o'er  (he  alivcr  waves  thy  golden  hairs, 

And  a*  a bride  1 *11  lake  thee,  and  there  lie ; 

And,  in  that  gloriou*  cuppmiitiun.  think 
He  gain*  by  death,  that  hath  iuch  meant  to  die  I ** 


ACT 


(1)  ScitKB  I. — Oace  fAu.)  Tho  following  note  In  Oiffbrd'a 
“ Boo  Jons»>n"  (vol.  iii.  p.  218)  helps  to  confirm  our 
o|>iaioR  tbit  onet  in  tlds  pla^,  and  in  many  other  install^, 
U only  another  form  of  nonet,  and  means  for  the  cMrtuioa, 
for  tlie  timt  being,  ttc.  “ For  the  mon^e,  is  simply  for  the 
o»ce,  for  the  one  (Aia^  iu  question,  wliaterer  it  may  bo. 
This  is  invariably  its  meaning.  The  iqititude  of  many  of 
our  monosyllables  beginning  with  a vowol  to  Msume  tho 
a is  well  known  ; but  tho  progress  of  this  expruasion  is 
distinctly  marked  in  our  early  writers,  ' a ones,’  * an  noca,' 
* fur  the  anew/  * for  the  narioa,'  * for  the  iionus,'  * fur  tho 
nonce.’  ” 


(2)  Bcsxk  II. — He  gntM  hg  deatA,  (Actf  AatA  tuck  mtam 
to  die.]  Thu  allusion  is  obviously  to  tho  long  current 
opinion  that  the  syren,  or  mermaid,  decoyed  mortals  to 
destruction  by  the  witchery  of  her  songs.  This  sujior- 
stitiou  has  btam  charmingly  illustrated  by  Leyden,  in  his 
m,  “Thu  Monnaid,"  {ride  Scott's  “Minstrulay  of  the 
ttish  Border,"  vol.  iv.  p.  2m.) 


Thus,  all  to  •eeth#  the  rhieftaln's  woe. 
Far  from  the  maid  he  loved  to  dear, 
The  tong  arote.  so  toft  and  slow. 

He  teem'd  her  parting  sigh  to  hear. 


That  sea-maid'i  form,  of  pearly  light. 
Was  whiter  than  the  downy  apray, 
And  round  her  ttosotn,  heaving  bright. 
Her  glossy,  yellow  ringlets  play. 


HI. 


Borne  on  a roamy-errstrd  wave, 

(the  reach'd  amain  the  ttouiidiiig  prow. 

Then  clasping  fhtt  the  Chieflaiii  brave. 

She,  plunging,  sought  the  deep  below.'* 

Tho  reader  desirous  of  jiarticulnr  infonnoftUcm«>ncoroing 
tho  aupposctl  existonoc  and  hal>its  of  these  seductive 
may  commit  Maillot's  “Tolliamwl."  Fontopiddan’a  “ Ka- 
tur^  llistorA*  of  Norway,"  and  Waldron’s  “Account  of 
tho  lalo  of  Sjan." 

(3)  Scene  II.— 

AxT.  8.  irAer*  Franco? 

Dbo.  B.  In  her  /ortkead;  arm'd  and  rertrUd,  making 
tear  ayuiiuf  her  boir.} 

As  Theobald  first  observed,  an  oc|u)vo<]uo  was,  nothnibt, 
intended  Itetwoen  tho  words  Ausr  and  Aeir  ; and  by  tho 
latter,  woa  meant  Henry  IV.  tho  heir  of  Franco,  oon- 
comliig  whoso  micoossion  to  the  throne  there  was  a civil 
war  in  tho  country  from  1589  for  several  yenm.  Henry, 
after  struggling  long  against  the  Loaguo,  uxlricatod  him- 
self from  all  his  oitbcultios  by  embracing  the  Roman 
Catholic  roligion  at  8t.  IXmU,  on  Hunday,  tho  25th  of 
July,  1593,  and  was  crownod  King  of  Franco  in  February, 
1594.  In  1591,  liord  Ksmox  was  dUimtc'bod  with  4,0U0 
troo{)8  to  tho  French  king’s  assistance,  and  his  brother 
Walter  was  killed  before  Houen,  in  Normandy.  From  tliat 
time  till  Honry  was  poxccably  setUod  on  tho  throne,  many 
bodies  of  troops  were  sent  by  Quocn  Eliiabuth  to  hw 
aid  : so  that  bis  situation  must  at  that  tKiriod  have  been 
a matter  of  notorioty,  an<l  a subpoct  or  conversation  in 
England.  From  thorofcrcnce  to  thlscircumatAnce,  .Malone 
imagines  tho  “ Comedy  trf  Errors  *’  to  have  lieon  written 
before  1591. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


ACT  IV. 


(1)  SCEKB  II.— i dtvil  i»  an  tturioHiny  /^rtn^nt  hath 
A»».j  A aorffeAnt’sbuff  Icothor  pfWTnont  was  caiUod  dumn^  ; 
partly,  it  would  appear,  on  acommtof  iU^<f<T^a<<^av^^uUitio•, 
and  partly  from  a *p«ihhlo  on  the  oootipation  of  tno  wearer, 
whicD  was  that  of  arrosting  and  clapping  men  in  d«raa«. 
In  Oroono’a  *'  Quip  for  an  Upstart  Oourtior,”  aig.  D,  3d 
edit.  1030,  there  is  a graphic  doecription  of  a Bort^uant,  or 
shoriff'a  ofBeor.  One  of  them  had  on  a buffo-leather 
jerkin,  all  greasie  hoforo  with  the  dmnpings  of  boore,  that 
foD  from  his  beard,  and  by  his  side,  a skoino  like  a 
brewer's  bnng  knife  ; and  muffled  ho  was  in  a cloko,  turn’d 
orer  his  nnae,  as  tho^h  boo  had  boooo  ashamed  to  ahuwo 
his  faco." 

This  peculiar  garb  is  again  roferrod  to  by  onr  author  in 
a passage  of  “ Henry  IV!"  Part  I.  Act  I.  oe.  2,— 

And  is  Qo(  s frs/Jvrktn  a most  sweet  robe  of  dmraiut  r 
the  point  of  which  soem^  not  to  hare  l>o<m  fully  under- 
stood  br  the  oommenUtors.  A ro6e  o/ dnmnrt  was  a cant 
tjrm,  Implying  imprisonment;  and  the  Prinoo,  after 
dilating  on  purse-string,  btimorously  calls  attutiUon  to 
iU  nn^blo  consoqueuoos,  by  his  fpiory  about  tho  huff 
krtim.  8oe  MlDm.iiroN’a  “ Blurt,  Maator  Constable,"  Act 
HI.  8c.  2:— 

“ TcH  my  lady,  that  I fa  in  a tuU  ofdmramet.’' 

<2)  ScK!tK  II. — A koiind  lh4it  rtcas  counter,  asd  yd 
rfrawi  dry  foot  rr/I.l  To  nm  counltr  is  to  follow  on  a 
false  scent ; to  drtiK  dry  foot  moans  to  track  by  tho  more 
Boont  of  tho  foot.  A l^und  that  docs  one  is  not  likely  to 
do  tho  other ; but  tho  ambiguity  is  osplainod  by  tho 
double  moaning  attached  to  tho  wonts  counter  and  dry  foot. 
The  former  Implying  both  faUi,  and  a pruon,  and  tho 
latter,  privation  of  sernt.  and  lark  of  mmos.  Tlio  sheriff's- 
offioor,  09  bo  tracks  fiw  a prison,  may  bo  said  to  rua 
couatsr,  and,  os  ho  follows  thneo  who  havo  expended  their 
aubstanoo,  ho  draws  dry  foot. 

(8)  SCEin:  H. — Oos  iKat,  hyfort  the  judgment,  carrirs 
poor  tonlt  to  hell.]  By  A^ors  tkU  jndmntni,  in  its  secondary 
sense,  Dromio  is  supponed  to  allude  to  arrest  on  mrsa«- 
process.  HtU  was  a coat  term  fur  tho  worst  dungeon  in  Uie 
wretched  prisons  of  tho  time.  There  was  the  MtuUr't  Sid4, 
tho  Knight' t Ward,  the  Holt,  and  lost  and  most  deplorable, 
tho  department  colled  //W/,  which  was  the  rocojitode  for 
those  who  ho<l  no  moons  to  pay  tho  oxtortionate  finos 
exrvctod  for  hotter  accommodation. 

(4)  ScKNB  III.— /7s  (Aat  seta  up  his  rest  fo  do  morr  tx- 
ploiU  icitA  kit  mars  than  a morris-piko.j  Dromio  plays 


on  the  word  rssf,  arrtd,  arxl  a metaphor,  very  common  in 
our  old  writora,  tdting  up  Am  rat,  which  is  taken  from 
gaming,  and  moons  sfoAisy  Am  alt  upon  an  event.  Hence 
a was  fro<tuently  a{mUed  to  express  fixed  determination, 
steadfast  |>urposo.  Thus,  in  AH  'a  Well  that  £uds  Well,” 
Act  II.  8c.  1:— 

*'  Whai  I c*n  do,  con  do  no  hurt  to  try, 

Since  you  «el  mp  year  refi  ’gainst  remedy." 

The  .\forrix  pikt  ia  ofUm  mentioned  by  old  writors. 
It  W09  the  M'lurish  pike,  and  was  oonstonily  uso<l  lx»th 
in  land  and  »ca  warfare,  during  the  sixtoonth  century. 

(5)  8ce5E  III.— a ring  As  AatA  tf  mine  wortA  forty 
daroti.]  The  number  forty  was  very  anciently  adupte<l  to 
expreas  a great  wtany,  in  the  samo  way  thiU  we  now  use 
,^fy.  or  a fort.  In  tho  Scriptures  it  is  recorded  that  tho 
no^  was  forty  days  on  the  earth ; the  IsrooUtoit  were 
forty  years,  and  our  Saviour  forty  days  in  the  wilder- 
ness; and  Job  moumad  /orfy  days.  In  Hindustani,  tho 
woril  cholis,  forty,  has  the  same  indefinite  acceptation  ; 
cAo/ii-safas,  denoting  iiUtrally  fotiy  column*,  being  op- 

filed  to  a imJace  with  a number  of  pillara.  8o  also  in 
orslo.  rhihal  signifies  forty,  and  PeraopoUs,  boenuse  it  U 
a city  of  monv  towers,  is  called  cAiAoZ-mtaar,  '*tbo  forty 
towers.”  In  like  manner,  too,  tho  insect  which  we  name 
centipede,  is  there  known  as  ekiktd-pd,  "forty  feet."  The 
word  in  this  sense  is  not  at  oil  uncommon  among  old 
English  writors 

" Quoth  Kiccness  tn  Ncwfinglr.  thou  srt  such  a Jseke. 

’nist  thou  devUcst/orfic  fashion*  for  my  Iodic'*  bsckc." 

The  Cehicr’a  Propheep,  ISM. 

An  I it  is  BO  uso^l  ropeatodly  by  Shakos{>care ; for 
example,— 

" I hsve  learned  these  /sr/jr  years." 

Rukerdir.  Aet  I.  Sc.  i. 

••  1 wUl  have /orfy  moy*." 

/frary  T.  Aet  IV.  8c.  4. 
" I myself  Aght  not  once  in  forty  year*." 

Henry  r/.  Part  I.  Act  I.  8e.  I. 
*•  Some  forty  IruncheonccT*  draw." 

Henry  rilJ.  Act  V.  Se.  I. 
'*  I could  beat /orfy  of  them." 

CorMtnua,  Act  III.  Se.  I. 
*'  I taw  her  once  hop  forty  pace*." 

Anlesy  and Cleopniro,  Act  II.  Sc.  8. 
**  1 had  rather  thnn  forty  pound." 

Tirelfa  ytfkt,  Act  V.  8c.  1. 


ACT  V. 


(1)  ScsxE  I. — At  your  important  Idlers, 

"Shakspoaro,  who  gives  to  all  nations  tho  customs  of 
bit  own,  seem*  from  this  passage  to  alln<lo  to  a roarf  of 
wtrrfi  in  Ephosns.  Thorouri  of  warcL  was  always  con* 
aidered  as  a grievous  opproMion.  It  is  glanced  at  as  early 
os  in  tho  old  morality  of  Hyoko  Scomor 
Ihcte  rychc  men  hen  unkinde  : 

Wydowe*  do  curve  lorde*  and  gentyllmen. 

For  tkoy  eonirayne  them  to  mnrry  reith  tk’ir  mm  ,* 

Vs,  whedcr  they  wyll  or  no.’ STxavssB. 
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" In  tho  paasago  before  us,  Slialupcaro  was  thinking 
peu'Ueularly  on  the  intoraat  which  the  king  hsid  in  Engbuid 
I in  tho  marr^o  of  his  wards,  who  were  the  heirs  of  his 
I tenants  holding  b>'  knight's  sorvioo,  or  in  enpit/,  and  wore 
under  ago : an  interest  which  Queon  Bixahutb  in  8hak- 
I apoaro's  time  exerted  on  all  occasiotui,  as  did  her  suo> 
cpRsors,  till  tho  aboUtian  of  the  Court  of  WanU  and 
Uverios;  tho  poot  attriivitos  to  tho  duko  the  mmo  right 
to  choose  a wife  or  a husband  for  bis  wards  at  Ephesus."— 
I Maloke. 
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CRITICAL  OPINIONS 


OX 

THE  COMEDY  OF  ERRORS. 


**  The  alternate  rhymes  that  arc  found  in  this  play,  as  well  os  in  'A  Midsummer  Night’s  Dream,* 
* Ix)ve’8  Lalx)ur '»  Lost,’  ‘ The  Two  Oentleracii  of  Verona,*  and  ‘ Romeo  and  Juliet,*  are  a further  proof 
that  those  pieces  were  among  our  author’s  earliest  productions.  W©  are  told  by  himself  that  * Venus 
and  Adonis*  was  *thc  first  heir  of  his  invention.*  The  ‘Rape  of  Lucreco’  probably  followed  soon 
afterwards.  When  he  turned  his  thoiiglits  to  the  stage,  the  measure  which  he  ha»l  used  in  those  poems 
naturally  presented  itself  to  him  in  his  first  dramatick  essays:  I mean  in  those  plays  which  were 
written  ori^ittally  by  him.self.  In  those  which  were  grounded,  like  the  Henries,  on  the  preceding 
productions  of  other  men,  he  naturally  followed  the  example  l>eforo  him,  anil  ct^nsoquontly  in  those 
pieces  no  alternate  rhymes  are  found.  The  doggrcl  measure,  which,  if  I recollect  right,  is  employed  in 
none  of  our  author’s  plays  except  ‘The  Comedy  of  Errors/  ‘The  Taming  of  the  Shrew,’ and  ‘liove’s 
Labour 's  Lost,’  also  adds  support  to  the  ilut<»  assigned  to  these  plays ; for  the.so  long  doggrel  verses 
are  written  in  that  kind  of  metre  w'hich  was  usually  attributed  by  the  dramatic  potds  before  his  time 
to  some  of  their  inferior  characters.*  He  was  imjicrceptibly  infected  with  the  prevailing  mode  in  those 
his  early  compwiitious  ; but  soon  Iwimed  to  ‘ deviate  boMly  from  the  common  track  * left  by  preceding 
writerB.’*— Malone. 

“This  drama  of  Sliakspeare’s  is  much  more  varied,  rich,  and  interesting  in  its  incidents  than  the 
Mena?chmi  of  Plautus ; and  while,  in  rigid  adherence  to  the  unities  of  action,  time,  and  place,  our 
poet  rival.s  the  Roman  play,  bo  has  contrive<l  to  huiiouatc  the  necessary  previous  information  for  the 
spectator,  in  a manner  infinitely  more  pleasing  and  artful  than  that  adopter!  by  the  lAtin  bard ; for 
whilst  PlautiLs  has  chosen  to  convey  it  through  the  medium  of  a prologue,  Shaks^icare  has  rendered  it 
at  once  natural  and  pathetic,  by  placing  it  in  the  mouth  of  .dilgeon,  the  father  of  the  twin  brothers. 

“ In  a play,  of  which  the  plot  is  so  intricate,  occupied,  in  a great  measure,  by  mere  j>erHonal  mistakes 
and  their  whimsical  results,  no  elaborate  development  of  character  can  be  expected ; yet  is  the  portrait 


• LIKE  WILL  TO  LIKE. 

I56S. 

'*  noTKT.  If  your  namo  to  m«  you  will  doclare  and  ihowe. 

You  may  in  thi«  matter  my  tninde  tbo  sooner  knowe 
To«.  Few  wordr^  arc  »e*t  among  freenda.  tbit  i«  true, 
Wherrrore  I «hall  brirdy  ihow  my  name  unto  you. 

Tom  To>pot  It  t«.  It  need  not  to  painted. 

Wbcreforc  1 with  Raife  Roi«termu«t  need*  be  acquainted,**  kc. 

COMMONS  CONDITIONS. 

(About  IS70.) 

*'BRirT.  By  gnfkbloud,  my  maUter*.  we  were  not  be»t  lonirer 
here  to  ttale. 

I thinkc  way  never  lueh  a cmflk  knave  before  thi*  dai*. 

I A'r.  Ahbo. 

CovD.  An^tbeiallnmef  Ha.  ha.  veil  farvoid  ShiO  at  a neede : 
By  hb  wonnde*  bad  I not  deel*ed  ihii,  I had  banged  indeed. 
Tinker*,  (qd  you)  tinke  me  no  tinke*;  I’ll  meddle  with  them  no 
more; 

I thlnke  wa*  never  knave  »o  used  by  a companie  of  tinker*  before. 
By  your  leave  1*11  be  *o  bol-ic  ai  to  lookr  about  me  and  spie. 

Lett  any  knave*  for  my  coming  down  in  amhu«h  do  lie. 

Hy  your  Heenae  I mlnde  net  to  preaehe  longer  in  thi*  tree. 

My  tiokcriy  lUivei  are  packed  hence,  a*  farre  a*  I male  ice Ac. 

PROMO.S  and  CASSANDRA. 

I57lt, 

'*  The  wind  ia  y1  blow*  no  man'*  gnlne  ; for  cold  I neede  not  care ; 
Here  U nine  and  twentle  *111**  of  apparel  for  my  thane : 


And  Boine,  b^rlady,  very  gnod.  for  lo  atandeth  ibe  ca*e. 
Atneitber  gentlemen  twr  other  T.ord  rroroo*  thewethany  grace; 
Pul  1 marvel  much,  ponre  tiavc*,  (hat  they  are  hanged  lotoone. 
They  were  wont  to  *iaye  a day  or  two,  now  acarce  an  after- 
noone;"  Ae. 

THE  THREE  LADIES  OF  LONDON. 

U»4. 

You  think  I am  going  lo  market  to  buy  ro»t  meate,  dn  ye  not  t 
I thought  «o,  but  you  art  deceived,  for  I wo<  what  I wot : 

1 am  twithrr  going  to  the  butcher*,  to  buy  veale,  mutton,  or 
beefe. 

But  I am  going  to  a bloodsucker,  and  who  1*  Ut  faith  Uaurie, 
that  ibeefe.*’ 

THE  COBLER'8  PROPHECY. 

1394. 

" Quoth  Nierney*  to  Newfangle.  thou  art  inrh  a Jacke. 

That  thou  devi*e«i  fnrtie  fashions  for  my  la  lie’*  backe. 

And  thou,  quoth  be.  art  *o  pot«e*t  with  everie  ftantirk  toy. 
That  following  of  my  ladle'*  humour  thou  do«t  make  Itn  coy. 
Fur  once  a day  for  fhahlon.*ake  my  lady  mn«t  be  sicke, 

No  meat  hut  mutton,  or  at  nioit  the  pinion  of  a chicke: 

TcMiay  her  owne  haire  beat  become*,  which  yellow  b a*  gold 
A periwig  I*  belter  for  morrow,  hlacke  to  Irehold : 

Tc^ay  in  pump*  am)  rheverii  glove*  to  walk  *he  will  be  bold. 
To-morrow  euae*  and  counienanec.  for  feare  of  catching  cold. 
Now  i*  the  harefa*t  to  be  *eene,  straight  on  her  muder  goci ; 
Now  b file  hutn  up  lo  the  crowne,  straight  nuskd  to  the  oo»«.*' 

isi 
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CUITICAL  OPINlONa 


of  ACgcon  touched  with  a discriminative  hand,  and  the  pressure  of  age  and  misfortune  is  so  j)Aintod,  as 
to  throw  a solemn,  dignified,  and  impressive  tone  of  colouring  over  this  part  of  the  fable,  contrasting 
well  with  the  lighter  s<^ncs  which  immediately  follow, — a mode  of  relief  which  is  again  resorted  to  at 
the  close  of  the  drama,  where  the  rc-union  of  A^oon  and  i£milia,  and  the  recognition  of  their  children, 
produce  an  intei'est  in  the  denouement  of  a nature  more  affecting  than  the  tone  of  the  preceding  scenes 
bad  taught  us  to  expect. 

“ As  to  the  comic  action  which  constitutes  the  chief  bulk  of  this  piece,  if  it  be  true,  that,  to  excite 
daughter,  awaken  attention,  and  fix  curiosity,  be  essential  to  its  dramatic  excellence,  the  Coptnly  0/ Em.r$ 
cannot  be  pronounced  an  unsuccessful  effort ; both  reader  and  si>ectator  are  hurried  on  to  the  close, 
through  a series  of  thick-coming  incidents,  and  under  tho  pleasurable  iufiucnce  of  novelty,  expectation, 
and  surprise  ; and  the  dialogue  ia  uniformly  vivacious,  pointed,  and  oven  effen'escing.  Shakspeare  is 
visible,  in  fact,  throughout  the  entire  play,  os  well  in  the  broad  exuberance  of  its  mirth,  as  in  the 
cast  of  its  more  chastised  parts,-— a combination  of  which  may  be  found  in  the  punishment  and 
character  of  Pinch,  the  pedagogue  and  conjuror,  who  is  sketched  in  the  strongest  and  most  marked  style 
of  our  author. 

" If  wc  consider,  therefore,  the  construction  of  the  fable,  the  narrowness  of  its  basis,  and  that  its 
powers  of  entertainment  are  almost  exclusively  confined  to  a continued  deception  of  tho  cxtcnial 
senses,  wo  must  confess  that  Sbakspeoro  has  not  only  improve^l  on  tho  Plautian  model,  but,  making 
allowance  for  a somewliat  too  course  vein  of  humour,  has  given  to  bis  production  all  the  interest  and 
variety  that  the  nature  and  the  limits  of  his  subject  would  permit.” — Drakk. 

**  Shakespeare  has  In  this  piece  presented  us  with  a legitimate  farce  in  exactest  consonance  with  tho 
philosophical  principles  and  character  of  farce,  as  diHtiugiushed  from  come<ly  and  from  entertainments. 
A proper  farce  is  mainly  distinguished  from  comedy  by  tho  license  allowed,  and  oven  required,  in  tho 
fable,  in  order  to  produce  strange  and  laughable  situations.  Tho  story  need  not  be  probable,  it  is 
enough  that  it  is  {>ossibl6.  A comedy  would  scarcely  allow  even  the  two  Antipholuses,  because 
although  there  have  been  instances  of  almost  imdistiuguishable  likeness  in  two  {lersons,  yet  these  are 
more  individual  antecedents,  ratus  Indthtit  natur^r^  and  the  terutn  will  not  excuso  the  tHueriumile.  Hut 
farce  dares  odd  the  two  Dromios,  and  is  justified  in  so  doing  by  tho  laws  of  its  end  and  constitution. 
In  a wonl,  farces  commence  in  a p<»stuiate  which  must  be  granted.” — Colkriikje. 

**  ‘ Tho  Comedy  of  Errors*  is  the  subject  of  the  Menaichmi  of  Plautus,  entirely  recast  and  enriched 
with  new  developments.  Of  all  works  of  Shakspeare  this  is  the  only  example  of  imitation  of,  or 
borrowing  from,  tho  ancients.  To  tho  two  twin  brothers  of  the  same  name  are  added  two  slaves,  also 
twins,  impossible  to  bo  dtstingulshed  from  each  other,  and  of  the  same  name.  The  improbability 
liocomos  by  this  means  doubled ; Vmt  when  once  wo  have  lent  ourselves  to  tho  first,  wliich  certainly 
bonlers  on  the  incredible,  w*e  shall  not  perhaps  be  disposed  to  cavil  at  the  second  \ and  if  the  B(>ectator 
is  to  be  entertained  by  mere  jierploxities,  they  cannot  l>e  too  much  varied.  • • • • In  short,  this 
is  porhops  tho  best  of  all  written  or  possible  Menmchmi ; and  if  the  piece  be  inferior  in  worth  to  other 
pieces  of  SliaksjHjere,  it  is  merely  Iwcause  nothing  more  could  be  mode  of  the  materials.**— Schlegel. 
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The  pathetic  legend  on  which  Shakespeare  founded  the  plot  of  this  l>eautifui  tragwlv  has 
1k>cii  cherished  from  time  immemorial  among  the  traditions  of  Italian  histoty,  although  no  such 
story  has  over  lieen  diiwovered  in  the  authentic  rt*cords  of  any  particular  state.  The  Veronese, 
I»rd  Uyron  tells  us,  are  tenacious  to  a degree  of  the  truth  of  it,  insisting  on  the  fact,  giving 
n date  (1303),  and  showing  the  tomh.  ilut  this  is  only  an  instance  of  ])ai'donable  local  vanity  ; 
no  aecmint  exists  of  any  actual  Rome<»  and  Juliet,  but  a tale  more  or  less  reseinhling  that 
inunortalized  by  our  great  dramatist  may  bo  found  in  si‘vcral  ancient  writers.  Mr.  Douce  has 
attemptcil  to  trace  it  to  a Middle  Greek  author,  one  Xeiiophon  Kphe^sius.  The  earliest  writer, 
however,  who  set  forth  the  romance  in  a connectetl  narration  U lielievcil  to  be  Mnsuccio  dt 
Salenio,  In  whose  “ Novellino,”  a collection  of  tales  first  printetl  at  Naples  in  1476,  a similar  event 
is  recorded  to  have  occurred,  not  at  Verona,  but  in  Vicuna.  lie  relates  that  in  Sienna  there 
lived  a young  man  of  good  family,  named  Mariotto  Mignanelli,  who  was  euamouriHl  of  a lady, 
Gtaiiozza,  and  sueceede<l  in  engaging  her  affections ; some  impediment  standing  in  the  way  of 
a public  marriage,  they  are  secrt'ily  united  by  an  Augustine  monk.  Shortly  aft<T  the  ceremony, 
Mariotto  has  the  misfortune  to  slay  a fellow-citizen  of  rank  in  n street  brawl,  for  which  he  Is  cun- 
demiied  by  the  Podesta  to  perpetual  banishment.  lie  obtains  a farewell  interview  witli  his  wife,  and 
de|>art8  to  Alexandria,  where  rotsidtm  a rich  uiiele  of  his,  Sir  Nieolo  Mignanelli.  After  the  flight 
of  Mariotto,  Gianuzza  is  pre»sed  by  her  father  to  acet^pt  a husltaiid  whom  he  has  found  for  her. 
Having  no  reason  whieh  she  dart*  ^lege  to  opjxise  her  parent's  wi.shes,  she  pretends  to  consent, 
and  then  determines  to  oseajw  the  hatt*d  nuptials  by  an  act  as  daring  as  it  was  extraordinary. 
She  discloses  her  miserable  situation  to  the  monk  who  had  nmrric^l  her  to  Mariotto,  «id  bribes 
him  to  pn*|mre  a so|)orific  {jow<ler,  which,  drunk  in  water,  will  throw  her  into  a death-like  trance 
for  three  days ; she  drinks  the  narcotic,  is  supposed  to  be  dead,  and  in  duo  time  is  interre<l  by 
her  friends  in  the  church  of  St.  Augu.stine.  Before  this,  she  had  despatched  a special 
mcosengor  to  Alexandria,  apprising  her  huslmnd  of  her  determination ; but  the  messenger  is 
unhappily  M*iai*d  by  pirates,  and  her  missive  never  reaches  him ; instead  of  it,  he  receives  another 
letter  written  by  bis  brother,  infurming  him  of  her  death  and  that  of  her  father  also,  who  lm<l 
died  of  grief  fur  the  Icms  of  his  daughter.  The  wretched  Mariotto  rt»soh’t«  to  return  forthwith 
to  Sienna,  and  dio  uptm  her  tomb,  or  perish  by  the  hand  of  justice.  He  is  taken  in  an  attempt 
to  break  optm  the  vault,  and  is  condemned  to  death.  Gianozzo,  in  the  meanwhile,  recovera  from 
her  lethargy,  disguise's  herself  in  man's  apparel,  and  sets  out  for  .iUexandria  in  search  of  her 
l)anlHh(Hl  husband ; here  she  learns,  to  her  dismay,  that  Mariotto,  believing  her  dead,  had 
departed  for  Sienna.  She  returns  to  that  place,  and,  arriving  just  three  days  after  his  execution, 
diea  of  anguish  and  a broken  heart.* 

A story  closely  corres|Mmding  with  this  in  the  preliminary  incidents,  though  varying  in  the 
catuMtroplie,  is  told  by  Luigi  da  Porto  in  his  Novella.  “ La  Giulietta,”  first  puhlishcsl  in  1535. 
**  Hystorin  Novella  mente  Ritrovata  di  dui  nobili  Amanti : Con  la  loro  Pieti>sa  Morto: 
Inlonenuta  gia  nella  Citta  di  Verona  Nel  tempio  del  Signor  Baitholomco  Seala.’*  Luigi,  in  his 
dedication  to  .Madonna  Liicina  Savurgnana,  pretends  to  have  derived  the  legend  from  an  archer 
of  Verona,  one  Peregrino,  who  quotes  ns  his  authority  for  it  a relation  of  his  father's.  In  the 


* " Iji  donna  no’l  trova  in  Alruandrla.  Htoma  a Siena, 
e trova  I'amunto  decoHato,eella  aopra  it  auocorro  per  dolorc 

■t  muorv,"  are  tbc  wordi  of  the  **  Argument  hut  In  the 
novel  itaeir  »be  ia  aaid  to  retire  to  a'luutuutrry.— *' Con  in- 


tento  doiore  e tanguinnae  tagrirae  con  poeo  eiho  e niento 
dormire,  il  suo’  Mariultodi  eoiitlnovo  rltl«manda,  in  brevU- 
aimo  tempo  fio)  U >uvi  raUerimi  glomL" 
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narrative  of  Percgjino,  wo  first  meet  with  the  families  of  MontajD^c  and  Capulct  in  connexion 
with  the  story,  which  he  relatea  to  hare  occurred  in  Verona.  The  real  or  BupposititiouH  archer 
expn^SHCs  doubts  of  the  hiatorical  truth  of  the  event,  since  he  hail  read  in  some  ancient  chroniclca 
that  llie  C’a|»C‘lIetti  and  Moiitecchi  had  always  Wn  of  the  same  party.* 

In  I'jod,  Handello  publishcil  at  Lucca  a novel  on  the  satne  Kuhji'ct,  which,  like  Da  Porto,  ho 
w\v8  was  ixdaUNl  to  him  by  one  Pen*j|jiitio.  This  was  followc<l  at  a brief  interval  by  another,  in 
Firnch,  by  Pierre  lioistcnu,  foundcHl  t>n  the  narratives  (*f  LuijLp  da  Porto  ami  Pandello,  hut 
differing  fitim  them  in  many  particulara.  Frt»m  the  translation  of  Bolsteau,  the  English  versiona 
of  the  tale — nan)cly,  the  poem  calle<l  llie  Tragical  Historye  of  Ihmieus  and  Juliet,*’  (15<I2,)  by 
Arthur  BrtH)ke,  and  the  novel  found  in  PaynteFs  “ Palace  <«f  Pleasun*,”  under  ll»e  title  of 
“ The  gJKxlly  hystory  of  the  tnie  and  constant  love  l>etw(H‘ne  Khomw  and  Julietta” — were*  U)th 
derivwl’.t  and  to  these,  more  i‘s|>ecially  the  poem,  Shakr^-pemv  was  certainly  indehie<l,  not  for  the 
story,--  which  mvms  to  have  l»eeii  |Jopular  long  Itcfore  he  ndnpte*!  it  for  repre»»outation, — hut  for 
the  nnmea  of  hU  chief  characters,  and  many  of  the  incidents,  and  even  expreH-iion.s  of  his 
tmgiMly, 

The  first  (slition  of  “ ILimoo  and  Juliet”  was  printinl  hy  Dantft\  in  the  year  1507,  with 
the  title  of  **  An  excellent  ctmceitcil  tragt*<lic  of  Komco  and  Juliet.  As  it  hath  Uvn  often  (with 
gn‘ftt  applause)  plaid  publiqucly,  by  the  right  honouraWe  tlie  L.  of  Hun.Mlon  his  Seniant,**.” 

The  8<‘ec)nd  tnlition  was  printed  by  Thf>ma*  for  CuOifteii  Affi;V>y,  in  1500,  and  is 

entitleil  **  The  most  excellent  and  lamentable  Trage<lic  of  Itomw  and  Juliet ; Newly  corrected, 
augmentinl,  and  amended : As  it  hath  been  sundry  times  publiqucly  nctetl,  by  the  riglit  llonmir- 
nbie  ll»o  Ts*nl  CbamWlaine  his  Seruonts.” 

The  two  remaining  c<litions,  published  Ixffore  the  folio  c<dlcction  of  1623,  arc  a quarto  printed 
in  1609,  and  another  without  date,  l)oth  by  the  same  publisher,  John 

'I'lie  first  two  of  these  eilitions  arc  extremely  rare  and  valuable  ; ntxl  there  is  every  reason  to 
eonclude  that  the  numerous  eorreetions  and  amplifications  in  that  of  1509  are  exclusively 
Shaki‘s|K*are*8  own,  since  the  former  evince  the  judgment  and  tact  of  the  master,  and  the  latter 
comprise  some  of  the  finest  pnssag<*s  in  the  J»lay.  But  a c«uTecl  copy  of  the  text  can  only  liC 
obtaincil  by  a collation  of  both  these  etlitions,  as  the  first  is  free  fri»m  certain  tV|»ogniphical 
emirs  which  ilisfigure  and  oliscure  the  wound,  an<l  tnVv*  rcr«i4.  'J*he  subsequent  copies  are  nil 
fouiuleil  on  the  quarto,  1590,  and  contain  but  few  deviations  from  its  text 

As  Slinke8|ioare  was  only  thirty-tbreo  years  of  age  when  this  play  was  first  publishe<l,  it  must 
obviously  rank  among  his  early  productions.  But  the  date  of  publication  is  no  criterion  to 
determine  tlio  periotl  when  it  was  written,  or  when  it  was  first  |K'rfonnc<!.  The  wonLs  on  tlio 
titlcjmgc  of  the  first  edition,  **  As  it  hath  been  often  (with  great  applause)  plaid  publiqucly,  by 
the  right  honourable  the  L.  of  Hnnsdim  his  Seniants,”  Malone  omsitlors  proof  that  the  play  was 
first  acted  in  1596,  because  Henry,  Lord  Hunsdon,  who  held  the  office  of  L<ird  Chamberlain, 
dun!  in  that  year,  and  his  son  George,  Lord  Hunsdon,  only  succeedcHl  to  the  office  in  April, 
1597.  He  is  of  opinion  that  the  actors  would  only  have  desiguatod  themselves  “ l»rd 
HuumIoii's  wrv’ants  ” during  the  intors’al  of  these  dates,  becaiist'  they  would  have  been  called 
**  Tlic  I>»rd  Cliambcrlain’s  WTvants  ” at  a time  when  the  office  was  really  hebi  by  their  noble 
patniu.  This  argument,  Mr.  Knight  i-emarks,  is  no  doubt  decisive  as  to  the  play  la'ing 
pt'rfomied  liefore  (ksirgc,  T»nl  Hunstlon  ; hut  it  is  not  in  any  degrt*c  decisive  as  to  the  play  not 
haring  l>een  peifonned  without  the  mlvantage  of  this  nohlenian’s  patronage,  (’halmers  assigns 
its  com|sisition  to  the  spring  of  1592;  and  Dmke  ploecs  it  a year  later.  The  lK*lief  in  its 
production  at  an  earlier  period  than  tlmt  ascribed  by  Malone,  is  strengthened  by  the  indications 


• ‘niiiaccflrd<«ith»pax«a|t«  in  Dtnte  (Purxktorio.  e.  vl.), 
vhfR  the  port,  reproArhinit  '*  Alberto  Tedrico,’'  Ow  Grmian 
emperor  Albert,  for  hii  treatment  of  luljr,  eiclaimi:— 

**Vieni  a redrr  Monteechi  e Cap«ltrU{, 

MonabUe  Pillippeacbi.  uom  tenia  rural 
Color  gU  triitl  e cottor  con  toepetti.” 

W*hich  Cary  renderi 

“Come,  tee  the  Capuleti  and  Monta^uiei, 

The  Fillippetrbi  and  Monaldi,  man 

Who  rar'it  for  nought  \ 1 hote  lunk  (n  grief,  and  these 

With  dire  lutpicion  rack’d.** 
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t The  tlory  muil  hare  been  eminently  popular  all  over 
Europe  from  an  early  period.  It  fomit  the  aubjert  of  a 
SitanUh  play  by  Lopei  de  Vega,  entitled  “ l.r»  Catlelvlet  y 
Montrtea,"  and  another  by  Don  Prancisrn  de  Koxan,  under 
the  name  of  “IjOs  Vandoa  de  Verona.”  In  Italy,  to  early  as 
IS78,  it  had  been  adapted  to  the  tlagr  by  Lulxt  Uroto,  under 
the  title  of  “Hailriana:*'  and  Arthur  Brooke.  In  the  preface  to 
the  poem  abore  mentioned,  tpeakt  of  haeing  teen  **  the  tarrre 
argument  lately  tet  forth  on  ttage  with  more  commendation 
than  I ran  looke  for  (being  there  much  better  trt  forth  then 
I have  or  can  dooe):”  an  alluiion  mo«t  probably  to  tome 
repretenlation  of  it  abroad,  for  the  rude  condition  of  our 
drama  at  the  time,  rendera  it  unlikely  (hat  he  thould  refer  to 
any  play  of  the  kind  performed  in  tbU  country. 
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of  matured  reading  and  reflection  which  are  displayed  in  tho  augmented  edition  of  1590,  as 
compared  with  that  of  1597.  There  ia  also  a scrap  of  internal  eviaenco  which,  as  proof  of  an 
earlier  authorship  than  1596,  is  well  entitled  to  consideration.  The  Nurse,  describing  Juliet*s 
Wing  wcanetl,  9-ays, — “ On  Lamnias-cve  at  night  shall  she  he  fourteen  ; that  shall  she  ; marry, 
I remember  it  well  Tia  since  the  earthquake  now  eleven  years.’'  TjTwhitt  was  the  first 
to  8UggC‘st  the  probable  reference  of  this  passage  to  an  earthquake  which  occurred  in  1580, 
nnd  of  which  liolinsheil  has  given  a striking  and  minnte  account: — “On  the  sixt  of  Aprill 
(1580),  being  wednesdaic  in  Easter  weeke  about  six  of  the  clocke  toward  cuening,  a sudden 
earthquake  happening  in  I»ndon,  nnd  almost  gcncrallic  throughout  all  England,  caused  such 
an  aniazetlncsse  among  tho  people  as  was  wondorfiill  for  the  time,  and  caused  them  to  make 
Uieir  earnest  praiora  to  alniightie  God.  The  great  clocke  bell  in  tho  palace  at  West- 
minster  stnike  of  it  selfc  against  the  hammer  with  the  shaking  of  the  earth,  ns  diverse  other 
clocks  nnd  liels  in  the  steeples  of  the  citie  of  London  nnd  elswlieie  did  the  like,  Tlic  gentlemen 
of  the  Temple  being  then  at  supper,  ran  fi*oni  the  tiiblcs,  nnd  out  of  their  hall  with  their  knitics 
in  their  hands.  The  |»ooplc  assembltHl  at  the  ]»lftie  houses  in  the  fields,  * ♦ * * wore  so  aimm^l 
that  doubting  the  mine  of  the  galleries,  they  made  ha'^t  to  be  gone.  A peece  of  the  temple 
church  fell  down,  some  stones  fell  from  saint  Faules  church  in  Ixmdon : nnd  at  Christs  church 
ncere  to  Newgate  market,  in  the  sermon  wliile,  a stone  fell  from  the  top  of  the  same  church.” 
Such  nn  event  would  form  a memorable  e|K)cli  to  the  class  which  constituted  the  staple  of 
a playhouse  ouditory  in  the  sixteenth  century  : and  if  an  allusion  to  it  was  calculatc'd  to  awaken 
interest  and  fix  attention,  the  anaelironism,  or  the  impropriety  of  its  aasociution  with  an  historical 
incident  of  some  centuries  preceding,  would  hardly  have  deterred  any  playwright  of  that  age 
from  turning  it  to  account.  On  tlw*  thcc^ry  that  the  Nur»c.**8  ohscrvatiuti  rt*ally  appliwl  to  the 
earthquake  of  1580,  we  may  ascriln*  the  date  of  this  play’s  cuinf>osition  to  the  year  1591  ; and, 
unfortunately,  in  the  al»seiico  of  everyihing  in  the  shajHj  of  a history  of  our  poet’s  writings,  we 
can  trust  only  to  inference's  and  <x>njecturcs  of  this  description  to  niakecven  an  appr«jximate  guess 
as  to  the  [K’riod  of  its  production. 


Dtrsons 


Escalcs,  Prittce  of  Verosa. 

Pabib,  d A’o6/eniait,  L'smtan  fo  the  Prince. 
MiUCTAODE,  ^ kraeh  of  tipo  IIouhs,  at  rarios«r  rci'h 
Capflet,  I eaek  other. 

An  ofd  Man,  unde  to  Capulet. 

Romeo,  ton  to  Montaoue. 

Mertctio,  kinsman  to  the  Prince,  and  friend  to  \ 
Romeo.  ! 

Bbxv'olO),  nephno  to  MoSTAOUB,  and  friend  to  j 
Romeo. 

Ttbalt,  n^phcK  to  Lady  CApri.BT. 

Friar  Lavrerce,  a Franciscan. 

Friar  John,  of  the  same  order: 

RALTriABAR,  wrran/  to  Romeo. 

SaMPSO.V,  j fQ  Capci-et. 

Gregory,/  ! 


Abram,  to  Mortaoce. 

An  Apotkecaty, 

Three  Musicians. 

Chorus.  Bo^;  Pa^e  to  Paris;  Peter;  and 
an  Ofiecr. 


Lady  MoxTAorB,  »ife  to  Moxtaoce. 

Lady  Capflet,  tri/r  to  Capclkt. 

Juliet,  daughter  to  Capulkt. 

A'Hr««  to  Juliet. 

Citizens  of  Ver«»Sa;  tarrai  wfi*  and  teomen, 
Bflations  to  both  //ou«e«/  Maskers,  Gnartls, 
Watchmen,  and  Attendants. 


SCENE,  during  the  greater  part  of  (he  Play,  in  Verona  ; once,  in  the  fftk  Act,  at  Mantua. 
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PROLOGUE.* 


CllOIil'8. 

Tvx>  homfholdg^  both  alike  in 
(/«  fait'  Verona,  ichere  tee  lay  our  $crne,) 

From  ancient  yrtulye  l/rtak  to  nno  mutiny, 

Where  civil  blood  makee  civil  hands  unclean. 

Ft'om  forth  tit*  fatal  loins  of  these  ttvofoes 
A pair  <f  star-cross' d lovers  take  their  life  ; 

WhtfS*  misadventurd  piteous  ovetihrtHCS 
Doth,  with  their  death,  but'y'their  ftarmts"  strife. 
The  fearful  passage  of  their  deatlt^mark'd  love. 

And  the  continuance  of  their  ftarents'  rage, 

Which,  but  their  chiUlreiCs  end,  nowjht  could  remove. 
Is  now  the  two  hours'  trajfick  of  our  stage  ; 

Tlic  which  if  you  with  jxitietU  ears  attend. 

What  here  shall  miss,  our  toil  shall  strive  to  mend. 


• Thli  prologue  oppcBird  in  it«  prrtent  fonn,  in  the  Arsl  com- 
plete edition  of  *' Romeo  and  Juliet,*'  the  quarto  of  1399:  it  U 
omitted  in  the  folio.  In  the  incomplete  tkelcb  of  the  plajr, 
publiahcd  in  1597,  it  atandi  a*  under : — 

Two  bou«hold  frrnds  alike  in  dignllie, 

(In  faire  rcre«a,  where  we  lay  our  Scent) 

From  ciuill  broylea  btoke  Into  cmnitle, 

Whoae  duill  warre  makca  riuill  handi  vneleane. 


From  forth  the  fbtall  loyoca  of  tfaeie  two  foee, 
A paire  of  ktarre-croat  lourrs  tookc  their  life: 
ho»e  miaadueotuiee,  plteoui  uueithrowea, 
(Through  the  continuing  of  their  fathcia  atrife, 
And  drath-markt  paasagr  of  their  parciiU  rage) 
la  now  the  two  how  ret  uaflique  of  our  alage. 
Ihc  which  if  )ou  with  palUni  raica  attend, 

W hat  here  we  want  wee'l  atudie  to  amend.** 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I— A PulAiC  Place. 


Enter  Saupson  and  GREoonY»  armed  with 
tworde  and  hucklcre. 

Sam.  Gregory,  o’ my  word,  we’ll  not  carry 
coals.* 

GnF.  No,  for  then  wo  should  bo  colliers. 

Sam.  I mean,  an*  wo  be  in  cholcr,  we’ll  draw. 

Gbr.  Ay,  while  you  live,  draw  your  neck,  out 
o’  the  collar. 

Sam.  I strike  quickly,  being  moTC<l. 

Grr.  But  thou  art  not  quickly  moved  to  strike. 

Sam.  a dog  of  the  hou:»e  of  Moutaguo  movea 
mo. 

Grr.  To  move,  ia — to  stir;  and  to  be  valiant, 


{•)  Pint  folk),  if. 

* We’ll  not  cerrj  cotU.)  Wt  wili  not  teiiiiU  to  MifnHit*. 
A fiteeiuite  vxpmtton  with  the  •uthori  of  Shakespeere’e  era,  u)d 
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is — to  stand;  therefore,  if  thou  art  moved,  thou 
run’st  away. 

Sam.  a dog  of  tliat  house  shall  move  mo  to 
stand : I will  take  the  wuU  of  any  man  or  maid  of 
Montague’s. 

Grr.  That  shows  thee  a weak  slave;  for  the 
weakest  goes  to  the  wall. 

Sa^i.  True ; ami  therefore  women,  being  tho 
weaker  vessels,  are  ever  thrust  to  the  wail 
therefore  1 will  push  Montague’s  men  from  tho 
wall,  and  thrust  his  maids  to  the  wall. 

Grr.  Tho  quarrel  is  between  our  masters,  and 
us  thdr  men. 

Sam.  ’Tis  all  one,  I will  show  myself  a tyrant: 

which  prohataljr  AHRinsted,  u OilTord  Is  the  fart  that 

the  meanot  end  luott  forlorn  dependents  of  a freat  bouiehold 
wera  tboee  enployed  io  tbc  lerrUe  drudgery  of  ctrrfimg  «—U. 
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ROMKO  AND  JirUET. 


[scene  I. 


ACT  I. 


when  I liave  foug!it  with  the  men,  T will  l>e  cniel“  | 
with  the  maids ; I will*  cut  «»ff  their  heads,  | 

Ork.  The  headn  of  the  mahls  ? 

Sam.  Ay,  the  heads  of  tlie  maids,  or  their  ^ 
maiden-head^  ; take  it  in  wliat  sense  thou  wilt. 
Grr.  They  must  take  it  int  sense,  that  feel  it.  i 
Sam.  Me  they  shall  feed,  while  I am  able  to  ' 
stand : and,  *iU  known,  I am  a pretty  piece  of 
flesh. 

Grr.  'Tis  well,  thou  art  not  fish  ; if  thou  hadst, 
thou  lia»ls(  been  pt>or  John.^  Draw  thy  tool ; here 
eomes  of  the  house  of  the  Moataguas.O) 


Enlci'  Arram  nm1  anotht^r  Servant  of 
Moxtaoi'k. 

Sam.  My  naked  weapon  la  out ; quarrel,  ! will 
back  thee. 

Grk.  Jfow?  tuni  thy  back,  aj»d  run? 

Sam.  Fear  me  not. 

(iRR.  No,  marry  ; I fear  ihw  ! 

Sam.  IaH  uh  take  the  law  of  our  sidt^s ; let 
them  liegin. 

Gur.  I will  frown,  as  I \hihs  by  ; and  let  them 
take  it  as  they  lUt. 

Sam.  Nay,  as  they  dare.  I will  bite  my  thumb 
at  them  ;*  which  is  a disgrai'c  to  (hem,  if  they 
bc‘nr  it. 

Ann.  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  nl  us,  sir? 

Sam.  T do  bite  iny  thumb,  sir. 

Adr.  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  us,  sir? 

Sam.  Is  the  law  of  our  side,  if  I say — ay  ? 

[A«V/r  to  (fUKOORY. 

Grk.  No. 

Sam.  No,  sir,  I do  not  bite  my  thumb  at  you, 
sir : but  I bite  my  thumb,  sir. 

Grk,  Do  you  quarrel,  sir? 

Arb.  Quarrel,  sir?  no,  air. 

Sam.  Kilt  if  you  do,  air,  I am  for  you  ; 1 serve 
as  good  a man  as  you. 

Abr.  No  better. 

Sam.  Well,  sir. 


(*)  Fir*l  folio,  and  tut  of.  <t)  Flrat  foUo  omits  im. 

* I teUl  if  CTOel  wUk  Ike  maHe:]  The  oaarte  of  1309.  iHal  of 
1009,  and  the  folio.  16S3.  vhich  was  printed  bom  it,  concur  in  rrad- 
InccielM.  The roirectloa  appears  ina  (luartoedition  without  date, 
published  hjr  John  Smethwicke.  " at  hu  shop  in  Saintr  Dunstane* 
Church,  in  Plectc  Street,  under  the  D)rall.*’  Smethwickr  ai«o 
pnbii'.hed  the  quarto,  1609;  and  the  undated  edition,  which 
contains  several  hnporuni  corrections  of  previous  typoKraphlcal 
rnors.  wa»  probably  tssuetl  soon  af«er. 

h Poor  John.l  The  fish  called  kakf.  an  Inferior  sort  of  cod. 
when  dried  ana  salted,  wa«  probably  the  staple  fare  of  serrants 
and  the  indigent  during  Lent;  and  this  sorry  dish  U perpetually 
ridiculed  by  the  old  writers  as  '*  poor  Jo!in.” 

« / mtll  bit*  my  thumb  at  them  ;]  This  contemptuous  action, 
though  obsolete  in  this  country,  is  still  in  use  both  in  Prance  and 
Italy  ; but  Mr-  Knight  Is  niisiaken  lo  supposing  It  Identical  with 
what  Is  called  giriag  Ike  jfco.  Riling  ihf  lAvasA  it  performed  by 
biting  the  thmnb  nail ; or,  as  Cotgrave  describes  It,  ••  by  putting 
the  thumbr  uaile  Into  the  mouth,  and  with  a jerk#  (from  the 
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EnUr  Brxvolio,  al  a distance, 

Grk.  Say— better;  here  comes  one  of  my 
matter’s  kitismen.  [Aside  to  Sampson. 

Sam.  Yes,  better,  sir.* 

Abr.  You  He. 

Sam.  Draw,  if  you  Ire  men. — Gregory,  remem- 
ber thy  swathing+  hlow.^  [ They  fight. 

Bkn.  Port,  fools ; put  up  your  swonia ; you 
know  not  wliat  you  do.  [Beats  down  their  swords. 

Enter  Tybalt. 

Tvn.  MHiat,  art  thou  drawn  Among  these  hcart- 
hinds? 

Turn  the<‘,  Kenvolio,  look  ujmbi  thy  death. 

JtKN.  1 do  but  kec'p  the  [leoee ; ]iut  up  Uiy 
hworil, 

Or  iimnagt'  it  to  |wirt  thew  men  wilh  me. 

Tyb.  Whnt,  di-awn,J  and  talk  of  |»cAoe?  1 hate 
the  word. 

As  I hate  hell,  all  .Montagues,  and  thee : 

Have  at  thet*,  etiwanl ! [They  figfd. 


Enter  several  Followers  offioth  Houses,*  who  join 
the  fray  ; Oten  enter  Citizens,  with  clubs. 

1 Crr.  Clubs,  bills,  and  portizaiis  I'  strike ! beat 
them  down ! 

Down  with  the  Capuleta ! down  with  the  Montagues! 


Enter  Capclkt,  in  his  gown;  and  Laby  Capvlet. 

Cap.  \\”hat  noise  is  this? — Give  me  my  long 
swonl,  ho ! 

La.  Cap.  A cruteh,  a crutch  I — why  call  you 
for  a sword  ? 

Cap.  My  sword,  1 aay !— Old  Montague  is  come, 
And  flounshes  his  hlade  in  spite  of  me. 


(•)  P5r»t  foUoomit*  fir. 

(f)  Old  copiei.  except  the  undalnl  quarts,  wiMiling. 

(})  Pint  folio,  draft. 

upper  teeth)  make  it  to  knacke  " The  more  offenaive  gcatirula- 
tion  of  ftriag  Ike  fro  wat  by  ihruating  out  the  thumb  between 
the  fore-finger*,  or  putting  it  in  the  mouth  to  a*  to  twell  out  the 
cheek. 

d fAv  twa*bing  fifov.]  To  raroiA  perhapa  originally 

meant,  a*  Raact  in  hit  Alvearfo,"  UHO,  dc«cril»c*  it,  to  make 
a tt<dae  with  aworda  againat  tergau  but  rw<i**ifae  here,  aa 
in  Jon«on'a  '‘Staple  of  New*,''  Act  V.  8c.  2,  "I  do  confeaa  a 
A/ow,”  meant  evidently  a «a><i<Aieg,  ermt'iimg  blow. 

• Emlrr  tertral  FoUowcrt.  Ac.]  A modern  direction-  The  old 
c<^e«  have  merely—"  SaUr  Ikre*  or  four  cirianu  wilk  elabt  or 
partgtomi." 

f Clubt,  and  porfiaaar/— ] BKakeipeare,  whose  wont  it 
U to  attimllate  the  cuftomi  of  all  couatrira  to  tho*«  of  hia  own, 
putt  the  anrient  call  to  artnt  of  the  Luodoa  'preiiticet  la  tb« 
mouth  of  the  V'etuneae  eiUxea. 
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ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


(«:i:xE  I. 


ACT  I.) 

Enter  AIontaour  nnd  Lady  Moxtaoitk. 

Mon,  Thou  villain,  Cupulet, — lIolJ  me  not,  let 
me 

La.  Mox.  Thou  shalt  not  stir  one*  foot  to  sock 
a foe.(2) 

Elder  Prixck,  with  Atlondanfs. 

pRiN.  HolKOlious  subjects,  enemies  to  pence, 
Profaners  of  this  neighl^ur-stnineil  Ktccl,— 

Mill  UicT  not  hear? — whut  ho!  }’0U  men,  you 
bonsts, — 

That  quench  the  fire  of  your  ponucious  mgo 
Mlth  purple  fountains  Issuing  from  your  veins,— 
On  pain  of  torture,  from  tlnwe  bloody  hands 
Throw  your  mis-tcrapcrVl  weapons  to  the  ground, 
And  hear  the  sentence  of  your  moved  prince.— 
Tiirco  civil  brawls, t bro<!  of  on  airy  word, 

Ity  thee,  old  Capulet,  and  Montague, 

Have  thrice  disturb’d  the  quiet  of  our  streets ; 
And  made  Verona’s  ancient  citizens 
Cast  by  Uieir  grave  beseeming  ornaments, 

To  wield  old  purtizans,  in  hands  os  old. 

Canker'd  with  peace,  to  part  your  canker'd  hate. 

If  ever  you  disturb  our  streets  again, 

Your  lives  shall  pay  the  forfeit  of  the  peace. 

For  this  time,  all  the  rest  depart  away  : 

Yon,  Capulet,  shall  go  along  with  me. 

And,  Montague,  ooinc  you  this  afternoon, 

To  know  our  fartlicrj  pleasure  in  tliis  case, 

To  old  Free-town,  our  common  judgnient-plncc. 
Once  more,  on  pain  of  death,  all  men  depart. 
[Exetint  Prince  and  Attendants ; CAPrtKT, 
Lady  Capulet,  Tybalt,  Citizens,  and  Servants. 
Mox.  M*ho  set  Uus  ancient  quarrel  new 
abroach  ? — 

Speak,  nephew,  were  you  by,  when  it  began? 

Bkv.  Here  were  the  servants  of  your  adversary. 
And  yours,  close  fighting  ere  I did  approach: 

I drew  to  port  them ; in  the  instant  enme 
The  fiery  Tyljalt,  with  his  sword  prepar'd : 

MTiich,  as  he  breath’d  defiance  to  my  ears. 

He  swung  about  bis  head,  and  cut  the  winds, 

Mlio,  nothing  hurt  withal,  hiss'd  him  in  scorn: 
M'hilo  we  were  interchanging  thrusts  and  blows, 
Came  more  and  more,  and  fought  on  port  and  part, 
Till  the  prince  came,  who  parttnl  either  part. 

La.  Mox.  O,  where  Is  Uomco! — wiw  you  him 
to-day  ? 


(•>  Pirn  s ftxti.  (4>  Pint  folio,  irnih. 

(t)  Flr«t  folio. 

* That  mo«t  art  butlrd  wh«n  they  ore  mtMt  alone.—]  Thia  U 
the  reading  of  the  quarto,  I&07.  8ubt«t|uent  cditioni.  includiiif 
the  folio.  IS23,  read  thui 

**  Which  then  mo«t  >ought,  where  reoat  might  not  be  found ; 
Being  me  too  many  by  my  weary  aelf, 

Puraiied  toy  butnour,*’  fte. 

h Many  a morning  hath  he  there  been  eeen,— 1 Thia,  and  the 

IfU 


Right  glail  am  I,  ho  was  not  at  this  fmy. 

Ben.  Madam,  an  hour  Wfurc  the  worshijtp’tl 
sun 

Peer’d  forth  the  golden  wimlow  of  the  cast, 

A troubled  niiiul  drave  me  to  walk  abroad  ; 
M’licre,— underneath  the  grove  of  sycamore, 

That  westward  rootetli  from  this  city’s  side,— 

So  early  walking  did  I sec  your  son  : 

Towards  him  I made ; hut  he  was  ’ware  of  me, 
And  stole  into  the  covert  of  the  wood : 

1,  measuring  his  nffi^tions  by  my  own, — 

That  most  are  busied  when  they  are  most  alone,*— 
Pursued  my  humour,*  not  pursuing  his, 

And  gladly  slumn'd  who  gladly  fled  from  me. 

Mon.  Many  a morning  lialh  he  there  Iteen  seen,** 
M'lth  tears  augmenting  the  frosh  morning’s  dew. 
Adding  to  clouds  more  clouds  with  his  deep  sighs: 
But  all  so  soon  os  the  all-cheering  sun 
Should  in  the  farthest  cast  begin  to  draw 
The  slmdy  curtains  from  Aurom’u  bt*d, 

Away  from  light  steals  home  my  hea^y  son, 

An<l  private  in  hU  chamlior  pens  himself, 

Shuts  up  his  windows,  locks  fair  daylight  out, 

And  makes  himself  an  artifleial  night: 

Black  and  portentous  must  this  humour  prove, 
Fnlesa  good  counsel  may  the  cause  remove. 

Bkn.  My  noble  uncle,  do  you  know  the  cause  ? 

Mon.  I neither  know  it,  nor  can  learn  of  him. 

Ben.  Have  you  importun’d  him  by  any  moans? 

Mon.  lioth  by  myself,  and  many  otherf*  friends: 
But  he,  his  own  affections’  counsellor, 

Is  to  himself — 1 will  not  say,  how  true— 

But  to  himself  so  secret  and  so  clwie. 

So  far  from  sounding  and  discovery. 

As  is  the  bud  bit  with  an  envious  worm. 

Ere  he  can  spread  his  sweet  leaves  to  tlio  air. 

Or  dedicate  his  bt*auty  to  the  sun.* 

Could  we  but  loam  friim  whence  his  son-ows  grow, 
NVe  would  a»  willingly  give  cure,  as  know. 


Enter  Romeo,  at  a distance. 

Bkn.  Sec,  where  he  cornea : so  please  you,  stop 
aside ; 

I ’ll  know  Ills  grievance,  or  be  much  denied. 

Mon.  1 would,  thou  wort  so  hap]»y  by  thy  stay. 
To  hear  tnie  shrift. — Com<*,  madam,  let’s  away. 

[Exeunt  Montaouk  and  Lady. 
Bkn.  Go(m1  morrow,  cousin. 

Rom.  Is  the  day  so  young? 


(*1  plnl  folia,  Aoiraor. 


(t)  Pint  folio, 


lino*  following  down  to— 

" And  moke*  hlin>eir  on  artidciAl  night.** 
arc  flrat  found  in  thv  quarto  of  1599,  Bmvollo'a  inquiry. 

“Hare  you  lm}>6rtun'd  him  by  any  mcantf*' 
and  the  refdy,  are  iikewiM  wanting  in  the  flrtt  quarto. 

• Uit  AetfM/f  to  ike  lun.]  The  old  editienf  have  Mere, 
emendation  wa«  made  by  Theobald. 
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ROMEO  AUD  JULIET. 


ACT  I.] 

Brn.  But  new  struck  nine. 

Rom.  Ay  me ! sad  hours  seem  long. 

Was  that  my  father  that  went  heiu?c  so  fast  ? 

Ben.  ll  w.^s. — Wliat  sadness  lengthens  RomeoV 
houra  ? 

Rom.  Not  haring  tliat,  wlucb,  having,  makes 
tliom  short, 

Ben.  In  love? 

Rom.  Out— 

Bkn.  Of  love? 

Rom.  Out  of  her  favour,  where  T am  in  lore.f^) 
Ben.  Alas,  tliat  love,  so  gentle  in  hU  view, 
Sliuuhl  ho  so  tyrannous  and  rough  in  pi'oof ! 

Rom.  Alas,  that  love,  whose  view  is  muiUtHl  still. 
Should,  without  eyes,  sec  pathways  U>  bis  will  !* 
Wlicrc  shall  wo  dine?— O me! — What  fray  was 
hero? 

Vet  tell  nK»  not,  for  T have  hemtl  it  all. 

Here’s  much  to>do  with  hate,  hut  more  with 
love 

Why  tlicn,  O brawling  love  ! O loving  hate  I 
O any  thing,  of  nothing  first  en?al(Hl ; 

O heavy  liglitness  ! serious  vanity  1 
Mis-shaja’n  chaos  of  well-seeming  • forms  ! 
Feather  of  lead,  bright  smoke,  cold  fire,  sick  health  I 
Still-waking  sleep,  that  is  not  what  it  is  !— 

This  lovo  feel  1,  that  feel  no  love  in  this. 

Post  thou  not  laugh? 

Bkn.  No,  co*,  I ratlier  weep. 

Rom.  Good  heart,  at  what  ? 

Ben.  At  thy  good  heart’s  oppression, 

Rom.  Mliy,  such  is  love’s  transgi-cssion.— 
Griefs  of  mine  own  He  heavy  in  my  bivast, 

AMiich  Uiou  will  propagate,  to  have  it  \iro»t 
With  more  of  thine : this  love,  tliat  Uiou  hast 
shown, 

Both  add  more  grief  to  too  much  of  mine  own. 
Love  is  a smoke  mode  with  the  fume  of  sighs ; 
Being  purg’d,^  a fire  sparkling  in  lovers’  eyes; 
Being  vex’d,  a sea  nourish’d  with  loving  tears : 
^Miat  is  it  else?  a matlness  most  discreet, 

A choking  gall,  and  a preserving  sweet. 

Farewell,  my  C02.  [Gotn^. 

Ben.  Soft,  I will  go  along ; 

A n if  you  leave  me  so,  you  do  me  wi-ong. 

Rom.  Tut,  I have  lost  m^wclf ; I am  not  here; 
This  is  not  Romeo,  he’s  some  otherwhere. 


(*)  Firit  folio,  veil  •eelng. 

s 8«e  pathviyi  to  hia  willll  TbU  ta  obacura.  Tbe  earlicat 
quMio,  (bat  of  1507,  hM, — 

"Should  without  Uwei  ^ve  palh-waJea  to  our  will.” 

And  ihlt  may  help  oa  to  the  true  reading,  which  Terr  probobly 

WM 

" Should  without  eyva  $et  palhwaya  to  omr  will;** 

In  other  worda,  " Make  ua  walk  Id  any  direction  he  rhooaca  to 
appoint." 

Beinit  port'd, Johnson  augseatrd.  and  not  without  rraaon, 
that;rMr9'd  miftht  be  a TDliprint  for  wre'd.  "To  trae  the  Are.” 
he  obeerrea,  " b the  technical  lentn.’’^  Mr.  Colllet^  corrector, 
with  equal  plauaiblllty,  chan^et  piirp'd  to  p«/'d. 

lb’2 


[SCSSE  1. 

Bkn.  Tell  me  In  sadness,  who  is  that  you  love? 
Rom.  What,  sliall  I groan,  and  tell  thee? 

Bk.v.  Groan?  why,  no; 

But  satlly  tell  me,  who. 

Kom.  Bid*  a sick  nuin  in  sadness  moket  his 
will : — 

A word  ill  urg’d  to  one  that  is  so  ill  ! — 

In  sadness,  eotisin,  1 do  love  a woman. 

Ben.  I aim'd  so  near,  when  I suppos’d  you  lov’d. 
lioM.  A right  good  mark-man! — And  she’s 
fair  1 love. 

Ben,  A right  fair  mark,  fair  eoz.  is  soonest  hit, 
Rom.  Well,  in  that  hit,  you  miss;  she’ll  not  be  hit 
With  Cupid’s  arrow,  «hc  hath  Dion’s  wit ; 

And,  in  strong  proof  of  chastity  well  arm’d, 

From  love’s  weak  childish  bow  she  lives  imharm’d.* 
She  will  not  stay  the  siege  of  loving  terms. 

Nor  bide:^  the  encounter  of  assailing  eyes. 

Nor  ope  her  lap  to  sainl-soducing  gold: 

O,  she  is  rich  in  beauty ; only  poor. 

That,  when  she  dies,  with  beauty*  dies  her  storc.(^) 
Ben.  Then  she  hath  sworn,  that  she  will  still 
live  chaste  ? 

Rom.  Site  liath,  and  in  that  sparing  makes  huge 
wa.sto ; 

For  Ijcauty,  stan’d  with  her  severity. 

Cuts  beauty  off  from  all  posterity. 

•She  is  too  fair,  too  wise ; wisely  too  fair, 

To  merit  bli.ss  by  making  me  despair  : 

She  Imlli  forsworn  to  love ; and,  in  that  vow. 

Do  1 lire  deml,  that  live  to  tell  it  now. 

Ben.  Be  rul’d  by  me,  forget  to  think  of  her. 
Rom.  O,  teach  me  how  1 should  forget  to  think. 
Bkn.  By  giving  libertv  unto  thine  eyes; 
Examine  other  beauties.t^) 

Rom.  ’Tis  the  way 

To  coll  hers,  exquisite,  in  question  more  :* 

These  happy  masks,  that  kiss  fair  ladies'  brows, 
Being  black,  put  ua  in  mind  tliey  hide  the  fair ; 
He,  tliat  is  strucken  blind,  cannot  forget 
The  precious  tn.*aaure  of  his  eyesight  lost : 

Show  me  a mistress  that  is  passing  fair, 

\Nliat  doth  her  l>cauty  senre,  but  a.s  a note, 

Where  T may  read,  who  pass’d  that  passing  fair  ? 
Farewell,  thou  caiist  not  teach  me  to  forget. 

Ben.  ril  pay  that  doctrine,  or  else  die  in  debt. 

[Exeunl, 


(*)  Flr»t  folio  omiufti^.  F!r*i  folio,  make$. 

U)  Pint  folio,  »0f. 

« She  lirct  unharm'd.]  Sothe  quarto  of|597.  TheeubMquent 
quartoe  and  the  folio.  1623.  read  " MarAom'rf." 

d With  beauty  die*  her  »lore  ] The  rradlna  of  all  the  ancient 

ropiea,  which  Theobald  altered  to" with  her  die*  beauty'* 

•tore.’’ 

♦ To  f«l/ Act*.  a»qui*lte,  in  ^vrtiion  mart:)  Thi*  It  jreneralty 
conceived  to  refer  to  tbe  beauty  of  KoMlIoe.  It  may  mean,  bow* 
ever.  " that  it  only  the  wav  to  throw  doubt  upon  any  other  beauty 
I may  tee an  interpretation  countenanced  by  the  after  liitee 
"Show  me  a mlitrets  that  i*  patainy  fair. 

W'hat  doth  her  beauty  eerve,  but  aa  a note. 

Where  I may  read,  who  psaa'd  that  paaalng  Iklr  f " 
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SCENE  II.— ^ StTtti. 

Enier  Capixbt,  Pabib,  and  55ervant.* 

Cap.  But*  Montage  ia  bound  as  well  as  I, 

In  pcnaltj  alike  ; and  Hts  not  hard,  I think, 

For  men  so  old  as  we  to  keep  the  peace. 

Pab.  Of  honourable  reckoning  are  ^rou  both, 
And  pitj  ’tis,  you  liv’d  at  odds  so  long. 

But  now,  my  lord,  what  say  you  to  niy  suit  ? 

Cap.  But  saying  o’er  what  I have  said  before  : 
My  child  is  yet  a stranger  in  the  world. 

She  hath  not  seen  the  change  of  fourteen  years ; 
Let  two  more  summcn.witlicr  iu  their  pride, 


( * ) First  folio  omit*  But. 

• And  Servant.]  The  oM  cdltloni  have,— "Bn/er  CapuM, 
Couutir  Puri4,  und  the  Vlowut."  By  Clown  waa  meaul  the  merrf- 
mm:  and  a character  of  tbia  deicription  wai  «o  irrnrrml  in  the 
nlaya  of  Sbakeepcare'e  rnrly  period,  toat  hU  title  here  aui{bt  |>er- 
bap>  to  be  retained. 

She  U the  bopeftU  lady  of  my  earth :]  A faUlciam.  Steevena 


Ere  WD  may  think  her  ripe  to  be  a bride. 

Par.  Younger  than  she  are  happy  mothers  mode. 
Cap.  And  too  soon  marr'd  are  those  so  early 
made.* 

I Thcf  earth  hath  swallow'd  all  my  hopes  but  she, 
She  is  the  hopeful  lady  of  my  earth  : ** 

But  woo  her,  gentle  Paris,  get  her  heart. 

My  will  to  her  consent  is  but  a part ; 

An  she  agree,  within  her  scope  of  choice 
Ijes  my  consent  and  fair  according  voice. 

This  night  I hold  an  old  accustom’d  feast,  (^) 
Whereto  1 have  invited  many  a guest, 

Such  os  I love  ; and  you,  among  the  store, 

One  more,  most  welcome,  mokes  my  number  more* 
At  my  poor  house,  look  to  l)chold  tliis  night 


<*)  The  firili]uarto,  l&97.read«  Marrird. 

(t)  Firtl  folio  omitB  Tht, 

say*.  PHI*  d*  lerre  bein^  the  French  pbra«e  for  an  bcireee.  But 
Sbakeapeare  may  have  meant  by,  **  my  earth."  oiy  rorporef  p«rt, 
a»  lo  bi»  HSth  Sonnet,'- 

" Poor  soul,  the  centra  of  my  ainfuJ  furtk." 
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ACT  L] 

Ertrth  trofuiing  f*tars»  that  make  dark  heaven  light:  * 
Such  comfort,  as  do  lusty  young  men  feel, 

AVhen  wcll-nppareird  April  on  the  heel 
Of  limping  winter  treads,  even  such  delight 
Among  fresh  female*  buds  shall  you  tliis  night 
Inherit  at  my  house ; hear  all,  all  see, 

And  like  her  most,  whose  merit  most  shall  lie : 
Such,  amongst  view  of  mnny,‘  mine,  lieing  one, 
,Mav  stand  in  number,  though  in  reckoning  none. 
Come,  go  with  me. — Go,  siiTah,  [to  Son.]  trudge 
n)>oiit 

Thmugh  fair  Vt-rtma;  find  those  perwms  out, 
Whoso  names  aiv  written  there,  a paper."] 

and  to  them  say, 

My  houfio  and  welcome  on  their  jdeasure  stay. 

Capclkt  and  Vahis. 
Skev.  Find  them  out,  whoso  names  are  written 
here?  It  w wTitten  — that  the  slioemaker  should 
mo<ldIc  with  hi«  ynnl,  ami  the  tailor  with  his  lost, 
the  fisher  with  his  |>cuctl,  and  the  pointer  with  his 
nets  ; but  I am  sent  to  find  those  jiersons,  whose 
names  are  ln*ret  writ,  and  can  never  find  what 
names  the  writing  jierson  hath  here  writ.  1 must 
to  the  learned  -In  good  tiiuo  — 

£nUr  Brnvolio  and  Romeo. 

Ben.  Tut,  man  ! one  fire  buriLS  out  another’s 
burning, 

One  pain  is  lessen'd  by  another’s  anguish ; 

Tuni  giddy,  and  be  holp  by  baekwiml  turning; 
Olio  desperate  grief  cures  with  another’s 
languish : 

Take  thou  some  new  infi'clion  to  thyj  eye, 

And  the  rank  |M>ison  of  the  old  will  die. 

Koji.  Your  plantain  leaf  is  excellent  for  llmt. 
Ben,  For  what,  I pray  thee  ? 

Rom.  For  ymir  broken  shin. 

Ben.  \Miy,  Romeo,  art  thou  nmd  ? 

Kuh.  Not  iiirnl,  hut  boimd  more  than  a mad- 
man is: 

Shut  up  in  prison,  kept  without  my  fi>od, 
Wliipp’djaiidloimented.aml — God  den, gooil  fellow. 

8kuv.  God  ye  good  den. — I ju-ay,  sir,  tan  you 
rcml  i 

Kom.  Ay,  mine  own  fortune  in  my  misery. 

(*)  Fir»t  folio, /mvW/. 

(f)  Pint  folio  omit*  Arrf.  It)  Fir*t  folio,  ejre. 

» That  make  dark  bearen  lifiht:]  Warburton  pronounre«  thU 
nonacoee.  and  Maaon  thinka  it  abaurd.  TIm*  ronocr  would  read,— 

•* —that  make  dark  erea  light  ;** 

and  ihe  latter,— 

•' that  wake  dark  heafen'a  light.*’ 

Mr.  Knight  adbrm  to  the  old  tvadlnr.  "as  pai>*aaes  In  the 
naaquer^e  acene  would  aeem  to  indicate  that  ihe  banqueting 
mom  oi«ncd  into  a gardeR.”  A brttrr  reaaon  for  abiding  by  the 
original  teat  ie  to  con  alder  that  the  "dark  hcaarn.*’lii  Bhakeapeare's 
mind,  waa  moat  prubabljr  the  Jfrpvrn  of  Ihe  aiage.  hung,  aa  was 
the  ruatom  during  the  performance  of  tragedy,  with  black. 

*•  Such,  amongat  »j.tp  f/  man f. — ] The  reading  of  the  quarto, 
159f.  The  quarto,  1501^  that  «r  IC09,  and  ihe  fnlin,  ISld,  haae, 
" Whieh  one  more  view,"  Ac.  Neither  reading  affurda  a clear  tcntc. 

IM 


[scene  11. 

Serv.  Perhaps  you  have  leam'd  it  without  Ikook  ; 
But  I pray,  can  you  iviwl  any  thing  you  sec? 

Rom,  Ay,if  I know  the  letters,  and  the  language. 
Skrv.  Ve  say  hone.stly  ; rest  you  merry  ! 

Kosi.  Stay,  fellow;  I euu  read.  [Heads. 

SioNioB  Martino, am/ Aw  w{fe,and  dawjfif*rr; 
County  Ansklmk,  and  his  heauteous  sisters ; the 
ladi/  wU(otp  of  ViTRUvio ; Sio.mob  Plackntio, 
and  his  loeely  niet'es  ; Mkrcutio,  and  his  hrother 
Valentine  ; mine  unrle  Capulkt,  hU  teife,  and 
dawjkters ; my  fait  nieee  Rosaline;  Livia  ; 
SiONiou  Valkntio,  and  his  cousin  Tybalt; 
Lucio,  and  the  lively  Helena. 

A fair  assembly ; [6’ier«  back  the  note.]  ^^^lithcr 
should  tliey  come? 

Sebv.  Up.® 

Rom.  Whither  to  supper  ? 

Skrv.  To  our  house. 

Rosi.  ^\’hose  huiLse  ? 

Skrv.  My  master’s. 

Rom.  Indeed, I should  haveaskedyoutbatbefore. 
Skrv.  Now  HI  tell  you  without  asking.  .My 
master  is  the  great  rich  Capulet ; and  if  you  l>e 
^ not  of  tlic  hutise  of  Moiitaguea,  I pray,  come  and 
! crush**  a cup  of  wine  : rest  you  merry.  f Krii. 
Bf..v.  At  thi»  same  ancient  feast  of  Capulet's 
.Sii|M  the  fair  Rosaline,  whom  thou  so  luv'st ; 

With  ail  the  admired  lieautir^s  of  Verona : 

Go  thither  ; and,  with  unuttainUHl  eye, 

(.’ompiire  her  face  with  some  lliat  1 shall  show, 
And  I will  make  thee  think  thy  swan  a crow. 

Rom,  When  the  ilevout  religion  of  mine  eye 
Maintains  such  falsehood,  then  turn  tears  to 
fiivs  !• 

And  these, — who,  often  drown’d,  could  never  die,— 
Trans|mrent  heretics,  he  burnt  for  liars  ! 

One  fairer  than  my  love  ! the  all-seeing  sun 
Ne’er  saw  her  match,  since  first  the  world  bi*gun. 

Ben.  Tut ! you  saw  her  fair,  none  else  l>eing  by, 
Herself  pois’d  with  herself  in  either  eye: 

But  in  that  crystal  wales,  let  there  be  weigh’d 
Vour  lady'a  love*  against  some  other  nmiil 
' That  I will  show  you,  shining  at  this  frast, 

And  she  shall  scant  show  well.t  that  now  shows  best, 
j Kom.  I’ll  go  along,  no  such  sight  to  lie  shown. 
But  to  rejoice  in  splendour  of  mine  own.  \_Kxeunt. 

(•)  OH  rdition*, /«, 

(t)  Plrvt  folio,  <A«  «*nr  »cant  mil,  kc. 
c Up.l  la  this  » miipHnt  for  *' to  Bupt ’* 

d CoiiM>0od  cruah  a mp  of  Tbia,  like  the  tttuk  a SottU 

of  Utcr  timea,  w»s  a common  inViiRtion  of  old  to  « enrouae. 
The  following  inalaiiret  of  lit  uae.  which  might  b«  cRailjr  mul- 
tiplied, werecoUceted  bjr  Slecvcna 

" Fill  the  pot,  hoatcaa,  kt.,  and  we‘ll  crush  U.” 

Th«  Two  Anpcff  Women  of  Mimgdon,  1S90. 
*•  ——we  il  evRa*  a eup  of  ihine  own  county  wine.” 

Ilorruts'a  TropfSp,  1611. 
"Come,  George,  we’ll  eroa*  a pof  before  we  pait." 

The  finder  of  WakcfUld.  15W. 
* Vour  lady'a  love— ] A corruption,  I auapeci,  for  " Udy-love." 
Tt  not  Rfloiro’a  Inve  for  Kofalioe,  or  hera  for  him,  whieh  sii 
to  be  puUed,  but  the  lady  Itcraelf  " againat  aoutc  othux  maid." 


KUMEO  AND  jrUET. 
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SCEXE  III.— ^ R<tom  m Capulct’t  Uotue. 

Enter  Lady  Catulbt  and  Xunse. 

La.  Cap.  Nurse,  where’s  my  daughter!  call 
her  forth  to  roe. 

Nubae.  Now,  by  roy  maiden*hcad,— at  twelve 
year  old. — 

I had  her  come.— Wliat,  lamb ! what,  lady- 
bird ! — 

God  forbid  !•— where’s  this  girl  ?— what,  Juliet ! 

Elder  Juliet. 

JuL.  How  now,  who  calls? 

Nubbb.  Your  mother. 

JcL.  Madam,  I am  here. 


• Whmt,  Udr*bird  l~—0«4 f0rMt-~\  An  etquUitc  tnach  ofoAtunr 

Th«  old  nnn«  In  b«r  fond  camilily  u«ti  “ lady-bird'*  a*  a terra  of 
codfanxtrnt ) but  r«collectii)|  ita  application  to  a faoiala  of  looto 


WTiat  is  your  will  f 

La.  Cap.  This  is  the  matter: — Nurse,  give  Ivavo 
awhile, 

We  must  talk  in  secroL— Nurse,  come  back  again  ; 
I have  remember’d  me,  thou  shall*  hear  our 
couiiscL 

Thou  knowest,  my  daughter’s  of  a pretty  age. 
Nuusk.  ’Faith,  I can  tell  her  age  unto  an  hour. 
La.  Cap.  She’s  not  fourteen. 

Nubsb.  I ’ll  lay  fourteen  of  my  teeth,— 

And  yet,  to  my  teen**  be  it  sjiokcn,  I have  but  four,— 
She ’s  not  fourteen  : how  long  is  it  now 
To  Lammas-tidc  ? 

La.  Cap.  A fortnight,  and  odd  days. 

Ntbsk.  Even  or  odd,  of  all  days  in  tho  year, 
come  Lommas-evo  at  night,  shall  she  be  fourteen, 
Susan  and  she, — God  rest  all  Cliristion  souls ! — 
were  of  an  age  Well,  Susan  is  with  God  ; she 


* Old  copka, 

mannrra,  rherka  brraelf " God  forbid  I"  her  darllof  alioold 
prove  auch  0 one  I 

b An4  pel  wp  tecn^]  Thmt  la.  tony  lorrov. 
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ACT  t] 

waa  too  good  for  me  : but.  as  I aald,  on  Lamnias- 
cvc  at  night  shall  she  be  fourteen ; that  shall  she  ; 
marry,  I rcmonibcr  it  well.  'Tis  sinco  the  earth- 
quake now  eleven  years ; <7)  and  she  was  wean’d, 
—I  never  shall  forget  it, — of  all  the  dQ}*8  of  the 
year,  u|>on  that  day : for  1 bail  then  laid  wormwood 
to  my  dug,  sitting  in  the  sun  under  the  dove-house 
wall.  My  lord  and  you  were  then  at  Mantua: — 
nay,  T do  bear  a brain  :* — but,  as  I said,  when  it 
did  taste  the  wonnwood  on  the  nipple  of  my  dug, 
and  felt  it  bitter,  pretty  fool ! to  sec  it  tetchy,  and 
fall  out  with  the  dug.  Shake,  quoth  the  dovc- 
housc : ’twas  no  mH“d,  I trow,  to  hid  me  tnidge. 
And  since  that  time  it  is  eleven  years,  for  then  she 
could  stand  alone ; nay,  by  the  rotnl,  she  could 
have  run  and  waddled  all  about.  For  even  the 
day  before,  she  broke  her  bmw : and  then  iny 
husband — God  be  with  his  soul ! ’a  %vns  a merry 
man  ; — took  up  the  child  ; Yea,  quoth  he,  </orf 
thou  fall  upon  thy  face  7 thou  wilt  fall  hacl'ivardy 
tohen  thou  haxl  more  toil  ; ut'iU  than  nf»t,  Jnlf  7 
and.  by  my  holy-dam,  the  pretty  wretch  left 
erpng,  and  said — A y ; to  boo  now,  how  a jest 
shall  come  about ! I warrant,  an  I should*  live  a 
thousand  years,  I never  should  fwgot  it ; wUt 
thou  noty  Jidef  quoth  ho:  and,  pretty  fool,  it 
stinted,^  and  said — Ay. 

La.  Cap.  Enough  of  this  j I pray  thee,  hold 
thy  |»eace. 

NmsE.  Yea,  madam  ; yet  I cannot  choose  but 
laugh,  to  think  it  should  leave  crying,  and  say — 
Ay:  and  yet,  I warrant,  it  had  ujmii  its  brow  a 
bump  as  big  as  a young  cockrcl’s  stone  ; a par’Ioua 
knock  ; ami  it  cried  bitterly.  Yea,  quoth  my  bus- 
band. upon  thy  face  1 Mom  mlt  fall  hach~ 
ward  when  thtm  commit  to  affe ; wilt  tltou  noly 
Jule  7 it  Btintcil,  and  said — Ay. 

Jpu  And  stint  thou  too,  I pray  thee,  nurse, 
say  I. 

Nctbse.  Peace,  I have  done.  God  mark  ihec 
to  his  grace ! 

Thou  wast  the  prctticst  bnbe  that  e’er  I nurs'd : 
An  I might  live  to  see  thee  married  once, 

I have  my  wish. 

La.  Cap.  Marry,  that  marry  is  the  very  theme 
I came  to  talk  of:  tell  me,  daughter  Juliet, 

How  stands  your  disposition  to  be  married  ? 

JpL.  It  is  an  honour'  that  I dn>am  not  of. 

Ni’BSB.  An  honour ! were  not  1 thine  only  nurse, 
I'd  say,  thou  hodst  suck’d  wisdom  from  thy  teat, 

{*}  Pint  folio,  akoU. 

* Kaf,  I do  bear  a brain  :1  I ran  remember  well. 

b It  atUited,—]  To  tIM  u to  atop. 

**  Slint  tbv  babbling  loninie.*' 

CgutMia's  netah.  Art  1.  Sc.  I. 

*'PUb!  for  ahaxno,  Wlnl  thr  idle  chat.” 

llauTOS'a  WM  l'o«  WHt,  ISOf,  Induction. 
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[BCBVE  III. 

La.  Cap.  Well,  think  of  marriage  nowj  younger 
than  you. 

Here  in  Verona,  ladies  of  esteem, 

Arc  matle  already  mothers : by  my  count, 

I wo.‘t  your  mother  much  u|»on  these  yeursiS) 

That  you  arc  now  a maid.  Thus  then,  in  brief ; — 
The  valiant  Paris  seeks  you  for  his  love. 

Kubbr.  a man.  young  lady  ! lady,  such  a man, 
As  all  the  world — why,  he's  a mnn  of  wax. 

La.  Cap.  Verona’s  summer  hath  not  such  a 
flower. 

XunsB.  Nay,  he's  a flower ; in  faith,  a very 
flower. 

La.  Cap.  Mlint  say  you?  can  you  love  the 
gentleman 

This  night  you  shall  behold  him  at  our  feast : 

Kead  o’er  the  volume  of  young  Paris*  face. 

And  find  delight  writ  there  with  beauty’s  pen ; 
Examine  every  married*  iineament, 

And  see  how  one  another  lends  content  ; 

And  what  obscur'd  in  this  fair  v<ilume  lies, 

Find  written  in  the  raorgent  of  his  eyes.* 

This  pieciou.s  l>ook  of  love,  this  unliound  lover, 

To  beautify  him,  only  lacks  a cover: 

Tlie  fish  lives  in  the  sea  / and  '(is  much  pride, 
F(»r  fair  witliout,  the  fair  within  to  bide: 

Tliat  lKM>k  in  many's  eyes  doth  share  the  glory, 
That  in  gold  clas]»s  locks  in  the  golden  story  ; 

So  shall  you  share  all  that  he  doth  possess, 

B)*  having  him,  making  yourself  no  less. 

NntsE.  No  less?  nay,  bigger;  women  grow 
by  men. 

La.  Cap.  S[K?ak  briefly,  con  you  like  of  Paris* 
love  ? 

JtTL.  I'll  look  to  like,  if  looking  liking  move : 
But  no  mora  deep  will  I endail  mine  eye, 

Than  your  consent  gives  strength  to  make  itt  fiy« 


Bnter  a Senant 

Sf.rv.  Madam,  the  gucals  ore  come,  supper 
served  up,  you  call'd,  my  young  lady  ask'd  for, 
the  nurec  curs’d  in  the  pantry,  and  cvcr3*thing  in 
extremity.  I must  hence  to  wait ; I beseech  you, 
follow  straight. 

La.  Cap.  We  follow  thco. — Juliet,  the  county 
stays. 

NrnBE.  Go,  girl,  seek  happy  nights  to  happy 
days.  [^Exeitnt. 


(*)  Pint  folio,  «(¥>▼«;.  (I)  Pint  folio  onlu  fl. 

e II  i$  OH  honour— 1 Id  this  and  (n  the  nett  line,  for  Aonovr, 
the  quarto,  1599,  and  the  folio,  Ifi93.  have  ktmrt. 

d Can  jrou  love  Ihr  frmtirman  f)  The  whole  of  thU  tpeec b wa* 
added  after  the  pi>bUe«ilon  of  the  Ar«t  quarto. 

V lu  l^emaraent  o/ Am  fptt.)  See  note,  p.  I0t,in  the  IIIaBtrative 
Commenta  oo  Lovi^a  L«hour‘«  Loit.*' 

f The  /ak  Ht>tt  Im  IA«  tea:]  Macon  very  properly  obeerrot  that 
“(be  $ea  rannot  be  lald  to  be  a beautiful  cover  to  a 0th,”  and 
■uggetu  that  cee  was  a mltpriot  for  " thell.” 
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SCENE  IV.— i4  Street. 

Efdtr  Homo,  MKRnrno,(®)  Bentolio,  iriM  five 
or  six  other  >[askcrs,  and  Torch-beurcrB. 

Bom.  What,  shall  this  speech  be  spoke  for  our 
excuse  ? 

Or  shall  wc  on  without  apology  ? 

Ben.  The  date  is  out  of  such  prolixity  :* 

Well  haro  no  Cupid  hood>wink'd  with  a scarf, 
Bearing  a Tartar's  painted  bow  of  lath, 

Scaring  the  ladies  like  a crow-koo|)or ; 

Nor  no  without-book  prologue,  faintly  spoke 


* Tb*  date  U out  of  tuch  prolixity  :)  It  appears  to  have  been 
the  custom  fonoerljr  for  guests  who  »cic  desirous,  for  the  pur> 
poses  of  intrigue  or  fhim  other  motives,  of  being  incognito,  to  go 
IB  tUots,  when  they  ruiled  an  entertainment  of  the  desrrlpttort 
given  by  CapiUet,  and  to  send  a masked  iBessenger  before  them 
With  an  apologetic  and  premitiatory  address  to  the  host  or  hostess, 
h After  the  p»mpler,  ce.)  This  and  the  preceding  line  are 


After  the  prompter,  for  our  entrance 
But,  let  them  measure  ub  by  what  they  will, 

Wc'll  measure  them  a measure,*  and  be  gone. 

Bou.  Give  mo  a torch, — I am  not  for  thia 
ambling ; 

Being  but  heavy,  I will  bear  the  light. 

Meb.  Nay«  gentle  Borneo,  we  must  have  you 
dance. 

Bom.  Not  I,  belierc  me ; you  have  dancing 
shoos, 

With  nimble  soles : I have  a soul  of  lead, 

So  stokes  me  to  the  ground,  I cannot  move. 

Mkii.  You  are  a lover;*  borrow  Cupid’s  wings, 


found  only  in  the  quarto  of  1S97.  The  word  c«/r«Nc«  here 
requires  to  be  pronounced  as  a trisyllable,  cnlcreivcc. 

« ITt'll  sscarvrr  them  a measure^  Ac.]  For  an  arcount  of  this 
dance,  see  the  Illustrative  Cemmenta  to  Act  V.  of  Love's  La- 
bour’s Lost." 

d You  are  a lover:]  The  twelve  lines  which  follow  are  not 
found  in  the  Arst  quarto. 
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[0CL!fE  IT. 


ACT  I.j 

And  Hoar  with  th(‘ni  above  a common  iRUind. 

UoM.  I am  too  sore  enjiierced  with  his  shaft. 

To  soar  with  his  light  feathers;  and  so*  IhjuiuI, 

I cannot  bound  a pitch  above  dull  woe ; 

Under  love’a  heavy  burden  do  I sink. 

MKR.'t'And,  to  sink  in  it,  should  you  bunlen  love ; 
Tix»  great  oppression  for  a tender  thing. 

Ko».  la  love  a tender  thing?  it  is  too  rtnigh. 
Too  rude,  too  boist'rous  ; and  it  pneks  like  thorn. 
Mkr.  If  love  be  rough  with  you,  he  rough  with 
love ; 

Prick  love  for  pricking,  and  you  boat  love  down,— 
Give  me  a caao  to  put  my  visagt'  in : 

\^I*utting  on  a mask, 

A visor  for  a visor ! what  care  T, 

^Vhat  curiou*  eye  doth  quote  deformities? 

Here  are  the  beetle-hrows  shall  blush  for  me. 

Dkv.  Come.  kiUH'k,  and  enter;  and  no  sooner  iu. 
But  every  man  hotake  him  to  liia  legs. 

Rom.  a tonh  for  nie : let  wantons,  light  of  : 
heart. 

Tickle  the  ac'nwdcss  nishes*  with  their  heels  ; 

For  I am  proverh’d  with  a gmndsiro  phrase,— 

I ’ll  be  a candle-holder,  and  look  on,— 

The  game  was  ne’er  so  fair,  and  I am  done.** 

Mkr.  Tut ! dun’s  the  mouse, (H)  the  constable’s 
own  word : ' 

If  thou  art  dun,  we‘11  draw  thee  from  the  mire, 

Or  (save  your  reverence)  love,  wherein  thou  stick 'st 
Up  to  the  cars : come,  we  bum  day-light,  ho. 

Rom.  Xay,  that's  not  so. 

Mkr.  I mean,  sir,  in;t  delay 

Wc  waste  our  lights  in  vain,  like  lamps  by  day.§ 
Take  our  gitod  meaning  ; fur  our  judgment  sits 
Five  times  in  that,  ere  once  in  our  five*  wits. 

Rom.  And  wo  mean  well  in  going  to  tliis  mask ; 
But  'tis  no  wit  to  go. 

Mkr.  ^Vhy,  may  one  ask? 

Rom.  1 dreamt  a dream  to-night. 

Mrr.  And  so  did  I. 

Rom.  Well,  what  was  yours? 

Mf.b.  That  dreamers  often  lie. 

Rom.  In  bo<l,  asleep,  wliUo  they  do  dream 
things  true. 

Mbb.  O then,  I BOO  queen  Mab  hath  been  with 
you. 

She  is  the  fairies'  midwife ; ami  she  comes 
In  shape  no  bigger  than  anlj  agate-stone 

(*)  PlMt  folio.  tobotimJ.  (f)  Old  eopiri,  Hokatio. 

i;i  Fir*t  folio,  ! delai/ 

(f)  Pint  folio,  IN  rat*,  light*  llghti  bf  dap. 

(I)  Pirtt  folio  omlu  on. 

• Tickle  the  «en»el«ia  ruihet— ] Before  (he  Inirodurlion  of  | 
earpel*  it  woi  matomair.  at  fTerybody  knows,  to  «trew  rootna  ' 
with  rtitbri ; it  (a  not  ao  frencralljr  known,  however,  that  the  atage 
waa  atrewn  in  the  aauie  manner. 

on  the  very  rutbr$,  when  the  comedy  ia  to  daonce." 

DecEKn'*  6'n/ri  tfvrmbookt,  1609. 
The  game  wga  ne’er  ao  fair,  and  I am  done.]  An  aRuaion. 
KUson  lair*.  to  an  old  (iroverbial  Mylng,  which  advtaea  to  give 
16» 


On  the  fori'-fingiT  of  an  iildtTman, 

; Drawn  with  a team  of  little  atomies 
Athwart*  men’s  noses  a.s  they  lie  asleep: 

Her  waggtm-s|Mikcs  made  of  long  spinners’  legs; 
'i’he  cover,  <tf  the  wings  of  grasshoppers ; 

! Her  traces,  of  the  smallest  spider’s  w«?h  ; 

1 Her  collars,  of  the  mmmshine’s  wal’ry  Ix-ams: 

Her  whip,  of  cricket’s  hone  ; the  lash,  of  tUm  : 
Her  waggoner,  a small  grey-c(aitod  gnat, 

Not  half  w»  big  as  a round  little  worm 
Prick *t!  from  the  lazy  finger  of  a maid  : + 

Her  chariot  is  an  empty  luuol-mit, 

Made  by  the  joiner  squirrel,  or  old  grub, 

1 Time  out  o’  mind  the  fairies*  coach-makers, 

! And  in  this  state  she  gallojis  night  by  night 
Through  lovers’  brains,  mid  then  they  dream  of 
love : 

On  courtiers’  knew,  that  dn?am  on  court’aica 
straight : 

O'er  lawyers’  fingers,  who  straight  dream  on  foes : 
O’er  ladies’  lips,  who  straight  on  kisses  dream  ; 
Which  oft  the  angry  Mab  with  blisters  plagues, 
Bt’cmise  their  hreath.sj  with  sweet-meats  tainted  are. 
Sometime  she  gallops  o’er  a courtier’s  nose, 
i And  then  dnvims  he  of  sniclilng  out  a suit:^ 

' And  sometime  comes  she  with  a§  tithe-pig’s  tail, 

I Tickling  a parson’s  nose  ns  ’a  lies  asleep, 
j Then  dreams  heil  of  another  benefice: 

] Sometime  Hhe  driveth  o’er  a soldier’s  neck. 

And  tlicn  dreams  he  of  cutting  foreign  throats. 

Of  breaches,  arnhuseadoes,  Spanish  blades. 

Of  healths  five  fathom  deep  ; and  then  anon 
Drums  in  his  ear  ;•[  at  which  he  starts,  and  wakes  ; 
And,  being  thus  frighted,  swears  a prayer  or  two. 
And  slct'ps  again.  This  is  that  very  Mab, 

That  plats  the  manes  of  horses  in  the  night ; 

And  hakes  the  elf-locks**  in  foul  sluttish  hairs, 
M’hieh,  once  untangled,  much  misfortune  bodes. 
This  U the  hag,  when  maid.s  lie  on  their  bocks, 
That  pres-ses  them,  and  learns  them  first  to  bear, 
Making  them  women  of  good  carriage. 

This  is  she — (12) 

Rom.  Peace,  peace,  Mercutio,  peace; 

Thou  talk’st  of  nothing. 

Mkr.  True,  I talk  of  dreams; 

Which  arc  the  children  of  an  idle  brain, 

Begot  of  nothing  hut  vain  fantasy ; 

Mliich  U as  thin  of  siil>stance  as  the  air, 

(*)  Pint  folio,  or«r.  (t)  Pint  folio,  mam. 

({)  Pint  folio,  brratk.  (f ) Pirat  foUo  omiln  «. 

(HI  Plnit  Wlo,  k*  drtmmM.  (T)  Flf«t  folio,  ear$. 

(••)  Flfkl  folio, 

over  when  the  wu  «(  the  fklre^t;  but  we  doubt  if  thli  U 

the  true  mrentntt  of  Romeo'*  “ frnuidiire  phnue.” 

* In  our  At*  wits.]  Old  copk*  >In«;  the  convetlon  wu  m*d« 
by  Malone. 

A Of  tmrtfimg  o«/  d suit ;]  By  mil  In  this  place  1*  not  meant, 
a prtfcn*  or  /a«<-ew<l,  but  an  appointment  In  the^ift  of  the  erown. 
**  If  you  be  a c«*r/trr,  disrourte  of  the  obtainlnft  of  rMito." 

Kin's  Outrs  IIormbmoMe,  1609. 
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And  more  inconstant  than  tlie  wind,  who  wooes 
Kven  now  the  frozen  bow*m  of  the  north, 

And,  being  anger’d,  putfs  away  from  theni*e, 
Tunnng  his  face*  to  the  dew-dropping  south. 
Bkn.  This  wind,  you  talk  of,  blows  us  from 
oumdves ; 

Supper  U done,  and  wc  shall  come  too  late. 

Koy:  1 fear,  too  enrlv : for  roy  mind  mUgives, 
Some  consequence,  yet  hanging  in  the  stars. 

Shall  bitterly  begin  his  fearful  date 

"With  this  night’s  revels ; and  expire  the  term 

Of  a despised  life,  clos’d  in  my  bi*eaat. 

By  some  vile  forfeit  of  untimely  death  : 

But  He,  tliut  hath  the  steerage  of  roy  course, 
Direct  my  sail  — On,  lusty  gentlemen. 

Ben.  Strike,  drum.  [Exeunt.^ 


SCENE  V. — A Uall  in  Capulct’s  Iloxue. 

Musicians  tcaiting.  Enter  Servants. 

1 Skbv.  \\1)crc*9  Potpan,  that  he  helps  not  to 
take  away?  he  shift  a trencher!  be  scrape  a 
trencher ! 

2 Skbv.  AVhen  goml  ninniicrs  shall  lio  allj;  in 
one  or  two  men’s  hands,  and  they  unwosh’d  too, 
’tis  a foul  thing. 

1 Seev.  Away  with  the  ioint-stools,  remove  the 
court-cupboard,^  look  to  tho  plat© : — gowl  thou, 
save  me  a pitHxs  of  marchpane  ami,  as  thou 
lovest  me,  let  the  porter  let  in  Susan  Grindstone, 
and  Nell.— Antony  I and  Potpan! 

2 Seev.  Ay,  boy ; rea<ly. 

1 Seev.  You  are  look'd  for,  and  call’d  for, 
ask’d  frr,  and  sought  for,  in  the  great  chamber. 

2 Skev.  \S'e  cannot  bo  hero  and  there  too.— 

Cheeriy,  boys ; be  brisk  awhile,  and  the  longer 
liver  take  all.**  \Tht>/  retire  behind. 

Enter  Capulet,  kc.  with  the  Guests,  and 
• Maskers. 

1 Cap.  Welcome,  gentlemen  ! Indies,  that  have 
their  toes 


(*)  First  folio,  (t)  Firat  folio, 

U)  First  folio  emits  a//. 

* Ktfunt.]  The  folio,  piSS,  hu  (he  following  sUfte  direction:— 

Th*f  atorcA  nSoiil  Iht  and  Strvtmf-mm  eowu  forth  with 

their  napkint  " 

lAe  court.cupbo*rd  — 1 A cowr/>r«pAodrd  sppesrs  to 
hose  been  «btt  we  no*  call  a cabinet,  and  was  used  to  display 
the  silver  Rairons.  cups,  beakers,  ewers,  ice.,  constituting  the 
plate  of  the  establishuient. 

« 5«re  m*  a piece  of  marrhpAne;)  A favourite  confccticHi  with 
our  ancestors;  something  like  almond  cakes,  but  richer,  bring 
composed  of  pistachio  nuts,  aiiuonds,  pine  kernels,  sugar  of  roses, 
and  flour. 

-d  This  scene  first  appeared  in  the  edition  of  1399. 

• Will  have  a bouu  *‘o  the  quarto,  1597:  the  subsequent 
copies,  and  the  folio,  walk  nhout. 

f Weieomc.gentlcTuen!— i The  remainder  of  this  speech,  down 
to  *'  More  light,  you  kiuvei  i"  4fc.  was  added  afliri  the  printing  of 
the  1597  quarto. 


Unplagu’d  with  corns,  will  have  a liout*  with 
you  : — 

Ah  ha,*  my  raistreswes ! which  of  you  all 
Will  now  deny  to  tlanco?  &he  that  makes  dainty, 
She,  Pll  swear,  hath  corns;  am  1 com©  near  yo 

DOW  ? 

Welcome,  gentlemen  I * I have  scon  the  day. 

That  1 have  wont  a visor,  and  could  tell 
A whis|>eriiig  tale  in  a fair  lady’s  ear. 

Such  os  wouhl  please; — ’lU  gone,  ’tis  gohe,  *tis 
gone: 

You  ore  welcome,  gentlemen ! — Come,  musicians, 
play. 

A hall ! a hall ! give  room,  and  foot  it,  girls. 

[Afutic  plays,  and  they  dance. 
More  light,  you  knave's ; and  tuni  the  tables  up, 
And  quench  iho  fire,  th<?  room  is  grown  too  hot.— 
Ah,  sirrah,  this  iinlook’d-for  s{K>it  come.s  well. 
Nay,  sit,  nay,  sit,  good  wtusin*  Capulet, 

For  you  and  I arc  past  our  dancing  days : 

How  long  is ’t  now,  siuou  last  yourself  and  I 
Were  in  a mask  ? 

2 Cap.  By’r  latly,  thirty  yeai-s. 

1 Cap.  ^M1at,  man?  ’tis  not  so  much  ; ’tis  not 

so  much : 

’Tis  since  the  nuptial  of  Lucentio, 

Como  pcnteciMt  as  quickly  as  it  will, 

Some  five  and  twenty  years;  and  then  we  mask’d. 

2 Cap.  ’Tis  more,  ’tis  more,  his  son  is  elder,  sir ; 
His  sou  is  thirty. 

1 Cap.  AVill  you  tell  me  that  ? 

His  son  WO.H  but  a ward  two  years  ago. 

Kom.  Wlmt  lady’s  that,  which  doth  enrich  tho 
hand 

Of  yonder  knight  ? 1^®) 

Skbv.  I know  not,  sir. 

UoM.  O,  she  doth  teach  tho  torches  to  bm*n 
bright  1 

It  seems**  she  hangs  upon  the  check  of  night 
As  a rich  jewel  in  an  Kthiop’s  ear: 

Beauty  too  rich  for  use,  for  earth  too  door! 

So  shows  a snowy  dove  trooping  with  crows, 

As  yonder  la<ly  o’er  her  fellows  shows. 

The  measure  done,  I 'll  watch  her  place  of  .stand, 
And,  touching  hers,  make  blessed  my  rude  hand. 


(*)  Quartos,  1599,  ftc.,  and  folio.  Ah,  mp  mirtreuet! 

K Oaad  coQuin  Capmlet,-^]  Vnirit  within  (he  degree  of  parent 
and  child,  orbrotlier  and  aiiter.  one  kin*man  ufuallf  addmird 
another  at  ctnisin  in  Shakrtpeare’*  time.  Thui  (m  King  in 
Hamlet”  call*  hit  nephew  and  »tep-ion 

“—roy  coNria  Hamlet,” 

and  Lady  Capulet,  in  Act  III.  of  the  prrtent  play,  apeak*  of  her 
nephew  a* 

“ Tybalt,  my  coiwiii  /*• 

b It  fcero*  ihe  kaags  apom  the  cheek  of  ni<tht — 1 TbU  U the 
lection  of  the  early  quarto*,  and  of  the  folio,  ISIS.  The  folio, 
lUZ,  aubatiluled 

“ //.r  heaatp  hanga,”  Ac. 

which  ha*  been  thought  ao  great  an  improvement  that  it  i* 
aitnoBt  invatiably  adopted. 
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ACT  1.] 

Did  my  hcftrt  love  till  now  ? forswear  it,  wglit  I 
For  1 ne'er  saw  true  lK>auty  till  tlib  night. 

Tyn.  This,  hjr  his  voice,  should  be  a Mon- 
tague 

Fetch  me  mj  rapier,  boy  : — what  I dares  tlic  slave 
Come  hither,  cover’d  with  an  antick  face. 

To  fleer  and  scorn  at  our  solemnity  ? 

Now,  by  the  stock  and  honour  of  my  kin, 

To  strike  him  dea4l  1 hold  it  not  a sin. 

1 Cap,  how  now,  kinsman?  wherefore 

storm  you  so? 

Tyb.  Uncle,  this  is  a Montague,  our  foe  ; 

A villain,  tliat  is  hither  come  in  spite, 

To  scorn  at  our  solemnity  this  night, 

1 Cap.  Young  Komco  U’l? 

Tyb.  *Tis  he,  that  villain  Romeo. 

1 Cap.  Content  thee,  gentle  co*,  let  him  alone, 
He  bears  him  like  a portly  gentleman  ; 

And,  to  say  truth,  Verona  brags  of  him. 

To  be  a virtuous  and  wcll-govem'd  youth : 

1 would  not  for  the  wealth  of  all  this*  town. 

Here  in  my  house,  do  him  disparagement: 
Therefore  be  patient,  take  no  note  of  him, 

It  is  roy  will ; the  which  if  thou  resj»ect. 

Show  a fair  presence,  and  put  off  these  fitiwus, 

An  ill-beseeming  somhlanec  for  a feast. 

Tyb.  It  fits,  when  such  a villain  is  a guest ; 

1 ’ll  not  endure  him. 

1 Cap.  He  shall  l>e  cndurM  ; 

"WTiat,  goo<lman  boy !— I say,  ho  shall ; — go  to ; 
Am  1 the  master  here,  or  you  ? go  to. 

You’ll  not  endure  him  !— 0«>d  shall  mend  my  soul — 
You  11  make  a mutiny  among  myt  giiests ! 

You  will  sot  cock-a-hoop!"  you'll  Ijc  the  man  I 
Tvb.  ^^^ly,  uncle,  ’tis  a shame. 

1 Cap,  Go  to,  go  to, 

You  are  a saucy  l>oy : — is ’t  so,  indeed  ? 

Tliis  trick  may  chance  to  scathe  you  i**— -I  know 
what. 

You  must  contrary  me!  marry,  ’tis  time—** 

Well  said,  my  hearts : — you  are  a princox  go  : 
Be  quiet,  or — more  light,  more  light : for  Bhame ! 
1 11  moke  you  quiet ; what  1 — ehcerly,  my  hearts. 
Tyb.  Patience  perforce,^  with  wilful  choler 
meeting, 

Makes  my  flesh  tremble  in  their  different  greeting. 
I will  withdraw : but  this  intnision  shall, 

Now  seeming  sweet,  convert  to  hitter  gall.  [Exit. 


(*)  Flnt  foiin,  tk*.  (t)  Plrit  foUo,  tkt. 

• roH  ] AphrueofTcrrdoQbtailorifHn. 

Bom*  wrltor*  think  it  on  ilhi*U>(i  to  • cuotom  thry  •»/  otUtrd  of 
taking  th«  ei>ek  or  spigot  out  of  the  Iwml  and  laying  it  on  (Ae 
kt>»p.  I rather  aoppose  it  to  refer  in  some  way  to  the  boaatfu), 
proTocatlr*  crowing  of  the  cork,  but  ran  lind  nothing  explana- 
tory of  iU  meaning  in  any  author. 

B Tc  scathe  pou ,-)  That  1*.  to  damagt  you. 

e Yo«  ar#  o princox A rojrroaiA. 

d Patience p^forre,—]  Prmn  the  rfd  adage,— '•  PaOcac/ »po* 
force  ts  a medsclne  for  a mad  dog.” 

• My  life  la  my  foe'a  debt.]  He  means  that,  aa  beren  of  Juliet 
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[sexifx  T. 

Rom.  If  I profane  with  my  unworthiest  hand 

[To  Juliet. 

This  holy  shrine,  the  gentle  wn  is  this,— 

My  lips,  two  blushing  pilgrims,  i-eady  stand* 

To  smooth  that  rough  touch  with  a tender  kiss. 
JuL.  Gootl  pilgrim,  you  do  wrong  your  hand 
too  much, 

Wiich  mannerly  devotion  shows  in  this ; 

For  saints  have  hands  tliat  pilgrims’  hands  do 
touch, 

Ami  palm  to  palm  is  holy  palmers’  kiss. 

Rum.  Have  not  saints  lips,  and  holy  palmers 
too? 

JuL.  Ay,  pilgrim,  lips  that  Uiey  must  use  in 
prayer. 

Rom.  O then,  dear  saint,  lot  lips  do  what  hands 
do ; 

They  pray,  grant  thou,  lest  faith  turn  to  despair. 
duL.  faints  do  not  move,  though  graut  for 
prayt‘rs’  .sake. 

Rom.  Then  move  not,  while  my  prayer’s  eflfect 
I take. 

Thus  from  my  lips,  by  thine,  my  sin  is  purg’d. 

[A’»«i«y  her, 

JuL,  Then  have  my  lips  the  sin  that  they  have 
took. 

Rom.  Sin  from  my  liiw4?  O trespass  sweetly 
urg’d ! 

Give  me  my  sin  again. 

JcL,  You  kiss  by  the  book. 

Ni’bsb.  Mndam,  your  mother  craves  a word 
with  yon. 

Rom.  hat  is  her  mother? 

Nt'BSB.  I^Iarry,  hacholor. 

Her  mother  is  the  lady  of  the  house, 

And  a good  lady,  and  a wise,  and  virtuous : 

I nimi’d  her  daughter,  that  you  talk’d  withal ; 

I tell  you,— he,  that  can  lay  hold  of  her, 

Shall  have  the  chinks. 

Rom.  Is  she  a Capulct  ? 

O ilear  account  t my  life  is  my  foe's  debt.* 

Bkn.  Away,  l>egono ; the  H|>ort  is  at  the  best.'  • 
Rom.  Ay,  so  I fear ; the  more  is  my  unrest. 

1 Cap.  Nay,gentlemen,pre|Mirenottohegonc; 
We  have  a (rifling  foolish  banquet  towartls. — • 

Is  it  e’en  so?  why,  then  I thank  you  all ; 

T thank  you,  honest  gentlemen  ; good  night: — 
More  torches  here  I — come  on,  then  let’s  to  bod. 


(*)  Pint  folio,  did  ready  ttamd, 

he  ihmtld  die.  hit  cxiitcncc  It  »t  (he  mercy  of  hit  enemy.  Ctpulct. 
Thui  In  the  old  |M>rm 

"So  haih  he  Icamd  her  name  and  knowth  the  It  no  geait, 

Her  father  va«  a CapUet.  and  mailer  of  iho  featl. 

Tkttt  hath  hi*  for  in  ckopic  to  pert  kirn  life  or  death, 

That  trarcely  can  hit  wofull  bretl  keepe  in  the  lleely  breath." 
f The  tpoft  it  at  the  t>ett.]  Thlt  icemi  to  mean,  "We  have 
teen  the  be»t  of  the  aport." 
x Towardt. — ] Approaching,  near  at  hand. 
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Ah,  ftiiTfth,  [tA  2 Cap.]  by  my  fay,  it  waxes  late  j 
I*li  to  my  rest. 

[Bxrnnt  all  hut  Jet-utr  and  Xurso. 
Jtrti.  Como  hither,  nurse:  what  is  yon  i;rentle> 

man?(W) 

NemsR.  The  son  and  heir  of  old  Tiberia 
Jci..  What's  he,  that  now  is  i^ing  out  of  door  ? 
Kvbsk.  Marry,  tliat,  I think,  be  young  Pc- 
truchio. 

Jcu  Wlmt’s  he,  tliat  follows  there,*  that  would 
not  donee  ? 


(*)  pint  folio,  ktrt. 


XmsG.  I know  not. 

JuL.  Go,  ask  his  name  :-^if  he  be  married, 

My  grave  is  like  to  bo  my  wedding*  bed. 

NintsK.  Ilis  name  is  Romeo,  and  a Montague^ 
The  only  son  of  your  great  enemy, 

Jta.  My  only  love  sprung  from  my  only  hate  ! 
Too  early  seen  unknown,  and  known  too  la^  I 
Prodigious  birth  of  love  it  is  to  roe, 

That  I must  love  a loathed  enemy. 

Nubsb.  What's  this?  what's  this? 

JcL.  A rhyme  I leam'df  even  now 


(•)  Pint  folia,  (I)  PlnlfoUo.  fMrar. 
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ROMEO  AND  JULIET.  [rcwr  v. 

S(/w  liouuo  Ia  fn>hrJ,  nntf  lotfg  O'/ain, 

AfU€  fjifritrhrd  hy  thf  duit  m uf 
Bnt  to  hi$f<*e  $npjxn\l  he  mutt  armploiny 

Aiu!  tfte  ttectl  lores  swrei  bait  from  fearful 
hftoh 

Jiflny  held  <t  f 


ACT  i.] 

Of  one  I ilanc’d  wiUinl. 

[0/ic  calls  within,  Ji'LiUT. 
Ni'Rhk,  Anon,  anon  : — 

Coroe,  Jet  *n  away ; btrnnffoi'K  all  are  jrono. 

[Bxentit. 

Ento‘  ChoruH.* 

Eow  old  desire  doth  in  hit  death-hed  lie. 

And  young  a feet  ion  papet  to  be  his  Itrir  ; 

That /ai;*,/<*r  which  lore  yi'oarCd  for,  and  tvould 
die. 

With  tender  Juliet  matcKd,  is  now  not  fair. 


^aie  access 

To  breathe  such  vows  a*  lovtrs  use  to  swear  ; 
And  she  as  much  in  lote,  her  means  much  lets. 

To  meet  her  veiv-Moved  any  where  : 

But  passion  lends  them  /ujwer,  time  means  to 
meet, 

Tempering  extremities  with  extreme  sweet.  [Exit. 


s ('horua.j  First  {Hinted  in  llie  edition  of  1S99. 


raiapj 


ACT  II. 


SCEXE  T.— il/i  open  phtce  adjoinimj  Capulot'ji  Garilen. 


EnUr  Romeo. 

Kom.  Can  T go  forward,  whon  my  heart  » here? 
Tuni  back,  dull  cartli,  and  Hnd  thy  centre  c»ut. 
[He  climht  the  wall^  and  leapt  down  within  it. 

Enter  Benvouo  and  Mkiicutio. 

Bkn.  Romeo!  my  cousin  Romeo!  Romeo! 
Mkr.  lie  is  wise  ; 

And,  on  my  life,  liath  stol'n  him  home  to  Ijcd. 
Ben.  He  ran  this  way,  and  loop’d  this  orchard 
wall : 

Coll,  good  Mercutio. 

Mrr.  Nay,  I’ll  conjure  too. — * 

Romeo ! humours  1 madman  ! passion  ! lover  ! 
Ap|»ear  thou  in  the  likeness  of  a sigh, 

* K«]r,  Itl  concur*  t«o.— ] The  folio,  162S,  auign*  tht««  word* 
to  Bonvolio. 

k W«  priDt  thi*  Hnt  •crordlng  to  ih«  text  of  theearlieet  edit  inn, 
15v7,  all  the  other*  t»elng  linfularly  corrupt;  for  example,  the  Itrat 
folio  read* 

Crp  me  tmt  op  me,  Prorant,  Saf  Lor*  amd  day. 


' S()cak  hut  one  rhyme,  and  I am  satisfied ; 

' Cry  but — A h me!  pnmounce*’  but — lore  and  dove  ; 
1 Speak  to  my  go.>«ip  Venus  one  fair  word, 

One  nick  •name  for  her  piu*blind  son  and  heir,* 
Young  Abrnlmm  Cupid,  he  that  shot  so  trim.* 
\NTieii  king  Cophetua  lov’d  the  beggar-raaitl. — 
He  hcareth  not,  he  stirreth  not,  he  moveth  not; 
The  ape  is  deatl,  and+  I must  conjure  him. — 

1 ctmjurc  thee  by  Rosaline’s  bright  oyos. 

By  her  high  forehead,  and  her  scarlet  lip, 

By  her  fine  foot,  straight  leg,  and  quivering  thigh, 
I And  the  demesnes  that  there  adjacent  lie, 

I That  in  thy  likeness  thou  ap|>cnr  to  us! 

Bkx.  An  if  he  hear  thee,  thou  wilt  anger  him. 

Mrr.  This  cannot  anger  him:  ’twould  anger  him 
To  raise  a spirit  in  his  mUtress’  circle 
Of  some  strange  nature,  letting  it  there  stand 

(*)  FIrtI  fblio,  hrr. 

(t)  Pint  folio  otnitf  and. 

[ « SothtquATio,  1597;  Ulcr  cdltiuni,  frve. 
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ACT  II.] 

Till  she  htwl  lahl  it.  and  conjur’d  it  down ; 

That  were  some  spite:  my  invocation 
I»  fair  and  honest,  and,  in  his  mistrcsa’  name, 

I conjure  only  but  to  raise  up  him. 

Bex.  Come,  he  IwUi  hid  liimsolf  among  those* 
trees, 

To  l>c  coiisorusl  wilh  the  humomus  night: 

Blind  is  his  love,  and  host  hofit.s  the  dai-k. 

Mkk.  If  love  he  blind,  love  cannot  hit  the  mark. 
Niow  will  he  sit  under  a nicdlar  tree, 

And  wish  Kis  mistress  were  that  kind  of  fruit, 

A-h  maids  call  metllars,  when  (hey  laugh  alone. — 
Oh  Romeo  that  she  wore,  oh  that  she  were, 

An  open  d ctetcra,  thou,  a jwprin  pear  1 
Romeo,  goo<l  night ; — I ’ll  to  my  tnickle-bed ; 
This  field-ltod  is  too  cold  for  mo  to  sleep : 

Come,  shall  we  go? 

Bkx.  Go,  then  ; for  *tis  in  vain 

To8t‘ck  him  here,  that  mean.s  not  to  bo  found. 

[Ejxnnt. 


SCENE  TI. — CapuU't’*  Garden, 

Enter  Romeo. 

Rom.  Ho  jests  at  scars,  that  never  felt  a 
wound. — • 

[Juliet  appean  ahove^  at  a window. 
But,  soft ! what  light  ihnmgh  yonder  window  breaks ! 
It  is  the  ca.st,  and  Juliet  is  the  sun  ! — 

Arise,  fair  sun.  ami  kill  the  envious  moon, 

M'ho  i.s  already  sick  and  |>ale  with  grief, 

That  thou  her  maid  ail  far  more  fair  tlian  she : 

Be  not  her  maid,  since  she  is  envious  ; 

Her  vestal  livery  is  but  sick  and  green, 

And  none  but  fools  do  wear  it ; cast  it  off.— 

It  is  my  Indy ; O,  it  is  my  love: 

O,  that  she  knew  she  were  !— 

She  »j>eak8,  yet  she  says  nothing ; what  of  that? 
Her  eye  discourses,  T will  answer  it. 

I am  too  bold.  His  not  to  me  she  speaks : 

Two  of  the  fairest  stars  in  all  tlie  heaven, 

Having  some  business,  do  intreat  her  eyes 
To  twinkle  in  their  spheres  till  they  return. 

What  if  her  eye«  wore  thei*e,  they  in  her  head  ? 
The  brightness  of  her  check  would  shame  those 
stars, 

As  daylight  doth  a lamp ; her  eye  in  heaven 
Would  through  the  airy  it?gion  stream  so  bright, 
That  birds  would  sing,  and  think  it  were  not  night. 

(*)  Pint  tolio,  tkftt, 

• HpJmIi  Bt  »c«rii.  See.]  It  tass  br«n  disputed  whetlier  Rainro, 
oTerheBrinfc  Mrrcutio'f  banter,  refers  to  that,  nr  to  hU  having 
bclicred  hitntclf,  before  hr  aair  Joliet,  no  invincible  in  hU  love  for 
Koiallne.  that  no  other  beautj  could  move  him.  W>  feel  no 
doubt  that  the  allusion  ia  to  Merrutio:  indeed,  the  rhyme  la 
found  and  traend  aeritii  purpoacly  intended  to  carry  on  the  con- 
nexion of  the  ipeechea;  and  at  ihia  moment  Hoaalline  U wholly 
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[SCSXB  It. 

See,  how  she  leans  her  chot>k  ii)>on  her  hand  ! 

O,  llmt  1 were  a glove  up<in  that  hand, 

That  1 might  touch  tiiat  chi'ck  ! 

JuL.  Ay  me ! 

Rom.  She  sj>cak8 

O,  speak  again,  bright  angel ! f<ir  thou  art 
As  glorious  to  this  night,  being  oVr  my  bead, 

As  is  a winged  messenger  of  heaven 
Unto  the  white-uptunuHl  wond’ring  eyes 
Of  mortals,  that  full  back  to  gaze  on  him. 

When  he  Iteatridcs  the  lazy-paeing  clouds,* 

And  soils  upon  the  bosom  of  the  air. 

JuL,  O Romeo,  Romeo  I wherefore  art  Oiou 
Romeo  ? 

Deny  thy  father,  and  refuse  thy  name  ; 

Or,  if  thou  wilt  not,  be  but  sworn  my  love. 

And  I ’ll  no  longer  l»e  a Capulet. 

Rom.  Shall  I hear  more,  or  shall  1 speak  at 
tliis  ? [ A$ide. 

JuL.  ’Tis  hut  thy  name,  that  is  my  enemy  ; — 
Thou  art  thyself  though,  not  a Montngii*\(I) 

. What ’s  Montague?  it  is  nor  hand,  nor  foot, 

Nor  arm,  nor  face,  nor  any  other  part* 

Belonging  to  a man.  O,  be  some  other  name  ! 

W hat ’s  in  a name  ? * (hat  which  we  call  a rose, 

' By  any  other  wonl  would  smell  ns  sweet ; 

So  lUmco  would,  were  he  not  Romeo  call’d. 

Retain  that  dear  perfection  which  he  owes, 

Without  that  title:— Romeo,  doff  thy  name  ; 

’And  fur  that  name,  which  is  no  port  of  thee, 

Take  all  myself. 

Rom.  1 lake  tlicc  at  thy  word ; 

Call  rac  but  love,  and  I’ll  Ik*  new  baptiz’d ; 
Henceforth  I never  will  Ik*  Romeo. 

JuL.  Wliat  man  art  thou,  that,  thus  bcscrcen’d 
in  night, 

So  stumblcst  on  my  counsel  ? 

Rom.  By  a name 

I know  not  how  to  tell  thee  who  I am  : 

My  name,  dear  saint,  is  hateful  to  myself, 

Bwau.se  it  is  an  enemy  to  thee  ; 

Had  I it  written,  I would  tear  the  word. 

Jt'L.  My  ears  have  not  yet  drunk  a hundred 

WOltlft 

Of  that  tongue’s  utterance,?  yet  I know  the  sound  ; 
Art  thou  not  Romeo,  and  a ^lontague  ? 

Rom.  Neither,  fair  maid,  if  cither  thee  dislike. 
How  cam’st  thou  hither,  tell  me?  and 
whei-eforo  ? 

Tlic  orelianl  walls  are  higli,  and  hard  to  climb  ; 
And  the  place  death,  considering  who  thou  art, 


(*)  Pint  folio,  Wkalt  im  u nanift. 

(t)  Pint  folio,  of  tkf  lonfue*  uUrriug. 

forgoiun. 

i>  The  Uxj-pactng  douda.— ) Bo.  the  earliest  edition.  1S9J]  all 
the  others  have  fazy-puffing,  irhich  Mr.  CoUier’s  MS.  corrector 
alters  to  toxy-passlng. 

e Nor  any  other  part-~]  These  words  are  found  ooijr  In  the 
quarto  of  IS9J. 
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ACT  II.) 

It  ftnj  of  my  kiubiuen  find  thee  here. 

Kokr.  With  love’s  light  wings  did  I o’or-porch 
these  walls, 

For  stony  limits  cannot  hold  love  out : 

And  what  love  can  do,  that  dares  love  attempt ; 
Therefore  thy  kinsmen  are  no  stop  to  me. 

JrL.  If  they  do  see  thee,  they  will  munler  thoo. 
Rom.  iVlack  ! there  lies  more  peril  in  thine  eye^ 
Than  twenty  of  their  swonls  ; look  thou  but  sweet, 
And  I am  proof  against  their  enmity. 

Ji*L.  I would  not  for  the  world  they  saw  ihechcre. 
Kom.  I have  night’s  cloak  to  hide  me  from  their 
pyc^t 

And,  but  • thou  love  mo,  let  them  find  me  here : 
My  life  were  letter  ended  by  their  hate, 

Than  deatli  prorogued,  wanting  of  thy  love. 

Jl'L.  By  whose  direction  found'st  thou  out  this 
place? 

Rom.  By  love,  that  first  did  prompt  mo  to  in- 
quire; 

He  lent  me  counsel,  and  I lent  him  eyes, 

I am  no  pilot,  yet,  wert  thou  as  far 

As  that  vast  shore  wash’d  with  the  farthest  sea, 

I would*  adventure  for  such  merchandise. 

JcL.  Thou  know’st  the  mask  of  night  is  cn 
my  face, 

Else  would  a maiden  blush  bopaint  my  cheek, 

Fur  that  which  thou  hast  heard  me  sp(‘nk  to-night. 
Fain  would  1 dwell  on  fonn,  fain,  fain  deny 
What  I have  spoke  ; but  farewell  complement  !** 
Dost  thou  love  me  ?f  I know,  thou  wilt  say — Ay; 
And  I will  take  thy  w'ord : yet,  if  thou  swear’st, 
Thou  may’st  prove  false ; at  lovers’  perjuries, 
They  say,  Jove  laughs.J  O,  gentle  Romeo, 

If  thou  dost  love,  pronounce  it  faithfully: 

Or  if  thou  tbink’st  I am  too  quickly  won, 

I'll  frown,  and  he  j>erverse,  and  say  thee  nay, 

So  thou  wilt  woo ; but,  else,  not  for  tho  worlil. 

In  truth,  fair  Montague,  I am  too  fond, 

And  therefore  thou  may’st  think  my  ’haviour§ 
light : 

But  tnist  mo,  gentleman,  I’ll  prove  more  (rue 
Than  those  that  have  more  cunning*  to  be  strange.^ 
I should  have  been  more  strange,  I must  confess, 
But  that  thou  over-heard’st,  ere  I was  ’ware. 

My  true  love’s  passion:  therefore  pardon  me, 

And  not  impute  tliis  yielding  to  light  love. 

Which  the  dork  night  hath  so  discovered. 

Rom.  Lady,  by  yonder  blessed)!  moon  I vow, 


(•)  Fint  folio,  $katiU.  (t)  Plr*I  folio  omit*  m^. 

(1)  Fifit  folio,  lanjiAf.  (I)  First  folio,  keAsvioitr. 

(I)  Plr»t  folio  onita  klrsml. 

* Atd,  but  lov*  mtf,—  ')  7*hat  la,  mmtttt  thou  love  me. 
s Bui  fsrewell  compirnientt]  Away  with  fonnalityand  puae* 
tUio 

r Cunning—]  So  the  quarto,  1557 ; later  rditlona,  including 
the  Arat  folio,  coyiitg. 

d 7*0  atmnge.1  To  5e  a'raver  U to  bo  rojr,  reiercrd.  Thuiin 
Act  HI.  Sc.  3.  of  the  present  Play:— * 

n.*s 


■ That  tips  with  silver  all  these  fruit-tree  tops,— 
Jt'i..  0,  swear  nut  by  the  moon,  the  inconstant 
moon, 

That  monthly  changes  in  her  circled  orb. 

Lest  that  thy  love  prove  likewise  variable. 

Rom.  What  shall  I swear  by? 

JcL.  Do  not  swear  at  all ; 

Or,  if  thou  wilt,  swear  by  thy  gracious  self. 
Which  is  the  got!  of  my  idolatry, 

And  I’ll  believe  thee. 

Rom.  If  my  heart’s  dear  love— 

JuL.  Well,  do  not  swear.  Although  I joy  in  thee, 
I have  no  joy  of  this  contrdet  to-night : 

It  is  too  rash,  too  unodvis'd,  too  siuldeii. 

Too  like  the  lightning,  which  doth  eio&c  to  bo, 
Ere  one  con  say— 1<  lighlens.  Sweet . good  night ! • 
This  bud  of  love,  by  summer’s  ripening  breath, 
May  prove  a beauteous  flower  when  next  we  meet. 
Go^  night,  good  night ! as  sweet  repose  and  rest 
Come  to  thy  heart,  as  that  within  my  breast! 

Rom.  O,  wilt  thou  leave  me  so  unsatisfied  ? 
JcL.  Mliat  satisfaction  eanst  thou  have  lo-uight? 
Rom.  The  exchange  of  thy  love’s  faithful  vow 
for  mine. 

JuL.  I gave  thee  mine  before  thou  didst  request 
it : 

Ami  yet  I would  it  were  to  give  again. 

Rom.  M'ould’st  thou  withdraw  it?  for  what 
p«rj>ose,  love  ? 

JrL.  But  to  be  frank,  and  give  it  thee  ogaiu. 
And  yet  I wish  but  for  the  tiling  I have : 

My  bounty  is  os  boundless  as  the  sea, 

My  love  as  deep  ; the  more  I give  to  thee. 

The  more  I have,  for  both  are  infinite. 

[Nurse  calU  within. 

I bear  some  noise  within  ; dear  love,  adieu  ! 

Anon,  good  nurse. — Sweet  Montague,  be  true. 
Stay  but  a little,  I will  come  again.  [A’jri^ 

Rom.  O blessed,  blessetl  night ! I am  afearti. 
Being  in  night,  all  this  is  but  a dream, 

Too  flattering-sweet  to  be  substuntiid. 

Re-tnter  Ji-liet,  alow. 

Jcu  Three  wonls,  dear  Romeo,  and  good  night, 
indeed. 

If  tliat  thy  bent  of  love  be  honourable,  (2) 

Thy  pui-posc  mnn-ingc,  send  me  word  to-moirow, 
By  one  that  I’ll  prucui-e  to  come  to  thee, 

'Ult  4fra»p<|ovr,  frrown  hold. 

Think  true  love  actei],  simple  modesty,*' 

So,  loo.  in  Grreo«'e  “ MamilUs,*’  |593:~ 

'Ms  it  (he  fashion  in  Padiin  (o  be  eo  ttramge  with  your  Aiendst** 

• Sweet,  pood  ntphl'I  This,  and  the  intennedUle  linos  down 
to  "Stay  blit  a little, **  fte.,  were  added  aAer  the  prlutinp  of  the 
t597  quutw. 
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ACT  II.] 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


[ftCE5E  III. 


Mliero,  and  what  timp,  thou  wilt  ^rfomi  the  rite; 
And  all  mj  fortunes  at  thy  foot  I’ll  lay, 

And  follow  thee  my  lord  throuj^hout  the  world 

[Nitwk.  [iritAm.]  Madam! 
JiT,.  I conic,  anon  but,  if  thou  mean’s!  not 
well, 

I do  beseech  thee,— 

^KrnsB.  Madam. 

JuL.  By  and  by,  I come  : — 

To  cease  til,-  suit,*  ami  leave  me  to  niy  grief ; 
To-tnoirow  will  I send. 

R43M.  So  thrive  my  sou!,— 

Jcii.  A thousand  times  jfood  night ! [^Exit. 
Kom.  a thousand  times  the  woi-sc,  to  want  thy 


light.—  . 

Love  goes  toward  love,  as  school-boy.s  from  their 
books ; 

But  love  from  love,  toward  school,  with  heavy  look.s. 

\^Rtiiring  dowlg. 


forgetting  any  other  home  hut  this. 

JcL.  ’Tis  almost  morning;  1 would  have  Uiee 
gone ; 

And  yet,  no  farther  than  a wanton  » hii*d  ; 

That  lets  it  hop  a little  from  her*  hand. 

Like  a poor  priwuier  in  his  twisted  gyves, 

And  with  a silkf  thread  plucks  it  back  again, 

So  loving-jealous  of  his  liberty. 

Kom.  I would,  1 were  thy  bird. 

Sweet,  80  would  I ; 

Yet  I should  hill  thee  with  much  cherishing. 

Cxood  night.  goo<I  night!  parting  is  such  sweet 
sorrow,'* 

That  T shall  sav — good  night,  till  it  he  morrow. 

’ {Exit. 

R««.  Sleep  dwell  upon  thine  ej’ca,  peace  in  thy 
breast  !— 

Would  I were  sleep  and  peace,  so  sweet  to  reat . 
lienee  will  1 to  ray  ghostly  father's*  cell : + 

Ilift  help  to  crave,  and  my  dear  hap  to  tell.  \_Exu. 


Rt-tnltr  Jui.iKT,  ahovt. 


Jra.  Hist ! Romeo,  hUt !— 0,  for  a falconer's  I 
voice, 

To  lure  this  taascl-gentlc  (3)  back  again  ! 

Bondage  is  hoarse,  and  may  not  apeak  aloud  ; 

Else  would  I tear  the  cave  where  echo  liea. 

And  make  her  airy  tongue  more  hoarse  than  mine,* 
With  repetition  of  my  Romeo's  name.* 

Rom.  It  is  my  soul,  that  calls  upon  my  name  : 
How  silver-sweet  sound  lovers*  tongues  by  night, 
Like  softest  music  to  attending  cars  1 
.Tut,.  Romeo  ! 

Rom.  My  dear  1 ' 

JiTt.  M'hat  o'clock  to-morrow 

Shall  I send  to  thee  ? 

Rom.  Ry  the  hour  of  nine. 

Jtn,.  I will  not  fail ; 'tis  twenty  yenrs  till  then. 
I have  forgot  why  I did  call  thee  back. 

Rom.  I.et  me  stand  here  till  tliou  remember  it 
.li-L.  I shall  forget  , to  hove  thee  still  stand  there, 
Remembering  how  I love  thy  company. 

Rom.  And  I’ll  still  stay,  to  hove  thee  still  forget, 


SCENE  in. — Friar  luuirence’s  CM. 

Enltr  Friar  LantaNCK,  leitA  a haslet. 

Fri.  The  grey-cy'<l  mom  smiles  on  the  frowning 
night,  . 

Checkering  the  enstern  clouds  with  streaks  of  light ; 
And  flecked ' darkness  like  a drunkard  recla 
From  forth  day’a  path,  ond  Titan’s  fiery  § wheels;* 
Now  ere  tho  sun  advance  his  buroing  eye, 

The  day  to  cheer,  ond  night's  dank  dew  to  dry, 

1 must  up-fill  this  osier  cage  of  ours, 

With  baleful  wccila.  and  precious-juiced  flowers.l*) 
The  earth,  that 'a  nature's  mother,  is  her  tomb  ; * 
What  is  her  burying  grave,  that  is  her  womb ; 
And  from  her  womb  children  of  divers  kind, 

AVc  sucking  on  her  natural  liosom  find  j 
Many  for  many  virtues  erccllent, 

None  hut  for  some,  and  yet  all  different, 

O,  mickle  is  the  powerful  grace,  that  lies 
In  plants,  herbs,  stones,  ond  their  true  qualities : 


(•)  Pint  folio  onilti  wlux. 

• So  th*  undjiod  quorto;  the  flr»t  folio  Tt»di  tirife. 

i»  ifw  Aoneo'x  nainc.]  So  the  querto,  1497}  th*t  of  1499,  *na 
am  folio,  reed  only.  'W  mp  Romro." 

• Mr  dearll  The  quarto.  1497.  lui  madam ; that  of  1599.  and 
folio,  IdtS,  hate  Mf  tiftce,  which.  In  tlie  eecond  folio,  wa*  altered 
to  MattctH.  Our  rcartlnpt  U that  of  the  undated  quarto. 

d Partintr  U nueh  »wect  •orrow,— 1 In  the  folio.  IMS.  and  •o"’® 
of  the  uuartot,  tbie  ipeech  ia  allotted  to  Romeo,  and  the  Dr»t 
line  of  nve  next  to  Juliet.  . , 

• M,  glw,tly  f.in.r'.  «».]  Mr  eSoill,  r.lh«t  i,,  my  .p.r.lM/ 


f etna  necaea  aartafu—]  m.  .uiu -r--- 

It.  MeekJrd,  mean*  ijwirerf.  dappled,  faked.  We  m«t  with  the 
•ame  Image  In  “ Much  Ado  About  Nothlnfi.'*  Art  V.  Sc,  J;— 

•• and  look,  the  gontle  day. 

Before  the  wheel*  of  Phtehu*.  round  about, 

0mppUt  the  drow*y  ea*i  with  »poi»  of  grey.' 

I From  torth  iry't  p.lh.  uiS  Til.s'«  Snr  *>>“'!,  1 *' 

the  reading  of  the  fir«t  quarto,  1597;  In  the  other  edition*,  the*e 
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(*)  Quarto,  1599,  and  tint  folio,  kit. 

(t)  Quarto,  1599,  and  flr»t  folio,  tilkra. 
(i>  Plr*t  folio,  Amr'refoae  call. 

4|)  Plrat  folio,  kurnimp. 


four  line*,  •lightly  rarird  In  the  concluding  couplet,  which  run* 

tbu*,—  (Urkne**e  flcckeld  like  a drmakard  retltt. 

From  forik  dope*  pathway,  made  by  Titamt  wkeetft.— 
are  al*o  printed  in  the  middle  of  Romeo'*  *i^h  ahore.  The 
editor,  or  printer,  of  the  folio.  W4S.  thwght  he 
the  blunder  by  ero«»lng  the  line*  out  of  the  friar^*  •peech,  and 
aaaigning  them  to  Romeo. 

hThe  earth,  that'*  nature'*  mother,  I*  her  tomb;]  So  Lu- 
cretlu* 

“Omnlparen*.  eadem  rerum  commune  »epulchrura." 

And  our  author,  in  “ Pericle*,"  ha*  a parallel  idea;— 


Time '•  the  king  of  men. 

For  be'a  their  parent,  and  he  U their  grtre. 
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For  nought  m rilo  U»at  on  the  earth  doth  live, 

But  to  the  earth  some  special  good  doth  give  ; 
Nor  aught  so  good,  hut,  strain’d  from  that  fair  use, 
Rerolta  from  tnie  birth,  stumbling  on  abuse  : 
Virtue  itaelf  turns  vice,  being  misopplied  ; 

And  vice  sometime’s  by  action  dignified.* 

Within  the  infant  rind  of  this  weak  flower 
Poison  hath  residence,  and  medicine  power : 

this,  being  smelt,  with  that  part  cheers  each 
part; 

Being  tasted,  slays  all  senses  with  the  heart. 

Two  such  opposed  kings  encamp  them  still 
In  man  as  well  as  bcrlis, — grace,  and  rude  will ; 
And,  where  (ho  worser  is  predominant. 

Full  soon  the  canker  death  eats  up  that  plant 


• By  setion  After  the««  wordt  the  ancienl 

•iMpt  th«  first  quarto,  which  bu  no  direction,  hare.—"  Mmtrr 
but  It  Tcry  frequently  heppena  In  old  pUyc  that  ih« 
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EnUr  Romeo. 

Rom.  Good  nioiTow,  father ! 

' Fni.  liewdiciie  / 

; What  early  tongue  so  sweet  saluteth  me  ?— 
Young  son,  it  argues  a distemper’d  heat!, 

So  soon  to  hid  good  morrow  to  thy  bed : 

Care  keeps  his  ivatch  in  every  old  man’s  eye, 

And  where  care  lodges,  sleep  will  never  Ho  ; 

But  where  unhruisod  youth  with  unstufT d brain 
Doth  couch  his  limbs,  there  golden  sleep  doth 
I reign: 

Therefore  thy  earliness  dotli  me  assure. 

Thou  art  up-rous’d  with  some  distemporature  ; 

, Or  if  not  so,  then  here  I hit  it  right — 

CBlrutcc  of  I chancter  it  marked  aom*  lime  before  he  really  tahea 
part  in  the  acene.  Such  direction  probably  meanlnc  that  the 
actor  U to  be  at  hand,  ready  to  enter  when  the  cue  la  gteen. 
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ACT  II.]  ROMEO  AND  JULIET.  [sciifB  rr 


Our  Romeo  hath  not  been  in  hed  to-night, 

Rom,  That  last  is  true,  the  sweeter  rest  was  mine. 
Fm.  God  pardun  sin!  wast  thou  with  Rosaline? 
Rom.  With  Rosaline,  my  ghostly  father  ? no ; 

I have  forgot  that  name,  and  that  name’s  woe.  ' 
Fbi.  That’s  my  good  son:  but  where  ha^^t  thou 
been  then  ? ! 

Rom.  rU  tell  thee,  ere  thou  ask  it  me  agen.  | 
r have  been  feasting  with  mine  enemy  ; 

Where,  on  a sudden,  one  hath  wounded  me. 

That’s  by  me  wounded  ; both  oui  remedies 
Within  thy  help  and  holy  physic  liea  : 

I bear  no  hatred,  blessed  man  ; far,  lo,  I 

My  intercession  likewise  steiuU  my  foe.  j 

Fri.  Bo  plain,  good  son,  and  • homely  in  thy 
drift ; 

Riddling  confession  finds  but  riddling  sliriR. 

Rom.  Then  plainly  know,  my  heart’s  dear  love  ! 
is  set 

On  the  fair  daughter  of  rich  Capulet : 1 

As  mine  on  hers,  so  hers  U set  on  mine ; 

And  all  combin’d,  save  what  thou  must  combine 
By  holy  marriage.  Mlien,  and  where,  and  how, 
We  met,  wo  woo’d,  and  made  exchange  of  vow, 

I ’ll  tell  thee  as  we  pass ; but  this  I pray, 

That  thou  consent  to  marry  us  to-day. 

Fbi.  Holy  saint  Francis!  what  a ehange  is  here ! 
Is  Rosaline,  that  thou  didst  love  so  dear, 

So  soon  forsaken  ? young  men’s  love  then  lies, 

Not  truly  in  their  hearts,  but  in  their  eyes. 

Jesu  Maria  ! what  a deal  of  brine 

Hath  wash’d  thy  sallow  cheeks  for  Rosaline  ! 

How  much  salt  water  thrown  away  in  waste, 

To  season  love,  that  of  it  doth  not  taste  1 
The  sun  not  yet  thy  sighs  fi'om  heaven  elcam, 

Thy  old  groans  ringt  yet  in  my  ancient  ears; 

Lo,  here  upon  thy  check  the  stain  doth  sit 
Of  an  old  tear  that  is  not  wash’d  off  yet : 

If  e’er  thou  wast  thyself,  ond  these  woes  thine,  i 
Thou  and  these  woes  were  all  for  Rosaline ; ; 

And  art  thou  chang’d  7 pronoimce  this  sentence 
then — 

M^omcn  may  fall,  when  there's  no  strength  in  men. 
Rom.  Thou  chidd’st  me  oft  for  loring  Rosaline. 
Fri.  For  doting,  not  for  loving,  pupil  mine. 

Rom.  And  bad’st  me  bury  love. 

Frt.  Not  in  a grave, 

To  lay  one  in,  another  out  to  have. 

(*)  Pint  folio,  rest  (t)  Pint  foHo,  fei  ritijiing. 

• She  whom  1 love  now. — ] So  the  rArliest  quarto,  1597.  The 
other  old  cvpiei,  iaeludinx  the  folio,  IStX.  read— 

"I  prmjr  tbee,  chide  ne  not,  htr  I love  now.” 
h I lUnd  on  ludden  hMte.1  It  imports  me  much  to  be  speedy. 

So  in  Richard  11.**  Act  11.  m.  S:— 

" It  $t4»ndt  yourffrace  upon,  to  do  him  riftht." 

Again,  la  Richard  III.”  Act  IV.  8c.  2:— 

**  ■ It  itamdi  me  much  upon. 

To  stop  a!)  hopes  whose  growth  may  danger  me.” 
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Rom.  I pray  thee,  chide  not:  she  whom  I love 
now,® 

Doth  grace  for  grace,  and  love  for  love  allow ; 

The  other  did  not  so. 

Fi«.  O,  she  knew  well, 

Thy  love  did  read  by  rote,  and*  coultl  not  spell. 
But  come,  young  waverer,  come  go  with  mo, 

In  one  rcspt‘ct  I’ll  thy  assistant  be; 

For  this  alliance  may  so  liappy  prove, 

To  turn  your  households’ t rancour  to  pure  love. 

Rom,  O,  let  us  henec ; I stand  on  sudden  hasl^ 

Fri,  Wisely,  ami  slow;  they  stumble,  that  mu 
fast.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.— .4  Street. 

Enter  Bexvolio  and  Mebcutio. 

Mkr.  Mliore  the  devil  should  this  Romeo  be  ? — 
Came  he  not  home  to  night? 

Ben.  Not  to  his  father’s  ; I spoke  with  his  man. 

Mkr.  Mliy,that  same  pale  hard-hearted  wench, 
that  Kusaliiic, 

Tonnents  him  so,  that  lie  will  sure  run  mad. 

Bkm.  Tybalt,  the  kinsman  to  old  Capulet, 

Hath  sent  a letter  to  his  father’s  house. 

Mkr.  a cimllengo,  on  my  life. 

Bkx.  Romeo  will  answer  it. 

Mer.  Any  man,  that  can  write,  may  answer  a 
letter. 

Bp.n.  Nay,  he  will  answer  tlic  letter’s  master, 
how  he  dares,  being  dami, 

Mkr.  Alas,  poor  Romeo,  he  is  already  dead  I 
stabb’d  with  a white  wench’s  black  eye;  slnitj 
through  the  oar  with  a love-song  ; the  very  pin*  of 
his  heart  cleft  with  the  blind  bow-boy’s  butt-sbafl; 
and  is  he  a man  to  encounter  Tybalt? 

Bkn,  ^^'^ly,  what  is  Tybalt  ? 

Mkr.  More  than  princo  of  catfl,{5) 

I eon  tell  you.^  0,  he’s  the  courageous  captain 
of  compleraenta ; • be  fights  as  you  sing  prick-song, 
koej«  time,  distance,  and  proportion ; rests  me  his 
minim  reat,§  one, — two, — and  the  third  in  your 
bosom  : the  very  butcher  of  a silk  button,  a duellist, 
a duellist ; a gentleman  of  the  very  first  house, — 
of  the  first  and  second  cause : Ah,  the  immortal 
{Nissado  1 the  punto  reverse ! the  hay !— (*) 

Bkn.  The  what?  * 


^ *)  Pint  foUo,  Maf.  (t)  Pint  folio,  ho»$ek«td. 

(t)  Pint  folio,  rMiitif.  (f)  Pint  folio,  he  tmO  nliivM. 

e The  TfTf  pin  of  kU  heart  cleft—}  See  ” The  Two  Gentlemen 
of  Verun*,”  Act  V.  Sc.  4,  note  (k),  p.  39  of  the  present  Vol. 

•I  I can  tell  you.]  These  words  ere  found  only  in  the  quarto, 
1397. 

• Captain  of  complements:]  See  Act  1.  Sc.  1,  note  (f),  p.  SB  of 
the  present  Voi. 
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Mrr.  T)ie  pox  of  such  antick,  lisping,  aflecting 
fantasticoes ; • these  new  tuners  of  accent ! — t 
Jf9Ut  a vtry  good  blade  /—a  tnytall  man  /— <i  verg 
good  tchore  ! — AfS'hy,  is  not  this  a lamentable  thing, 
grand  sire,  that  we  should  be  thus  afflicted  with  thc^ 
strange  6ics,  these  fashion-mongers,  these  panlon^ 
n»-i7ioy«,  who  stand  so  much  on  the  new  form, 
that  they  cannot  sit  at  ease  on  the  old  bench  ? O, 
their  boM,  their  bon»! 

Enter  Roinio. 

Ben.  Here  comes  Borneo,  here  comes  Borneo. 

Mkb.  Without  his  roe,  like  a dried  herring:— 

(*)  Ail  but  the  flret  copj  reui  phant4»ciei. 
it)  Pint  folio  omtti  Bf. 

• rear  Prmek  elep ;]  The  tlop  ie  laid  to  hare  been  a *071  of 
leoae  kneed  krttekn  oe  freveere. 

k T*e  lUp,  «ir.  lAedip;]  The  e4)ulToau«  here  {•  well  explained 
la  Um  followlaf  paaxaffe  from  Greene’a  '‘Thievet  falUnit  opt, 
True  Men  come  bj  theU  Goods  And  thetefore  be  went  and 


O flesh,  flesh,  how  art  thou  fishifled!— now  is 
he  for  the  numbers  tliat  Petrarch  flowed  in : 
I,aura,  to  his  lady,  was  a kitchen-wench 
marry,  she  had  a better  love  to  be-rhyme  her: 
I)ido,  a dowdy ; Cleopatra,  a gipsy ; Helen  and 
Hero,  hildings  and  harlots;  Thisbd,  a grey  eye 
or  so,  but  not  to  tlic  purpose. — Signior  Itomco, 
bon  jour!  Uicrc*s  a French  salutation  to  your 
French  slop ; * you  gave  us  the  counterfeit  fairly 
last  night 

Bokf.  Good  morrow  to  you  both;  what  counter- 
feit did  T give  you  ? 

Mrr.  The  slip,  sir,  the  slip  can  you  not  con- 
ceive? 


Sot  him  certain  which  art  eou»ier/rit  piMM  of  tBootjr. 

ring  braste,  and  covered  over  with  tUrer,  which  tht  common 
people  call  $tipt."  Again,  In  Ben  Jonaon'e  *'  Magneikk  Ladr,** 
Actlll.  Sc.  6:— 

*'  I bad  like  t’  hare  been 

Abnt'd  r the  buitneit,  had  the  $Hp  •lur'd  on  me, 

A tTunterfHi.'* 
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ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


ACT  IL] 

Kom.  Paixlon,  pxxl  * Mercutio,  nij'  business  was 
great ; and»  in  such  a cose  os  mine,  u man  may 
strain  courtesy. 

Mkh.  That’s  as  much  as  to  wiy— sucli  a cast?  as 
yours  constrains  a man  to  bow  in  Uic  hams* 

Kom.  Meaning— to  courtVy. 

Mf.r.  Thou  luist  nuKtt  kiiidiy*  hit  it. 

Kom.  a moat  courteous  exposition. 

Me«.  Nay,  I am  tlie  very  pink  of  cuuilesy. 

ItoM.  Pink,  for  flower  ? 

Mkh,  Right. 

Kum.  Why,  then  is  ray  pump  well  flower'd.*' 

Mkb.  Sure  wit:*  follow'  me  this  jt^st  now,  till 
thou  liast  woni  out  thy  pump ; that,  when  the 
single  sole  of  it  i.s  worn,  the  jest  may  remain,  after 
the  wearing,  solely-singular. 

Kom.  O aingle-soletl  jest,  solely  singular  for 
the  singlenes-s  | 

.Mer.  Come  ht?tween  us.  gtwl  * lienvolio ; my 
witf  faints. 

Hum.  Switch  and  spurs,  switch  and  spurtt;  or 
1*11  cry  a match. 

Mkr.  Nay,  if  ourwits  run  the  wihl-goost*  chase, <7) 

I am  dune;  for  thou  hoat  more  of  the  wihl-gooso 
in  one  of  thy  wits,  than,  I am  sure,  1 have  in  my 
whole  five.  Was  1 with  you  there  the  g«io»e? 

Rom.  ITjou  wost  never  with  ina  for  a?iy  thing, 
when  thou  wnat  not  there  for  the  goose. 

.Mkr.  1 will  bite  thee  by  the  ear  for  that  jest. 

Kom.  Nay,  good  goose,  bite  not.^ 

Mkr.  Thy  wit  is  a very  bitter-sweeting ; it  U 
a most  sharp  sauce. 

Kom.  And  is  it  not  well  sened  in  to  a sweet 
gofjse? 

Mkr.  O,  here’s  n wit  of  cheverel.*  that  stretclusj 
from  an  inch  iinrn>w  to  an  ell  broad  I 

Kom.  I stretch  it  out  for  that  word — broad : | 
which  added  to  the  goose,  proves  thee  far  and  wide 
a brood  go<?se.^  | 

Mkr.  \Miy,  U not  this  hotter  now,  than  groan-  j 
ing  for  love?  now  art  thou  sociable,  now  art  thou  j 


(■}  Pint  folU)  omit* yoorf.  (t)  First  folio,  iri7«. 

> TM»m  ka$l  matt  kindly  kit  R.)  Th«t  U,  most  p^rtimmlljf  hit 
it.  Soln*‘Hcmy  VI.”  Psrtl.Act  III.  Sc.  I.  when  Warwick  says, — 

" Sweet  king  ( the  bishop  hath  a kimjljf  ffird," 
he  docs  not  rnran,  as  it  has  been  Interpreted,  *'a  reproof  meant 
in  kinduets,”  but  an  apposilt  repr^f;  a reproof  in  kind.  This 
sense  of  the  word  is  scry  cienrfy  shown  In  a passage  of  Mid- 
dleton's plar,  *' The  Mayor  of  tjueeiiborough.'*  Act  Itl.Be.  J,  i 
where  Vortlgrm.  having  discovered  the  trick  of  llenRiat  in 
cutting  the  hide  into  tkonpi,  tells  him  his  castle  tbail  hr  called 
TkoHff  Castle ; to  which  the  latter  replies 

— there  your  irraee  quites  me  Aiad/p.” 
b Then  ti  my  pump  vrU  flower'd.]  The  idea  seems  to  be.— my 
shoe  or  pamp  Iwing  pimked  or  punched  with  hole*  is  weli^osrerV  ; 
there  may  also  be  a latent  allusion  to  the  custom  of  wearing 
ribbons  to  the  shape  of  flowers  on  tlte  shoes. 

s Sure  wit:]  Tiit  earliest  quarto,  1597,  lias  "Well  said;”  the 
aubirqurot  quartos,  and  the  folio,  |(I25,  read.  “Sure  wit,”  which 
Malone  conjectured  to  be  a mistake  for  "Sketr  srlt.” 
d Good  goose,  bite  not.]  An  old  proverbial  saying.  "Good 
goose,  do  not  bite.” 
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' liumeo ; now  art  thou  what  thou  art,  by  art  aa  well 
as  by  nature:  for  this  drivelling  love  is  like  a great 
I natural,  that  runs  lolling  up  and  down  to  hide  his 
I Itauhle  in  a hole. 

I Bkn.  Stop  there,  flttip  there. 

I Mrr.  Thou  desireat  me  to  stop  in  my  talc 
I againHt  the  hair. 

j Ken.  Thou  would’st  else  have  made  thy  tale 
j large. 

Mkr.  O,  thou  art  deceivetl,  I would  have  motle 
it  short ; for  ♦ I wa.*!  come  to  the  whole  depth  of  my 
tale,  and  meant,  indeed,  to  occupy  the  argument 
no  longer. 

Rom.  Here’s  gtMxlly  gt*t?r  ! 


Enter  Nurse  and  Petkr. 

M KR.  A sail,  a oail ! a sail  1*^ 

Krn.  Two.  two ; a bhirt,  and  a smoek. 

NfiisK.  IVterl 

pKTKB.  Anon? 

NiTiSB.  My  fan,  Peter. 

Mer.  Good  Peter,  to  hide  her  face;  for  her 
fan’s  the  fairer  face. 

NriujE.  God  ye  good  morrow,  gentlemen. 

Meu.  God  yc  good  den,  fair  gentlew'oman. 

NtTisE.  Is  it  good  den? 

Mer.  ’Tis  no  leas,  1 tell  you ; for  the  bawdy 
hand  of  the  dial  is  now  upon  the  prick  of  noon. 

Nurse.  Out  u]>on  you  1 what  a man  are  you? 

KuM.  One,  gentlewoman,  that  God  hath  modts 
for  + liiniHclf  to  nmr. 

Nurse.  Ry  my  treth.  it  is  well  J said 
ttf!/  to  mary  qiiotii’a  !— Gentlemen,  can  any  of  you 
tell  me  where  1 may  find  the  young  lioineo? 

Kom.  I eon  tell  you ; but  young  liomeo  will  l)c 
older  when  you  have  found  him,  than  he  was  when 
you  sought  him : I nm  the  youngest  of  tliat  name, 
fur  ’fault  of  a worse. 

Nurse,  You  sny  well. 


(•)  First  folio,  <>r.  (t)  First  folio  omits /or. 

(2)  First  folio  omits  r*lt. 

• ^ irRof  chovercl.— ] Ckevrttl,  or  tkeetrU.  is  a soft  leather  used 
for  gloves.  Its  rapacity  of  extension  is  Requcntly  referred  to  by 
our  old  poets.  Thus,  in  "Henry  VUl.”  Act  II.  8c.  S.— 

" — your  soft  fktftrU  eonscieoco.” 

8o,  too,  In  " Hlstrlomastix,”  1610:— 

" The  ckeraril  conscience  of  corrupted  law.” 

And  Drayton,  In  "The  Owl 

" A ckcrere/  conscience,  and  a searching  wit.” 
r A bttMul  goose.]  The  quibble  here  not  being  understood.  It 
has  bc-eti  proposed  that  we  should  read 

" proves  thee  far  and  wide  abroad,  goose." 

Rut  Romeo  plays  on  the  words  n hraad,  and  a krode.  "The 
Turnament  of  Tottenham,”  Harl.  M88.  No.  £d9d;— 

*'  Porther  would  not  Tyb  then, 

Tyi  scho  ha<l  hur  ftrodr-Am 
8«t  in  bur  lap.” 

r A sail,  a tall,  a s^I  1)  So  fie  quarto,  IS97.  Tlw  other  old 
oopkt  give  these  words  to  Romeo. 
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ACT  II.] 

Mkr.  Yea,  ia  the  worst  well?  verj*  well  took, 
i’  faith ; wisi‘ly,  w'isely. 

NvasB.  If  you  be  he,  air,  I deairt*  some  confi- 
dence witli  you. 

Ben.  She  will  indite  him  to  some  supper. 

Mkb.  a bawd,  a bawd,  a bawd ! So  ho!* 

Rom.  \Miat  Imst  thou  found? 

Meb.  No  hare,  sir ; unless  a hare,  sir,  in  a 
lenten  pie,  that  ia  something  stale  and  hunr  ere  it 
be  spent. 

An  old  hare  Aonr,* 

And  an  old  hare  Aoar, 

Is  very  yood  ineat  in  Lentt 
Hut  a hare  that  U Aoar, 

It  too  much  for  a scores 
When  it  hoars  ere  it  he  spent. — 

Konuo,  will  you  come  to  your  father’s ? we’ll  to 
dinner  thitln'r. 

Rom.  I will  follow  you. 

Meb.  Farewell,  ancient  hidy ; farewell,  /m/y, 
lady,  lady.i^) 

[Exeunt  Mr.RcrTio  and  Bknvouo. 

Nurse.  1 pray  you,  sir,  what  saucy  mercliant* 
was  this,  that  wa.H  so  full  of  his  ropery  ? 

Rom.  a gentleman,  nui-se,  that  loves  to  hear 
himself  talk ; and  will  speak  mure  in  a minute, 
tluin  he  will  stand  to  in  a month. 

Nubsk.  An  ’fl  speak  any  thing  against  me,  I’ll 
take  him  doam  an  'a  were  lustier  Uiati  he  is,  and 
twenty  such  Jocks ; and  if  I cannot,  1 ’ll  find  those 
that  shall.  .Scurvy  knave  1 I am  none  of  his  flirt- 
gills;  I am  noneof  his  skains-mates:* — And  thou 
must  stand  hy  too,  and  suffer  every  knave  to  use 
me  at  his  pleasure. 

Pet.  I sow  no  man  use  you  at  his  ]tleasure ; if  i 
1 had,  my  wca|Min  should  quickly  have  l*ecn  out,  I 1 
warrant  you:  I dare  draw  as  .soon  as  another  nmii,  | 
if  I see  oecosion  in  a good  quairel,  and  the  law  on  ! 
my  side.  | 

Nurse.  Now,  afore  God,  I nm  so  vexe<l,  that 
every  part  about  me  quivers.  Scurvy  knave ! — | 
pray  you,  sir,  a word : and  os  I told  you,  my  y«»ung  i 

• So  ho!)  The  haitliman'*  rir  when  ihe  hare  U found  In  her  ^ 
•eat. 

s An  old  hare  hoar,—]  This  majr  he  a snatch  of  some  ifuainT 
old  ballad,  hut  Is  more  prohabix  an  extempore  rhyme  sun^  by 
Mrreutle  for  the  nonce.  In  the  quarto,  l£Sl7.  It  is  headed  by  a 
sta|[e  direction, — tralkr$  ily  tkrm,  and 

• Mvrjf  merchant— ) .VerrAaat,  a«  bteevens  has  showm, 
was  formerly  ofUn  applied  in  the  derccaiory  se»s«  of  pedlar  or 
low  dealer;  thus  our  author,  **  Henry  VI."  I'art  I.  Act  II.  8c. 

**  This  is  a riddliof  mtiehani  for  the  nonce." 

Bo.  loo,  in  Churchyard's  "Chance,"  l&SO: — 

" What  Marie  marekaaiii  speakelli  how,  said  Venus  in  her  rage." 

d Jo /a/i  s/AO  ropery  f]  That  Is.  rikoldrf. 

• 7os«  mcneo/kh  fl[rl-|{iUs;  tarn  soar  e/ AO  skilnsmatet :— ) 
The  mcaninp  Jhrt-glUt  is  not  far  to  seek.  It  implied.  like 
/tt-gif,  another  term  of  the  same  aye,  a teild.  jnrltaa.  rom/Miig 
ireaeA;  but  $kc>m*~malet  has  been  a sure  piuzle  to  all  the  ctnn* 


[SCE!fE  IV. 

I lady  bid  me  inquire  you  out ; what  she  bid  uie  say, 
I will  keep  to  myself:  but  first  let  me  tell  ye,  if  ye 
' should  lead  her  into*  a foul’s  )>aradise,  os  they  say, 

I it  were  a very  gross  kind  of  U-haviour,  as  they  say : 
} for  the  gentlewoman  is  young;  ami,  therefore,  if 
you  should  deal  double  with  her,  truly,  it  were  an 
ill  tiling  to  ]>c  offort.>d  to  any  gentlewumau,  and 
very  weak  dealing. 

UoM.  Nurse,  eonimend  me  to  thy  lady  and 
mistress.  I protest  unto  thee, — 

Nubhk.  Good  heart ! and.  i’ faith,  I will  tell  her 
os  much:  liord,  lord,  she  will  be  a joyful  woman. 

Rom.  M’lmt  wilt  thou  tell  her,  nui^?  thou  dost 
not  mark  me. 

Nurse.  I will  tell  her,  sir, — that  you  do  jirotest ; 
which,  0.S  I take  it,  is  a gentlemanlike  offer. 

Rum.  Bid  her  devise  some  means  to  come  to 
shrift 
This  nftenioon ; 

And  there  she  shall  at  friar  Ijauience*  cell 
Be  shnv’d,  mid  mnrric<l.  Here  is  for  thy  pains. 
Nurse.  No,  truly,  sir;  not  a penny. 

UoM.  Go  to;  I say,  you  shall. 

Nurse,  This  aftenioon,  sir?  well,  she  shall  be 
there. 

Kom.  And  stay,^  g»x»d  t nurse,  behind  the  abbey- 
wall  : 

Within  this  hour  my  man  shall  l>e  with  thee, 

And  bring  thee  conis  nnnle  like  a tackled  stair, 
^N'hich  to  the  high  top-gallant  of  my  joy 
Must  be  my  convoy  in  the  secret  night. 

F'nivwell ! — be  trusty,  and  I’ll  quit  thy  pains: 
Farewell  !•— -commend  me  to  thy  mistrws. 

Nurse.  Now  God  in  heaven  blc&s  thee! — liark 
you,  sir. 

UoM.  \\lmt  say’st  thou,  my  dear  nurse? 
Nurse.  Ik  your  man  secret?  Bid  you  ue’er  hear 

say— 

Two  may  ket‘p  counsel,  putting  one  away? 

Kom.  I warrant  tliee ; * my  man’s  as  true  as 
»tt*el. 

Nurse.  Well,  sir ; my  mistn*ss  is  the  sweetest 
lady— liord,  lord ! when  ’twos  a little  prating  thing, 
— O, — tliere  ‘b  a nobleman  in  town,  one  Paris,  that 


(*}  Elr»t  fulio,  la.  (I)  First  fuilo,  thoupoMf. 

menutors.  Some  h»ve  derived  It  ttom  tkrin.  a knife  or  dugfcr; 
others  suppose  it  a mUpronuncUtion  of  ki»$-matM:  and  Mr. 
Douic  ventures  a random  con>rcture  that  the  sAalns  in  queslioB 
mipht  be  lArlas  o/rAreod,  and  that  the  Nurse  meant  nolhinp  more 
than  MemfufrMtn ! The  diffirtilty,  after  all.  proves  of  easy  solu. 
tion.  The  word  lAeia.  1 am  told  by  a Kentish  man,  was  formerly 
a familiar  term  In  parts  of  Kent  to  express  what  we  now  call  a 
«c«pe-pracc  or  ar'er-do-irWI.'  )ust  the  sort  of  person  the  worthy  old 
Nurse  would  entertain  a horror  of  being  considered  a companion 
to.  Even  at  this  day.  my  informant  says.  sAniic  is  often  iteard  in 
the  IsW  of  Thanet,  and  a^ul  the  adjacent  coast,  in  the  sense  of  a 
rtekUn,  dereVerll  sort  of  fellow. 

f And  stay,—)  The  mnsittdrr  of  this  scene  Is  not  In  the  flrst 
edition.  1597. 

t I werrew/  lAee.]  / was  added  by  the  editor  of  the  second 
folio. 
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AfT  II.] 

\rouUl  fftin  lay  knifi*  iil>oard;  but  ulu*.  good  w)ul, 
Imd  na  licvc  see  a toad,  a very  toad,  oa  see  him.  I 
anger  her  sometimesi.  and  toll  her  that  Paris  is  the 
proijoror  man  ; but,  1*11  warrant  you,  when  I say  so, 
she  looks  as  pale  as  any  clout  in  the  varsal  world. 
Doth  not  rosemary  and  Ilomeo  l>egin  both  with  a 
letter? 

Rom.  Ay,  nurse  ; WHiat  of  that  ? both  with  an  R. 
XrnsK.  Ah.  mneker!  that's  the  df»g*s  name. 
KW  is  for  the  dog.*  No;  I know  it  l>egins  with 
fwime  other  letter:  and  she  hath  the  prettiest  sen- 
tentious <»f  it,  of  you  and  rownnary,  tliat  it  would 
do  you  good  to  hear  it. 

Rom.  Commend  me  to  thy  lady.  [Exit. 

Nibsb.  Ay,  a thousand  times.— Peter ! 

PtrrKn.  Anon. 

Nursb.  Before,  and  apaev.  [Kxfunt. 


SCENE  V. — Capulet's  Garden. 

Enter  JruKT. 

JuL.  The  clock  struck  Tiliie,  when  I did  send 
the  nurse : 

In  half  on  hour  she  promis'd  to  return. 

Perchance,  she  cannot  meet  him : — that's  not  so. — 
O,  she  is  lame ! love's  heralds  f should  be  thoughts,* 
\Miich  ten  times  faster  glide  than  the  sun's  beams. 
Driving  back  shadows  over  lowring  hills: 
TTicrefore  do  nimble-pinlon'd  doves  draw  liove, 
And  therefore  hath  the  wind-swift  Cupid  wings. 
Now  is  the  sun  u|>on  Uie  highmost  hill 
Of  tliis  day’s  journey ; and  from  nine  till  twelve 
Is  tlu^e  long  hours, — yet  she  is  not  come. 

Had  she  affections,  and  warm  youthful  blood, 
8he'd  be  as  swift  in  motion  as  a ball ; 

My  words  would  bandy  her  to  my  sweet  love, 

And  his  to  me ; 

But  old  folks,  many  feign  as  they  were  dead  ; 
Unwicldly,  slow,  heavy  and  pole  as  lead. 

Enter  Nur^  and  Peteii. 

O God,  she  coinoa ! — O Jioney  nurse,  what  nows? 
Host  thou  met  with  him  ? send  thy  man  away. 
NmSK.  Peter,  slay  at  the  gate.  \Exit  Peter. 
JcL.  Now,  good  sweet  nurse, — 0 loi-d  1 why 
look'st  thou  sad  ? 

Though  news  be  sad,  yet  tell  them  merrily ; 

If  go^,  thou  sham'st  the  music  of  sweet  news 
By  jdaving  it  to  me  with  so  sour  n face. 

NiTiSE.  1 am  aweary,  give  mo  leave  awhile; 


(•)  First  folio  omits  rfof.  (1)  Pint  folio,  htrati. 

• Should  be  thoughts, This  scene  wm  greotly  sugmented 
and  improved  after  the  first  (|usrto.  In  that  (Million,  Juliet’s 
speech  Is  continued  from  the  ahove  word*,  as  follows  ; — 

1R2 


[PCME  V. 

Fie,  how  my  boues  aclic ! wbat  a Jamit  Imvc  1 had  ! 
Jn..  I would,  thou  hodst  my  bones,  and  I thy 
news : 

Nay,  come,  I pray  thee,  speak ; — good,  good 
nurse,  speak. 

NrESR,  Jt^u,  what  haste  ? can  you  not  stay 
awhile  ? 

Do  you  not  see  that  I am  out  of  breath  ? 

JrL.  How  art  thou  out  of  b«*ath,  when  thou 
host  breath 

i To  say  to  me — that  thou  art  out  of  hr<*alh  ? 

The  excuse,  that  thou  dost  make  in  this  delay, 

Is  longer  than  the  tale  tlioii  d«wt  excuse. 

Is  thy  news  good,  or  bad?  answer  to  that ; 

•Say  either,  am!  I *11  stay  the  circum.stance : 
la't  me  l>e  witisfitnl,  is 't  giwal  or  ba«l  ? 

Ni'Rsb.  Well,  you  have  made  a simple  choice  ; 
you  know  not  how  to  chotise  a man : Romeo ! no, 
not  lie ; though  liis  face  l»o  lK>tter  than  any  man's, 
yet  his  leg  0X1*018  nil  men's  ; and  for  a hand,  and 
n foot,  ami  a Ik>i!v, — though  they  be  not  to  lx* 
talk'd  on,  yet  they  ore  past  compare : he  is  not 
the  flower  of  courtesy, — luit.  I'll  warrant  him,  a.s 
gentle  as  a lamb.*—(io  thy  ways,  wench;  serve 
(iod: — what,  have  you  dined  at  home? 

Ji’L.  No,  no:  but  all  this  did  1 know  befon*; 
Wliat  says  lie  of  our  mairiage  ? w liat  of  that  ? 
Ni*rsr.  Ixjrd.  bow  my  head  aclics  ! w’hat  a lii'ad 
have  I ? 

It  beats  as  it  would  fall  in  twenty  pieces. 

! My  l>ack  o'  t'  other  side. — O,  my  back , my  buek ! — 
Beslirew  your  heart,  for  sending  me  about, 
j To  catch  my  death  with  jaunting  up  and  down  ! 
Jdl.  r faith,  I am  sorry  that  thou  art  not  well : • 
Sweet,  sweet,  sweet  nurse,  toll  me,  what  says  my 
love? 

NiTifiE.  Your  love  savw  like  an  honest  gentleman. 
And  a courti'ous,  and  a kind,  and  a handsome. 
And,  1 warrant,  a virtuous: — where  is  your 
mother? 

Jcx.  Mlierc  is  my  mother  ?— -why,  she  i« 
within  ; 

WTiere  should  she  he?  how  oddly  thou  reply's! : 
Your  lore  like  an  honest  gentleman, — 

Where  is  your  mother  t 
Nituik.  O,  God’s  lady  dear  1 

Are  you  80  hot  ? marry  come  up.  I trow ; 

Is  this  the  poultice  fur  my  aching  bones? 
Henceforward  do  your  messages  yoursidf. 

JuL.  IIen*'H  mich  a coil;— come,  what  says 
Romeo  ? 

Nchsk.  Have  you  got  leave  to  go  to  shrift  to- 
day? 


(•)  Pint  folio.  M vtU. 

"And  runne  more  twlfl,  thin  hastie  povrdrr  flerd, 
Unth  hurrie  from  the  fearful!  cannon*  mowlh ; 
Ob  now  *he  come*.  Toll  me  gentle  nurae, 

What  aoyr*  mj  louef* 
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JcTL.  I have. 

NniBE.  Then  hie  you  hence  to  friar  Laurence* 
cell, 

There  stays  a husbami  to  make  you  a wife : 

Now  comes  the  wanton  blood  up  in  your  checks. 
They  11  be  in  scarlet  straiji'lit  at  any  newu. 

Hie  you  to  church  ; I must  another  way, 

To  fetch  a laildcr,  by  the  which  your  love 
Must  climb  a bird*s  nest  soon,  when  it  is  dark : 

I am  the  drudjp?,  and  toil  in  your  delight ; 

But  you  shall  bear  the  burden  soon  at  night. 

Go,  1*11  to  dinner;  hie  you  to  the  cell. 

JuL.  llic  to  high  fortune! — lionest  nurse, 
farewell.  [Exeunt. 

SCKNE  VI. — Fruir  T^iurcncc’s 

Enter  Friar  LAiniENCR  and  Romeo. 

Fui.  So  sDule  the  heavens  upon  this  holy  act, 
Tlmt  after-hours  with  sorrow  chide  us  not ! 

I 


Rom.  Amen,  omen  1 but  come  what  SQrit>w  can. 
It  cannot  coiinten’ail  the  exchange  of  joy 
That  one  short  minute  gives  me  in  her  sight : 

Do  thou  but  close  our  hands  with  holy  words, 
Then  love-devouring  death  do  what  ho  dare ; 

It  is  enough  I may  but  call  her  mine. 

Fai.  These  violent  delights  have  violent  ends. 
And  in  their  triumph  die;  like  fire  and  powder, 
AMiich,  08  they  kiss,  consume.  The  sweetest  honey 
Is  loathsome  in  his  own  deliciousness, 

And  in  the  taste  confounds  tho  appetite : 
Therefore,  love  moderately ; long  love  doth  so  : 
Too  swift  arrives  as  tardy  as  too  slow. 

Enter  Juliet. 

Here  comes  the  lady  : — O,  so  light  a f)ot 
Will  ne*er  wear  out  the  everlasting  flint : 

A lover  may  bestride  the  gossamer 
That  idles  in  the  wanton  summer  air. 

And  vet  not  fall,  so  light  is  vanity. 
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JuL.  Good  even  to  my  confesHor. 

Fbi.  liomeo  hIioII  thmik  tliw,  dauglitor,  fur  us 
both. 

JuL.  As  much  to  else  is*  lus  llmiiks  too 
much. 

Rom.  Ah,  Juliet,  if  the  nu^nsuro  of  thy  j«.V 
Be  heap'd  like  mine,  and  ihut  thy  skill  l>e  moix‘ 
To  hloAon  it,  then  swiH'tt'ti  with  thy  breath 
This  neighbour  air,  ami  let  rieh  music's  tongue, 
Unfold  the  imagin’d  liappinens  that  ls»th 

(*)  Tint  fuiio,  is. 

* Conceit,— '1  CoAfrJI  tier*  tnf*n>  imafiaatiom.  So,  in  "The 
Rape  of  Lucrece.**— 

which  the  eantriird  painter  drew  »o  proud.**— MaiAiir. 

1 ceaeel  ram  mp  sum  of  half  mj  wealth.]  So  Ihr  second 


[sCEirS  TI. 

Heceive  in  citlior,  by  this  dear  encounter. 

J L’L.  Conceit,*  mure  rich  in  matter  than  in  words, 
BmgM  of  his  sultstancc,  not  of  ornament : 

They  are  but  iH'ggurs  that  can  count  their  worth ; 
But  my  true  love  is  grown  to  such  excess, 

1 eaiinot  sum  up  sum  of  half  my  wealth.^ 

Fni.  Come,  come  with  me,  and  we  will  make 
slioii  work ; 

For,  by  your  leaves,  you  sliall  not  stay  alone. 

Till  holy  church  incor{M)ratc  two  in  one,  [A'jrim/. 

quarto,  \i99 ; and  to,  aUo.  the  undated  quarto,  and  the  folio,  1633, 
except  that  ihej  iult*pt-U  the  aecond  "aum,**  The 

meaning  aeemt  plain  enough,**!  cannot  aitm  up  the  aum  or 
total  of  half  my  wealth  ;'*  but  the  pa**age  haa  been  modemifed 
into,— 

**I  cannot  lum  up  half  my  turn  of  wealth.** 
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SC’ENK  }.—A  Public  Plucf. 


Enter  MsBcrTio,  Bevvolio,  Page,  imd 
Servants. 

Ben.  I pray  thw,  good  Men*utio,  let*9  retire; 
Tlie  day  U hot.  the  Capuletn  abromi. 

And,  if  we  meet,  we  fhall  not  Wa[>c  a brawl ; 

For  now,  thcM*  hot  day«*.  t»  the  nia<I  h!oo<i  stirring. 

Mer.  Thou  art  like  one  of  these  fellows,  that, 
when  he  enters  the  ctmfinee  of  a tavern,  claps  me 
his  swortl  u{K>n  the  table,  and  soys.  God  tend  me 
no  need  of  thee  ! and,  by  the  operation  of  the 
second  cup.  draws  him  on  the  drawer,  when, 
tudee<l,  there  is  no  need. 

Bex.  Am  I like  such  a fellow? 


Meb.  Come,  come,  thou  art  ns  hot  a Jack  in 
thy  nicMMl  as  any  in  Italy;  and  as  soon  moved  to 
be  mootly,  and  as  soon  moody  to  be  moved. 

Bex.  And  what  too*? 

Mkr.  Nay,  an  then*  were  two  such,  wc  should 
have  none  shortly,  for  one  would  kill  tlie  other. 
Thou  ! why  thou  wilt  quarrel  with  a man  that  hath 
a hair  more,  or  a hair  less,  in  his  board,  than  thou 
liast.  Thou  wilt  quarrel  with  a man  for  cracking 
nuts,  having  no  other  n*ason  but  because  thou  hast 
hazel  eyes ; what  eye,  but  such  an  eye,  would  spy 

• And  vhat  (oof]  So  the  old  copk«.  mronins.  "And  whet 
ehtf"  or,  ••  Wh»l  m-’rat"  The  inodeni  ediilon*  md,  "And 
wh*l  lot” 
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out  such  a quarrel  ? Thy  head  in  as  full  of  quarrels, 
as  ail  egg  is  full  of  meat ; and  yet  (hy  head  hath 
Wn  beaten  ns  addle  ns  an  egg,  for  quorrelUng. 
Thou  hast  quarrelled  with  a man  for  coughing  in 
the  street,  iK'causo  he  hath  wakened  thy  dog  that 
Imth  lain  asleep  in  the  sun.  Didst  thou  not  fall 
out  with  a tailor  for  wearing  his  new  doublet  before 
Easter?  with  another,  for  tying  his  now  shoes 
with  old  riband  ? and  yet  thou  wilt  tutor  me  from 
quarrelling ! 

Rkn.  An  J were  so  apt  to  quarrel  as  thou  art, 
any  man  should  buy  the  f(H*-simplc  of  my  life  for 
an  hour  and  a quarter. 

Mkh.  The  fee-simple?  O simple  1 

Bkn.  liy  my  head,  here  wmie  the  Capulets. 

Mkb.  By  my  hwl,  I care  not, 

Knter  TYBAi,r  and  c4hfr». 

Tvn.  Follow  me  close,  fir  I will  sj»enk  to 
them. — 

Gentlemen,  good  den  ; a word  with  one  of  you. 

Mkb.  And  but  onew’ord  with  one  of  us?  couple 
it  with  sonictliing ; make  it  a word  and  a blow. 

T^ti.  You  shall  find  me  apt  enough  to  that,  sir, 
an  you  will  giro  me  occasion. 

Mkr.  Could  you  not  take  some  occasion  without 
giving? 

T^n.  Mereutio,  thou  consort’st  with  Hoiik*o, — 
Mkr,  ('onsort  !•  what,  dost  thou  make  us  min- 
strels? an  thou  make  minstrels  of  us,  look  to  hear 
nothing  hut  discords : here’s  my  fiddlestick  ; here’s 
that  shall  make  you  dance.  ’Zounds,*  consort ! 

Ben.  Wc  talk  here  in  the  public  haunt  of  men : 
Either  withdraw  into  some  private  place, 

Or  reason  coldly  of  your  grievances, 

Or  else  dcjwirt  here  all  eyes  gaze  on  ns. 

Mkh.  Men’s  eyes  were  made  to  look,  and  let 
them  gaze ; 

I will  not  budge  for  no  man’s  pleasure,  T.' 

Tyb.  Well,  ]>eacc  l>e  with  you,  sir ! here  comes 
my  man. 

Mke.  But  I’ll  lie  hang’d,  sir,  if  he  wear  your 
livery : 

Marry,  go  befoie  to  field,  he  ’ll  l>o  your  follower  ; 
Your  worship,  in  that  sense,  may  call  him — man. 


(*)  Pint  folio,  Come. 

o Coniort  1]  See  " Two  Grnllemen  of  Veront,"  Act  111.  Sc.  i, 
note  (k),  {».  M of  (he  pretent  Vot. 

^ Or  site  depart  ;1  Or  elM  port.  See  Love’s  Labour  *s  Lost,” 
Act.  II.  Be.  1.  note(*).  p.  C2  of  the  present  Vol. 

c / leUl  not  hudpe  for  mo  mnn'$  ptea*tire,  I.]  The  diipHcatlon  of 
the  pronoun  Is  a construction  of  frequent  use  in  the  lanyuairr  of 
Shakespeare's  time.  8o  in  (he  “ Tempest.” Act  til.  8c.  3:  — 

•I'oa  are  three  men  of  sin,  whom  destiny 
(Thai  hath  to  Instrument  this  lower  world 
And  what  is  in  *1)  the  never  surfeited  sea 
Hath  caus’d  to  belch  up  yo«.” 

d rh*  ]ov«  I hear  Ikee,-^')  This  (s  the  readinir  of  all  the  ancient 


KtUer  Romeo. 

Tyb.  Romeo,  the  love*'  1 hoar  thee,  can  affuid 
Xo  better  term  than  this — Thou  art  a villain. 

Rom.  Tybalt,  the  reason  that  I have  to  love 
thee, 

Doth  much  excuse  the  appertaining  mge 
To  such  a grt'oting  : — ^’illain  am  I none  ; 
Therefore  farewell ; I »cc,  thou  know’st  me  not. 

Tvn.  Boy,  tliis  nhull  not  excuse  the  injuries 
That  thou  hast  done  me  ; therafore  turn,  and  draw . 

ItoM.  1 do  ]»rot(^t,  I never  injured  thcc  ; 

But  love*  tliee  lH‘tler  than  thou  const  devise, 

Till  thou  shah  know  the  reason  of  my  love; 

And  80.  good  Capulet, — which  name  I tender 
As  dearly  as  mine+  own, — l»e  satisfied. 

Mf.b.  O calm,  dishonourahle,  vile  aiihmission  I 
A la  ttocenfa  * cairi(*s  it  away. — [Dram. 

Tylialt,  you  rat-catcher,  will  you  walk  ? 

Tyb.  AVhat  would’st  thou  have  witli  me? 

Mkr.  Go<kI  king  of  cats,  nothing  but  one  of 
your  nin©  lives  ; that  I mean  to  makt*  bold  withal, 
and,  as  you  slmll  use  me  hereafter,  dry-beat  the 
ix’st  of  the  eight.  M*ill  you  phiek  your  sword  out 
of  hia  pilehcr*  by  the  ears?  make  baste,  lest  mine 
he  about  your  ears  ere  it  be  out. 

Tyb.  i am  for  you.  [Drawing. 

Ibiu.  Gentle  Mereutio,  put  thy  rapier  up. 

Mkr.  C’omc,  sir,  your  [Thcyjigkf. 

Rom.  Draw,  Benvolio;  lieat  down  their  weapon.^. 
Gentlemen,  for  shame,  forbear  this  outrage  ; — 
Tylialt, — Mereutio, —the  prince  expressly  bnlli 
Forbidden  bandying  in  Verona  streets : — 

Hold,  Tybalt; — good  Memitiu. 

[JCjreuni  Tybalt  and  his  i^arthans* 
Mkr.  I am  hurt. — 

A plague  o’  lioth  the  hou.ses! — I am  spcnl : — 
la  he  gone,  and  hath  nothing? 

Ben.  Wlint,  art  thou  hurt  ? 

Mkr.  Aj,  ay,  a scratch,  a scratch  ; marry,  ’tia 
enough ; — 

Mlicrc  is  iny  page? — go,  villain,  fetch  a surgeon. 

[Drit  i*age. 

Rom.  Courage,  man;  the  hurt  cannot  be- much. 
Mer.  No,  'tis  not  so  deep  ns  a well,  nor  so 
wide  as  n church-door ; hut  ’tia  enough,  ’twill 

(•)  Pint  folio,  loi'd,  (t)  Pirn  folio,  np. 

copies,  except  the  qnarto.  !i97,  which  h»*-— “the  hnie  I 1>e*t 
thre."  See. 

o A ia  •tocrntA'-l  Sloeeoto  or  iloeeodo  ii  *n  lUiUn  term  for  a 
Ihrnit,  or  etab,  in  fencing.  The  folio,  IMS.  epeiii  it  itmeolho. 

f Out  u/  kit  pilcher- 1 A pileh  waa  (lie  name  for  Bome  outer 
garment  maite  of  leather.  Na*h.  In  hit  “ Pierce  Pennile»*’» 
Supplication  to  the  Devil,"  1W2,  BpeakB  of  “a  carrrmati  in  a 
Icther  and  the  word  might  be  applied  euiuhly  enough 

for  the  leathern  «heath  of  a rapier.  Perhapi  we  ihould  read, 
“ out  of  hit  pilch,  air,”  ko.  The  quarto,  1597,  haa  “come  drawe 
your  rapier  out  of  your  »cabard,"  Ac. 

R Exeunt.  *c.J  The  first  quarto  hat  here  a itage  direction, 
running  thus - 

“Tiball  under  Romeo’*  arroe  ihrutt*  Mereutio,  in  and  fiye*. 
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ACT  III.] 

serve : nsk  for  mo  to-morrow,  and  you  shall  find 
me  a grave  man.(I)  I am  peppered,  I warrant,  for 
this  world : — A plague  o’  both  your  houses ! — 
’z<)und9,*  a dog,  a rat,  a mouse,  a cat,  to  scratch 
a man  to  death  ! a braggart,  a rogue,  a villain, 
that  fights  by  the  book  of  arithmetic  I — ^Mjy  the 
de^il  came  you  between  us?  I was  hurt  under 
your  ann. 

Kom.  I thought  all  fur  the  l)cst. 

Mkh.  Help  mo  into  some  house,  Bimvolio, 

Or  I shall  faint : a plague  o’  both  your  houses  ! 
They  have  made  worm’s  meat  of  me  ; 

I have  it,  and  soundly  too : — ^your  houses  t 

[JCxeunl  MKneuno  and  Besvolio. 
Rom.  This  gentleman,  the  prince’s  near  ally, 
My  very  friemi,  hath  got  his  mortal  hurt 
III  my  behalf ; my  reputation  stain’d 
With  Tybalt’s  slander,  Tybalt,  that  an  hour 
Hath  been  my  cousin  : — O sweet  Juliet, 

Thy  beauty  hath  made  me  efiemiiiate, 

And  in  niy  temper  soften’d  valour’s  steel. 

fie  enter  Bknvolio. 

Bex.  O Romeo,  Romeo!  brave  Mereutio’sdeud; 
That  gallant  spirit  hath  aspir’d*  the  clouds, 

M*hich  too  untimely  here  did  scorn  tlie  earth. 
Rom.  Tliis  day’s  black  fate  on  more  days  doth 
depend  ; 

This  but  licgins  the  woe,  others  must  end. 

He  enter  Tybalt. 

Bkx.  Here  comes  (lie  furious  Tybalt  back  again. 
Rom.  Alive ’*  in  triumph!  and  Merautio  slain! 
Away  to  heaven,  respective  lenity,* 

And  fire-ey’d  fury*  be  ray  conduct**  now  I — 

Now,  Tybalt,  take  the  vUiain  back  again, 

That  late  thou  gav’st  me ; for  Mercutio’s  soul 
Is  but  a little  way  above  our  heads, 

Staying  for  thine  to  keep  him  company ; 

Either  tliou,  or  1,  or  both,  must  go  with  him. 

Tyb.  Thou,  wretche<l  boy,  that  didst  consort 
him  here, 

Shalt  with  liim  hence. 

Rom.  This  shall  determine  that. 

Tybalt /o//». 


(•)  Plr»(  foUo.  tFhai.  (f)  Tirti  folio,  Jtrt  and /mrjf. 

• llalh  Mplfd  fkt  elomdj,—]  In  theuve  of  Rome  partirle, 

ai  to  or  i>  now  ronililrml  indUpenvikble.  So  to  trie  wonl 
orriee  we  alwojrs  will  at,  onto,  or  im;  but  the  old  wntrra  <Ve* 
quenilv  odopted  (he  coostrucUon  la  the  text.  TIiur  Marlowe,  in 
“ TAmburUlae.”  1590,— 

And  both  our  rouIi  atpire  celeatla)  throne*." 

And  our  author.  ••Henry  VI."  Part  111.  Act  V.  Sc.  3:— 

" — those  power*  (hat  the  Queen 
Hath  rai»ed  in  Gallia,  haee  arrived  the  eoatt." 
h Alive  in  triumph!]  So  the  quarto.  159T;  that  of  1499  has 
A<  and  the  folio.  1623,  read*  h*  goa  in  triumph.  Modern  I 
editura  have,  ••  AUv«  1 in  triumph  I '* 


Bex.  Romeo,  away,  be  gone  1 
The  citizens  arc  up,  and  Tybalt  slain 
Stand  not  amaz'd : — the  princo  will  doom  thee 
death. 

If  thou  art  taken  : — hence  I — be  gone ! — away ! 
Rom.  O ! 1 am  fortune’s  fool!* 

Ben.  M'liy  dost  thou  stay? 

[Exit  Romeo. 

Enter  Citizens,  etc. 

1 CiT.  Mliich  way  ran  he,  that  kill’d  Mercutio? 
Tybalt,  that  munlerer,  which  way  ran  ho  ? 

Bex,  There  lies  that  Tybalt. 

1 CiT.  Up,  sir,  go  with  me ; 

I charge  thee  in  the  prince’s  name,  oliy. 

Enter  Pbixck,  attended  ; Mo.ntaope,  Capclkt, 
their  Wives  and  otken, 

Unix.  WTiere  are  the  vile  beginners  of  this  fray? 
Bp.x.  O noble  princo,  I can  discover  all 
Tlie  unlucky  manage  of  this  fatal  brawl : 

There  lies  the  man,  slain  by  young  Romeo, 

That  blew  thy  kinsman,  brave  Meix'utio. 

La.  Cap.  Tvbalt,  my  cousin ! — O my  brother’s 
child'! 

O prince!  Ocousin!  husband!  O the  blood  is  apill’d^ 
Of  rny  dear  kinsman  I— Prince,  as  thou  ait  true, 
For  blood  of  ours,  shed  blood  of  Montague.— 

O cousin,  cousin  ! 

Pmx.  Benvolio,  who  began  tliis  bloody*  fniy? 
Bex.  Tybalt,  here  slain,  whom  Komco’s  hand 
did  slay ; 

Romeo  that  spoke  him  fair,  hid  him  hetliiiik 
How  nice*  the  quarrel  was, (2)  and  urg’d  withal 
Your  high  tlisplea.sm'c : all  this — uttered 
With  gentle  hi-eath,  calm  hwik,  knees  humbly 
bow’d, — 

Could  not  take  truce  with  the  unruly  spleen, 

Of  Tybalt  deaf  to  |>ence,  but  that  he  tilts 
With  piercing  steel  at  liold  Mercutio’s  breast ; 
Mlio,  all  ns  hot,  turns  deadly  point  to  point, 

And,  with  a martial  sconi,  with  one  hand  boats 
Cold  death  aside,  and  with  the  other  sends 
It  back  to  Tylialt,  whose  dezterity 
Retorts  it : Romeo  he  cries  aloud, 

(*)  Fi/»t  folio  omits  hlottdg, 

* Kcspecilv*  lenity,— ] Considmte  miidacu. 
d ify  conduct  NOV .']  My  RTUtde,  my  conductor. 

• O!  I am  fortune's  fool!]  lam  tbe  sport  of  fortune.  The 
first  quarto  read*.  ••  Ah,  I am  fortune'*  slave." 

r The  quarto,  I59t,  reads, 

UiiAappg  tight  t ah,  the  htood  la  tpiU. 

r ItoK  nice—]  tfiee  here  sifrnifir*.  not  deUcatt,  tqummiak,  Ac-, 
as  In  tome  other  instances  in  the»e  Plays,  hut  tritiat,  anim- 
poftaat,  at  in  Act  V.  8e.  2, — 

••  The  letter  was  not  Hire,  but  nill  of  charirr, 

Of  dear  import." 
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Jlold^  fritndi  ! friendt,  f>nrt  / and,  swifter  than 
his  tongtto, 

His*  agile  ami  beats  down  their  fatal  points, 

And  ’twist  them  rushes ; underneath  wlnise  arm 
An  envious  thrust  from  Tybalt  hit  the  life 
Of  stout  Mercutio,  and  then  Tybalt  fled ; 

But  by  nn«l  by  comes  baek  to  Uoraeo, 

"WTio  had  but  newly  entertain’d  revenge*. 

And  to’t  they  go  like  lightning;  for,  ere  I 
Could  ilraw  to  part  them,  was  stout  Tyhalt  shun  ; 
And,  ns  he  fell,  did  Homi'o  turn  and  fly: 

This  is  the  truth,  or  let  Ikuivolio  die. 

La.  Cap.  He  is  a kinsman  to  the  Montague, 
Affection  makes  him  false,  he  s|H*aks  not  true : 
Some  twenty  of  them  fought  in  this  hluek  strife, 
And  all  those  twenty  could  but  kill  one  life: 

I beg  for  justice,  whieh  thou,  prince,  must  give ; 
Romeo  slew  Tyhalt,  Romeo  must  not  live. 

Pbin.  Romeo  slew  him,  he  slew  Mercutio; 

MTin  now  the  price  of  lus  dear  hlood  doth  owe  ? 
Mon.*  Not  Romeo,  prince,  he  was  Mereutio’s 
friend ; 

His  fault  concludes  but,  what  the  law  should  end, 
The  life  of  Tybalt. 

Pbin.  And,  for  that  offence, 

Imraediolcly  we  do  exile  him  hence : 

I have  an  interest  in  your  hates’  ^ proeeoiling. 

My  blood  for  your  rude  brawU  doth  lie  a bleeding ; 
But  1 11  nmercG  you  with  so  strong  a fine, 

That  you  shall  all  repent  the  loss  of  mine : 

1+  will  bo  deaf  to  pleading  and  excuses  ; 

Nor  tears,  nor  prayers,  shall  purchase  outj  abuses. 
Therefore  use  none : let  Romeo  hence  in  haste, 
Else,  when  he  *s  found,  that  hour  is  his  last. 

Bear  hen(»  this  body,  and  attend  our  will : 

Mercy  but  § murders,  pardoning  those  that  kill. 

[Exeiini. 

SCENE  II.— J Hoom  in  Capulet’s  //oiwe. 
Enter  JrLiET. 

Jfl.  Gallop  apace,  you  fiery-footed  steeds. 
Towards  Phadms’  lodging ; * such  a waggoner 


I As  Phaeton  would  whip  you  to  the  west, 

' And  bring  in  cloudy  night  immediately.'’— 
Spri'ad  thy  close  curtoln,  love-pcrfomiing  night! 

( That  run-nways*(8)  eyes  may  wink,  and  lb>moo 
I I.eap  to  these  arms,  untolk’d  of,  and  unseen  ! — 
j Ixivers  can  see  to  do  their  amorous  rites 
By*  their  own  iMNUities:  * or,  if  lore  1k»  blind, 

It  lM*st  agre<*s  with  night. — f'ome,  civil  night, 
Thou  Kol»er-8uite<l  matron,  all  in  block, 

I And  learn  me  how  to  luse  a winning  match, 
ilny’d  for  a pair  of  stainless  maidenhoods : 

Hood  my  unmmin’d  hloo<]  hating  in  my  cheeks.l^) 
With  thy  bhu‘k  mantle;  till  strange  love,  grown^ 
Itold, 

Think  tine  love  acted,  simple  modesty. 

Como,  night  1 come,  Romeo ! come,  thou  day  in 
: night ! 

For  thou  wilt  lie  upon  the  wings  of  night 

' Whiter  than  snow  u|>on  a raven’s  bock.* — 
j Come,  gimtle  night;  come,  loving,  block-brow’d 
I night, 

i Give  me  my  Romeo : and,  when  he^  shall  die, 

Take  him  and  cut  him  out  in  little  stars, 

Ami  he  will  make  the  face  of  heaven  so  fine. 

That  all  the  world  will  he  in  love  with  night, 
i And  pay  no  worship  to  the  garish'  sun. — 

< O,  I have  bought  the  mansion  of  a love, 
i But  not  possess’d  it ; and,  though  I am  sold, 

’ Not  yet  enjoy'd : so  tedious  is  this  day. 

As  is  the  night  licfore  some  festival 
] To  an  impatient  child,  that  hath  new  robes, 

I And  may  not  wear  tlicm.  0,  here  comes  my  nurse, 
! Am!  she  brings  news;  and  o'ory  tongue,  that 
I speaks 

But  Romeo's  name,  .s|>eak.s  heavenly  eloquence. — 

Enter  Nurse,  with  conU.i^) 

Now,  nurse,  what  news  ? Mliat  host  thou  there  ? 
the  cords, 

That  Romeo  bid  thee  fetch  ? 

NrusR.  Ay,  ay,  the  cords. 

[^Throwi  them  doum. 

Jri..  Ah  mo!  what  news!  why  dost  thou  wring 
tliy  hands  ? 


(•)  Pint  folio.  Vitp.  O)  Pint  folio.  !•. 

(J)  Pint  folio.  ««r.  (ji  Pinl  folio,  not. 

* Of  He  orM— >1  Sotheqnarto,  1507;  thot  of  1590,  and  folio. 
1633,  read  agtd,  which  the  editor  of  the  lecond  folio  altered  to 
»hU. 

*»  Yomr  hat<«'— ] The  quarto.  1599.  and  foUo.  read  kHtr!$. 

c Toward*  Pheebua'  lodninKO  The  Ant  quarto  readi.  To 
Pk9hu$'  manaion. 

e Immediately.—]  Here  JuUrt*«  *peerh  terminate*  in  the  flnt 
qiiano,  1597 ; the  whole  tceue  U very  much  atnpHAed  in  the  edition 
of  1599. 

• tly  their  own  beautiee:]  Steeven*  ehterved  that  Milton,  in 

hU  mlKht  have  hMn  indebted  to  this  paasace;— 

“Virtue  could  aee  to  do  what  vblite  would, 

By  her  own  radiant  light,  though  aun  and  moon 
W'ere  in  the  Mat  aea  «unk.'* 

7 Grown  5e/d. — ) An  emendation  of  Rowe's;  the  old  copies 
have,  “gvew  bold." 
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(*)  Pint  folio.  And  5y. 


w Whiterthan  snow— ] Sothe  undated  quarto:  the  other  editlona 
read. 

Wkiter  than  new  maw  •pea  o rarrn't  hark. 


h And,  wkm  htiAalldit. — ] This  ia  another  valuable  emendation 
of  the  undated  quarto;  all  Ibe  other  early  editions  read,  “when 
/ shall  dw." 

1 Garikh  lan.— ] That  ia,  oowdg.  hlatiKfi,  aun.  Milton  waa 
not  uitmindful  of  thia  beautiful  apeech  when  he  eompoaed  “71 
/’eiurroko;"  compare— 


and— 
with  hU— 
and — 


“ Come.  eMI  night, 

Thou  sober-suited  matron,—" 

“ Pay  no  wonhip  to  the  paruh  aun," 

“ Till  eipH-4nilfd  mom  appear." 

“ Hide  me  from  day's  ga>  i«A  eye.  ‘ 
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[8CKNB  II. 


ACT  III.J 


XuRSB.  Ah.  well-a-<Jfty!  he’s  hu’s  dead, 
he ’s  deml ! 

We  are  undone,  lady,  we  arc  undone ! — • | 

Alack  theday  ! — he *s  gone,  he *s  kill'd,  he’s  dead!  ! 
Jui«  Can  heaven  be  so  envious  ? 

XimsE.  Romeo  can. 

Though  heaven  cannot : — O Romeo  ! Romeo  !—  j 
Who  ever  would  have  thought  it? — Romeo ! 

JuL.  Whnt  devil  art  thou,  that  dost  torment 
me  thus  ? 

Tliis  torture  sliouhi  he  roar'd  in  dismal  hell. 

Hath  Romeo  slain  himself?  say  thou  hut  /,* 

And  that  hare  vowel  / shall  poison  more 
Than  the  death-darting  eye  of  cockatrice ; ** 

1 am  not  I,  if  there  he  such  an  / / 

Or  those  eyes  shut,*  that  make  thee  answer,  7. 

If  he  ho  slain,  say — //  or  if  not — no ; 

Brief  sounds  determine  of  my  weal,  or  woe. 

Nl'bse.  I saw  the  wound,  1 saw  it  with  mine 
eyes,—  ^ | 

God  save  the  mark  ! * — heit*  on  hi.s  manly  breast ; ^ 
A piteous  corse,  a bloody  piteous  corse  ; 

Pale,  pale  as  ashes,  all  bedaub’d  in  blood,  ; 

All  in  gore  hIcKxl ; — I swounded  at  the  sight.  | 

JcL.  O break,  iny  heart  ! — j>oor  banknipt,  ; 
break  at  once  ! I 

To  prison,  eyes ! ne’er  look  on  liberty  1 1 

Vile  earth,  to  earth  resign  ; end  motion  here  ; 1 

And  thou,  and  Romeo,  press  one  heavy  bier ! , 

NcTtsB.  O Tybalt,  Tybalt,  the  best  friend  1 had ! j 
O courteous  Tyl>alt ! honest  gentleman  1 i 

That  ever  I should  live  to  sec  thee  tlcad  ! | 

JuL.  What  storm  is  this,  tliat  blows  so  contrary?  I 
Ts  Romeo  slaughter’d  ? and  is  Tybalt  dea4l  ? j 

My  dear-lov’df  cousin,  and  my  dearer  lord?—  | 
Then,  dreadful  trumpet,  sound  the  general  doom  ! ■ 
For  who  is  living,  if  those  two  are  gone? 

Ni'rse.  Tylmlt  is  gone,  and  Romeo  banishe<l ; | 
Romeo,  that  kill’d  him,  he  is  banished.  j 

JuL.  O God  ! — did  Romeo's  hand  shed  Tvlmlt’s  ^ 
blood?  ■ 1 

Kt*R5E.  It  did,  it  did  ; alas  the  day  ! it  did.** 
JuL.  O serpent  In'ort,  hid  with  a flow'riug  face ! 
Bid  ever  dragon  keep  so  fair  a cave  ? 

Beautiful  tyrant  I fiend  angelical ! 

Bovc-foather’d  raven!*  wolvish-ravening  lamli ! 

(*)  Old  eopiea,  tMoi.  (t)  Fini  folio,  drnrttt. 

• 5af  Mffv  ftvl  1,-1  Ttieold  ipelllng  of  the  afliniiative,  U 
of  neceatUy  retained  a thi*  pastaee. 

eft  o/  corkatrireO  Shakeipeare  has  nereral 
aUavioo*  to  the  luppo^ed  deilmrlire  power  of  thli  hbled  mon' 
■tcr'e  eye.  Thus,  in  Henry  Vt.”  Pari  It.  Act  111.  8c.  2 
**  — Come,  iatUUt, 

And  till  the  innocent  iraxrr  tciiA  thf  iijfhi." 

So,  al»o,  in  Part  111.  of  the  umie  Play.  Act  111.  8c.  2:— 

“ 1 '11  rAry  more  gaicn  than  the  hatUUk." 

And  agmln.  In  "Twelfth  Nlftht,"  Act  III.  Sc.  4:— 

" — they  wilt  kilt  one  another  Ay  the  look,  like  cockatriett." 

* God  iaT«  the  mark!—]  Thit  exclamation  appeari  to  have 


Bc«pijit?d  siibstanct!  of  divinest  show  ! 

.Tust  opposite  to  what  thou  justly  seem  at, 

A damned  .‘<aint,^  an  honourabU^  rillain  ! 

O,  naturt>t!  what  hadst  thou  to  do  in  hell, 

\N'hen  thou  didst  ls>wer  the  spirit  of  a fiend 
In  moilal  paradise  of  such  sweet  flesh  ? — 

M'as  ever  book,  containing  such  vile  matter, 

*So  fairly  Itouiid?  O,  that  deceit  should  dwell 
In  such  a gorgeous  {mlacc  ! 

XtTtHE.  There’s  no  tnist, 

No  faith,  no  honesty  in  men  ; all  peijur’d. 

All  forsworn,  all  naught,  all  dissemblers.— 

Ah,  where’s  my  man  ? give  me  some  aqua  vUcb  : — 
These  griefs,  these  woes,  these  sorrows  make  mo 
old. 

Shame  come  to  Romeo ! 

JuL.  Blister’d  bo  thy  tongue, 

For  such  a wishl  he  was  not  horn  to  shame: 

U{K>n  his  brow  shame  is  ashamed  to  sit ; 

For  ’tis  a throne  where  honour  may  be  crown’d 
Sole  monarch  of  the  universal  earth. 

O,  what  a beast  was  T to  chide  at  • him ! 

XunsK.  Will  you  s|>eak  well  of  him  that  kill’d 
your  cousin  ? 

Ji'T,.  Shall  I speak  ill  of  him  that  is  my  hus- 
band ? 

Ah,  poor  my  lord,  what  tongue  shall  smooth  thy 
name, 

Mlicn  1,  thy  three-hours*  wife,  liavc  mangled  it  ? — 
But,  wherefure,  villain,  didst  thou  kill  my  cousin? 
That  villain  cousin  would  have  kill’d  my  husband ; 
Back,  foolish  tears,  back  to  your  native  spring; 
Your  tributarr  dnips  belong  to  woe. 

Which  you,  mistaking,  offer  up  to  joy. 

My  huslwind  lives,  that  Tylialt  would  have  slain  j 
And  Tybalt’s  dead,  that  would  liave  slain  my  hus- 
band ; 

All  this  is  comfort ; whcif  forc  weep  I then  ? 

Some  word  there  was.  worser  than  Tylwlt’s  deatli, 
That  munlei’d  me  : I would  forget  it  fain  ; 

But,  O ! it  presses  to  my  memory. 

Like  damneil  guilty  deeds  to  sinners’  minds: 
Tijhilt  M and  Honifo — hani^fhed  ; 

Tlmt — h<tninhed,  that  one  wonl — banishtd. 

Hath  slain  ten  thoii.sand  Tybalts.  Tybalt’s  death 
Was  woe  enough,  if  it  had  cndeil  there: 

(*)  Pir»t  foiloomiu  a/. 

been  pmvetbisl.  but  itf  tneunlng  h«J  hitherto  bxflled  the  meurh 
and  aagacitjr  of  every  ruinmeniatnr.  It  occun  anln  In  "llrnrr 
IV."  Part  I.  Act  l.Se.S,  and  In  "The  Merrhaiit  of  Venice."  Act  If. 
Sc.  2 ! and  In  ••  Othello,"  Act  I.  Sc.  1.  we  have  OoMkUnikt  w»ark. 
In  the  quarto,  1597.  InMead  of  "God  uve  the  markr*  in  the 
preisenl  passage,  wc  have,  "Ood  tave  the  tamplt*'  an  expieaiioa 
equally  obscure. 

«i  Ala^lhedar!  Udld.)  The  «peeche»  here  are  mbapproptialed 
in  the  ouarto.  1599,  and  the  folio,  IS23.  but  axe  corrvctly  given  in 
(he  iinoated  quarto. 

• Dove-teaiber'd  raven  1]  The  quarto,  1599,  and  folio  read— 

••  Rarrnvui  doTe-feather’d  raven,  wolvish-ravening  lamb." 
f ^ damned  Mia/. — ] So  the  undated  quarto.  That  of  1599  hat 
dimmt,  the  folk),  1A23,  dimnt. 
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(iiCE.'iE  lU. 


ACT  IIL] 

Or, — if  sour  woe  delights  in  fellowship,* 

And  ncM?dJy  will  be  rank’d  with  other  griefs, 

^Vhy  follow’d  not,  when  she  said — T^xdCs  dfadf 
Thy  father ^ or  thy  mo/Zirr,  nay,  or  both, 

Mliich  niiHlern  ^ lamentation  might  liave  mov’d  ? 
But,  with*  a rear-ward  following  Tybalt’s  death,  5 
Romeo  U baniehed, — to  spc'ak  that  word, 
la  father,  motluT,  Tybalt,  Romeo,  Juliet, 

All  slain,  all  dead  : — Romeo  it  baniehed  /— 

There  is  no  end,  no  limit,  measrire,  hound, 

In  that  word's  death ; no  words  can  that  woe 
sound. — 

Mliere  is  my  father,  and  my  mother,  nurw'  ? 

Nchsk.  Weeping  and  wailing  over  Tybalt’s 
corse : 

Will  you  go  to  them  ? I will  bring  you  thither. 

Wash  tijey  his  woumU  with  tears ; ® mine  I 
shall  be  speuit, 

When  theirs  are  dry,  for  Romeo’s  banishment.  | 
Toko  up  those  conls : poor  ropes,  you  ore 
beguil'd, 

Both  you  ami  I ; for  Romeo  U exil’d : 

Ho  made  you  for  a higliway  to  my  U*d ; 

But  I,  a maid,  die  maiden -widowed. 

Come,  cords ; come,  nurse  ; I ’U  to  njy  wedding  bed ; 
And  death,  not  Romeo,  take  my  maidenhead ! 

Nurse.  Hie  to  your  chamber:  I '11  hnd  Romeo 
To  comfort  you  : — I wot  well  where  he  is. 

Hark  ye,  your  Romeo  will  he  here  at  night ; 

I’ll  to  him ; ho  is  hid  at  Laurence’  cell. 

J UL.  O find  him ! give  this  ring  to  my  true  knight, 
And  bid  him  come  to  take  his  last  farewell. 

\_Rxeunt,  I 


SCENE  II  r. — /Vwr  Laurence’s  Ctf//. 

Enter  Friar  Laurence  an»l  Rouko. 

Fni.  Romeo,  come  forth ; come  forth,  thou  fear- 
ful man ; 

Affliction  is  enamour’d  of  thy  parts, 

.\jid  thou  art  wedded  to  calamity. 

Rom.  Father,  what  news  ? what  is  the  prince’s 
doom? 

What  sorrow  craves  acquaintance  at  iny  hand, 
That  I yet  know  not  ? 


(*)  Pint  folio,  irAicil. 

* Sour  woe  delight!  in  fellowthip,— ] Compune— 

*'  Solamrn  miterii  •ocie*  habuUse  dolorla.” 

*■  Modem  Inmentalio*^]  That  U,  ordieary,  treli  kmcvm  lainen- 
Ution.  So.  in  Well  That  End*  Well.'  Act  II.  8c.  3:— 

Make  Mm/rrn  and  famlUar  thing!, 
Supernatural  and  cauieleM." 

And  in  "At  You  Like  It."  Act  II.  8c.  9;— 

''Full  of  wUe  aairt,  and  modem  Inilaorea." 
t Waah  they  his  wound!  with  tear*;]  All  the  modem  edition! 
place  a note  of  interrogation  after  ihcae  words,  but  perhaps  in 
errur.  The  Nurse  telU  Juliet  her  fsther  and  mother  are  weeping 
100 


Fai.  Too  familiar 

Is  my  dear  son  with  such  sour  company : 

I bring  thee  tidings  of  the  prince’s  doom. 

Rom.  Mliot  less  than  dooms-day  is  tho  prince’s 
doom  ? 

Fni.  *X  gentler  judgment  vanish’d  from  his  lips. 
Not  body’s  death,  but  body’s  banishment. 

Rom.  Hat  Wiishment?  be  merciful,  say — 
death : 

For  exile  hath  more  terror  in  his  look, 

Much  more  than  death:  do  not  say — banishment. 

Fri,  Hero  from  Verona  art  thou  banished: 

]}e  patient,  for  the  world  is  broad  and  wide. 

Rom.  There  is  no  worid  without  Verona  walls, 
But  purgatory,  torture,  hell  itself. 

Hence  banished  is  banish’d  fi'om  the  world. 

And  world's  exile  is  death  then  banished 
Is  death  mis-term’d:  calling  death,  banishment,* 
Thou  cutt’st  my  head  off  with  a gulden  axe, 

And  sroii’st  upon  the  stroke  that  murders  me. 

Fri.  0 deadly  sin  ! O rude  unthankfuliieas ! 
Thy  fault  our  law  calls  death  ; but  the  kind  prince, 
Taking  thy  part,  hath  rush’d  aside  the  law. 

And  turn’d  that  black  word,  death,  to  banishment : 
This  is  dear  mercy,  and  thou  seest  it  not. 

Rom.  ’Tis  torture,  and  not  mercy:  heaven  is 
here, 

Wlicre  Juliet  lives;  and  every  cat.  and  dog, 

And  little  mouse,  every  unworthy  thing, 

Live  hero  in  heaven,  and  may  look  on  her, 

But  Romeo  may  not. — Mure  validity, 

More  honourable  state,  more  courtship  lives 
In  carrion  flics,  than  Romeo;  they  may  seise 
On  the  wliite  wonder  of  dear  Juliet’s  hand, 

Ami  steal  immortal  blessing  from  her  lips ; 

Wlm,  even  in  pure  and  vestal  modesty, 

Still  blush,  os  thinking  their  own  kisses  sin  ; 

This  may  flies  do,  when  1 from  this  must  fly ; 

But  Romeo  may  not ; he  is  banished.^ 

And  say’st  thou  yet,  that  exile  is  not  death  ? — * 
Hodst  thou  no  poison  mix’d,  no  sharp-ground  knife, 
No  sudden  mean  of  death,  though  ne’er  so  mean, 
But — banwhed— to  kill  me;  banishc<l? 

()  friar,  the  <lamno<l  use  that  wonl  in  hell ; 
Ilowlings  attend  it:  how  host  thou  the  heart, 
Being  a divine,  a ghostly  confessor, 

A sin-absolver,  and  my  friend  profess’d, 


(*)  Fir»l  folio,  AomUAmI. 

ovec  Tybalt's  com.  and  a«k!  If  she  will  go  to  thetn;  to  which 
Juliet  replica, No,  let  them  wash  his  wounds  with  tears ; mine 
shall  be  spent  In  walling  Romeo'!  banishment." 

d He  Is  banished.)  Hera,  in  the  quartn,  1399,  occur  the  follow- 
ing two  lines  I they  are  omitted  In  the  folio 

“ Flies  may  do  this,  but  1 from  this  must  fly, 

They  arc  free  men,  but  I am  banished." 

Capell  rightly  eon)eetures  that  the  author's  flrst  draft  of  this  pas- 
sage was  left  standlDg  in  the  MS.,  and  so  got  printed  with  the 
after  version. 

• That  exile  Is  not  death  f— ] This  Ime  and  the  piverdmg  one  are 
transposed  tn  the  old  topics. 
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f/  1 

To  mo  with  that  wonl — hatiiHhe<l  ? 

Fri.  Thou  fund  mad  man.  hoar  mo  a little  sjM'uk.* 
Kou.  O,  thou  wilt  speak  a^in  of  banishment. 
Fri.  ril  pvc  thoo  armour  to  keep  off  that  word; 
Advenitv’s  sweet  milk,  philosophy. 

To  comfort  thee.  thuii;r}i  thou  art  banished. 

UoM.  Vet  banithfd  f — hang  up  philosophy  ! 
Unless  philosophy  can  make  a Juliet, 

Displant  a town,  reverse  a prince's  doom ; 

It  helps  not,  it  prevails  not;  talk  no  more. 

Fbi.  O,  tlieu  I see  that  madmen  have  no  ears. 
Kom.  How  should  they,  when  that*  wise  men 
have  no  eyes  ? 

Fui.  Let  me  disputef  with  thee  of  thy  estate.** 


(*)  Pint  folio  omiti,  tAof.  (t)  Pint  folio,  dispaire. 

o Tbov  fond  mod  msn.—)  So  the  undated  quarto:  the  other 
quart oa  read  lAem  for  Uoa;  the  folio,  102}, 

Then  fond  mad  man,  hear  me  eprak.'* 

191 


UoM.  Tltoti  const  not  sjK'ak  of  that  thou  di»st 
not  feel : 

Wert  thou  u.h  young  as  !,♦  Juliet  thy  love, 

An  hour  hut  married,  Tylmlt  murdered. 

Doting  like  me,  and  like  me — banished. 

Then  might'st  thou  s{>eak,  then  might's!  thou  tear 
ihy  hair. 

And  fall  upon  the  ground,  os  I do  now. 

Taking  the  meosuie  of  an  unmatle  grave. 

[Knockinff  within.* 
Fri.  Arise,  one  knocks ; good  Komeo,  hide 
tliywolf. 

Kou.  Nut  1 ; unless  the  breath  of  hcart-siek 
gninns, 

(*)  Fir*t  folio,  4M  Juliet  10^  love. 

Diipute  with  thee  of  thjr  evtete.)  Let  me  r«a»om  with  you 
upon  your 

c Kaocklnn  within.]  The  niac*  direction  In  tho  old  copte* 
U,  “ Kmttr  A’nrftf,  Md  kmockrt." 

O 
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[SCKXS  111. 


ACT  II!.] 

Mibt-like,  infoM  me  from  the  search  of  eves.  j 

Fni.  Hark,  how  they  knock  ! — who*«  there  ? — | 
KoraiH),  arise ; 

Thou  will  lH»taken  : — Stay  a while  :-^stand  up  ; ^ 

[Kn'icking.  \ 

Run  to  my  -study  : — By  and  by : — OrnrH  will ! i 
Whal  wilfulncHA*  is  this  I — I ts>me,  I com**.  j 

[Kn'fcking. 

"NVho  knocks  so  hard  ? whence  come  you  ? what’s 
your  will  ? 

Nrnsis.*  [icitAin.]  Let  mo  come  in,  and  you 
shall  know  my  errand  ; 

I come  from  lady  Juliet. 

Fri.  Welcome  then. 

Knter  Nurse.  ( 

Ni'rrk.  O holy  friar,  O,  tell  mo,  holy  friar,  i 
Whole  is  niy  lady’s  lord,  whon.*’s  Romeo? 

Fri,  There  on  the  ground,  with  his  own  tears 
made  drunk. 

Nt’RRE.  O,  he  is  even  in  my  mistrt?ss*  case, 

Just  in  her  cose ! 

Fb!.  O woeful  sympathy  I 

Piteous  predicament  1 ^ 

Nurse.  Even  so  lies  she, 

BluMiering  and  wet'ping,  weeping  and  blubbering : — 
Stand  up,  stand  up ; stand,  an  you  1m>  a man  : 

For  Juliet sake,  for  her  sake,  rise  and  stand ; 
\\Tiy  should  you  fall  into  so  dwp  an  O ? 

Rom.  Nurst*! 

Nurse.  Ah  sir ! ah  sir ! — Well,*  death's  the  end 
of  all. 

Rom.  Spok'stt  thou  of  Juliet?  howisitwlthliiT? 
Doth  she  not  think  me  an  old  murderer, 

Now  I have  stained  the  childhood  of  our  joy 
With  blootl  remov’d  but  little  from  her  own  ? 
When*  is  she?  and  how  doth  she?  and  what  says 
My  eoncoal’d  lady  to  our  caaceirdt  love? 

Nurse.  O,  she  says  nothing,  sir,  but  weeps  and 
woops ; 

And  now  falls  on  her  bed  ; ami  then  starts  up, 

And  Tybalt  calls ; and  then  on  Romeo  cries. 

And  then  down  fulU  again. 

(•)  PJrtt  folio  omiti,  VTtlt.  (II  Plr»t  foHo,  tptak'$t. 

({>  Pint  folio,  eaor«iir<l. 

» ITAil  wllfulnrsi  li  Mlf 1 So  the  Ant  quarto.  I99f  : all  the 
•ub«equiMit  edition*,  quarto  and  folio,  md  timpltmtu. 

*•  Pitjous  prfdkam.’nt !)  Thew  word*  form  t'«'  of  the  Num'e 
■ oeerb  in  the  old  copie*.  Parmer  Sr«l  luggeited  tbejr  must  be  the 
Friar'* 

• Uraeinq  hi<  sword.]  In  the  flrtt  quarto,  |.t97,  i*  the  fal- 
lowing •ti-|e  dir.;etljn: — lie  c/en  to  »tob  kiauel/e,  and  nurse 
«otf<r*ei  the  dufyer  oirsy. 

d That  in  thy  life  live*.—]  The  quarto,  IS97,  ha*,— 

'*Aud  alay  (by  iady  (oo.  that  live*  in  thee.” 

The  quarto,  1599.  and  lolio,  1623.  read, — 

'*  And  >lay  thy  lady,  (bat  la  thy  life  lies.'' 

• Why  raii'*t  thou  on  tby  birth.—]  Malone  juatly  remarked, 
that  Romeo  doc*  not  brre  rail  on  hi*  birth,  though  in  the  old 
poem  be  li  made  to  do  so:  — 

U>2 


Rom.  As  if  tliat  name, 

Sliot  fn>m  the  deadly  • level  of  a gun. 

Did  murder  her ; as  that  nanie’.s  cursed  liand 
Murd(*r’d  her  kinsman. — f)  tell  me,  friar,  tell  me, 

In  what  vile  {mii  of  this  anatomy 
Dtrth  my  name  hslgt*?  tell  me.  that  I may  sack 
The  hateful  mansion.  [Dratt'iin/  Am  iword.* 

Fm.  Hold  tliy  d»‘s|M’rate  han«l : 

Art  thou  a man  ? thy  fomi  cric.s  out.  thou  art  ;t®) 
Thy  tears  are  womanish ; tiiy  wild  acts  denote 
The  mireo-Htmahlo  fury  of  a beast : 

Unsi‘i‘mly  woman,  in  a set^ming  man  I 
Or+  ill-he.sccming  hea.s|.  in  Hismiing  both  ! 

Thou  ha.Ht  amaz’d  me  : by  niy  lioly  order. 

I thought  thy  disjMisition  lictter  temper’d. 

Hast  thou  slain  Tybalt  ? wilt  thou  slay  thyself  ? 

And  slay  thy  Indy  that  in  thy  life  lives.^ 

By  doing  damned  hate  ii|Km  thyself? 

Whyniirst  thou  ou  thy  birth,*  the  heaven,  and  earth? 
Since  birth,  and  heaven,  and  earth,  all  three  do  meet 
In  tlu*e  at  once ; which  thou  at  oikh*  would’st  lose. 
Fie.  fie ! thou  shain’st  thy  shape,  thy  love,  thy  wit ; 
Which,  liki*  an  usiiri*r,  a^>und'st  in  all, 

And  u.sest  none  in  that  true  u.si  indeed. 

Which  should  Itodcck  thy  shape,  thy  love,  thy  wit. 
Thy  noble  sha|K>  is  hut  a form  of  wax, 

Digressing  from  the  valour  of  a man  : 

Thv  dear  love,  sworn,  hut  hollow  |K*rJiiiy*, 

I Killing  that  love  which  thou  hast  vow’d  to  cherish; 
i Thy  wit,  that  ornament  to  shape  and  love, 
Mis-sha]K*n  in  tiie  eonduet  of  them  Ixith, 
j Like  powder  in  a skill-less  soldier’s  flask, 

I Is  set  o’  fire  by  thine  own  ignorance, 

! And  thou  dismemoer’d  with  thine  own  defence. 
What,  rouse  thee*,  man  ! thy  Juliet  is  alive, 

For  wliost*  dt*ar  sake  thou  wo.sl  hut  lately  dea  l ; 
Theni  art  thou  happy;  Tybalt  would  kill  thee. 

But  tliou  slew'st  Tvl>alt ; there  art  thou  happy  too : ^ 
The  law,  thot  threaten’d  death,  la'came  thy  friend, 
And  turn’d  it  to  exile ; there  art  thou  happy ; 

1 A pock  of  blessings  J light  upon  thy  hack  ; 
Happiness  couils  thee  in  her  best  array  ; 

But,  like  a misbehav'd  § ami  sullen  wench, 

Thou  pout’at  upon  thy  fortune'  and  thy  love; 

(•)  First  folio,  drad.  ft)  First  folio.  And. 

it)  Fi(*t  folio,  orktesiinf.  (|)  First  folio,  mithoptd. 

” Pyrit  Saiure  did  he  blumr,  the  author  of  his  lylb. 

In  which  his  )ojre«  hnii  been  so  scani,  and  sorowe*  afC  *o  ryfe; 
The  tliuv  and  plicc  of  bjrrth  be  ficnly  did  reprove. 

He  ciyed  out  (with  open  mouth)  against  the  starres  above.” 
"Shakspeare  copied  the  remonstranc*  of  the  friar,  without  re- 
viewing the  former  part  of  hi*  scene.” 

f Tkrte  art  hoppj/  too;]  Thus  the  quarto,  Y597;  in  ths 
aubsequent  quarto*,  and  the  folio,  1623,  the  word  too  U oiuiUed. 

e r*onpnut’*(  upon/Ajr  fortune—]  The  quarto.  1599.  r.’ad*.  pu's 
np:  the  folio,  1623,  puUest  up;  and  in  the  quarto.  1597,  the  il  le 
•tends — 

••  Thou  from'ri  upon  Ihjr  fate,  (hat  amlles  on  thee.” 

The  true  reading  i*  got  at  through  the  undated  quarto,  which  haa 
pewit. 
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ACT  III.] 

Take  hood,  take  heed,  f<»r  such  die  miwmhlc. 

Go,  iifot  thee  to  thy  love,  a»  was  decreed, 

Ascend  her  chamtK*r,  hence  and  comfort  her ; 

But  look  thou  stay  not  till  the  watch  1h‘  set. 

For  then  thou  eanst  not  to  Mantua ; 

Where  thou  shalt  live,  till  we  can  liml  a time 
To  blaze  your  marriage,  reconcile  your  friends. 
Beg  pardon  of  the*  prince,  and  call  thee  Imek 
With  twenty  hunditnl  thousand  times  more  joy 
ITian  thou  went'at  forth  in  lamentation.— 

Go  before,  nurse : commend  me  to  thy  lady ; 

And  bid  her  hasten  all  the  house  to  beni, 

Which  heavy  sorrow  makes  them  apt  unto ; 
Konieo  is  coming. 

NmaK.  O Ijord,  I could  have  staid  here  all 
thef  night, 

To  hear  good  counsel : O,  what  learning  is ! — 
My  lonl,  I Ml  tell  mv  laily  you  will  come. 

Rom.  Do  so,  and  bid  my  sw  eet  pit*|mre  to  chide. 
XriisK.  Here,  sir,  a ring  she  bid  me  give  you. 
sir: 

Hie  you,  make  haste,  for  It  grows  very  late. 

[Exit  Nurse, 

Rom.  How  well  my  comfort  is  reviv’d  by  this ! 


(•)  FiMt  folio,  t*jr.  (t)  Firit  folio  omiu. 


[scene  it. 

Fbi.  Go  hence : good  night ; and  here  stands 
all  your  state; — * 

Either  !x‘  gone  In'fore  the  watch  he  set, 

Or  by  the  hivak  of  day  disguis’d  from  hence : 
Sojourn  in  Mantua  ; 1 Ml  find  out  your  man, 

And  he  shall  signify  from  time  to  time 
Every  gootl  hap  to  you,  that  ehanoes  here: 

Give  me  thy  hand ; 'tis  late : farewell ; good 
niRlit. 

Rom.  But  that  a joy  past  joy  calls  out  on  me. 
It  were  a grief,  so  brief  to  part  with  thee : 
Farewell.  \^Extunt. 


SCENE  IV. — A Room  in  Capulet’«  house. 

I 

I Enter  Capclet,  Lady  Capi’lbt,  and  Pauis. 

Cap.  Tilings  liavo  fallen  out,  sir,  so  unluckily. 
That  we  have  had  no  time  to  move  our  daughter: 
Look  you,  she  lov’d  her  kinsman  Tylialt  dearly, 
And  so  did  I ; — well,  we  were  lioni  to  die. — 

I ’Tis  very  late,  she’ll  not  come  down  to-night : 


I • An«lhrr««t*nd«an  yourttate;  — ] "Th««holcof)rottffortune 
depend*  on  lhia.“  Joavton. 
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ROMEO  AXD  JULIET. 


ACT  III.] 


[SCEXE  T. 


I promise  you,  but  for  your  ooinpony, 

I would  have  btvn  a-lM.‘d  an  hour  ago. 

pAB,  Thc.se  times  of  woo  otford  no  tinn*  to 
woo : 

Madam,  gm»d  night;  commend  mo  to  your 
<laughtcr. 

La.  Cap.  1 will,  and  know  her  mind  early  to- 
morrow' ; 

To-night  she’s  mew’d  * up  to  her  hoavineJMJ. 

Cap.  Sir  Paris,  I will  make  a des|K*rate  tender’* 
Of  my  child’s  love:  I think,  she  will  Ik?  rul’d 
In  all  respects  by  me  ; nay  more,  I iloubt  it  not. 
M'ife,  go  you  U*  her  ere  you  go  to  IkkI  ; 

Acquaint  her  here  of  my  son  Paris’  love ; 

And  bid  her,  mark  you  me,  on  M'ednosday  next — 
But,  soft ; what  day  is  this  ? 

Par.  Monday,  my  lord. 

Cap.  Monday?  ha  I ba!  well,  Weilnesdoy  is 
too  soon, 

O’  Thursday  let  it  be  ; — o’  Thursday,  tell  her. 

She  shall  Ik?  married  to  this  noble  carl : — 

Will  you  be  ready?  do  you  like  thi.s  haste? 

We  ’ll  keep  no  great  n«lo  ; — a friend,  or  two : — 
For  hark  you,  Tybalt  bedng  slain  so  late, 

It  may  bo  thought  we  held  him  earek'ssly, 

Beiug  our  kinsman,  if  wc  revel  much: 

Therefore  we  ’ll  have  some  half  a dozen  friends. 
And  there  an  end.  But  wliat  say  you  to  Thurs- 
day ? 

Pab.  My  loitl,  I would  that  Tluii'»«lny  were 
to-morrow. 

Cap.  Well,  get  you  gone o’ Thursday  1m?  it 
then  : 

Go  you  to  .Tulict  ere  you  go  to  bed. 

Prepare  her,  wife,  again.st  this  wedding-<lay. 
Farewell,  my  lord.  Light  to  my  chamber,  ho ! 
Afore  mo,  it  is  so  veryt  late,  that  we 
May  call  it  early  by  and  by : — good  night. 

SCE?TE  V. — Julict’«  chamber. 

Enter  Romko  and  Julikt. 

JuL.  Wilt  thou  be  gone?  it  is  not  yet  near 
day : 

It  was  the  nightingale,  and  not  the  lark. 


That  pierc'd  the  fearful  hollow  of  thiuo  car ; 
Nightly  she  sings  on  yon  pomegranate  tree:* 
Believe  me,  love,  it  was  the  nightingale. 

UoM.  It  was  the  lark,  the  herald  of  (he  mom. 
No  nightingale : look,  love,  what  envious  streaks 
Do  lace  the  severing  clouds  in  yonder  east : 
Night’s  candh*s  are  burnt  out,(7)  and  jocund  day 
Stands  tiptoe  on  the?  misty  mountain  tops; 

I must  Im?  gone  and  live,  or  stay  and  die. 

JuL.  Yon  light  is  not  day-light,  I know  it,  I : 
It  is  some  meti^or  that  the  sun  exhales. 

To  he  to  thee  this  night  a torch-bearer, 

And  light  tliee  on  thy  way  to  Mantua: 

Therefore  stay  yet,  thou  necifst  not  to  be  gone. 

Rosf.  I.et  me  l>e  ta’en,  let  me  be  put  to  death  ; 
1 am  content,  so  thou  wilt  have  it  so. 

I ’ll  say,  yon  gri*y  is  not  the  monting's  eye, 

’Tis  but  the  |«ilo  I'crtex  of  Cyntliia’s  brow ; •* 

Nor  that  is  not  the  lark,  whos<?  notes  do  beat 
The  vaulty  heaven  so  high  aljove  our  heads : 

1 hove  more  care  to  stay,  than  will  to  go; — 
Come,  death,  and  welcome  ! Juliet  wills  it  so. — 
How  is’t,  my  soul?  let’s  talk,  it  is  not  day. 

JuL.  It  is,  it  is,  hie  Imnec,  bi'  gone,  away ; 

It  is  tlie  lark  that  sings  so  out  of  tunc. 

Straining  harsh  disi'ords,  and  uiiplcosing  sharps. 
Some  say,  the  lark  nmki>s  swfH^t  division  ; * 

This  doth  not  so,  for  she  divideth  us; 

Some  say,  the  lark  and  ioatluKl  toail  change  eyes ; ' 
O,  now  I would  they  had  clmngtHl  voices  too ! 
Since  arm  from  arm  that  voice  doth  us  ntfray, 
Hunting  thee  hence  with  hunts-up(S)  to  the  day. 
t),  now  Ik?  gone ; more  light  and  light  it  gn>ws. 
Rom.  More  light  and  light! — more  dark  and 
dark  our  woes  ! 

Enter  Nurse. 

Kursk.  Madam ! 

JiT..  Nurse! 

Nubsk.  Your  lady  mother’s  coming  to  your 
chamber : 

The  day  is  broke  ; be  wary,  lot»k  about. 

[Erit  Nurse. 

JuL.  Tlien,  window,  let  day  in,  and  let  life  out, 
Rom.  Farewell,  foi-ewell ! one  kiss,  and  I ’ll 
descend. 

[Rouko  de»cend«. 


(*}  Fir»t  folio,  timet. 


(t)  Pint  folio  omitf,  tttf. 


» mrw'd  «p— ] A phra»e  taken  from  falconry: 

the  Mcv  w*»  the  incloaure  where  the  hawks  were  continH. 

^ 7 teiU  make  o despente  tender 

0/  ekildCt  fere;] 

] will  make  • ennfdrnt  ofrr,  or  proaiue,  of  tny  daughter's  lore. 

e Nifthlle  she  sings  on  yon  pomegranate  tree:]  According  to 
Stoteens,  this  Is  not  mereljr  a poetical  supposition.  “It  U ot>- 
sereed."  he  says,  “of  the  nighimgak  that,  if  undisturbed,  she 
tits  and  sings  upon  the  same  tree  for  many  weeks  togrtber.”  And 
Russell,  in  hli  account  of  Aleppo,  tells  us,  “The  nightiugale sings 
from  the  pomegranate  groves  in  the  daytime." 

4 Tkt  paU  r«/rx  0/  Cf/ntkia't  brow;]  The  annotator  of  Mr. 
ColUer's  second  folio  substitutes  for  “ biow a very  hapov 

m 


conjecture,  and  one  which  certainly  atTords  a better  reading  than 
the  old  leit.  It  must  be  remembered,  however,  that  brow  is  the 
word  In  aU  the  ancient  copies,  and  that  Shakespeare  has  allowed 
himself  great  latitude  la  the  use  of  it  In  other  places.  In 
“Othello"  we  tDcel  with  the  “ brow  of  the  seas'*  and  in  “King 
John”  with  the  “ brow  of  night.” 

* Mitkft  iwert  division,’]  Ditieien  In  music,  meant  what  we 
now  term  mriaUon ; where,  instead  of  one  note,  two,  three  or 
more  notes  are  sung  to  one  syllable,  or  to  one  chord. 

f The  lark  and  loathed  toad  change  eyrs;|  The  lark  has  ugly 
eyes  and  the  toad  very  Ancones ; heuce  arose  a common  saying  that 
the  itud  and  iark  had  ehamgtd  tyet.  Poor  Juliet  wishes  they  had 
changed  voices,  too,  because,  as  Heath  suggested,  the  croak  of 
the  toad  would  have  been  no  indiesuion  of  the  day's  approach,  and 
coosequeDtly  no  signal  for  Romeo's  detwrlurc. 
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JrL.  Art  than  pmc*  wi?  lovu ! l«nl  1 av,  liiui- 
}uiml ! fiioml ! 

I must  hear  from  thw  every  <lny  in  the  hour, 

For  in  a ininuto  there  an>  many  days : 

O ! hy  this  (.‘oiint  1 shall  1m>  much  in  years, 

Ere  I again  Uphold  my  Konu'u. 


Fari'wetl ! 1 will  omit  no  opportunity, 
That  may  e<mvey  my  gnvtings,  love,  to  thee, 

.li'L.  <),thinkVtlh<m,  we  Hlmil  o»cr  meet  again? 
itou.  1 deniht  it  nut ; and  all  tliese  woea  almll 
Ron’e 

Fur  sweet  discoiirwH  in  our  time  to  come, 

195 
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ACT  III.] 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


[SCEKE  V. 


Ji-i..  O God  ! I have  un  iH-dUining  soul  ;* 
MelUinks  I »ec  thoo,  now  thou  art  «o  h»w, 

As  one  deatl  in  the  htrttom  of  a tomb : 

Kither  nij  evesight  fails,  or  thou  look’st  pale. 

IloM.  And  trust  me,  love,  in  my  eye  so  do 
you : 

Dry  sorrow'  drinks  our  blood.  Adieu  ! adieu  I 

[JCxU  Komko. 

JuL,  O fortune,  fortune!'*  nil  men  call  iheo 
fickle : 

If  thou  art  fickle,  what  dost  thou  with  him, 

That  is  renowiiVI  for  faith?  Bo  fickle,  fortune  ; 
For  then,  I hopt?,  thou  wilt  not  keep  him  long, 

But  send  him  Imck. 

La.  Cap.  fici/Atn.]  llo,  daughter!  an*  you  up? 
Ji'L.  Who  ia’l  that  colls?  is  it  my  lady  mother? 
Is  she  not  down  so  lute,  or  up  so  early? 

What  imaccustom’d  enuHC  procures  her  liithcr? 

Enter  I*apy  Capixet. 

La.  Cap.  Why,  how  now,  Juliet? 

Jiri*.  Madam,  I am  not  well. 

La.  Cap.  Evermore  wwping  for  your  cousiirs 
death  ? 

WTiat,  wilt  thou  wash  him  fi'ora  his  grave  with 
tears  ? 

An  if  thou  eould’st,  thou  could’st  not  mnke  him 
live; 

Therefore,  have  done ; some  grief  shows  much  of 
love ; 

But  much  ©r  grief  shows  still  some  want  of  wit. 
Jru  Yet  let  me  we<‘p  for  sucli  a fireling  loss. 
Cap.  So  sholl  you  feel  the  loss,  but  not  the 
friend, 

WTiich  you  weep  for. 

Jix.  Feeling  so  the  loss, 

I cannot  choose  but  ever  weep  the  friend. 

La.  Cap.  Well,  girl,  thou  wei'p’st  not  so  much 
for  his  dentil, 

As  that  the  villain  lives  which  slaughter’d  him. 
Jix,  \Miat  villaiu,  madam  ? 

La,  Cap.  That  same  villain,  Romeo. 

JuL.  Villain  and  he  be  many  miles  asunder. 
Go<l  pardon  him ! * I do,  with  all  my  heart ; 

And  yet  no  man,  like  he,  doth  grieve  luy  heart. 


La.  Cap.  That  is,  because  the  traitor  murderer* 
lives. 

Jt'L.  Ay,  madam,  from  the  reach  of  these  my 
hands. 

Would  none  but  1 might  venge  my  cousin’s 
death ! 

La.  Cap.  We  will  have  vengeance  for  it,  fear 
thou  not : 

Then  wt*ep  no  mon*.  1 *11  wnd  to  one  in  Mantua, — 
Where  tlmt  same  banish'd  niimgnte  doth  live, — 
Shall  give  him  swell  an  unaceustom’d  dram,^ 

That  he  shall  soon  kwp  Tybalt  company  ; 

And  then,  1 hope,  thou  wilt  l>e  satisfied. 

JuL.  Indeed,  1 never  sliall  be  satisfitnl 
With  Romeo,  till  1 Miobl  him — deatl — 

Is  my  |MM>r  heart  so  for  a kinsman  vex’d : — 
Madam,  if  you  could  fiml  out  but  a man 
To  iK'ar  a |H>ison,  I would  temper  it ; 

1 *riiat  Romeo  .Hhould,  u|Km  retvipt  thereof, 

1 Boon  sleeji  in  quiet.  O,  how  my  heart  ahhoi's 
i To  hear  him  nam’d, — and  cannot  come  to  him, — 
To  wH'uk  the  love  I boro  my  cousin  Tybalt," 

Vpoii  his  Ijody  that  bath  slaughter'd  him ! 

La.  Cap.  Find  tlioii  the  means,  and  I *11  find 
I such  a man. 

> But  now  I *11  tell  lh<*e  joyful  tidings,  girl 

JrL.  And  joy  comt*s  well  in  such  a needy  time : 
Wliat  art‘  they.  I + beseech  your  ladyship? 

La.  Cap.  Well,  well,  thou  hast  a careful  father, 
cliibi ; 

One,  who,  lo  put  thee  from  thy  heaviness, 

Hath  sorted  out  a sudden  day  of  joy, 

That  thou  cxp<*ct*8t  not,  nor  I look’d  not  for. 

Jt'L.  Madam,  in  happy  time,  what  day  is  that?  J 
La.  Cap.  Marry,  my  child,  eaily  next  Thursday 
mom, 

Tlie  gallant,  young,  ami  noble  gimtleman, 
i The  county  Baris.^  at  saint  Peter’s  church. 

Shall  happily  make  thw  thcrt*§  a joyful  bride. 
Jt’L.  Now,  by  saint  Peter’s  church,  and  Peter 
' too, 

! He  shall  not  make  me  there  a joyful  bride. 

; I wonder  at  this  haste ; that  I must  wed 
Ere  he,  tlmt  should  In?  husband,  comes  to  woo. 

1 pray  you,  tell  my  lord  and  father,  madam, 
j I will  nut  marry  yet;  and.  when  I do,  I swear, 

! It  shall  ho  Romeo,  whom  you  know  I hate, 


* I have  an  llMlvtning  iou):1  "niU  miwrahle  pre.dencc  of 
fiilurity.’*  Steevm#  ob*erve*,  ••  I have  al»ar*  a»  a clf- 

eutnitancc  parllculirljr  beautiful.  The  »amc  Kind  of  wamlis(f  from 
the  mind,  Romeo  eermi  to  have  been  conveioue  of,  on  hU  going  to 
the  entertainment  at  the  bou»e  of  Capulet:— 

' my  mind  miisivei 
Some  coneequenee,  vet  hanging  in  the  >taxa, 

Shall  bitterly  begin  bia  fearful  date 
With  tbU  nlghCf  reveU.*** 

b O fortune,  fortune!]  Tble  and  the  Intervening  line*  to  the 
entrance  of  I.ady  Capuiet  are  not  found  in  the  ntiarto,  1497. 
Indeed,  the  ehofc  tcene  wai  con»lderably  amplified  and  altered 
after  the  publkation  of  that  edition. 

< God  pardon  hiial]  Him  «aa  lliat  taaerted  in  the  folio.  1033. 
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(•)  First  folio  oinlu,  wimrdrrer.  (♦)  Fir»t  folio  omite,  /. 

(2)  First  folio,  IhU.  (I)  Firat  folio  omita,  Ukrrt. 

d Shall  give  him  euch  an  unaceuatom'd  dram,— J The  quarto, 
1497,  reada:— 

**  That  ahould  bcatow  on  him  ao  aure  a draught." 

• .Vf  roitrla  Tybalt.— 1 This  line  terminatea  at  »«r<a  in  the 
older  copiea.  Tphall  araaadded  in  the  folio,  1642.  yel  we  doubt 
if  thif  were  the  emitted  word,  and  think,  with  Malone,  it  waa  more 
probably  aome  epithet  to  coualn. 

f TAe  county  PerO.—l  An  earl  in  Shakeapeare’a  time  waa  eoiu- 
monly  styled  counlg  or  counti*. 
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ACT  III.] 

RatluT  tlmn  Paris:— Tliose  are  news  iiidoed ! 

I^.  Cap.  Here  comes  your  father;  tell  him  so 
yourself. 

And  see  how  he  will  take  it  at  your  liauds. 


Enter  Capulet  and  Nunw. 

Cap.  When  the  sun  sets,  the  earth*  doth 
drizzle  dew ; 

Hut  for  the  sunset  of  my  brother's  son, 

It  rains  downriglit, — 

How  now!  a conduit,  girl?  what,  still  in  tears? 
Kvermori*  showering?  In  one  little  l*ody 
Thou  counterfeit’st  a l^ark,  a sea,  a win«l: 

For  still  thy  eyes,  which  I may  call  the  sea, 

Do  ebb  and  6ow  with  tears  ; the  bark  thy  body  is. 
Sailing  in  this  salt  flood  ; the  winds,  thy  sighs ; 
Who, — raging  with  tliy*  tears,  and  they  with 
them, — 

Without  a sudden  calm,  will  overset 
Thy  tempest-tosfloil  body : how  now,  wife  ? 

Have  you  deliver'd  to  her  our  dccrct?? 

La.  Cap.  Ay,  sir ; but  she  will  none,  she  gives 
you  thanks. 

I would  the  fool  were  nmrried  to  her  grave ! 

Cap.  Soft,  take  me  with  you,  txdcc  me  with  you,*" 
wife. 

How ! will  she  none?  doth  she  not  give  us  thanks? 
Is  she  not  proud?  doth  she  not  count  her  hlesa’d, 
Unworthy  as  she  is,  that  we  have  wrought 
So  worthy  a gentleman  to  lie  her  bridegroom  ? 

JuL.  Not  proud,  you  have ; but  thankful,  that 
you  have : 

Proud  can  I never  lx>  of  what  I hate ; f 
But  thankful  even  for  hate,  that  is  meant  love. 

Cap.  How  now  ! how  now,  chop-logic  I*  what 
ia  this  ? 

Proud, — and,  1 thank  you, — and,  I thank  you 
not ; — 

And  yet  not  proud ; — mistress  minion,  you 


(*)  Ptr»t  folio,  (t)  Pint  folio, 

* PAerorth  doth  drUxtedne/]  So  (bo  quarto,  1599.  and  folio, 
1633;  the  undated  nuarto  rvauU,  air.  The  readitiK  of  eorfA,  bciidca 
beinK  phUotophiralljr  true,  U atrongly  kUppoited  by  a lino  in  our 
aotbor'i  Ra|>e  ofLueiecc,— 

**  But  an  the  tarUt  doth  vrrp,  the  «vi«  Mag  *et," 
b Take  me  «iih  you,—]  l.et  me  undeniand  you. 
c //or  nor.  chop-]o|r1ef]  So  the  Mrlkat  quarto.  The  other  old 
rople*.  including  the  folio,  1633,  read  tikopt  ievicAe.  Steevena 
iTtnarkk  that  Capulet  u*rt  rkap-lapie  for  a nlcknatne.  it  oceura 
in  The  XXIIII  Ordert  of  Knarcs.  hi.  I.  ••  Clopi»ipk  ia  be  that 
vhan  hie  mavKlcr  tebuketh  hia  leTraimt  for  hi*  defawtea,  he  «tll 
Eyre  hym  X A wordea  for  one,  or  ellea  be  vyil  bydde  the  devyltea 
patemoater  in  acylcnee." 

d And  yet  not  proud :—mia(reaa  minion,  you!)  TbU  line  ap> 
peara  to  have  been  areideritally  omitted  in  the  fiiat  folio,  aince  it  ia 
found  in  the  quarto,  I6C9.  lyom  which  Ihia  play  is  the  folio  «aa 
printed,  and  occuri  also  in  the  quarto,  1599. 

• Jimt  fomr  Jlne  JvinI*—}  This  ia  the  reading  of  the  folio, 
1633.  and  the  other  eld  cditlesa.  To /cl//c  means  loprepore,  to 
makt  rendy:— 

" Vr’hen  the  sherifTe  saw  tittle  John  bend  bU  bow, 
llt/tllltd  him  to  be  gone." 

PentT'a  tirliqurB  I.  93,  cd.  1767. 


[scene  V. 

I Thank  me  no  thankings,  nor  proud  mo  no  prouds, 
j Put  fettle*  your  tine  joints  'gainst  Tlmrstlay  next, 
To  with  Pari.H  to  saint  Peter's  church, 

Or  1 will  drag  thee  on  a hurdle  thither. 

Out,  you  gret*n-siekness  carrion ! out,  you  bag- 
gOfrv  ! 

You  tallow-face  1 

La.  Cap.  Fie,  fie ! wlmt,  are  you  mad? 
JvL.  (itKid  father,  I bt'st'cch  you  on  my  knees, 
Hear  me  with  patience  but  to  siKnk  a woi*d. 

Cap.  Hang  thee,  young  baggage ! disol>cdient 
wretch ! 

I tell  theo  what. — get  thee  to  chiiroh  o'Thui-sday, 
Or  never  after  look  mo  in  the  face : 

Speak  not,  roply  not,  do  i»*t  answer  me; 

My  fingers  itch:  wife,  we  searcc  thought  us  bless’d, 
That  God  hud  lent  us  but  this  only  cluld ; 

But  now  I see  this  one  is  one  too  much. 

And  that  we  have  a curse  in  having  her ; 

Out  on  her,  hilding  ! 

Nrn.SK.  God  in  heaven  bh*ss  her!— 

You  are  to  blame,  my  lord,  to  rate  her  so. 

Cap.  And  why,  my  lady  wisdom?  hold  your 
tongue, 

Gowl  prudence;  smaller  with  your  gossips,*  go. 
Nursr.  1 s]>eak  no  treason. 

Cap.  O,  God  ye  good  den  ! ' 

NrnsK.  May  not  one  speak? 

Cap.  Peace,  you  mumbling  fool  t 

Utter  your  gravity  o’er  a gossip's  bowl,f 
For  here  we  need  it  not. 

I.A.  Cap.  You  are  too  hot. 

Cap.  God'.s  bread!*  it  makes  me  mad : 

Day,  night,  hour,  tide,  time,  work,  play, 
iVlone,  ill  company,  still  uiy  care  hath  Wn 
To  have  her  match’d : and  having  now  provided 
A gentleman  of  noble*'  parentage. 

Of  fair  demesnes,  youthful,  and  nohly  train’d,* 
Stuff'd  (as  they  say.)  with  honourable  parts, 
Pro|)ortiun’d  as  one’s  heart  could  wish  a nian,^— 


(*)  Pifft  folio,  pn«(ip.  (t)  Fir»l  folio,  kotclt. 

Nor  lUt  he  now  fo  whUtlinE  to  the  rarre. 

But  trill  hi*  teme  *Dd  fritUik  to  the  warre." 

Hall's  SeUret,  B.  IV.  Sot.  8. 
The  word  don  not  occur  esiUn  in  out  kuthor.  And,  curloualp 
enoUKh,  it  hM  been  overtook^  in  (hit  pAAtage  by  every  editor, 
nom  Bowe  downwards  ; modem  editions  all  reading  ttflle. 

f O,  God  ye  good  den  f j Gud  gift  gAO  pood  rvtm.  In  all  (be  old 
ccplet  but  tue  quarto,  1597,  this  exclamation  is  given  a>  |>art  of 
the  Runc's  speech.  There  can  be  no  question  as  to  whom  it 
belongs. 

f Cod's  bread  IJ  The  quarto  of  1597,  reads 

Gods  blessed  mother,  wlfr,  it  roads  me. 

Day,  night,  early,  late,  at  home,  abroad. 

Alone,  in  er  mpany,  wakiug  or  sletping, 

StiJI  tny  care  hath  berne  to  see  her  raotcht.” 

b Of  noble  Mrnt/api’.—l  Quarto,  1597,  has  prlnttfp, 

> Ne5/g  train'd.— ) So  the  quarto,  1597;  the  next  edition  reads 
Hand,  ehieh  is  driubtless  a typcgtaphlrai  error  for  train'd;  in 
the  •<  reeediitg  impressions  it  was  ^teted  to  nJtud. 

k At  one't  heart  could  vuA  a The  reading  of  the 

quarto,  U97|  the  other  old  cditkns,  folio  1633  Iticlu^d,  have 
'*  as  one’s  tkoMikl  tronid  wiih  a man." 
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.\CT  III.J 


[flCBNS  V. 


And  thou  to  have  a MTctched  puling  fool, 

A whining  mammet,*  in  her  foiiuiie.-s'  tender, 

To  answer — 77/  not  vxd, — 7 cannot  lovf, 

I am  too  yoM«7. — 7 }>ray  you,  j*ardon  me  ; — 
Hut,  Qu  you  will  not  w<m1,  I *11  pardon  you ! 

Graze  wheiv  you  will,  you  shnll  uot  house  with 
me ; 

Ix)ok  to’t,  think  oiTt,  I do  not  u>*e  to  jo«t. 
Thursday  is  near ; lay  liniid  on  heart,  advise : 

An  you  1k»  mine,  1 *11  give  you  to  my  friend; 

An  you  be  not,  hang.  U-g,  starve,  die  in  the  stieets. 
For,  hy  iny  soul,  I ‘11  ne'er  nekmiwledge  thee, 

Xor  what  is  mine  shall  never  clo  thee  goial : 

Trust  to  *t.  bethink  you,  1 ’ll  not  1h>  forsworn,  f Kjcd. 

Jl  L.  Is  (here  no  pity  sitting  in  the  clouds. 
That  sees  into  the*  U)ttom  of  iny  grief  ? 

(J,  sweet  iny  mother,  cast  me  not  away  1 
Delay  this  marriage  hn-  a month,  n week ; 

Or,  if  yon  do  not,  make  tlie  ln  idal  IhmI, 

In  that  dim  mommient  where  Tvhalt  lii's. 

1«A.  (-'An.  Talk  not  to  me,  for  I'll  not  s]>eak  a 
word ; 

Do  ns  thou  wilt,  for  1 have  done  with  thee.  \Ej‘it. 
Jvh.  O GimI! — (>  nurse!  how  shall  this  be 
prevented  ? 

My  huslaind  is  on  earth,  my  faith  in  lieaven ; 

How  ahull  that  faith  return  again  to  earth, 

Unions  that  huslmnd  seiul  it  me  fi-rmi  heaven, 

Jly  leaving  earth  ? — comfiirt  me.  <*ounsi*l  me. — 
Alack,  alack,  tliat  heaven  should  pnictisi*  stnita- 
girnis 

Upon  so  jMift  a subject  ns  mysedf! — 

M'liat  jsny’ht  tliou?  hast  thou  not  a word  of  joy? 
JSomc  comfort,  nurse. 


j Nowk.  ’Faith,  hero  it  is : Romeo 

In  banished;  and,  all  the  world  to  nothing, 

! That  he  dnres  neVr  come  back  to  challenge  you ; 

! Or,  if  he  do,  it  needs  nuwt  Ik*  by  stealth. 

! Then,  mnee  the  case  so  stands  aa  now  it  doth, 

I think  it  best  you  married  with  the  county. 

(.>,  he’s  a lovely  gentleman  ! 

Romeo 's  a dishclout  to  him  ; an  eagle,  madam, 

' Until  not  so  gnx*n,  so  quick,  so  fair  an  eye, 

I As  Paris  hath  ; heshrow  my  very  heart, 

I I think  you  an*  hap]»y  in  this  M*cond  match, 

I For  it  exwU  your  tii-st:  or  if  it  did  not, 

I Yuui-  first  is  dead  ; or  ’twere  as  gooil  he  were, 

As  living  lure,  and  yon  no  use  of  him, 

' Ji  i..  S|K*akest  thou  from  thy  heart  ? 

XrnsK.  And  fnmi  my  soul  too; 

( >r  else  licslirew  them  both. 

Jl'L.  Amen! 

Nt  iisK.  AVhnt? 

Jn..  AVell,  thou  hast  comforted  mo  marvelloii. 
mueh. 

G<i  in ; and  tell  my  lady  I nm  gone, 

' Having  di>pK-as*d  iny  father,  to  I^aumice*  cell. 

To  make  confession,  and  to  be  al>solv’d. 

XrnsK.  Many,  I will;  and  this  is  wisely  done. 

\Kxit, 

Jn..  Ancient  damnation!^  O most  wicked  fiend ! 
is  it  • more  sin  to  wish  me  thus  foiwworn, 

Or  to  disjn-aise  my  lord  with  that  same  tongue, 
AN'hicli  she  hath  prais'd  him  with  oliove  coni[Nire, 
So  many  thousand  times? — Go,  comisollor; 

Tliou  ami  my  bosom  henceforth  shall  be  twain. — 
1*11  to  the  friar,  to  know  Ins  remedy; 

If  all  else  fail,  mywlf  have  power  to  die.  [ExU. 


* A irkimiaf  muiimfl,— ] A pmppti,  ■ dcUi  «uppoK<l  to  tw  t 
comiplion  of  AfaJtomrl. 

i>  Anclrnt  damnaiinn !]  In  thr  quarto.  1597,  before  thii  *peech 
U a directiun  •'.Vfir  tooAf  «//<t  which,  like  •imilar 

preacripu  In  that  enrif  edition,  it  extremely  Interestinn,  ns  afTonliof 


(*)  Pint  folio,  1 1 it. 


u«  a ftHm|we  of  the  *'  itatfc  businesa  **  of  thi«  play  in  Shnkeapenrt's 
linjc. 
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ACT  TV. 


SCEXK  I. — Friar  Laui'ciiccV  CcU. 


Enter  Friar  Lai'benck  and  Pajus. 

Fri.  On  niursday,  sir?  the  lime  is  verv  short. 
Par.  My  father  Cupulct  will  have  it  so ; 

Ami  I am  nothing  slow,  to  slack  his  haste.* 

Fri.  You  say  you  do  not  know  the  lady’s  mind; 
Uneven  is  the  course,  I like  it  not. 

Par.  Iniuiodei-ately  she  wec])a  for  Tybalt's 
death, 

And  therefore  have  I little  talk’d  of  love, 

For  Venus  smiles  not  in  a house  of  tears. 

Now,  sir,  her  father  counts  it  dangerous, 

That  she  doth  give  her  son-ow  so  much  sway ; 
And,  in  his  w'isdoin,  hastes  our  iiiarriagc, 

To  stop  the  inundation  of  her  tears ; 

\Miich,  too  much  minded  by  liersclf  alone, 

May  be  put  from  her  by  society : 

Now  do  you  know  the  reason  of  this  haste. 

Fiii.  I would  I knew  not  why  it  sliould  be  slow'd. 

\^A»uU. 

Look,  sir,  here  comes  the  lady  towards  my  cell. 


■ And  I «n  nothing  lo  tlntk  Ate  Awte-1  8h«ke*pear»‘i 
in*rvclloija  power  of  condenwtioii  MmetlniM  rendrn  hii  mmiinir 
obtenr*.  lodbU  Iniunc*.  the  »«n»e sppcsrB  to  bo,  "sod  1 am  not 


Enter  Julikt. 

Par.  Happily  met,  my  lady,  and  my  wife ! 
JuL.  That  may  be,  sir,  when  I may  he  a wife. 
Par.  That  may  be,  must  bo,  lore,  on  Thursday 
next. 

JuL.  Wliat  must  be,  shall  l>e. 

Fri.  That’s  a certain  text. 

Par.  Come  you  to  make  confession  to  this 
father  ? 

Ji'L.  To  answer  that,  I shoidd  confess  to  you. 
Par.  1)o  not  deny  to  him,  that  you  love  me. 
Ji'L.  1 will  confess  to  you,  that  I love  him. 
Par.  So  will  you,  I am  sure,  tliat  you  love  me. 
JuL.  If  I do  so,  it  will  be  of  more  price, 

Being  spoke  behind  your  back,  than  to  your 
face. 

Par.  Poor  soul,  thy  face  is  much  abus'd  with 
tears. 

Jri..  The  tears  have  p«)t  small  victoiy  by  that; 
For  it  was  bad  enough,  before  their  spite. 

•tow  la  mm  ora  mrtpmratinnM  fur  Ikt  tt*ddim$,  to  ftoo  ktm  aay 
r«s«o«  to  •ueken  oU  batiy  procerdiitfi.'* 
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[SC£X£  t. 


ACT  IV.l 


Paji.  Thou  wronjf‘»t  it,  moio  thun  tears,  with 
that  ri‘|K>rt. 

JcL.  That  is  no  Hlafuicr,  sir,  which  is  a trutl) ; 
AjuI  wliat  I 1 spake  it  to  b»v*  face. 

Pak.  Th)'  face  is  mine,  uml  thou  hast  slaiideUd 
it. 

JrL.  It  nmy  so,  for  it  is  not  mine  own. — 
Are  you  at  leisure,  holy  father,  now. 

Or  ftliall  I come  to  you  at  evening  niOAs?* 

Fbi.  My  leisure  serves  me,  |K>iisivo  daughter, 
now : — 

My  lord,  wet  nrnst  entreat  the  time  alone. 

l^AB.  God  shield,  I should  disturb  devotion ! — 
Juliet,  on  TliunMlay  early  will  I rouse*  you; 

Till  then,  adieu  ! and  keep  this  holy  kiss. 

[AVi’i  Pahin. 

Jit..  O,  shut  the  dwr!  and  when  thou  luist 
done  so. 

Come  weep  with  me;  Past  Iiojh*,  past  cure,^  past 
help ! 

Fni.  Ah,  Juliet,  I already  know  thy  grief ; 

It  strains t me  ]»ast  the  compass  of  my  wits: 

1 hear  thou  must,  and  nothing  may  prorogue  it, 
On  Tlmrwlay  next  bo  marri<‘d  to  this  c»)uijty. 

JcL.  Tell  me  not,  friar,  that  thou  lieaFst  of 
this. 

Unless  thou  tell  me  how  I may  prevei»t  it: 

If,  in  thy  wisrlom,  thou  eanst  give  no  help. 

Do  thou  but  call  my  resolution  wise, 

Ami  with  this  knife  Pll  help  it  prc*sently. 

God  join’d  my  heart  and  Komeo’s,  thou  our  hands ; 
And  ere  this  hand,  by  thee  to  Romeo  i!K.*Al’d, 

Shall  1m?  the  label  to  another  deed,* 

Or  my  true  heart  with  trcachennis  rt?volt 
Turn  to  another,  this  shall  slay  them  both: 
Therefore,  out  of  thy  long-ex|M.-rienc*d  time,^ 

Give  mo  some  present  counsel ; or,  Uhold, 

’Twixt  my  extremes  and  me,  this  hlondy  knife 
Shall  play  the  umpire,  arhitrating  that 
Which  the  commission  of  thy  years  and  art 
Could  to  no  issue  of  true  humnir  bring. 

Be  not  80  long  to  speak  ; I long  to  die, 

If  what  thon  spenk’st  sjH*ak  not  of  ivmedy. 

Fbi.  Hold,  daughter ; I do  spy  a kind  of  ho{>e, 


(*)  Firit  folio,  /Av.  (t)  Pirtt  folio,  gem. 

({)  Pint  folio,  tlreamet. 

* A/ evening  It  ia  ttnmgr  (hat  Shakespeare.  »ho  on 

other  oeta»l'«n»  ha»  thown  a competent  knowledge  of  the  doc- 
trinet  and  usage*  of  the  Roman  CathoUc  Church,  should  have 
fallen  into  this  error.  The  celebration  of  ma««,  it  is  well  known, 
can  only  take  place  In  the  forenoon  of  the  day. 

t)  Pa$t  cure,—)  So  the  edition  of  1597,  the  other  eoplea  read  rarr. 

* Tht  label  Ic  onofAcr  deed, — ) “The  seals  of  deeds  in  our 
author's  time  were  not  impressed  on  the  parchment  Itself  oo 
which  the  deed  was  written,  but  were  appended  on  dlalinet  slips 
or  labels  alFixed  to  the  deed.'*— Malowk. 

d Thy  loiig-exprricnc'd  time.—)  This  scene  was  expanded 
considerably  after  the  publication  of  the  quarto,  1597.  In  that, 
the  nine  lines  of  thia  tpmh  from  the  first  couplet  are  all  wanting. 

e 0/  yonder  foirrr,)  This  is  the  reading  of  the  quarto,  1597. 
The  subsequent  old  copies  have  “eas  tower.” 

f A dead  mo*  in  Ais  shroud;]  ShrouJ  Is  supplied  from  the 
undated  quarto,  the  word  haring  dropped  out  in  tne  editions  of 


Which  crnvc«  iw  desperate  an  execution 
A»  that  18  dc8j)crate  wliich  we  would  prevent. 

If,  rather  than  to  marry  county  Piirin, 

Tliou  hast  the  atrength  of  will  to  slay*  thyself; 
Then  U it  likely  thou  wilt  iimiertuke 
A thing  like  death  to  chide  away  tliiH  Hhamc, 

That  ct*p’jjt  with  death  hiiuM'lf  to  tK'apc  from  it ; 
And,  if  thou  dar'st,  ITl  give  tht*e  remt*dy. 

JuL.  O,  hid  me  leap,  rather  than  marry  Paiin, 
From  off  the  Irntticments  of  yonder  tower;* 

Or  walk  in  tliievinh  ways  ; or  bid  me  lurk 
Whore  {w*r|K?nt«  are ; chain  me  with  roaring  hears ; 
Or  shutf  nie  nightly  in  a chaniel-house, 
0*er-cover*d  quite  with  dead  men’s  raliUng  l>ones, 
With  reeky  shanks,  and  yellow  chapleas  sculls ; 

Or  bid  me  go  into  a new-made  grave, 

Ami  hide  tne  with  a dead  man  in  lus  sliroud ; ' 
Things  that,  to  hear  them  told,  have  made  me 
tiT’inhle ; 

And  I will  do  it  without  fear  or  doubt. 

To  live  an  unstain’d  wife  to  my  sweet  love. 

Fni.  Hold,  then;  go  home,  Imj  merry,  give 
consent 

To  marry  Furis : We<lnesday  U to-morrow  ; 
To-morrow  night  ItMik  that  thou  He  alone, 
lA?t  not  thy  nm'st*  lie  with  thee  in  thy  cliamber : 
Take  thou  this  |)hinl,  Ixnng  then  in  lied. 

And  this  distiliedt  liquor  drink  thou  off: (I) 

When,  prvst*nlly,  through  all  thy  veins  shall  run 
A cold  ami  drowsy  liiiimmr,  for  no  pulse 
Shall  keep  his  native  progress,  hut  surcease. 

No  wannth,  no  breath,  shall  testify  thou  Uv’st;' 
The  nwes  in  thy  lips  and  checks  shall  fade 
To  paly  ashes  *hy§  eyes*  windows  fall, 

Like  death,  when  he  shuts  ]]  up  the  day  of  Hfc ; 
1‘hich  jMirt,  depnv’d  of  supple  goveniment, 

8hall,  Htiff,  ami  stark,  and  cold,  a)i{H>ar  like  death : 
Ami  in  tins  iMirniw’d  likenc.ss  of  slirunk  death 
Thou  shalt  continue  two  ami  forty  hours. 

And  then  awake  as  from  a pleasant  sleep. 

Now,  when  the  bridcgro<»m  in  the  morning  comes 
To  rouse  thee  from  tliy  Ix'd,  there  art  thou  dead ; 
Then  (os  the  manner  of  our  country  is,)  (2) 

In  thy  best  rolws  uncover'd  on  the  hier,‘ 


<*l  Pint  folio,  ifap.  (t>  Pint  folio,  AiAc. 

it)  Pint  folio,  ilUititliHg.  (I)  Fir«t  folio,  Ukr. 

(I)  Pint  folio,  «Ah/. 

1599  and  IfiOO.  The  folio,  Itf?3.  In«critprarc. 

a Shall  tCittify  thou  Uv'«t;]  In  the  firjt  quirte  tbU  paoige 
Atgnd*  (liu* 

“ A dull  and  hcnvjr  tiamber.  which  shall  leoze 
Bach  rltall  spirit:  for  no  pulse  shall  krepo 
His  natural  progresse,  but  surcease  to  beate. 

No  signe  of  bicath  shall  tritlfie  thou  liust." 
b To  paly  (uAc*;)  So  the  undated  quarto.  That  of  1599, 
and  the  folio.  1625,  read,  To  maiig  ul;cs. 

* In  thy  best  robes  uncover'd  on  the  bier,—)  After  this 
line,  the  early  editions,  quarto  and  folio,  introduce  the  fol- 
lowing,— 

Be  borne  to  burial  In  thy  kindred's  grave." 

Which,  Steevens  rriiiarkt,  the  poet  very  probably  bad  struck  out 
on  hU  rerisa),  because  the  sense  of  U is  repeated  in  iBe  next  line. 
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ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


ACT  IV.] 

Thou  flhnlt  be  bonic  to  timt  Hume  ancicdt  vault, 
Whet'O  all  the  kindifil  of  the  C'apulet.s  He. 

In  the  mean  time,  a^inst  thou  fthalt  awake, 

Shall  Romeo  bv  my  letter*  know  our  drift  ; 

And  hither  Khali  he  come ; and  he  and  I 
Will  watch  thy  wakln^f,*  and  that  very  night, 

Shall  Ronit‘0  l>eiir  thee  hem'i;  to  .Miuttua. 

And  thin  shall  frc»c  thco  from  this  prt'fttml  shame, 
If  no  inconstant  toy,  nor  womani.'sh  fear. 

Abate  thy  vtduur  in  the  acting  it. 

JuL.  Give  me,  giro  me  ! U tell  mo  not  of 
fear,* 

Fri.  Hold ; get  you  gone,  be  strong  and 
pit)8j»oroii« 

In  this  resolve:  I’ll  send  a friar  with  speed 
To  ^lantua,  with  my  letters  to  thy  lonl. 

JuL.  Love,  give  me  strength  ! and  strength 
sliall  help  afford. 

Farewell,  dear  father  I [J’Sxeunt. 


SCENE  II. — A Room  in  CapulcUs  Iloxue. 

Enter  Capulbt,  Laoy  Capulkt,  Nurse,  and 
SonraiiU. 

Cap.  So  many  guests  invito  os  here  arc  writ. — 
[Exit  Servant. 

Sirrah,  go  hire  me  twenty  cunning  ctxiks. 

2 Sebv.  You  shall  have  none  ill,  sir;  for  I'll 
try  if  Uiey  can  lick  their  fing(‘rs. 

Cap.  How  const  thou  try  them  so? 

2 Seqv.  .Marry,  sir,  ’tis  an  ill  cook  that  cannot 
lick  his  own  fingi’iw : * therefore  he  that  cannot  lick 
his  fingei-H,  goes  not  with  me. 

Cap.  Go,  begone. — \^EtU  Sen'ant. 

We  shall  bt‘  much  unfumiah’d  for  this  time. — 
AVhnt,  is  my  daughter  gone  to  friar  Laurence? 
Nl'R.sk.  Ay,  forsooth. 

Cap.  Well,  he  may  chance  to  do  some  good  on 
her; 

A peevish  aelf-will’d  harlotry  it  is. 

Enter  Juliet. 

Nt^.  See,  where  sho  comes  from  shrift  with 
merry  look. 

Cap.  How  now,  my  headstrong?  whore  have 
you  been  gadiUiig? 

JuL.  Where  I have  leam'd  me  to  rt‘pent  the  sin 
Of  disobetiient  opposition 
To  you,  and  your  behests ; and  am  enjoin’d 


( *)  Pint  folio.  t»rt. 

* ind  he  and  I 

W'UI  wttrh  tbjr  wahing.^] 

Thet«  word*  are  omitted  In  the  folio,  1623,  although  lh«jr  u« 
found  la  the  quuto,  1600,  which  the  foUo  copied. 


[SCE9E  III. 

By  holy  Laurence  to  fall  prostrate  here,  (S) 

To  l>eg  your  panlon : — panlon,  I iK'soecIi  you  ! 
Henceforward  I am  ever  rul’d  by  you. 

Cap.  Sc>nd  fur  the  county ; go  tell  him  of  this ; 
ril  have  this  knot  knit  up  to-morrow  morning. 

JuL.  I met  the  youthful  lord  at  I^urence’  cell ; 
And  gave  him  whnt  becomtHl  love  1 might, 

Not  stepping  o’er  the  Imumls  of  mwlcsty. 

Cap.  Why,  I am  glad  uu’t ; this  is  well,— 
stand  up : 

This  is  os ’t  should  Ik*  : let  me  sec  the  county ; 
Ay,  marry,  go,  1 say,  and  fetch  him  hither. 

Now,  afore  Gotl,  this  reverend  holy  friar, — 

All  our  whole  city  is  much  Uiund  to  him. 

Jui..  Nurse,  will  you  go  with  me  into  my  closet. 
To  help  me  sort  such  netnlful  oniameiits 
As  you  think  fit  to  furnish  me  t‘>-morrow  ? 

L\,  Cap.  No,  not  till  Thursday ; there  is  time 
enough. 

Cap.  Go,  nurse,  go  with  lier: — we'll  to  church 
to-morrow.  [AVennt  Juliet  amf  Nurse. 
La.  Cap.  We  shall  be  short  in  our  provision  ; 
’Tis  now  near  night. 

Cap.  Tush  ! I will  stir  al>out, 

And  all  thin^  shall  Iki  well,  I warrant  thee,  wife : 
Go  thou  to  Juliet,  help  to  deck  up  her; 
ril  not  to  bed  to-nigiit ; — let  me  alone ; 

I'll  play  the  housewife  for  this  once. — What,  ho  ! — 
They  are  all  fortli:  well,  I will  walk  myself 
To  county  Baris,  to  prepare  up  liirn* 

Against  to-morrow:  my  heart  is  wondrous  light, 
Since  this  some  waywai^  girl  is  so  reclaim’d. 

\_Extunt. 


SCENE  III. — Juliet’#  Chamber. 

Enter  Juliet  and  Nurse. 

JuL.  Ay,  those  attires  are  best: — but,  gentle 
nui;se, 

I pray  thee,  leave  me  to  myself  to-night ; 

For  I have  need  of  many  orisons 

To  move  the  heavens  to  smile  upon  my  state, 

Mliicb,  well  thou  knuw'st,  is  cross  and  full  of  sin. 

Enter  Lady  Capulbt. 

La.  Cap.  WImt,  arc  you  busy,  ho?  need  you 
my  help  ? 

JuL.  No,  madam;  wc  have  cull’d  such  neces- 
saries, 

(*)  Pint  folio,  Alai  «p. 

t»  LUk  til*  own  Anmn  :1  An  old  cow  quoted  bjr  Puttenhun  in 
bli**Aite  of  English  Pocbic,  1389,"  p<  137,— 

*'  Ai  the  olde  corke  crowei  •«  doeth  the  chiek  : 

A b»d  cooke  that  cannot  bU  own«  flngtr*  lick." 
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KOMEO  AND  JUUET. 


ACT  IV.) 

As  ore  !K.*lioveful  for  our  slalc*  lo-inorrow:  1 

8o  plenso  Tou,  let  me  now  !>c  left  alone. 

And  let  the  nurse  this  night  sit  up  with  you; 

For,  1 am  sure,  you  have  your  hmidH  full  nil, 

In  this  so  sudden  business. 

La.  Cap.  Good  niglit ! 

Get  thee  to  IkmI,  nnd  rest ; for  thou  host  need. 

Jl’l.,  Farewell!— 

\Kxeunt  Ladv  Capulkt  and  Nurse, 
(iod  knows,  when  wc  shall  meet  again. 

I have  a faint  t'old  fear  thrills  through  niy  veins/'*) 
That  almost  freezes  up  the  heat  of  life : • 

1 ’ll  call  tlirni  hack  again  to  comfort  me; — 

Nun«‘  ! — what  should  she  do  here? 

My  dismal  scene  I needs  must  act  alone. — 

Como,  ]»hial. — 

WTiai  if  this  mixture  do  not  w<»rk  at  all? 

Shall  1 Ik*  married  then  to-niorrr>w  morning? 

No,  no; — this  shall  forbi*!  itr — lie  thou  there. 

\ Laying  down  a datjijcr. 
\\*hnt  if  it  be  a janson^  which  the  friar 
Subtly  hath  miuister’d  to  have  me  dead ; 
lA.*st  in  this  marriage  he  should  Ik*  dishonour’d, 
Because  he  inan  ied  me  Ifcfon*  to  Komw? 

1 fear,  it  is:  nnd  yet,  mothinks.  it  should  not, 

For  he  hath  still  Ikk*!!  tric<l  a holy  man. 

1 will  not  entertain  so  lad  a thought.* — 

How  if,  when  I am  laid  into  the  tomb, 

I wake  Ix'fore  the  time  that  Komco 
(’omc  to  n,Hh*em  me?  then^'s  a fearful  jK)int ! I 

Shall  I not  then  Ik*  stifle*!  hi  the  vault,  | 

To  whose  foul  iimuth  no  hcalthstmie  air  breathes  in,  j 
And  there  die  strangle*!  ere  my  Kumeo  comes  ? 

Or,  if  I live,  is  it  not  very  like.  i 

The  homble  conceit  of  death  ami  night, 

Together  with  the  terror  of  the  place, — | 

As  in  a vault,  an  ancient  rm^ptncle, 

Wlien*,  for  tlwso  many  hundred  yearn,  the  bones 
Of  all  my  buri<**l  aiu*eat«ps  are  paek’d  ; 

Wliero  bioi^dy  Tybalt,  yet  but  gnH?n  in  earth. 

Lies  fest’ring  in  his  shroud  ; wiiere,  as  they  suy. 

At  some  horn's  in  the  night,  spirits  resort 
Alack,  alack  ! is  it  not  like,  tliut  1, 

So  cni'ly  waking. — what  with  loathsome  smells. 

And  shrieks  like  mandrakes' torn  out  of  the 
earth,  | 

That  living  mortals,  hearing  them,  run  mad ; — ; 

O ! if  I wake.t  shall  1 not  Ik:  distraught,  ; 

EnvironiKl  with  all  these  hidwiis  feoi-s?  j 

And  mailly  play  with  my  foR*fut)ien»’ joints  ? j 

(*)  Pint  folio, /rr.  (t)  Pin!  folio,  | 

* I will  not  rntrrtAin  to  bad  a thought.^-]  Tbit  line  U found 
only  In  the  quarto,  1397. 

K In  Hu  iMutry.]  “That  ia,  in  the  room  where  {Male  wu  made.  | 
Kotouadry.  rairtrf,  ftc.**  aayi  Malone ; but  aa  he  givri  nocxantple 
of  thU  u»e  or  the  word,  we  tubjoin  one 
“ New  having  »«ene  all  this,  then  khall  you  ace.  bard  by. 

Tbe  mealehouae,  aiidtlierootne  wherna  the  roale*  doly.'* 

A flo’-ritk  Mpen  Pancie,  byN[icuoLA«1  BrntTUjf],  Grmt,  I5S1. 
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[scene  IT. 

And  pluck  the  inangle<l  Tybalt  from  his  shroud  ? 
And.  in  this  rage,  with  some  great  kinsman’s  bone. 
As  with  a club,  dash  ont  my  dcsjicrato  hrmns? 

O,  look  ! mothinks,  I see  my  cousin’s  ghost 
tSeeking  out  Uomeo,  that  did  spit  his  l^y 
C|Km  a*  rapier’s  jKiint : — stay,  Tybalt,  stay! — 
Romeo,  I conic!  this  do  I drink  to  lhcc.(®) 

[.SAd  throws  herself  on  the  bed. 

SCENE  IV.—Capiilet’d //a//. 

Enter  Lady  Capi'lkt  and  Nurse. 

I<A.  Cap.  Hfild,  take  the.se  keys,  and  fetch 
more  spices,  nurse. 

Ni'nsK.  They  call  for  dates  and  quinci's  in  the 
jmstry.^ 

Enter  Capi  lkt. 

Cap.  Como,  stir,  stir,  stir!  the  w*cmid  cork 
hath  crow’d, 

Tlio  ourfow  1k*I1  hath  rung,  ’tis  throe  o’clock  : — 
IdKik  t4)  the  bak’d  moats,  good  Angelica: 

Spare  not  for  cost, 

Nuksk.  Go,  you  cot-quoan,*  go, 

(Jot  you  to  IkhI  ; ’faith,  you’ll  Ik*  sick  to-morrow 
For  this  night’s  watching. 

Cap,  No,  not  a whit ; wlmt ! 1 have  wnteh’d 
ere  now 

All  night  for  Icssorf  cause,  ami  ne’er  bi*on  sick. 
La.  Cap.  Ay,  you  have  lieen  a mouse-hunt^  in 
your  time ; 

But  I will  wat»*h  you  fmm  such  watching  now. 

[Exeunt  Lady  Cai'ulkt  and  Nunk*. 
Cap.  A jealous-hood,  a jealous-hood  I — now, 
fellow, 

^\^mt ’s  there  ? 

Enter  Servants,  with  spits,  loys,  and  baskets. 

1 Skbv,  Things  for  the  cook,  sir ; hut  I know 

not  what. 

Cap.  Make  hnsto,  nmko  haste.  [A’xi/  1 Sorv.j — 
Siirah.  fetch  drier  higs  ; 

Call  Peter,  he  will  show  thee  where  they  are. 

2 Skbv.  I have  a head,  sir,  that  will  find  out 

logs. 

Ami  never  trouble  Peter  for  the  matter.  [Exit. 
Cap.  ’Mass,  and  well  said ; a merry  whoix^on ! 
Im, 

(*)  Pirvt  folio,  Mjr.  (t)  Pint  folio,  Itst. 

* PoM  cot-quean.-—}  Cof-^KMii  waa  nothing  more  than  another 
name  for  what  houtewive*  uow  term  a mcUf-coSSU;  a man  who 
bukict  himietf  in  afTain  which  propcrI;r  brlony  to  the  •after  les. 

s A mouw-hunt— ] The  aurr/m.  ananhnaiof  the  weasel  tribe, 

U called  M«aM  JtuMi ; and  from  Lady  Carulet's  u»e  of  it,  the  name 
appear*  to  have  berii  familiarly  applied  to  any  one  of  rakiih 
pTTqienaitles.  Iteywood  ha*  a pToverb.  “Cal  afier  klnde,  good 
H«a«c-Aaaf.**— Ions  HfcTwoaba  IferAcr,  4to.  I39S. 
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ACT  IT.] 

Thou  shall  bo  lopfger-hcad. — Goo<l  faith,*  ’tis  cloy : 
The  county  will  hero  with  music  ntmight, 

[Music  within. 

For  BO  he  sail!  he  would.  I hear  him  near : — 
Nurse ! — Wife ! — what,  ho ! — what,  nurse.  T say  ! 

Enter  Nurse. 

Go.  waken  Juliet,  go,  and  trim  her  up; 

I ’ll  go  and  ehot  with  Paris hie,  make  haste. 
Make  haste  ! the  hridegroom  ho  is  come  olready : 
Make  haste,  I say ! * [Exeunt.- 


SCENE  V.— Juliet’*  Chamber;  Juliet  on  the 
Bed. 

Enter  Nurse. 

NinsK.  Mistiess ! — what,  mistivss  ! — Juliet! 
— fust,  1 warrant  her,  she — 

Why,  lamb ! — why,  lady  ! — fie,  you  shig-a-bc‘d! — 
W'hy,  love,  1 «ay  ! — madam  I sweet-heart ! — why, 
bride ! — 

What,  not  a word? — you  take  your  pennyworths 
now ; 

Sleep  for  a week  ; for  the  m*xt  night,  I warrant, 
The  county  Paris  hath  set  up  hU  rest,** 

That  you  shall  ivst  hut  little. — God  forgive  me, 
(Mairy,  and  omen  !)  how  sound  is  she  asleep ! 

I needs  must  wake  her: — madam,  madam,  maihim! 
Ay,  let  the  county  take  you  in  your  W ; 
ilell  fright  you  up,  i’faith: — will  it  not  he? 
\Mmt,  drest ! and  in  your  clothes ! and  down 
again  ! 

I must  nei“ds  wake  you : lady  ! lady  ! lady  ! 

Alas  ! alas  ! — help  ! help ! ray  lady  V dead  !— 

C),  well-a-day,  that  ever  I was  honi ! — 

Some  aqun-viUe,  ho ! — my  lord  ! my  lady  ! 

Enter  Lady  Cai*i*i.bt. 

La.  Cap,  MTiot  noise  is  here? 

Nursk.  O lamentable  day ! 

La.  Cap.  \\Jmt  is  the  matter? 

Ni’bsb.  IxMjk,  look ! O heavy  day  ! 

(•)  Pir»t  foUo.  Fothff. 

* W»kf  hMtf,  I (Af!)  Id  the  quArto,  1597,  thU»pe«chcoa»i«ti 
onij  of  four  liBca:» 

“ Well  ffoe  thr  «Ay,  thou  ihalt  be  loforer  bead. 

Come,  come,  meke  hmiti,  call  up  your  diufihter, 

The  rountie  wUl  be  beere  »Uh  muskke  utralttht, 

Godi  lae  heri  cocne.  nuree  tall  vp  my  daughter.” 
b Hntk  eet  up  hi*  rest. — ] A phrate  borrowed  from  the  fanlaK 
table.  See  note  (4),  p.  159  of  the  pre«cnt  Vol. 

« Every  edition,  except  the  quarto,  1597,  a««lirni  thi»  tpoech 
to  the  Friar;  but  it  the  ptrieni  Juncture  he  ii  too  critically 
placed  to  be  aniiou*  to  lead  the  conrertalion.  Moreorer, 
the  antwer  of  Capulet  tend*  to  show  that  Parle  had  aeked  the 
queetlen. 


[8CE5K  T. 

La.  Cap.  0 mo,  O me ! — my  child,  my  only 
life. 

Revive,  look  up,  or  T will  die  with  theo ! 

Help,  help ! — call  help. 

Enter  Capclkt. 

Cap.  For  slmiiie,  bring  Juliet  forth;  her  lord 
is  <?ume. 

Nuuse.  She’s  dead,  deceas’d,  she’s  dead;  alack 
the  day ! 

La.  Cap.  Alack  the  day!  she’s  dead,  she’s 
dead,  she’s  dead. 

Cap.  IIu  ! let  me  sec  her: — out,  alas!  she’s 
cold ; 

Her  hl(K)d  is  strttlwl,  and  her  joints  are  stiff ; 

Life  and  th«*e  lips  have  long  been  separated : 
Death  lies  on  her,  like  an  untimely  frost 
U|sm  the  sweetest  flower  of  all  the  field. 

NmsK.  O lamentable  day  ! 

La.  Cap.  Owofnltime! 

Cap.  Death,  that  hath  ta’en  her  hence  to  niakt* 
me  wail. 

Ties  up  my  tongue,  and  will  not  let  me  sjK‘ak. 

Enter  Friar  LAi  iiE.NrE  and  Pamis,  teith 
Musicians. 

Par.*  (’ome,  is  the  bride  ready  to  go  to  cluii'ch? 
Cap.  Ready  to  go,  but  never  to  ivtiini ; 

O son,  the  night  lafore  thy  wtHiding  day 
Hath  dentil  lain  with  thy  bride  ;• — so<*,+  then'  she 
lies, 

blower  a.s  she  wa.**,  defluweiiMl  by  him. 

Death  is  my  son-in-law,  death  is  my  heir ; 

My  daugliter  he  hath  weddml ! I will  die. 

And  leave  him  all ; life,  living,'*  all  is  death’s. 
Par,  Have  I thought  long  to  see  this  morning’s 

fitt'C, 

And  doth  it  give  me  such  a sight  as  this  ? 

La,  Cap.  Aeciirs’d,  tmlm])py,  wretehiHl,  hateful 
day ! 

Mont  miserable  hour,  that  e’er  time  .•^w 
I In  lasting  labour  of  his  pilgrimage  ! 

I Rut  one,  |sx>r  one,  one  iM»or  and  loving  child, 

' Rut  one  thing  to  njoice  ami  wdaee  in. 

I And  cruel  death  hath  eatch’d  it  from  my  sight.  (") 

I 

I («)  First  folio,  m/c.  (tj  Fint  folio  otuUi,  im. 

I * Lift,  UtiTiK,  alt  it  timik'i.]  So  the  old  copiot.  Mo«t  of  the 
modem  editor*  follow  CapcII,  and  read,— 

j ** life  icaTing,  all  U deBtli's.” 

I The  change  la  uncalled  for:  "firleg'*  her*  impliei  pautt- 
Mtont,  forlm»et.  not  txi*t*ufe.  Vft  meet  with  the  *aBie  dUtinc- 
, tion  between  /«/r'and  litimf  in  the  "Merchant  of  Venice.”  Act 
> V.  8c.  1,  where  Antonio,  who>«  U/e  had  been  kaved  by  Portia, 

• ■•ye.— 

I " Sweet  lady,  you  hare  given  me  lift  and  UtlHg{ 

I For  here  1 read  for  certain,  that  my  ahip* 

I Are  aafcly  come  to  road.** 

20:1 
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ACT  IV.] 

Ni'Rhk.  0 w<»c ! O woful,  woful,  woful  day  I 
Mo.st  lanicntaLlo  day ! most  woful  day, 

That  evor,  ever,  I did  yet  behuld ! 

U day  ! O day  I ()  day  ! O haU'ful  day  I 
Never  wa«  mwix  no  black  a day  m lliis : 

O woful  day,  O woful  day ! 

Par.  Bt*jfuil‘d,  divorced,  wronijed,  spited,  slain  ! 
M<»st  deU'stablo  death,  by  thee  bi'^jidl’d 
JJy  eniol,  cruel  tlu*e,  quite  overthrown  ! — 

O love  ! O life !— not  life,  but  love  in  death  ! 

Cap.  l)ej*pi»*d,  di»tre>we«l,  hated,  martvr’d, 

kiird 

Uncomfortable  time  I why  camVt  thou  now 
To  niuivler,  immler  mir  wdenniity  ?• — 

O chihl ! ( ) child  ! — my  houI.  and  not  my  child  ! — 
i>eml  art  thou! — alack  ! my  child  is  dead; 

And,  witli  iny  child,  my  joys  aiv  luiritHl  I 

Fri.  Pence,  ho,  for  shame!  confusion’s  cure* 
lives  not 

In  these  confu.sions.  Hc'aven  and  youi-self 
Had  part  in  this  fair  maid  ; now  heaven  imth  all, 
And  all  the  la‘tUT  is  it  for  tlie  maid: 

Your  part  in  her  you  eouhl  not  ktH*p  from  death  ; 
Put  heaven  keeps  Ids  )mrt  in  otemai  life. 

'J'hc  most  you  soiijrht  was — her  promotion ; 

For  ’twos  your  heaven,  she  should  l>e  advanc’d : 

And  weep  ye  now,  seeing  she  is  advanc’d, 

Al»ove  the  clouds,  tis  high  as  heaven  itself  ? 

O,  ill  this  love,  you  love  your  eliild  so  ill. 

That  you  run  mad,  seeing  that  she  is  well: 

She’s  not  well  niamtHl,  that  lives  nmiried  long; 

But  she’s  lH*Ht  married,  that  dies  mumed  young. 
Dry  up  your  teal's,  and  stick  your  rosemary 
On  this  fair  corse  ; and,  as  the  custom  is, 

In  all*  her  In’st  army  ls‘ar  her  to  cliuirh: 

For  though  fomP  nntum  hi<ls  us  all  lament, 

Yet  nature’s  tears  nit*  n'oson’s  merriment. 

Cap.  ah  things,  that  we  onlaiiMHl  festival, 

Tuni  from  their  oftiee  to  black  funeral : 

Our  instruments,  to  melaneboly  bells ; 

Our  wtslding  elit*er,  to  a sad  burial  feast ; 

Our  solemn  hymns  to  sullen  dirg<^  change ; 

Our  bridal  flowers  stuTO  for  a burieil  eoi'se, 

(*)  First  folio,  Atui  in,  lie. 

• cure-~)  Ttie  old  copies  md  rare;  corrected  by 

Theobald. 

b For  tkough  fond  natvre — ] So  the  second  folio;  the  previous 
editions  md  nme  nntiire. 

e .My  hmrt  ia  full  of  woe:]  The  words  '*of  *oe'‘  are  found 
only  in  the  dateless  quarto;  all  the  other  old  editions  readinit,  . 
•*My  heart  U full."  **.Vy  *<virl  It  fuU  af  aror,”  and  ••  Hfuri't  , 
eoje,"  were  popular  tunca  of  the  period.  In  the  Pesys*  collection  ; 
is  *’A  pleasant  Ballad  of  two  Lovers,"  be^tinninc  thus: — 

**  Cotnplaine.  my  I tie.  romplaine  on  biro. 

That  siayrs  so  I >nx  away: 

He  pronits'd  to  -«  here  ere  this, 

Hut  Kiill  utikii;  I di'th  stay; 

Rut  now  the  provrrhe  Inie  I flnde. 

Once  out  of  sight,  then  out  of  mind. 

Hey  ho!  mp  k^rl  tt/uU  »/ " 
d 0.  play  me  nme  merry  dump,  io  eom/ort  me.)  This  line  is  not 
found  in  the  folio,  1023.  In  the  “Two  Oentletnen  of  Verona," 

■2iH 


[SCBXE  V. 

Ami  all  things  change  them  to  the  contrary, 

Fiu,  Sir,  go  you  in, — and,  madam,  go  witli 
him ; — 

And  gt),  sir  Paris every  one  pwqmre 
To  follow  this  fair  corse  unto  her  grave : 

The  heavens  do  lour  up«)i»  you,  for  some  ill ; 

.Move  them  no  more,  by  crossing  their  high  will. 
[A’j-dMn/  Capi’let,  Lady  Capilkt,  Paris, 
and  Friar. 

1 Mrs.  'Faith,  we  may  put  up  our  pi{>es,  and 
lic  gone, 

• NrnsB,  Honest  good  fellows,  ah,  put  up,  put 

For,  well  you  know,  this  is  a pitiful  ease, 

[£xii  Nurse. 

1 Ml\s,  Ay,  by  my  troth,  the  case  may  be 
ainendi'd. 

Enter  Pktf.r.  (8) 

Pkt.  Musicians,  0,  musicians,  Heart's  easCf 
heart's  ease;  O,  an  you  will  have  me  live,  play — 
heart's  ease. 

1 Mrs.  Wliy  heart's  e:ase  t 

Pkt,  O,  musicians,  lx*cause  my  heart  itself 
plays — ^f^/  heart  is  fall  of  troe:*  O,  play  me 
some  morn’  dump,  to  comfort  me.** 

2 Mrs.  Not  a dump  we;  'tis  no  time  to  play 
now. 

}*KT.  You  will  not  then  ? 

Mrs.  No. 

Pkt,  ] will  then  give  it  you  soundly. 

1 Mrs.  M*hat  will  yon  give  us  ? 

Pkt.  No  money,  «n  my  faith  ; but  the  glcek  ;* 
I will  give  you  the  minstrel. 

1 Mrs.  Then  will  I give  you  the  serving- 
creaturo. 

Pkt.  Then  will  I lay  the  sen'ing-ereature’s 
dagger  on  your  )«ate.  I will  carry  no  crotchets  : 
I *11  IV?  you,  I ’ll/<i  you  ; do  you  note  me?^ 

1 Mrs.  An  you  re  us,  and  fn  us,  you  note  us. 

2 Mrs.  Pray  you.  put  up  your  dagger,  and 
I put  out  your  wit. 


we  hear  of  “a  deploring  dump;"  and  in  “The  Amifcms^nt  of 
I Parii,*'  134I.  when  the  shrphenU  hare  «itng  an  elegiac  hymn  over 
I Itie  hcanc  of  Colin.  Vriiu>  »ays  to  Pari*.— 

*'  ——How  cbetri  my  lovely  boy  after  Ihii  damp  of  woef" 

I and  Parii  repHet,— 

“Such  dmmpM,  tweet  lady,  a*  bin  ihcae.  art  deadly  ditatp*  to  prove." 
Dampt  appear  to  have  been  heavy,  mournful  tunes,  and  Masterr 
Peter's  “ tatrrp  dump  " «a*  a purpo»nl  roiitradiclion  in  terms. 

• The  glcek :)  T’-  aire  the ^Uek,  a pliraic  borrowed  fVom  Ibe  old 
game  of  cards  called  gttek,  signifled  Xojtaat  orscorir  any  one;  and 
as  a $lrtkmam,  or  gii^mae,  was  a name  for  luiustrel,  we  get  a 
notion  of  the  quibble  meant.  A siniUar  s^axofse  Is.  no  doubt, 
intended  in  “ the  serving-creature,"  but  the  allusion  U yel  to  be 
discovered. 

f I 'll  re  you,  1 'll  fa  you;  do  you  note  mef]  This  is  in  the 
same  strain  as  the  rest  of  the  dialogue.  He  and  Fa  are  the 
^llables  used  in  sol-faing  the  notes  u and  e in  the  scale  of  music. 
‘The  pun  on  note  Is  self  evident,  and  the  word  appears  to  have 
been  a favourite  one  to  play  upon,  for  Ktiskespeare  has  used  II 
with  a double  meaning  at  least  a score  of  times. 
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ACT  IT.} 

Pkt.  Then  have  at  you  with  my  wit;*  I will 
dry-beat  you  with  an  iron  wit,  and  put  up  iny  iron 
dagger : — answer  me  like  men : 

When  griping  griefs  the  heart  dittk  wounds 
And  doleful  dumps  the  mind  oppress^ 

Then  miuiCi  with  her  silver  sound  ; 

Why,  silver  sound  / why,  miMic  with  her  silver 
sound  1 what  say  you,  Simon  Catling? 

1 Mua.  Marry,  sir,  because  silver  hath  a sweet 
sound. 

Pet.  Pretty  !*  what  say  you,  Hugh  Rebeck?^ 

2 Mus.  I say— sounds  because  musicians 
sound  for  silver. 


(*)  Pint  folio, 

• Then  hare  at  fou  with  mjr  wit ; ] The  flnl  folio  ba«  thee* 
word*  annexed  to  the  aecnnd  minatrei**  speech. 

h When  rrtpins  tritf  the  heart  doth  iround.^]  These  are  the 
opening  lines  of  a song,  “In  commendation  of  Muslck."  hr 
Richard  Edwards,  print^lD“The  Paradise  of  Dayntle  Devises,*' 
1376. 

“ Where  gripjrng  grief  the  hart  would  wound,  and  dolfull  domps 
the  mind  opprrsse. 

There  Mustek  with  her  sUver  soOd  is  wont  with  spede  to 
give  redresie." 

e And  doleful  dumps  the  mind  oppress,— 1 This  line  U omitted 
to  all  the  old  editions,  except  the  quarto,  1397. 


[scene  t. 

Pet.  Pretty  too! — what  say  you,  James  Sound- 
post? 

3  Ml'S.  ’Faith,  I know  not  what  to  say. 

Pkt.  O,  I cry  you  mercy ; you  ore  the  singer : 
I will  say  for  you.  It  Is — mfi«ic  with  her  silver 
sttundf  because  such  ftdiows*  os  you  have  seldom 
gold  fur  sounding : — 

l*hen  music  with  her  silver  sounds 
With  Sfieedy  kelp  doth  lend  redress. 

[£xU,  singing, 

1 Aftrs.  ^Vliat  a pestilent  knave  is  this  same  ! 

2 Mus.  Hang  him.  Jack!  come,  we’ll  in 
here ; tarry  for  the  mourners,  and  stay  dinner. 

[Exeunt. 


d Huffh  Rebeck  f]  The  rtSttek  was  a sort  of  fiddle  with  three 
strings,  played  on  with  a bow.  It  Is  nequently  notked  by  the 
old  writers,— 

**  tie  turned  his  rebfek  to  a mournful  note, 

And  thereto  sung  this  doleful  elegy-* 

UasTTog.  Xd.  It. 

*'  When  the  mernr  bells  ring  round. 

And  Ibejucuno  rtSetkt  sound.'* 

MiLTotr,  L'Athfr»,  t.  91. 

* Smeh  fellows  tu  goM  have  seldom  gold—]  Thus  the  quarto, 
1397.  All  the  other  old  copies  read,  “ because  Mwician*  liave  oo 
gold,"  Ac. 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


Digitized  by  Google 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. — Mantua.  A Sf/ref. 


Enter  Romso. 

Rom.  If  I may  trust  the  flattering  cyC*  of 
Bleep, 

My  Urenma  prcHage  some  joyful  news  at  hand : 

My  bosom’s  lord  sits  lightly  in  his  throne ; 

And,  all  this  day,  an  unaccustom’d  spirit 

• PtaHfrimgtjt«ftUep,~]  Thliti according  lotbccarlleatcopj. 
The  ■ubieqneol  cditiona  hare  ••  inUM  of  ticep/'  which  ii  still  less 
intelligible.  By  “eye  of  sleep,'*  Shakespeare  perltape  meant 
eisloa,  ri«w,  protptcl.  Thus,  in  “ King  John,"  Act  II.  8c.  I.:~ 
“ These  flags  of  Prance,  that  are  ad  vanced  here 
Before  the  eye  and  prospect  of  your  town." 
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i Ltfls  me  above  the  ground  with  cheerful  thoughts. 
' I dreamt,  my  lady  came  and  found  mo  dead ; 

^ (Strange  dream ! that  gives  a dead  man  leave  to 
think,) 

I And  breath’d  such  life  with  kisses  in  my  lips, 

; That  I reviv’d,  and  was  an  emperor, 
i Ah  mcl  how  sweet  is  love  itself  iiossoss’d, 

I ^^'hen  but  love’s  shadows  are  so  rich  in  joy. 

And  in  *'  Much  Ado  about  Kolbing,*'  Act  IV.  Be.  1. 

“ And  erery  lovely  organ  of  her  life 
Slull  come  appaieU’d  In  more  precious  habit, 

I More  inovlDK*^elieate  and  Uill  of  life, 

' Into  the  eye  and  prospect  of  bis  soul." 
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Snirr  DaLTHarah. 

Ncwb  from  Veronal — how  now,  HaltluiKAr? 

Do«t  thou  not  brinpf  me  letters  from  the  friar  ? 
How  doth  my  lady?  is  my  father  well? 
iluw  doth  my  lady  Juliet  ? that  I ask  again  ; 

For  nothing  ean  be  ill,  if  she  lio  well. 

Bal.  Then  slie  is  well,  and  nothing  ean  be  ill; 
Her  body  slcepe  in  CapeU^  monument. 

And  her  immortal  part  with  angels  lives ; * 


(*)  FinI  foUo,  litf. 

• I do  be*ecch  jrou,  «lr,  have  potienee;)  The  qiurlo.  IS97. 
rcodi,— 
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I T saw  her  laid  low  in  her  kindred’s  vault, 

. And  pit^Mitly  took  post  to  tell  it  you: 

C)  pardon  me  for  bringing  these  ill  news, 

Sinee  you  di<l  leave  it  fur  my  oftiro,  sir. 

UoM.  Is  it  even  so?  then  I defy*  you,  stars!— 
! Tliou  knuwest  my  lodging : get  me  ink  and  [>aper, 
And  hire  post-horses  ; 1 will  henee  to-night. 

Bal.  I do  bi'seoch  you.  sir,  have  patience : * 
Vour  looks  are  {Mile  and  wild,  and  do  im{tort 
Some  mikadveiiture. 


{*)  Firvt  folio,  drsfr. 

**  Pardon  me,  tir.  1 will  not  leovo  yon  thus.'* 
I* 
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Bov*  Tufib,  thou  art  deceived ; 

Lcato  me,  and  do  the  thing  I bid  theo  do : 

Hast  thou  no  Icttcre  to  me  from  the  fHar? 

Bal.  No,  my  good  lord. 

Boic.  No  matter:  got  thee  gone, 

And  hire  those  horses;  I Ml  bo  with  tboo  straight. 

[Exit  Balthasab. 

Well,  Juliet,  I will  lie  with  thee  to-night. 

1/ct ’s  see  for  means : — O,  mischief ! thou  art 
swift 

To  enter  in  the  thoughts  of  desperate  men  t 
I do  remember  an  apothecaiy, — 0) 

And  hereabouts  he*  dwells, — which  late  I noted 
In  tatter'd  weeds,  with  overwhelming  brows, 
Culling  of  simples  : meagre  wore  his  looks. 

Sharp  misery  had  worn  him  to  the  bones ; 

And  in  his  needy  shop  a tortoise  hung, 

An  alligator  stuff’d,^  and  other  skins 
Of  ill-shap'd  fishes;  and,  about  his  shelves, 

A beggarly  account  of  empty  boxes, 

Oroen  earthen  pots,  bladders,  and  musty  seeds. 
Remnants  of  packthread,  and  old  cakes  of  roses, 
Were  thinly  scatter'd,  to  make  up  a show. 

Noting  this  penury,  to  myself  I said — 

An  if  a man  did  need  a poison  now, 

Pilose  sale  is  present  death  in  Mantua, 

Here  lives  a caitiff  wretch  would  sell  it  him. 

O,  this  same  thought  did  but  fore-run  my  need ; 
And  this  same  ne^y  man  must  sell  it  mo. 

As  I remember,  this  should  be  the  house : 

Being  holiday,  the  l>cg|w’e  shop  is  shut. — 

What,  ho  t apothecary  f 

Enter  Apothecary. 

Apoth.  Who  calls  so  loud  ? 

Bom.  Come  hither,  man. — 1 see,  that  thou  art 
poor ; 

Hold,  there  is  forty  ducats : let  me  have 
A dram  of  poison  ; such  soon-speeding  gear 
As  will  disperse  itself  through  all  the  veins, 

That  the  life-weary  taker  may  fall  dead ; 

And  that  the  trunk  may  be  discharg'd  of  breath 

As  violently,  as  hasty  powder  fir'd 

Doth  hurry  from  the  fatal  cannon's  womb. 


(*)  Pint  folio  omit*,  ht. 

0 Ad  DlUsotor  ■tufl'd, — ) *'  He  nude  an  anatomle  ofa  rat,  and 
after  hanited  her  over  hla  heed,  inatead  of  an  9poth«iirf'»  rrorodUe 
or  dried  aUifoior.”  Naahe'a  **  Have  with  You  to  SaShm  WaJden, 
ISSS.” 

^ Nttd  mmd  r>ppratio%  atarveth  in  tkf  tj/n, — 1 Otvajr,  in  hU 
Catua  Marina,  much  of  which  ia  atolen  from  Ihia  play,  exhlblu 
iba  Uaa  tbua 

**  Need  acd  oppreaalon  aleraU  la  thy  eyc«i” 

hut  althouRh  thla  teadlnx  haa  been  adopted  by  arvcral  of  tho 
modem  editora,  and  U perhapa  preferable  to  the  other,  I have  not 
felt  Jnatifled  In  departing  from  the  old  text.  The  quarto,  1507, 
haa,— 

" And  atarrod  fhmlne  dwelleth  In  thy  cheeka.*' 
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Apoth.  Such  mortal  drags  I have ; hut  Mantua's 
law 

Is  death,  to  any  he  that  otters  them. 

Bom.  Art  thou  so  bare,  and  full  of  wretchedness, 
And  fcar'st  to  die  ? famine  is  in  thy  checks, 

Need  and  oppression  starveth'*  in  thy  eyes, 
Contempt  and  beggary  hangs  upon  thy  back,^ 

Tho  world  is  not  thy  friend,  nor  tho  world’s  law : 
The  world  affords  no  law  to  make  thee  rich ; 

Then  be  not  poor,  but  break  it,  and  take  this. 
Apoth.  My  poverty,  but  not  my  will,  consents. 
Bom.  I pay*  thy  poverty,  and  not  thy  wilL 
Apoth.  Put  this  in  any  liquid  thing  you  will, 
And  drink  it  off ; and,  if  you  had  the  strength 
Of  twenty  men,  it  would  despatch  you  straight. 
Bom.  There  is  thy  gold;  worse  poison  to  men's 
souls, 

Doing  more  murder  in  this  loathsome  world, 

Than  thoso  poor  compounds  that  thou  may'st  not 
sell ; 

I sell  thee  poison,  thou  hast  sold  me  none. 
Farewell ; buy  food,  and  get  thyself  in  flesh.— 
Come,  cordial,  and  not  poison ; go  with  me 
To  Juliet's  grave,  for  there  must  I use  thee. 

[Exfuttt. 


SCENE  IT. — Erinr  Laurence's  Crf/. 

Entfr  Frier  John. 

John.  Holy  Franciscan  friar ! brother,  ho ! 

Enter  Friar  Laubencr. 

l*Ar.  This  same  should  be  the  voice  of  friar 
John. — 

Welcome  from  Mantua : what  says  Borneo  ? 

Or,  if  his  mind  bo  writ,  give  me  his  letter. 

John.  Going  to  find  a bore-foot  brother  out, 
One  of  our  order,  to  associate  me,^ 

Here  in  this  city  visiting  tho  sick, 

And  finding  him,  the  searchers  of  the  town,* 
Suspecting  that  we  both  were  in  a house 
\\Tierc  the  infectious  pestilence  did  reign, 


(*)  Pint  folio,  prag, 

• Haag*  apoD  thy  back.—]  The  quarto,  1597,  rends,  with  at  least 
equal  force  of  expression,— 

Upon  thy  back  hangs  ragged  misery.** 
d To  associate  me,—)  It  was  the  custom  for  each  Mar  who  had 
leave  of  absence  to  have  a companion  appointed  him  by  the 
superior.  In  the  Visitatio  Notabllls  de  Selehume.  printed  In 
White's  **  Natural  History,  Ac.  of  Selbome,**  Wykeham  enloinB 
the  canons  not  to  go  abro^  without  leave  fmni  the  prior,  who  It 
ordered  on  such  occasions  to  assign  the  brother  a companion, 
**  n«  fMspiVio  tinitira  vtt  $r9nialum  orimtmr." 

• Here  in  this  city  visiting  the  sick, 

And  Snding  him,  the  searchers  of  the  town,—] 

It  has  been  suggest^,  and  seems  very  probable,  that  these  lines 
have  got  transposed. 
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ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


ACT  ▼.! 

Seal’d  up  the  doors,  and  would  not  let  us  forth ; 

So  that  my  speed  to  Mantua  there  was  stay'd. 
Lau.  wTio  bare  my  letter  then  to  Romeo  ? 
JoHK.  I could  not  send  it, — hero  it  is  again, ~ 
Kor  get  a messenger  to  bring  it  thoc, 

So  fearful  were  they  of  infection. 

liAir.  Unhappy  fortune  ! by  my  brotherhood, 
The  letter  was  not  nice,*  but  full  of  charge, 

Of  dear  import ; and  the  neglecting  it 
May  do  much  danger : Friar  John,  go  hence ; 

Get  me  an  iron  crow,  and  bring  it  straight 
Unto  my  cell. 

John.  Brother,  I’ll  go  and  bring  it  thee. 

Lait.  Now  must  I to  the  monument  alone; 
'Within  this  three  hours  will  fair  J uliet  wake ; 

She  will  beshrew  me  much,  that  Romeo 
Hath  had  no  notice  of  these  accidents : 

But  I will  write  again  to  Mantua, 

And  keep  her  at  my  cell  till  Romeo  come  ; 

Poor  Uying  corse,  clos’d  in  a dead  man’s  tomb ! 

[Exit. 


SCENE  III. — A Church~yard  ; in  xtt  a monu- 
ment belon^n^  to  the  Capulets. 

Enter  Fabxs,  and  his  Page,  6earifl^  Jtowers  and 
a torch. 

Pab.  Give  mo  thy  torch,  boy;  hence,  and  stand 
aloof ; — * 

Yet  put  it  out,  for  I would  not  be  seen. 

Under  yon  yew-treesf  lay  thee  all  along, 

Holding  thine  car  close  to  the  hollow  ground ; 

So  fthftli  no  foot  upon  the  churchyard  tread, 
(Being  loose,  unfinn  with  digging  up  of  graves,) 
But  t&)u  shalt  hear  it : whistle  ^cn  to  me, 

As  signal  that  thou  hcarcst  something  approach. 
Giro  me  those  flowers : do  as  1 bid  thee,  go. 

Page.  I am  almost  afraid  to  stand  alone. 

Here  in  the  churchyard ; yet  I will  adventure. 

[Retires. 

Pab.  Sweet  flower,  with  flowers  thy  bridal  bed 
I strew,** — 

(0  woe ! thy  canopy  is  dust  and  stones !) 
■Which  with  sweet  water  nightly  I will  dew, 

Or  wanting  that,  with  tears  distUl’d  by  moans  ; 
The  obsequies  that  I for  thee  will  keep, 

Nightly  shall  be,  to  strew  thy  grave  and  weep.* 

[The  boy  whistles. 
The  boy  gives  warning,  somolliing  doth  approach. 


(•)  Pint  foUo,  aioft.  (t)  Pint  folio,  foung  treu. 

o Tk*  UU*r  ttst  sol  Not  tiiviml.  Sot  Qolc  f,  Act  III. 

So.  i.p.  or. 

b Vttb  Sowm  thy  hridol  bod  I By  tbo  modern 

■■jKtQotloB  of  tbU  poMOfo,  Pafio  U emdo  to  promiao  that  be 
vill  oicbtly  water,  not  tbo  Sowem,  but  tbo  emmopg  of  Julkt'e 
•»bddJbod-| 

• To  itrewtby  irroTo  and  weop.]  We  lubjoln  thia  ipoeeb,  at 
It  ttanda  in  tha  OTiftoal  quarto  edition,  1997:— 
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[MBS!  111. 

Wliat  cursed  foot  wanders  this  way  * to-night, 

To  cross  my  obeoquiea,  and  true  love’s  rite  ? 

What,  with  a torch ! — muffle  me,  night,  a while. 

[Retires. 

Enter  Romeo  and  B.\ltiiasar  with  a torchi 
mattock,  d:c. 

Rom.  Give  me  that  mattock,  and  the  wrenching 
iron. 

Hold,  take  this  letter;  early  in  the  morning 
Sec  thou  deliver  it  to  my  lord  and  fatlier. 

Give  mo  the  light : upon  thy  life  I charge  thee 
ANhatc’cr  thou  bear’st  or  sec’st,  stand  all  aloof, 
And  do  not  interrupt  me  in  my  course. 

\\hy  I descend  into  this  bed  of  death. 

Is,  partly,  to  behold  my  lady’s  face ; 

But,  chiefly,  to  take  thence  from  her  dead  finger 
A precious  ring  ; a ring,  that  I must  oso 
In  dear  employment:  mereforo  hence,  bo  gone;— 
But  if  thou,  jealous,^  dwt  return  to  pry 
In  what  I filler  shall  intend  to  do, 

By  heaven,  I will  tear  thee  joint  by  joint, 

And  strew  this  hungry  chur^yard  with  thy  limbe ; 
The  time  and  my  intents  ore  savage-wild ; 

More  fierce,  and  more  inexorable  far. 

Than  empty  tigers,  or  the  roaring  sea. 

Bal.  I will  be  gone,  sir,  and  not  trouble  you. 
Rom.  So  shalt  thou  show  mo  friendship : take 
thou  that : 

Live, and  be  prosperous;  and  farewell, good  fellow. 

Bal.  For  all  this  same,  I’ll  hido  mo  hereabout ; 
His  looks  I fear,  and  his  intents  I doubt.  [Retires, 
Rom.  Thouddtcstablemaw,  thou  womb  of  death. 
Gorg’d  with  the  dearest  morsel  of  the  earth. 

Thus  I enforce  thy  rotten  jaws  to  ope, 

[Breaking  o)>en  the  door  of  the  monument. 
And,  in  despite,  I ’ll  cram  thco  with  more  food  1 
Pah.  This  is  that  banish’d  haughty  Montague, 
That  murder’d  my  love’s  cousin ; — with  which  grief, 
It  is  supposed,  the  fair  creature  died,— 

And  here  is  come  to  do  some  vill^nous  shame 
To  tho  dead  bodies ; I will  apprehend  him : 

[Advances, 

Stop  thy  unhallow’d  toil,  vile  Montague ; 

Can  vengeance  be  pursued  further  tliao  death  ? 
Condemned  villain,  I do  apprehend  thee : 

Obey,  and  go  with  me,  for  thou  must  die. 

Rom.  I must,  indeed;  and  therefore  came  I 
hither. — 

(*)  Ftnt  folio,  wofM. 

Sweet  flower,  with  flower*  I *traw  thy  brfdtl  bed : 

Sweet*  toenbe.  th*t  in  thy  elreuite  doet  eonUlM 

The  perf^  mod*ll  of  etemltlej 

Poll  thMX  with  aogell*  de*t  rvmaine, 

Accept  thU  Uteit  fbuour  *t  mr  bond* : 

That  liulns  honourd  thee,  and  beinp  dead, 

WUb  funenll  pni***  doe  adonie  thy  lombc." 

* Hof  l/f*o*,)cilou«,— ] Se*pici*»». 
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ACT  V.]  ROMKO  AND  JULIKT.  [w’enb  in. 


Good  pfontle  youth,  tonipt  not  n flc.^porato  man  ; 
Fly  bonce  and  leave  me; — tliiiik  upon  thei»e*  gone; 
Let  them  atfnght  tliw.— -I  U>jt(*oc’h  tht*e,  youtJi, 
floap*  not  another  ain  u[»on  iny  head, 

Jiy  urging  njo  to  fury : — O,  Ik*  gone  I 
]ly  heaven,  1 love  tlun*  hotter  than  mys<*lf; 

Ftir  I come  hither  onn’d  againat  my.-M'lf : 

Stay  not, — be  gone  ; — live,  ami  hereafter  say — 

A matlman’s  nu'rcy  ImmIo  thee  run  away. 

Fxn,  1 do  defy  thy  conjurali«nis,*’ 

An<l  apprehend  thee  for  a fehm  hero. 

Kom.  Wilt  thou  prtivokeme?  then  have  at  thee, 
hoy. 

J*AQK.  O lord ! they  fight : 1 will  g<»  eall  the 
watch.  I^age. 

Pah.  O,  T am  slain ! — If  thoii  Ik* 

meiriful. 

Open  the  tomb,  lay  me  with  Juliet.  [Die». 

Rom.  In  faith,  I will: — letmejwruse  thi.sfaee;— 
Mcreutio’s  kinsman,  noble  county  Paris : — 

What  said  my  man,  when  my  In'tosHtnl  soul 
Did  not  attend  him  as  we  rode?  1 think 
He  told  me,  Paris  should  have  married  Juliet : 
Said  ho  not  so  ? or  did  1 dream  it  so  ? 

Or  am  1 mad,  hearing  him  talk  of  Juliet, 

To  think  it  was  w>  ? — O,  give  me  thy  hand  ! 

One  writ  with  me  in  M>ur  misfortune’s  hook  ! 

1 'll  bury  thee  in  a triumphant  grave,-' 

A grave  ? O,  no  ! a lantern,*  Hinughter'd  youth. 
For  here  lie.a  Juliet,  ami  her  U^aiity  makes 
This  vault  a feasting  presenw**  full  of  light. 
Death,  lie  thou  there,  hy  a dead  man  interr’d. 

[Lfiyim/  Paris  m Mr  monumetit. 
How  oft  when  men  arc  at  the  jwint  of  death, 
JIavo  they  l>een  mernr ! whieh  their  kwpers  call 
A lightning  heforo  death  : O,  how  may  I 
Call  this  a liglitning? — O,  iny  love ! my  wife  ! 
Death,  fliat  hath  suck’d  the  honey  of  thy  breath, 
Hath  Imd  no  power  yet  upon  thy  l>eauty  : 

Thou  art  not  eranjuer'd  ; iKtuity’s  ensign  yet 
Ik  orimHon  in  thy  lips,  and  in  tUy  cheeks. 

Ami  death’s  pale  flag  is  not  advancc<l  there. — 
Tvl»alt,  lieat  thou  there  in  thy  bloody  sheet  ?(2> 

O,  what  more  fuvttur  can  1 do  to  thee, 

(*)  First  folio,  More. 

• limp  net—]  Thus  the  quarto.  1591.  Tito  qtinrtos  of  1599 
and  itiOs.  and  the  folio,  |8}S,  have  “Put  not,**  for  whkh  Mr. 
Rosrr  *ub«lilutrd  pult 

h Conjurationi, — ) This  i«  the  readinit  of  the  quarto.  1501.  That 
of  1599  has  *'  rommiraH»m,"  which  led  to  the  ” of 

the  quarto,  1009,  and  the  tint  folio.  The  meaning  in  “ I defy 
fhf  conjuratioas  " ma>-  he  simply  I contemn  your  entreaties  r’ 
or.  as  he  suspected  Romeo  had  come  to  do  romr  thame  to  Me  fteod 
Ooctter,  he  might  use  eoujuraiion*  in  its  ordinary  sente  of  super, 
natural  arts,  and  mean  that  he  defied  his  necromantic  charms 
and  Influence. 

e A lantern,—]  The  lantern  signifled  here  wai  a lourre,  or, 
as  it  was  styled  in  ancient  records,  lanlernimm ; i.  e.  a spacious 
round  or  octagonal  lurrel,  full  of  windows,  hv  means  of  which 
halls,  and  sometimes  cathedrals,  as  lit  the  noble  example  at  Ely, 
are  illuminated. 

•t  A feasting  presence—]  Prtnemee  means  presmre^kamher; 
the  state  apartment  of  a palace. 

2IU 


Than  with  that  hand  that  cut  thy  youth  in  twain, 
To  tuimicr  hi.A  that  was  thine  enemy? 

Forgive  me,  cousin  ! — Ah,  dfor  Juliet, 

Why  art  tliou  yet  so  fair?  Shall  T Itclieve* 

Thnt  unsuhKtnntial  tleath  is  amonniit ; 

And  that  the  lean  nhlmrrtMl  monster  keeps 
Th<*e  here  in  dark  to  Ik?  his  paramour  ? 

For  fear  of  that,  1 still  will  stay  with  thee ; 

Ami  never  from  this  jmlnce  of  tliin  night 
Depart  again  :*  here,  hen*  will  I ixmiuin 
With  worms  that  are  thy  chaml>er-inmds ; O,  hero 
\Vill  I S4?t  up  my  everlasting  rest ; 

And  shake  the  yoke  of  inauspicious  stars 
From  this  world-wcariwi  flcMli.— Eyes,  look  your 
lost ! 

Arms,  take  your  last  embrace!  and  lips,  O you 
The  doors  of  breath,  Ht*al  with  a righteous  kis.s 
A dateless  bargain  to  cngro«.King  death ! — - 
Come,  hitler  conduct,*  come,  unsavoury  guide! 
Thou  des|iemte  pilot,  now  at  onee  run  on 
The  dashing  rocks  thy  sea-sick  weary  l»aik  I 
nen*’s  to  my  love! — [r/rmi».]  O,  tnie  apothecary! 
Thv  drug.K  are  <piick. — Thus  with  a kiss  I die. 

[D(V#. 

JCntPPf  at  thf  other  enti  of  the  church yani ^ Friar 
Laurknck,  with  a emtp,  and  npade. 

Fill.  Saint  IVancis  Ik*  my  spee<l  I how  oft  to- 
night 

Have  my  old  f<*et  stumbled  at  graves  ?—Wlio*8 
there  ? 

Dal.  Hero’s  one,  n friend,  and  one  tliat  knows 
you  well. 

Fni.  Bliss  Ik*  ujsm  you  I tell  me,  giKsl  my  friend. 
What  torch  is  yoiid*,  that  vainly  lends  his  light 
To  gnilw  and  eyelcas  sculls?  ns  I discern, 

It  humeth  in  the  Ca|K.*l»’  monument. 

Bal.  It  doth  HO,  holy  sir ; and  there's  my  master. 
One  tliat  you  love. 

Fill.  MJioUit? 

Bal.  Romeo. 

Fri.  How  long  hath  he  been  there  ? 

Bal.  Full  half  an  hour. 


• Sbxll  I bdlcvc— } The  old  copiee  read,— 

“ ■ ' / triU  beNevf, 

aitAll  I belieTe,”  ftc. 

giving  ui  A glimpse,  ax  It  were,  of  the  author**  own  muniKcript. 

I I>rpart  Again ; — ] In  the  quArto*,  1599  and  ld09,  and  also 
in  the  folio,  I6SS,  which  was  printed  from  the  latter  edition, 
the  following  lines  occur  here;  Ine)'  are  omitted,  however,  in  the 
undated  quarto 

'*  Come  lie  Ihou  in  ray  arras, 

Here's  lo  thy  health,  where'er  thou  turablcst  in, 

O true  apotheeary. 

Thy  drugs  are  quick ; thus  with  a kiss  I die. 

!>epBrt  again ; " 

This,  there  can  be  no  doubt,  as  Malone  suggested,  was  a diflVrent 
verstofl  by  the  author,  imperfectly  ranrellc^  in  the  manuscript, 
g Biller  conduct—]  (laid*,  eondmetor.  So  In  Art  Ml. Sc.  I.:  — 
“ And  finseyed  fury  be  my  comduei  now." 
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RO.MEO  AKD  JUMET. 


III. 


ACT  V.] 

Fki.  Go  with  me  to  the  vault. 

Bai..  I ilarr  not,  «ir  : 

My  nla^^^er  know«  not  but  I am  jfoiio  hence ; 

And  fearfully  did  ineua^*e  me  witii  death, 

If  I did  stay  to  look  on  his  intents. 

Fni.  Stay  then,  I’ll  go  alone : — foitr  conics 
ii|Km  me ; 

O,  much  1 fear  some  ill  unlucky  thing. 

Bau  Ah  I ditl  sleep  under  this  yew-tree*  here,* 
I dreamt  my  master  ami  another  fought, 

And  that  my  roaster  slew  him. 

Fki.  Romeo  ! — [Advance*. 

Alack,  alaek  ! what  hlmn!  is  this,  which  stains 
The  stony  entran<x*  of  this  acpulchn*? 

AVhat  mean  these  maHt4‘rless  am!  gory  swonls 
To  lie  discolourM  by  this  plae«>  of  jK*acc? 

\^Enters  the  monument. 

Romeo ! O,  pate  ! — who  else?  what.  Paris  t<K>? 
And  steepM  in  hliKNl  ? — Ah,  what  an  unkind  hour 
Is  guilty  of  this  lamentable  chance  !— 

The  Imly  stirs.  [JruRT  mtle*. 

JfL.  O,  comfortable  friar!  wheiv  is  my  Kml? 

I do  rememlsT  well  where  I should  Ik*, 

And  there  I am; — Where  is  my  Romeo? 

f A^Oi«  tcUhiH. 

Fki.  1 hear  some  noise. — I>ady,  come  from  tJiat 
nest 

Of  death,  contagion,  and  unnatural  slet*p; 

A gn*ater  Power  than  wc  can  coiitmilict 
Hath  thwarted  our  intents  ; eonie,  come  away: 
Thy  hushniid  in  thy  bowmi  th«T»>  lies  tlea<l ; 

Ami  Paris  too;  coino,  PH  dis|s»so  of  thee 
Among  a sisterluKxl  of  holy  nuns  : 

Stay  imt  to  queslinn,  for  the  watch  is  <*oming; 
Come,  go,  gotxl  Juliet, — [AVsc  (Ujain.]  I dait?  no 
longer  stay. 

Ji*L.  Go,  get  thee  henee,  for  I will  not  away. — 
What’s  here?  a cup,  clos’d  in  my  tnie  love’s 
hand  ? 

Poison,  1 MV,  hath  Ixvii  his  fimett^ss  <*nd:— 

Ah  churl ! drink  all ; and  leave  no  friendly  drop,** 
To  help  me  after? — I will  kiss  thy  li|>s; 

Haply,  some  |MMson  yet  doth  hang  on  them. 

To  make  me  die  with  a restorative.  [A'wca  him. 
Thy  lips  an*  warm  ! 

1 Watch.  [WMm,]  lx*a«l.  Ivy  ; which  way? 
Ji:l.  Vea,  noisi*? — then  I ’ll  Ik*  brief. — O happy 
dagger!  [^Snatching  Romfo’s 
This  is  thy  sheath  ;+  j there  rust,  and 

let  me  die. 

[Fait*  <oi  Romko’s  tmdg,  ami  dirt. 


(•)  First  folio,  foung  Irtt,  <t)  FU*!  foHoi  'Ti»  in. 

• As  t did  «l«p  under  this  jr*«-lree  here, — ) "This  U one  of 
tb(H«  lourhei  of  noture  (hat  would  have  escaped  the  hand  of 
an)-  painter  less  attenlire  to  It  than  Shakespeare.  What  happens 
to  a person  while  hr  la  under  the  manifeat  intluence  of  fear  , 
will  aerm  to  him,  when  h*  U recovered  from  It.  like  a dream."—  . 
STBKvaMa. 


Enter  Watch,  uiith  the  Page  of  Pabii9. 

Paoe.  This  is  the  place ; there,  where  tlie  torch 
doth  hum. 

1 WATrii.  The  ground  is  bloody  ; M*areh  about 
the  churchyard : 

Go,  some  of  you,  who  e’er  you  find,  attach. 

[Ereiint  some. 

Pitiful  sight ! here  lies  the  county  slain  ; 

Ami  Juliet  hlei*<!iiig;  wann,  and  newly  d(‘iu1, 

Who  liere  hath  lain  this  tw’<»  days  hurietl. 

Go,  tell  the  primx*. — run  to  the  Capulets, — 

Raist*  up  tile  Montagues, — s<ime  otlierN  st*areh ; — 
[Exeunt  other  Watt^iinen. 
j We  sec  the  ground  whensni  those  w(h*s  do  lie ; 

I But  the  true  ground  of  all  fht*si*  pitesms  wot*s, 

We  eamiot  without  circumstance  de.sery. 


He-enter  some  of  the  Watch,  with  Balthasak. 

2 Watch.  Hen>*s  R4inK*o’s  man,  we  found  him 
in  the  ehnrcliyard. 

I \\'atcii.  Hold  him  in  safety,  till  the  prince 
come  hither. 

I Re-enter  another  Watchman,  with  F$'inr 

j I..At'UKNrK. 

j 3 Watch.  Here  is  a friar,  that  trembles,  sighs, 
and  weeps : 

I We  to4ik  tills  nmttoek  and  this  spade  from  him. 

As  he  wo-s  cvming  fr»*m  this  churchyard  side. 

1 Watch.  A great  suspicion;  stay  the  friar  too. 

Enter  the  Prince  and  Attendants. 

Pbintf..  What  miKmlvciitnre  i.s  so  early  up, 
That  calls  our  |K'r»on  from  our  morning’s  rest  ? 

Enter  C'ai’1*lkt,  L.^dy  Caiti.et,  and  others^ 

Cap.  \\lint  should  it  Ik*,  that  they  so  shriek 
ahrrmd  ? 

I.A.  Cap.  The  |HK»ple*  in  the  stnvt  cry — R<inie«, 
Some — .Tuliet,  and  soim^— I*aris  ; and  all  run, 

\\’ith  o|K*n  outcry,  toward  our  monmneiit. 

]*fiiNCK.  What  fear  is  this,  which  stailles  in 
our  caiH?' 


(*)  Pint  Mlo.  O the pr*fptf. 

*•  Ah  churl!  drink  «li ; Bnd  leave  no  ai«ndly  drop,— ] Thu*  Ihe 
earlicct  qiuuto,  |S07.  The  fulio,  16X3.  h««'  — 

*'  O rhurl  I drink  *tl  and  left  no  frirndlr  drop." 

« /Mournorjf)  The  old  topic*  luive  "jw*»r  eor»,"  which  J<dia 
■00  torrected. 
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1 Watch.  Sovereign,  here  Hob  the  county  Paris 
slain ; 

And  Borneo  dead  ; and  Juliet,  dead  before, 

Warm  and  new  kill’d. 

Pbincb.  Search,  seek,  and  know  how  this  foul 
murder  comes. 

1 Watch.  Here  is  a friar,  and  slaughter’d 
Romeo’s  man ; 

With  instruments  upon  them,  fit  to  open 
These  dead  men’s  tombs. 

Cap.  O,  heaven  ! — O,  wife ! look  how  our 
daughter  bleeds ! 

This  dagger  hath  mista’cn, — for,  lo ! his  house 
Is  empty  on  the  bock  of  Montague, — * 

And  is  mis'sheathed  in  my  daughter’s  bosom. 


* ■ ■ ■■  for,  lo!  hU  houto 

!•  empty  on  the  bock  of  Montoinic,'^ 

The  dasfcr  wu  onelently  worn  at  the  bock.  Thui,  in  "The 
Longer  Thou  Liveet  the  Mote  Fool  Tboo  Art.**  1S70 
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La.  Cap.  0 me  I this  sight  of  death  is  as  a 
bell, 

That  warns  my  old  age  to  a sepulchre. 

Enter  Montaouz  and  Uhert, 

Pbikcr.  Come,  Montague ; for  thou  art  early 
up. 

To  BOO  thy  SOD  and  heir  more  * early  down. 

Mon.  Alas,  my  liege,  my  wife  is  dead  to>night ; 

Grief  of  my  son’s  exile  hath  stopp’d  her  breaUi : 

What  further  woo  conspires  against  mine  age  ? 

Pbtncb.  Look,  and  thou  shalt  soe. 

Mon.  O thou  untaught!  what  manners  is  in 
this. 


(*)  Pint  folio,  %om. 

" Thou  mntt  weor  thy  iwerd  by  thy  oidt. 
And  thy  eoffftr  hand»om«ly  of  lif  hotk.” 
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ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


[ftCZHl  III. 


ACT  V.] 

To  prefts  before  tb  j father  to  a grave  ? 

P&ufCB.  Seal  up  the  mouth  of  outrage*  for  a 
while, 

’Till  we  can  clear  these  ambiguities, 

And  know  their  spring,  their  head,  their  true 
descent; 

And  then  will  I be  general  of  jour  woes, 

And  lead  you  even  to  death : mean  time  forbeor, 
And  let  mischance  be  slave  to  patieuce.^ 

Bring  forth  the  parties  of  suspicion. 

I am  the  greatest,  able  to  do  least. 

Yet  most  suspected,  as  tho  time  and  place 
Both  make  agunst  me,  of  this  direful  murder ; 
And  here  I stand,  both  to  impeach  and  purge 
Mjsclf  condemned  and  mjself  excus’d. 

P&iNCE.  Then  saj  at  once  what  thou  dost  know 
in  this. 

Fbi.  I will  be  brief,  for  mj  short  date  of  breath 
Is  not  so  long  as  is  a tedious  tale. 

Romeo,  there  dead,  was  husband  to  that  Juliet ; 
And  she,  there  dead,  tliat  Romeo’s  faithful  wife : 

I married  them ; and  their  stolen  marriage-daj 
Was  Tybalt’s  dooms-day,  whoso  untimely  death 
Banish’d  the  new-made  bridegroom  from  this  city ; 
For  whom,  and  not  for  Tybalt,  Juliet  pin’d. 

You — to  remove  that  siege  of  grief  from  her,— 
Betroth’d,  and  would  have  married  her  perforce, 
To  county  Paris : — then  comes  she  to  me ; 

And,  with  wild  looks,  bid  me  devise  some  means 
To  rid  her  from  this  second  marrioge, 

Or,  in  my  cell  there  would  she  kill  herself. 

Then  gave  I her,  so  tutor’d  by  my  art, 

A sleeping  potion ; which  so  took  effect 
As  I intended,  for  it  wrought  on  her 
Tho  form  of  death : meantime  I writ  to  Romeo, 
That  he  should  hither  come  as  this  dire  night, 

To  help  to  take  her  from  her  borrow’d  grave, 
Being  tho  time  the  potion’s  force  should  cease. 

But  he  which  bore  my  letter,  friar  John, 

Was  staid  by  accident ; and  yesternight 
Return’d  my  letter  back  : then  all  alone, 

At  the  preyed  hour  of  her  waking, 

Came  1 to  take  her  from  her  kindi^’s  vault ; 
Meaning  to  keep  her  closely  at  my  cell, 

Till  I conveniently  could  send  to  Romeo : 

But,  when  I came,  (some  minute  ere  the  time 
Of  her  awaking,)  hero  untimely  lay 
The  noble  Paris,  and  true  Romeo,  dead. 

She  wakes  ; and  I entreated  her  come  forth, 

And  bear  this  work  of  heaven  with  patience : 

But  then  a noise  did  scare  me  from  the  tomb ; 
And  she,  too  desperate,  would  not  go  with  me, 
But  (as  it  seems)  did  violence  on  herself. 


• Tk»  m«mtk  e/QutrM»— 1 Mr.  Collier’i  MS.  sonoUtor  tnbati- 
tutM  •mterf,  but  do  chAojrv  U oeoUed.  Id  “Heory  VI.”  Pt.  I. 
Act  IV.  Sc.  I,  w*  And  tbe  word  with  precUoly  tho  ff*n*  signifl* 
esUoD  M in  Uko  prooent  pmm(« 


All  this  I know ; and  to  the  marriage 
Her  nurse  is  privy : and,  if  aught  in  this 
Miscarried  by  my  fault,  let  my  old  life 
Be  sacrific’d,  some  hour  before  his  * time, 

Unto  tl«5  rigour  of  severest  law. 

P&XNCB.  We  still  have  known  thee  for  a holy 
man.— 

^Micro’s  Romeo’s  man  ? what  can  he  say  to  this  ? 
Bal.  I brought  my  master  news  of  Juliet’s 
death ; 

And  then  in  post  bo  came  from  Mantua, 

To  this  same  place,  to  this  same  monument, 
lliis  letter  ho  early  bid  me  give  his  father ; 

And  threaten’d  me  with  death,  going  in  tbe  vault, 
If  I departed  not,  and  left  him  there. 

PamcB.  Give  me  the  letter,  I will  look  on  it — 
Where  is  the  county’s  page,  that  rmsod  tbe 
wat(h? — 

Sirrah,  what  made  your  master  in  this  place  ? 
Paos.  Ho  came  with  Bowers  to  strew  hU  lady’s 
grave ; 

And  bid  me  stand  aloof,  and  so  I did : 

Anon,  comes  one  with  light  to  ope  the  tomb ; 

And,  by  and  by,  my  master  drew  on  him ; 

And  then  I ran  away  to  call  tho  watch. 

Frincb.  This  letter  doth  make  good  the  friar’s 
words, 

Their  course  of  love,  tho  tidings  of  her  death : 
And  here  he  writes — that  he  md  buy  a poison 
Of  a poor  ’pothecary,  and  therewithal 
Came  to  this  vault  to  die,  and  lie  with  Juliet — 
Where  be  these  enemies  ? Capulet ! Montague  !— 
See,  what  a scourge  is  laid  upon  your  hate. 

That  heaven  finds  means  to  kill  your  joys  with  love  ! 
And  I,  for  winking  at  j$rour  discords  too, 

Have  lost  a brace  of  kmsmen  : all  are  punish’d. 

Cap.  O,  brother  Montague ! give  me  thy  htftd : 
This  is  my  daughter’s  jointure,  for  no  more 
Can  I demand. 

Mon.  But  I can  give  thee  more : 

For  I will  raise  her  statue  in  pure  ^Id  ; 

That,  whiles  Verona  by  that  name  is  known. 
There  shall  no  figure  at  such  rate  be  set. 

As  that  of  true  and  faithful  Juliet. 

Cap.  As  rich  shall  Romeo  by  his  lady  lie ; 
Poor  sacrifices  of  our  enmity  ! 

Pbincb.  a glooming  peace  this  morning  with 
it  brings; 

Tlie  sun,  for  sorrow,  will  not  show  his  head : 

Go  hence,  to  have  more  talk  of  these  sad  things  ; 

Some  shall  be  pardon’d,  and  some  punished  ; (3) 
For  never  was  a story  of  more  woe. 

Than  this  of  Juliet  and  her  Romeo.  [.ffxrunt. 


(•)  Pint  foUo,  M«. 

‘ ■ Are  70U  not  teham'd, 

WUb  tbii  immodeet  clAmoroue  cniref0 
To  tnnblo  ud  dietuib  Um  Uaf  ud  ni  I 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS, 


ACT  1. 


(1)  ScKXK  l.^—TIert  eoiatt  t{f  tAe  kotue  of  ikt 
Uigu**J\  ShAkaMpnan)  won  oridcntly  aoi|iiAinUxl  with  the 
irmliticm  of  the  Monta^ea  a<)o{>tin^  a cc>}OUMaiicc  in  thuir 
haki.  that  they  might  bu  diatiii^ilHboil  from  tho  ('apulotM, 
ainoo  in  the  pfay  ho  ban  mafiu  thoro  known  at  a clMtanco. 
Tho  cirmmuitance.  an  Malone  |K>inted  out,  in  montionotj  in 
a Deriao  of  a Manqno,  written  for  tho  Right  llunourablo 
Vinortunl  Mountacuto,  1575:— 

••  Ami  for  A further  proofe.  he  •hewed  in  hy«  hat 
TItyi  token  which  the  Houmtoeutf  did  beare  alwak*«,  for  that 
They  covet  lo  lie  known  from  Capel*.  where  they  pu*. 

For  ancient  ({ruich  whych  ionifago,  'tweetre  ihcac  two  houtei 
wa».“ 

(2)  ScEWK  T. — Tkott  ikalt  not  rtir  ont  foot  to  $ifk  a.  I 
/or. I The  earliest  copy  Romeo  and  Juliet,  tfao<)uArU)  of  « 
15tt7,— which  in  pucuUariy  iiiteroating  from  its  presenting  - 
tut  with  tho  poet’s  hnt  projection  of  a piay  be  snhseqiicntly 
oxpandod  and  elabomttxi  with  muck  care  and  skill,  and  is 
raluable  too,  in  helping  us  to  correct  many  tyfmgraphical 
errors,  and  to  supply  some  linos  rmyittcl,  |)vrlU|>s  by  negli* 
gcnco,  in  the  later  editions, — maktm  short  w<irk  of  this 
scotio.  In  place  of  the  diaithftie,  from  the  entrance  of 
Bonrolio  to  the  arrival  of  the  Prince,  it  has  mereiy  tho 
fdlowing  stage  direction  : — “They  draw,  to  them  enters 
Tyhait,  they  tight,  to  them  the  Wince,  dd  Mountagiie, 
and  his  wife,  old  Capulot  and  bis  wife,  and  other  ciliscus, 
and  part  them." 

(3)  Scr:*B  I. — OiU  o/ Arr/a*v>sr,  feh<rt  / am  tn  lone.] 

In  the  edd  poem  of  “tloinous  ami  Juliet,”  which  Shake- 
sjusaro  adopted  as  tho  ground- work  of  hia  tragedy,  tho 
hero  is  tirst  intmdnce<l  to  us  as  in  the  play,  tho  victim  to 
an  unrequited  passion. 

Homeus,  wo  are  told,— 

**  Hath  founde  s msyde  «o  fsyrr  (hr  found  ao  foule  his  hsppr), 
Whorr  beauty,  ihspc,  and  romHy  irriice.  did  so  his  heart  entrappe. 
That  ftom  his  owne  alTayrr*.  hU  thought  slie  did  nrmnva: 

Oneiy  he  sought  to  honor  her.  to  serve  her  and  to  love. 

To  her  he  writeth  oft.  oft  messengers  are  sent, 

At  length  (in  hope  of  better  spedej  liimselfe  the  lover  went; 
Present  lo  plrsile  for  graeo,  which  absent  was  not  fonnde: 

And  to  discover  to  her  eye  his  new  receaved  wounde. 

But  she  that  from  her  youth  was  fosirrd  evermore 
With  vertues  foodr,  and  taught  In  teholc  of  wUdomei  akllfull 
lore: 

By  aunswere  did  rotte  of  IhafTeetions  of  his  love, 

Tnni  he  no  more  oreasion  had  so  vayne  a sute  to  move. 

Ro  sleme  she  was  of  ehere.  (for  all  the  payne  he  tooke) 

That,  In  reward  of  toyie,  the  would  not  gevc  a hendly  looke.” 

(4)  ScKRS  I.— TAaf,  wktn  sAe  d>W,  in'fA  Aeatify  di>j  ker 
ttore  ] The  meaning  of  this  somowhat  complex  passage 
seems  to  bo  ; — she  is  rich  in  tho  possession  of  unequalled 
beauty,  but  poor,  Inicaiiso,  having  devoted  hcmelf  to 
chastity,  when  aho  dies,  her  woalth,  that  is,  beauty,  dioa 
with  her.  Tho  sazno  cooooit  occura  rojicatodly  in  Shake- 
ajieare's  poems 

SOWXBT  I. 

" From  fairest  creatures  we  desire  Increase, 

That  thereby  heaytg’s  rose  might  acrer  die. 

But  as  the  riper  should  by  time  decease, 

Hls  tender  heir  might  bear  his  memory  : ” 
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SOHKZT  4. 

“ Tkm  how,  when  nature  rails  thee  to  be  gone 
What  arrcptable  aujlll  cans!  thou  leave  I 
Thw  mmus'd  heautg  mu*t  he  tank'd  leitk  (See. 

Which,  used,  lives  thy  executor  to  be.*' 

See,  aUo,  Sonnuts  2,  3,  5,  0,  10.  II,  12,  13,  and  14. 

(5)  StRRB  l.^EramintotkerheautUa.]  Ho  “ the trustioat 
of  bia  fcoros  ” counaols  Rumoua  in  the  old  poom 

'*  Choose  out  some  worthy  dame,  her  honor  thou  and  serve, 

Whii  will  geve  care  to  thy  complaint,  and  pitty  m thou  slcrve. 

But  sow  no  more  thy  paynes  in  such  a barraync  soyle: 

As  yrldcs  In  harve«t  time  no  crop,  in  recompence  of  loyle. 

Ere  lung  the  townishe  dames  tngetbrr  will  resort : 

Home  one  of  Iwwty,  favour,  shape,  and  of  so  lovely  porte. 

With  so  fast  Axed  eye.  perhaps  thou  mavsl  behoide : 

That  thou  shall  quite  fo^et  thy  love,  and  passions  past  ofoide." 

(6)  Rcrrb  II. — Tkii  niykt  I koid  aa  oid  (ucustom'd 
/rtMf.J  From  the  old  poem  : — 

The  wery  srinter  nightes  restore  the  Christmas  games. 

And  now  the  season  doth  invite  to  hanuuet  townbh  dames. 
And  fyrst  in  Capels  house,  the  chiefe  of  all  the  kyn 
Sparth  for  no  cost,  the  wonted  use  of  banquets  lo  begyn. 

No  Lady  fayre  or  fowlr  was  in  Verona  towne. 

No  knight  or  gentleman  of  bijdt  or  lowe  renownc; 

But  Capilct  himselfe  hath  byd  unto  bis  feast, 
t>r  by  his  name  in  paper  sent,  appoynted  as  a gaast. 

(7)  Hckni  ni. — *Tt#  ti%t«  lk€  eati^uAie  noit  r/eren 
year#.]  Wo  bftvo  alrcarly,  in  tbc  Preliminary  Ohicrvationa, 
alluded  toTyrwhitt'ncimjccturu  that  Uiot^rthci^uake  sfiokoD 
of  by  the  Nurse  wan  tho  one  ohrooiclod  by  lloUnnbed,  as 
l*eiiig  felt  in  Igmdon  and  other  parts  of  the  kingdom  in 
l^i.  Tho  Rev.  Joseph  Hunter  (“New  Illustrations, 
tec.  &c.,  of  Sbakespearo,”  Vol.  II.  D.  120)  contends, 
howorer,  that  it  is  much  more  ]>rubablo  tho  earthquake 
tho  Poet  had  in  h’ls  mind  was  tiiat  which  occiirrea  ten 
years  before,  in  tho  neighbourhood  of  Verona,  and  was  so 
severo  tliat  it  deslroytHl  Fonara.  When  the  church  of 
8t.  Htopben  at  Funata  wns  rvbuilt,”  Mr.  Hunter  informs 
us,  *'an  inscription  was  placed  againat  it,  from  which  wo 
may  cotloct  the  terrible  nature  of  tho  visitation 

— ' Cum  snno  w . p.  LXX  die  XVM  Kovrmhris  tertis  noctis  hors, 
quam  msslmus  trrrw  motus  hsne  pra-rlarlssimsm  urbem  its  con- 
qiiasassscl.  ut  «Jus  fortissiins  mtenis,  muniCissImM  arces,  alts 
palatia,  religiosa  templa,  sacratas  turm,  uinnesque  frre  wdet 
omninn  cvrrtUset  et  urostnuset,  una  cum  msximoclvium  damne, 
atque  aectui  elade.” 

There  is  a small  tract,  still  extant,  entitled  **  A eoppie 
of  the  letter  sent  from  Ferrara  tho  sxii  of  November,  15«0. 
IiniYrintod  at  London  in  Paulcs  Churchyardc,  at  tho  ai^e 
of  the  Lucroce,  by  Thomas  Piirfoote in  which  tho  writer 
describes  “the  g.eat  and  horrible  earthquakes,  the  cz- 
eesaiuo  and  vnrecoucrablo  loasoe,  with  the  greate  morlalitio 
and  death  of  people,  tho  ruino  and  ouertbrowe  of  an  in* 
finite  number  of  monasteriee,  pallaces  and  other  bowses, 
and  the  destruction  of  bis  graces  excellencies  castle.” 
The  first  earthquake  was  on  'Phursilaj,  the  11th,  at 
ten  at  night,  “whicbo  endured  the  Sfiace  of  an  Aue 
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Mario  on  tho  17th,  **  tbo  earth  quakol  all  Ibu  whole 
day.”  In  all.  'Hbo  oarthquokes  an?  numl)crcxl  to  hauo 
boon  a bundrod  and  fouro  in  xl 

(8)ScK?tB  IIL— 

/ tr<u  your  moUrr  mwrA  u;Kia  tkut  ytara 
That  you  art  now  a mai^.] 

In  tho  old  ]K>om  Juliet's  ttfo  is  sot  down  at  sixtocn  ; in 
Fayntor’s  novul  it  Is  said  to  bo  eii^btoon.  As  Shakus|.H!aro 
tnidcQs  his  horoino  only  fourtoon,  if  the  wuixls  **  your 
naothor,”  which  is  the  rending  of  tho  old  e<litions,  Iw 
oorroot,  La«jy  C^pulut  would  bo  eight  and  twenty,  while 
her  husband,  having  done  masking  suiue  thirty  years, 
must  be  at  least  threo-scoro.  Mr.  Knight  roils  tho  dis- 
parity, and  perhaps  improves  the  pckwingo,  by  printing, 

1 was  a mother but  wo  beliovo  without  authority. 

(91  ScRKB  IV.— .Vnruhe.l  Tho  Mcrcutio  of  tho  jJay  is 
Hhakespoaro's  own,  tho  onl^  hint  for  all  tho  wit,  tho  gaiety, 
and  the  chivalry,  with  which  he  has  indued  this  &vourito 
character,  being  the  following  brief  description  of  his  pro- 
totype in  tho  |K>em 

" A courtirr  that  rrhe  wbrrr  wa«  highlj'  had  in  pryce, 

For  he  wax  roortooui  of  hU  •peche,  and  plewAnt  ofdeviM. 
Even  ai  a Ijron  would  eniong  the  latnbvs  be  bolde. 

Such  waa  emong  (hr  baalifull  maydea,  Merrutlo  to  behulde.** 

(10)  ScKX*  IV.— (7iw  8M  a forrA.]  “The  character 
which  Roman  declares  his  resolution  to  assiimo,  will  Iw 
Itest  uzplainod  by  a passage  in' Westward  Hoc,'  by  Decker 
and  Webster,  1w7  ; * Ho  is  just  like  a turvA-btarfr  to 
maskers ; he  wcors  good  cloaths  and  is  ranked  in  good 
company,  but  be  doth  rvothing.'  A torek-henrrr  seems  to 
have  Itcon  a constant  aptwmbigo  on  every  troop  of  ma«ks. 
To  hotd  a torfk  was  anciently  no  degrading  office.  Queen 
Eliaabeth’s  Gentlemen- Ponsioneni  attended  her  to  (.'am- 
bridge,  and  ktl<t  torcAa  while  a play  was  acted  before  her 
in  the  Chapel  of  King’s  College,  on  a Sunday  ovoning.”— 
STKBTE!(ft. 

(11>  Scene  IV.— 

Tut  / dun’s  tkt  laoujr,  tAt  eotulabU'a  own  woiH  : 

1/  tkoH  art  dun,  vt'U  draw  tAte /rest  tkt  mire.] 

Ihin'a  the  Muioe  was  a pruvorbial  saying,  the  nrociso 
meaning  of  which  has  nut  como  down  to  us.  In  the 
oomody  of  “Patient  Orissil,”  1603,  Babulo  says,  “The 
sun  hath  play’d  bo-|>oep  in  tho  slomont  any  time  those  two 
bouni,  as  I do  some  mornings  when  you  call.  ' What, 
Babulo  r say  you.  * Hero,  master,'  say  I;  and  then 
this  eye  o{>ons,  yet  doa  ii  tkt  momm— lie  still.  ' What, 
Babulo ! ’ says  Grissil.  ‘ Anon,’  say  I ; and  thun  this  eye 
looks  up,  y«t  down  I snug  again.  * What,  Babulo  I ’ say 
you  again  ; and  then  I start  up,  and  seo  tho  sun,”  Ac. 
The  exproasion  is  found  also  in  Docker  and  Webster’s 

Westwan!  Hoe,”  1607, and  among  Ray’s  proverbial  similes. 
The  allusion  in  tho  following  lino  U Co  an  ancient  country 
sport,  called  Dun  u in  tkt  nirr,  which  Gifford  thus  de- 
scribe : — “ A log  of  wood  is  brought  into  tho  midst  of  tho 
mom  ; this  is  Dun,  (the  cart-horse,)  and  a cry  is  raised, 
that  he  is  aturk  in  (A«  mirt.  Two  of  tho  company  aflranoe, 
either  with  or  without  ropes,  to  draw  him  out.  After 
repeated  attempts,  they  find  thomselrcs  unablo  to  do  it, 
and  call  for  more  assistance.— The  gnmo  continues  till  all 
the  company  take  part  in  it,  when  Dun  is  oxtrioated  of 
course  ; and  tho  morrimeut  arises  from  tho  awkward  an<l 
affected  efforts  of  tho  rustics  to  lift  tho  lo^,  and  from 
sundry  arch  oontrirances  to  let  the  ends  of  it  fall  on  one 
another's  toes.” — H’orAr  o/  Btn  Junton,  V<^.  Vil.  p.  282. 

(12)  Scenic  IV. — ThU  u jAe— ] It  Is  Instmctivo  to 
compare  the  original  draft  of  this  famous  speech  as  it 
^|i«ars  in  tho  quarto  of  1597  with  the  finished  version  of 


tho  later  editions,  and  observe  tho  case  and  mastery  oi 
touch  by  which  the  alterations  are  effected. 

In  tho  quarto,  1597,  after  tho  lino— 

" Ab,  then  I sc«  Queen  Msb  hath  been  with  you,” 
Benvolio  exclaims : — 

Queenc  Msbl  whsttuhef 
Tho  description  then  proceeds 

**  Hhe  {a  the  Psiries  Midwifr  and  doth  enme 
In  ahspe  no  ti|rscT  lluui  sn  Agsst  ilone 
On  the  fcireflnger  of  a HurKomastcr, 

Drswne  with  a tceme  of  little  Atorol, 

A thwart  men*  nnaes  wbeit  they  lie  s fierpe. 

Her  waxyon  spohe*  arc  made  of  ipinnen  web*. 

The  couer,  of  the  win^ra  of  GnMboppers, 

The  tram  are  the  Mo«me.*hinr  watnr  beamea. 

The  rnllera  crickets  b<me«.  the  laah  of  Blmet, 

Her  Waggoner  U a ainaJI  gray  coated  :lie, 

Nut  halfe  ao  bix  sa  Is  a little  worme 
Plckt  from  (he  laah*  ftnxer  of  a mai  .e. 

And  In  ihi*  sort  ahe  itsllups  vp  and  downe 
Through  Louers  braine*.  and  then  they  dream  of  toue. 

O're  Courtiers  knees  ; who  strait  on  cursirs  dreame, 

O're  Ladies  Ups,  who  dreame  on  kUses  strait : 

Which  oft  (hruiirrie  Mab  with  blisters  plaxues, 

Heeause  their  breathes  with  «weet  meats  tainted  are 
Sometimes  she  Ksliops  ore  a I.awers  lap. 

And  then  dreames  he  of  smelling  out  a sute. 

And  sometime  rome«  she  with  a tithe  pigs  taile, 

TickUnx  a Parson's  nose  that  lies  aaleepe. 

And  then  dreames  he  of  another  briieflre ; 

Sometime  she  xsihip*  ore  a louldtrrs  no«e. 

And  then  dreames  he  ofeuttiny  forraine  throats, 

Of  breaches  amhusrados,  eountemiincs, 

Of  healthes  Aue  Cadiime  deepe,  and  then  anon 
ilrums  in  his  rare;  at  which  hr  startes  and  wakes, 

And  awewres  a Praicr  or  two  and  sleeps  axaine. 

This  is  that  Mab  that  makes  maids  l£eon  their  baekri. 

And  prours  thrm  women  of  good  cariaxe. 

ThUisthe  verie  Mab  that  plata  the  manes  of  Hones  in  the  nlxht. 
And  plats  the  Klfrioeks  in  foulc  sluttish  haire. 

Which  once  vntanxied  much  misfurtune  breedet. 

Rom.  I*eaee,  peace,—”  He. 


(IS)  Scene  V.— 

H'Aaf  fadtf't  tkat,  wkirk  dolA  ranVA  tke  hand 
0/  yonder  iniyhtt] 

Rnmoo’a  first  right  of  Juliet  at  the  feast  is  thus  qtuuDily 
described  in  the  old  pfx;m 

•'  At  length  he  saw  a tnayd,  rixhl  fayre  of  perfect  shape. 

Which  Theseus  or  Paris  Mould  have  chosen  to  their  rape. 
Whom  erst  he  never  sawe.  of  all  she  pirasde  him  most ; 
W'ithin  himsrife  he  sayd  to  her.  thou  Justly  mayst  thee  bo«le 
Of  perfit  shapes  renoune.  and  beauties  tounding  prayse, 
Whose  like  nr  hath,  nc  shalbe  seene.  ne  iiveth  in  our  dayea. 
And  whilst  he  had  on  her  his  partiall  perred  eye. 

His  former  love,  for  which  oflate  he  ready  was  to  die, 

Is  nowe  at  quite  for^oOv.  as  it  had  never  ijcen.'’ 

(14)  Scene  V. — rome  Ai'fAcr,  nunt:  what  i*  yon  yenlU- 
Ilia  M 1]  Com|iaro  the  poom.— 

*'  Wbat  twa)  ne  arc  those  (quoth  she)  which  prease  unto  the  door, 
Whose  page*  In  their  hand  due  beare,  two  torches  lijthl  before  ( 
And  then  at  eehe  of  them  had  of  Ills  houshold  name. 

8o  she  him  namcsl  yet  once  axtyne  the  ycwig  and  wily  dame. 

And  tell  me  who  la  he  with  vysor  in  his  hand, 

That  yender  doth  in  maskins  weedc  besyde  the  window  stand. 
His  name  U Komeus  (said  shee)  a Montairrwe, 

M hose  Father*  pryde  first  styrd  the  strife  which  both  your 
housholtlra  rewe. 

The  woord  of  Montaaew  her  joyes  did  overthrow 
And  straight  in  strade  of  happy  hope,  deapayre  heRan  to  Ktnw. 
What  hap  have  I quoth  she,  to  love  mv  father's  foef 
What,  am  1 wery  of  my  wclel  what.  Jo  I wishe  my  woe  I 
But  Ihouxh  her  xrievouae  paynes  diairaind  her  tender  hart. 

Vet  with  an  outward  »bewr  of  Jove  she  rlokMl  inward  smart ; 
And  of  the  court lyke  dames  her  leave  tn  courtly  lonke, 

That  nonedydgesse  the  sodain  change  by  changing  of  her  iooke." 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  OOMMENT& 


ACT  II. 


(1|  SciIfS  n. — Tkouarithyuf/,  tkougk  nota  Moniaw.]  ^ 
So  tDO  old  oopieA,  and  riebtfy.  Malono  appoan  to  nare 
been  the  ftnt  wbo  adoutea  the  punctuation,  rinoe  invariably 
followed,  of  placing  too  ootnma  afler  **  tAou^A,** — 

"Thou  art  tliyaelf  tbough.  not  a Monta^tiie.** 

Juliet,”  he  romarka,  *‘la  airoply  ondeaTouring  to  ae- 
oount  for  Komoo'a  Iwing  amiable  and  excellent,  though  bo  ts 
aMontague;  and,  to  prove  this,  she  asaerU  that  bo  merely 
hears  t^i  name,  but  baa  none  of  the  cjualities  of  that 
bouse.”  Nothing  can  be  more  foreign  to  her  moaning.  Her 
imagination  is  rawerfully  excitedly  the  intelligonco  she 
has  just  receive^ — 

"HU  name  U Romeo,  and  a Monfa^el“  ! 

Id  that  name  she  aooa  an  insiumiountable  im|>odimont  to 
her  new'formed  wiahea,  and  in  tbo  huioied  a|>oBtru(>hu  to 
her  lover,  aho  eloquently  implores  him  to  abandon  it,— . 

"Deny  thy  father,  and  rt/mtt  Ihf  name. 


TU  but  thy  aasie.  that  ia  my  enemy 
lliou  art  thouKh  not  a Aloulafue." 

Tliat  ia,  aa  ahe  afterwards  oxproaaeo  it,  you  would  atUl 
retain  all  the  perfecUona  which  adorn  you,  woru  you  nut 
calitd  Moniay*4. 

" What'a  Monlafuef  it  it  nor  hand,  nor  foot,*  A;e. 

«'  O lie  tome  other  msiv.'* 

One  is  puxxled  to  conooivo  a difficulty  in  appreciating  the 
meaning,  es{»ocially  aa  the  thought  is  rvpoatod  imme- 
diately after, — 

" What'a  in  a name  t that  which  we  call  a roae. 

By  oay  other  word  would  imeii  aa  aweet  ” 

The  Mune  idea  oocura  in  Sir  Thomas  Ovorbury's  poem  of 
A Wife,”— 

" Things  were  firat  made,  then  words  s she  were  the  tame 
With,  or  wflAoal.  that  MU  or  that  Mae.” 


(2)  Sc»(B  II.— 

]f  fAaf  thy  freaf  tore  hi  honourahti, 
Thy  pui-poti  narriaye.] 

Thus  the  old  poem 


" But  if  your  thought  be  chaste,  and  have  oo  vertue  ground. 

If  wedloehe  be  the  ende  and  marke  which  your  desire  hath 


found, 

Obedience  set  aside,  unto  my  parents  dews, 

The  quarcH  eke  that  long  agoe  betwene  our  bousheddes  grewe. 
Both  me  and  myne  I will  all  whole  to  you  betake, 

And  following  you  where  ao  you  goc,  my  fathers  house  for- 
sake.* 


(S)  SCBKK  II.— 

O,  /or  a faUomi'M  witt. 

To  lure  tkie  tauel-yenUe  baek  apaiu  /I 
The  taesel,  or,  more  oorroctly,  tho  fiercer,  is  tbo  mole  of 
the  goeahawk,  and  had  tho  epithet  yentle  annexed  to  it 
from  its  docility  and  attachment  to  man.  According  to 
•omo  authorities,  the  tiercel  dorivaa  ita  name  from  bmng 
a fierce,  or  third,  loss  than  the  female  ; but  Tardtf,  in  his 
“ Tnjfttise  of  Faioemry,”  says  it  is  so  odl^  from  being  one 
of  throe  blr^  genorsuly  found  in  the  aerie  of  a falcon,  two 
of  which  are  femaloe,  and  the  third  a male  : bunco  called 
tierctUt,  or  the  third.  This  species  of  hawk  was  In  high 
esteem  i for  the  old  books  on  the  sport,  which  show  that 
certain  hawks  were  appropriated  to  certain  ranks  of 
society,  tell  us  tho  falcon  geuUe  and  tiercel  yentle  *'aro  for 
a prince.” 

(4)  Semi  III.— TFifA  bal^ul  Kiede,  and  prtciont^Juieed 
/■jwirt.]  Fanner  has  remarked,  that  Shakwq>eare,  on  bis 
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introduction  o(  Friar  lauroncs,  prepares  us  for  the  part 
he  is  aftorwards  to  sustain ; for,  haring  thus  early  dis- 
ooTorod  him  to  bo  a chemist,  we  are  not  surprised  when 
wo  find  him  fumisbing  tbo  draught  which  pzpduoss  the 
catastrophe  of  tbo  piece. 

(fi)  SciNE  IV.— iVety  than  prince  f>/ e^,  lean  Ull  you.] 
Tibcrt,  Tyf*ert,  or  TylteUt,  are  forms  of  tho  aneiont  name 
Thi^ult.  When  or  why  tbo  cat  was  first  so  called  it  is, 
perhaps,  bopoloss  new  to  inquire.  The  earliest  instance 
ciUhI  by  the  oomuientatoni.  is  in  the  old  story-book  of 
*•  Koynard  the  Fox," — “ Then  the  King  calloa  for  Sir 
Tibert,  tho  cat,  oud  said  to  him,  .SfiV  Tibey^,  you  shall  go  to 
Reynard,  and  summon  him  the  second  time.”— Cb.  vi. : 
and  tho  aMociation  was  evidently  not  uncommon  ; for  Ben 
Jc^wn  0i>caks  of  caU  as  fi£rrf#.  Docker,  too,  In  bis 
“ Saliromastix,”  1602,  «ys:— 

•• the*  you  wer*  Tibcrt,  the  tons-tail'd  prince  of  esfr.** 

And  Nash,  in  **  Have  with  You  to  Saffron  Walden,”  1698 : — 
••  Not  Tibalt,  priacs  of  «f*.“ 

(6)  Scene  IV.— A dneliiM,  a dtuUUt;  a gentleman 
Uu  eery  jirtt  kotut,~~o/  th«/r$t  anel  urond  cause:  Ah,  the 

I immortai  passado/  t£e  puiUoreversof  thehauf]  Meroxitio'a 

' muckery  u not  direotod  against  the  practice  of  duelling 
in  tho  abstract,  for  bo  appears  to  bo  almost  as  pugnacious 
as  tho  fiery  Tybalt  himself.  He  is  ridiculing  the  pro- 
, fesaors  and  alumni  of  those  academies  esUdtUshed  in 
I London  during  the  latter  ijart  of  the  16th  centxiry,  for  the 
I study  of  **Tho  Noble  Smonco  of  Defence.”  aa  it  was 
I called.  A class  who  appear  to  have  pridod  tbemselrea  on 
' tbo  punctili^  observance  of  certain  absurd  forma  and 
I an  alfeoted  diction,  which  bad  boon  rendered  fashionable 
by  tho  treatises  of  Saviolo*  and  Carania.  Tho  plainest 
and  most  obvious  moaning  of  the  words  A gentleman  of 
the  very  first  house”  appears  to  be  that  Tybalt  was  a 
gentleman-scholar  **  of  the  veiy  firat  house  ” or  school  of 
fencing,  of  the  greatest  teacher  existing  at  the  period. 
In  Oeorgo  Silvers  Paradoxes  qf  Dienes,  London,  1699, 
iiuarto,  It  is  statod  that  there  were  three  Italian 
TMohors  of  Offenoo  the  first  of  whom  was  Signior 

Rooco,  who  had  oome  into  England  about  thirty  years 
before.  '*  He  disbursed  a great  summe  of  mooy  for  the 
loaso  of  a boiuo  in  Worwi^e-lano,  which  he  called  Lis 
collodge,  for  he  thought  it  a great  disgrace  for  him  to 
kooi»e  a fonoo-schoole,  be  being  then  thought  to  be  the 
only  famous  maister  of  the  arte  of  armes  in  the  whole 
world.”  “He  taught  none  oommMily  under twentie,  forty, 
fifty,  or  an  hundred  pounds.”  To  be,  therefore,  a ^Ue- 
man  of  such  a house  as  this,  was  really  “ a very  ribband 
in  tho  cap  of  youth.”  In  tho  same  tract  occurs  a curious 
illustration  of  onothor  oxpreaskm  in  the  same  s|peecb  of 
Mercuiio “ tho  very  butcher  of  a silk  button.’  — One 
Austen  Bagger,  a verie  tall  TOntleman  of  his  handes,” 
resolved  to  enco\intor  Signior  Rocco,  and  want  to  another 
house  which  ^ had  in  tho  Blackfriars,  “and  called  to  him 
in  this  manner  : ‘ Signior  Roooo,  thou  that  art  thought  to 
bo  the  only  cunning  man  in  the  world  with  thy  weapons  ; 
Moa  that  taiest  spoa  thee  to  hit  ante  Englishman  teith  a 
thrust  upon  ante  button;  thou  that  t^ust  upon  thee  to 
oomo  over  tho  seas  to  teach  the  valiant  Doolomen  and 
gentlemen  of  ^Innd  to  fight,— thou  cowardly  follow, 
come  out  of  thy  house,  if  thou  dare  for  thy  life  t 1 am 
come  to  fight  with  thee.'  ” 


(•)  PraefUe  of  (he  Duello,  Is  2 books,  Vine.  Ssviolo,  IW,  4U. 
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The  exproMiee,  **  % g«ntlanaa  of  the  Toiy  first  hoo^'* 
h*s  bMn,  howeraTj  uouallf  QiKUntood'in  a geoealogiotd 
•enae ; in  whioh  form  it  oooun  also  in  Beauxxkoot  and 
Tlatoher’s  **  Women  Pleaaed,"  Act  I.  8e.  8 

■.** A gvotkinan’i  irone  then : 

A gfnUtwt9»  *'  tkt/lr»t  Soii<r.'— Chen'*  the  end  on‘t  t'* 

Warburtonsnppoaed  the  allusion  was  to  Tybalt's  pretending 
to  be  at  the  hoM  of  his  family ; to  which  Stoevons  objects 
that  Capulet  and  Romeo  were  both  before  him ; but  the 
truth  is,  that  neither  of  them  at  all  interfered  with  such 
claim.  Romeo  was  of  the  house  of  Capulet  only  by 
marriage  with  Juliet,  and  in  the  list  of  persons  represented 
in  the  tragedy,  Tybalt  is  called  Xtpktw  to  Lady  Capultt. 
The  real  hcrsOdical  rofuronce,  if  that  bo  tbs  genuine  sense 
of  the  passage,  appears  to  hare  boen  quite  overlooked. 
When  toe  bearing  of  armorial>enaigns  became  reduced  to 
a aeienoe,  a scries  of  differenoes  was  instituted,  the  more 
readily  to  distinguish  between  the  arms  homo  by  the 
sevena  sons  and  ascendants  of  the  same  family,  and  to 
ahow  their  order  and  oonsanguinity.  They  oonsistod  of 
six  small  figures,  csdled  a labd,  croaoont,  mullet,  martlet, 
annulet,  and  fieuT'de-lis,  which  were  always  to  be  I^ed 
in  the  most  prominent  part  of  the  ooat*armour.  These 
signs,  borne  singly,  wore  for  the  sons  of  the  original 
anoestotrs,  who  oonstituted  that  which  heralds  denominated 
**tlu  Fir*t  HotU4 ;**  the  issue  of  thoee  sons  formed  “the 
Second  House,”  and  carried  Uudr  difforonoee  doubled, 
beginning  with  the  cresoont  surmounted  of  a label,  a 
crescent  of  a creccent,  and  so  of  the  rest.  It  was  ordained 
by  Otbo,  Emperor  of  Oermany,  that  the  eldest  son  of  the 
fi^  member  of  the  first  bouse  should  bo  preferred  In 
dignity  before  bis  tmcle ; and  the  saroo  regulation  was 
alM  established  in  France,  and  made  to  include  females. 
Tybalt  eras,  ibemfore,  the  eklost  son  of  Lady  Ci^lot’s 
alder  brother,  az^,  without  pretending  to  be  at  the  head 
of  his  fiunily,  was  still  a gentleman  deeoonded  of  **  the 
ve^  first  houM.” 

The  poMmfo,  more  properly  pauata,  meant  a step 
forward  or  aside  in  fencing. 

“ If  your  enemy  bo  first  to  strike  at  you,  and  if,  at  that 
instant,  you  would  make  him  a peurofa  or  remove, 
it  behoveih  you  to  be  very  ready  with  your  feet  and  band, 
and,  being  to  pout  or  enter,  you  mbst  take  hoode,”  Ac.— 
SaviOLO,  H.  A 

The  psato  rtttrto  and  the  Aav  were  also  Italian  terms, 
the  former  meaning  a back^hanaed  stroke 

** ' — or,  in  both  those  fidse  thrusta,  when  he  beatoth 
them  by  with  his  rapier,  you  may,  with  much  sodainnonse 
make  a passata  with  your  lefts  foots,  and  your  Da«^r 
commanding  his  Rapier,  you  m^o  give  him  apanta,  cither 
dritta,  or  nssrta,'*— Saviolo,  K.  a. 

And  the  latter  being  the  exclamation  Act,  fAeu  Aosf 
it,  used  when  a thrust  or  blow  tells  ; from  whence  John- 
son supposes  modem  fencers,  on  the  same  occasion,  cry 
out  haf 

(7)  SciNl  IV. — iVay,  if  our  wiu  nta  Uu  vild-poott 
cKm,  I am  done.]  The  wiid-aoote  ehaee  was  a barbarous 
sort  of  horse-race,  in  which  two  home*  were  started 
together ; and  the  rider  who  first  got  the  load  oompelled 
the  other  to  follow  bim  over  whatever  ground  the  foremost 
jockey  chose  to  TO.  See  Chambers’ Dictionary,  last  edition, 
uzKler  the  artide  Cbasb  ; and  Holt  White’s  note  to  this 
passage  in  the  Fdrientsi  Shakespeare. 


(8)  ScBBi  IV.—Ladf,  lady,  fody.]  This  is  the  bordon 
of  an  old  ballad,  of  wtUeh  a stansa  is  ffi'^SQ  in  Perey't 
" Reliques  of  Ancient  Poetry,”  vol.  t p.  20i  :>» 

*'  There  dwelt  s msa  In  Dsbf Ion 
Of  reputation  crest  by  oLms } 

He  took  to  wift  s fsiie  wonio, 

Saunns  ehe  wse  csllde  by  name: 

A vemstt  fair  and  vertuous ; 

Lady,  Isdy: 

Why  thould  we  not  of  her  lesm  thm 
To  live  fodlyf” 

(9)  Bcbkb  IV. — Ak,  mocker f tkat’i  tke  doy'r  aasu.  R 
u for  the  dog.]  R,  from  its  reoem bianco  In  sound  to  the 
growl  of  a dog,  hstf,  time  out  of  mind,  been  known  as  the 
tfoy’s  letter;  and  was.  therefore,  a very  unbefitting  initial 
in  the  ear  of  the  old  woman  for  anything  so  sweet  as 
rosemary  and  Romeo.  The  dog’s  letter  is  amusin^y  illus- 
trated in  a quotation  Steevens  has  adduced  from  Barclay’s 
**  Ship  of  Foolos,”  1678 : — 

'*  Thi*  man  malkloue  which  troubled  U with  wrath, 
Nought  eU  soutideth  but  the  boors*  letter  R. 

Though  all  be  well,  yet  he  none  aunswer*  hath 
Save  lh«  dofgeet  Utter  glowrelog  with  mar,  aar.” 
And'Ben  Jtmscn,  in  his  **  English  Oranunar,”  says  R it 
the  dog's  letter,  and  burreth  In  the  sound 
••  — 9onat  blc  de  narc  eanlai 
Lltera.**— ^er«.  Sat.  1. 

Erasmus,  as  Douce  bss  shown,  in  explaining  the  adsge, 
"canina  facundia,”  says,  “R,  litera  qua  in  ruando  prima 
est,  vooatur.” 

(10)  ScKNB  VI.— F’ritfr  Laurenoe's  Ce/f.]  How  much 
the  dialogue  in  this  scone  was  amplified  and  improved 
after  the  publication  of  the  earliest  quarto,  lei  the  reader 
judge  from  a comparison  of  it  with  the  oorresponding 
Boene  in  that  edition  ; — 

Enter  Sameo,  Prior. 

Aom.  Now  Father  Laumer.  In  thy  holy  grant 
Conalkta  the  good  of  me  and  /aiUt. 

Pr.  Without  more  worda  I will  doo  all  I may. 

To  make  you  bappie  If  in  me  it  lyo. 

A<>«.  Thia  morning  here  ihe  pointod  we  ahould  meet, 

And  conaumste  thoae  neuer  parting  banda, 

Wltnea  of  our  harta  loue  by  loyning  banda. 

And  come  ahe  will. 

Pr.  1 geaie  the  will  Indeed, 

Youths  loue  ia  quicke,  awiAer  than  awifUit  speed. 

Enter  /uliet,  toauteM  /set,  amd  emtroeeik  Eamea. 

See  where  she  comea. 

So  light  of  foot#  nere  hurts  the  troden  Sower : 

Of  loue  and  Joy.  see  ase  tbo  aoucraigne  power. 

/■i.  Pamea. 

Pam.  Ur  lutiei  welcome.  Aa  doo  waking  eyes 
(Cloaad  In  Nighta  roysts)  attend  the  ftoUcke  Day, 

So  Aoaiee  hath  expected  /utiet, 

And  thou  art  come. 

Jut,  I am  (If  1 be  Day) 

Come  to  tnr  Sunne:  thine  foorth.  and  make  me  falre. 

Pam.  All  beauteous  faimes  dwellrtb  in  thine  eyes. 

/■/.  Aoeieo  from  thine  all  hrlghtne*  doth  arlae. 

Pr.  Coma  waniona.  come,  the  stealing  hourea  de  passe. 

Defer  irabracemenls  till  some  Alter  time, 

Part  for  a while,  you  shall  not  be  alone, 

Till  holy  Church  hatte  ioynd  ye  both  in  one. 

A«m.  Lead  holy  Father,  all  delay  issme*  long. 

/ut.  Make  hast,  make  hast,  this  llngrlng  doth  vs  wrong. 

Pr.  O,  soft  aad  falre  makes  sweetest  work#  they  say. 

Hast  Is  a common  bindier  in  cross*  way.  Eeeumt  emata. 


sir 
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ACT  111. 


(1)  SCEKE  I. — Atk/ortMto-marraie,  and  yon  »haH _ind 
a yroty  man.]  In  Italy  tho  funeral  follow*  clo*o  upon 
death,  and  it  wa*  *o  formerly  in  England  too;  honoc 
poor  Morcutio”*  quibble,  and  tho  fact  of  tho  Darontic 
mljnioiaterod  to  Juliet  being  temporod  to  operaW  only 
*'  two-and-forty  hour*,"  wv  strictly  in  kooping  with  tho 
uwigos  of  tho  i>oriod.  Tho  saino  piny  on  tho  word 
Sioovuns  hjM  found  in  *''rh«  Ro^  enger**  Tragedy/*  I60d, 
where  Vindici  drowios  up  hi*  lAciy’*  skull 

" 6hr  Km  b •omrwhal  jrrore  took  with  her." 

It  ia  met  with  also  in  Overbuiy's  *‘Char«cter*,"  od.  1616, 
whore,  speaking  of  a soxtm),  the  author  says,  **  He  oould 
willingly  (dl  hi*  life  time  bo  confindc  to  tho  church-}'ard  ; 
at  loast  within  five  foot  on  *t : for  at  every  church  stllo, 
oommonly  thor**  an  ale*hmi»o : whore  let  him  be  found  never 
so  kilo  |)at«d,  hoe  ui  still  a yrarf  drunkard.** 

Mcrcutio’*  last  wor«ls  wore  improved  after  the  1607 
quarto.  There  they  stand  thus  : — 

••1  sni  peitperd  for  this  world,  t urn  uped  yfaith.  he  hath  m»de 
wortne*  mrste  of  me.  and  ye  aske  for  tnc  to  morrow  you  shsll  flr»d 
me  « (tr*ue-m*n.  A poxe  of  your  houics.  I •hsll  be  flurely  mounted 
vpoti  foiire  mem  »boald»r»;  For  your  hou*o  of  the  MotmlffUfg 
snd  tho  Capelfts:  and  then  some  peiuumtly  ri^ue,  oorae  Sexton, 
•ome  ba»e  olaue  ehall  write  my  F.plupth.  that  Tfboit  caaie  and 
broke  the  Prince*  Laweo.  and  UrrruHit  was  sUine  for  the  ftrtt  and 
ercond  cause.  Wher"*  the  Surgeon  t " 

Bof.  Hee's  come,  sir. 

M*r.  Now  heele  keepe  a momiding  in  my  guts  on  the  other 
side,  come  Bmnalio,  lend  me  thy  hana : a poxc  of  your  houses. 

£jt€ua(." 


(2)  SCESH  I.— 

■ — bid  him  bHhint, 

Horn  aiW  iAf  <jHarrtl  iroj.] 

In  tho  quarto,  1697,  tho  speech  is  continued  a*  follows : — 

" Hut  TiMI  sHII  persisting  In  his  wrong, 

The  stout  .lf<-rr«/i«  drewe  to  raline  the  slorme, 

Vllileh  Aomeo  seringeal’d  stay  Gentlemen. 

And  on  me  rry’d,  who  drew  to  part  ihclr  strife. 

And  with  his  agtll  arme  yong  Aomm. 

A*  fast  M lung  cryde  peace,  sought  peare  to  make. 

While  they  were  enlerchanging  thrusts  and  blows, 

V'nder  yong  A»wra<  laboring  arme  to  part. 

The  furious  Tpbalt  cast  an  enuioiis  thrust. 

That  rid  the  life  of  stout  AfcrcMfio. 

W’ith  that  be  fled,  hut  presently  return'd. 

And  with  his  rapier  braued  Brmro: 

That  had  but  newly  entertain'd  reuenge. 

And  ere  I could  draw  forth  my  rapyer 
To  part  their  furie,  downe  did  TfhaB  fall, 

And  this  way  Aomco  fled." 

<31  Scene  11.— 

i^rtad  (Ay  d(nt  mrlain,  foty'^^ormia^  niykt  f 
That  rum-awayi  ey*»  mail  leink,  and  Homto 
Ltap  to  tktH  arau,  untaik'd  tff,  an4l  nnotinf] 

The  expression  **run-away*'  eyoa/'  uauallyprinUsl  "run- 
away’* eyos,'*  in  modem  ^ittonH,  ha*  long  iMwn  a aubjoct 
of  contention  with  tho  critics,  and  abundant  aro  the  emen- 
dation* which  have  been  stiggostod  to  make  tho  roconing 
dear  ; for  example : — 


Rumour's  eros  .....  by  Heath. 

Renomy'i  (uenom^e,  Fr.\  eyes—  Monck  Mason. 

Unawares  eyes — Z.  Jarkson. 

Rude  day's  eyesi 

Boon  day's  eyes  > Dyce. 

Roving  eyes  ) 

buna's  eyes — Gent.  Mag.  June  1M$. 

Ctwmirs'eyes  . .....  Perkins’ Fulto. 

Rnmourei's  eyes . ....  —Singer. 

Wsry  ones’  eyes  . ...  —Anon. 

2IH 


Those  who  are  in  favour  of  retaining  " run-nway« 
interpret  it  divoiwdy.  Steeven*  «ay*,  Night  i*  tho  run- 
away ; Wnrburton  thmka.  Day  ia  tho  run-awav ; Douce,  th^ 
it  la  Juliet ; and  aomo  one  ©Ue,  that  it  la  Romeo  ; while 
Mr.  Halpln,  in  an  elegant  contribution  to  tho  Shake«|K«iTO 
Society'*  I^per*,  callol  "Tho  Bri<lid  Run-away,"  (vol.  ii. 
p.  24,)  endoavours  to  prove  the  ftigitivo  none  other  than 
Cupi<l  hinwdf.  Of  the  propmted  emendations,  tluit  of 
7n^»hsry  Jackson  ha*  found  moat  favour,  having  boon 
asioptod  by  two  very  opposite  authorilie*.  Mr.  Collier  and 
Mr.  Knight ; but  we  romil  docUne  tho  Inudioua  task  of  prtv 
Dounciug  an  opinion  u|H>n  tho  relative  ineriUi  of  these 
buUoring  that  all  aro  «inaUy  iiunlmuisiWc. 
WhotherSbakospoaro’s  " run-awa/*  a|.pli«I  to  R*>moo,  or 
to  Juliet,  or  to  Day,  w to  Night,  or  to  the  Sun,  for  whom  a 
good  case  might  ho  made  out,— 

*•  You.  graodsire  Pho-bus.  with  your  lovely  eye, 

Tk*  Armamemt'g  etrrmat  rayabond, 

The  Heav’n's  promoter  that  doth  j>e*p  and  pry. 

Bflnm  from  Parma*$m*. 


or  to  the  moon,  who  ha*  some  claim  to  tlm  dUtincUon, — 


••  Blest  night,  wrap  CyntbU  In  a sable  sheet 
That  fevful  lovers  may  securely  sleep." 

Bimrt.  JUailtr  ComstsbU,  Act  111.  Re. 


I. 


or  to  tho  *tar«,  for  whom  much  might  bo  aaid  ; or  wbolhor 
" nm-nway  '*  aometirao*  boro  a wider  aimifioation,  and 
implied  a apy  a*  well  as  a fugitive,— in  which  case  Iho  |*oet 
may  have  mcatit,  any  wandering,  prying  eye*,— we  arc 
conrinoetl  that  the  oh!  word  is  the  true  word,  and  that 
**  run-nwaya"  inmnawayoe)  ought  to  rotoin  it*  place  in  the 
text. 


(4)  ScFS*  II. — flood  my  aaainaa’d  blood  batiny  in  ww 
ekf«ka.]  Tho  term*  hood,  unmannd,  amlfiofi*^,  aroderivoa 
from  fhlconry.  The  hood  wa*  a cap  with  which  the  Imwk 
was  u*ually  hood-wmkc*d.  An  waiaaas'd  hawk  was  ono 
not  rofficlontly  tnunod  to  bo  familiar  with  her  keeper,  and 
such  binl*  c*>mmonly  flutterosl  and  beat  their  wings 
violently  in  efforts  to  oncapo.  Thus  Petruchio,  speaking 
of  Katharine,  say# 

" Another  way  I have  to  man  my  haggard. 

To  make  her  come  and  know  her  keeper's  call : 

That  is.  to  watch  her.  as  we  watch  those  kites. 

That  bnie,  and  lieat  and  will  not  be  obedient." 

o/  Me  Skrett,  Act  IV.  Sc.  I. 

(6)  Scene  II. — Enter  Nurse,  ifdA  cordj.]  In  tho  quarto, 
1597,  tho  Btiigo  direction  i*  : — 

••Enter  Nurse  urinyimy  her  hands,  W/A  the  ladtUr  q/ 
rordj  in  her  lap 

and  tho  dialogue,  which  i«  much  abritigod,  begin*, — 

" M.  But  how  now  Nurse : O Lord,  why  looksi  thou  s*d  f 
IVhat  hast  thou  ihet*.  the  cordesf 
,V«r.  I,  1.  the  cordcs:  alacke  we  are  vndone, 
tVearc  vndonc,  Ladiv  wearevndMie. 

Iml.  What  diuellatt  thou  that  torments  me  thus? 
b’mrt.  Alack  the  day,  hee*  dead,  beet  dead,  he«*  dead. 

Jmt.  This  torture  should  be  roaid  in  dUinall  hell. 

Can  heauetis  be  so  enuiousf 

,V«r.  Aomco  can  if  heauen*  cannot. 

1 »av  the  wound,  1 saw  it  with  mine  eyes. 

God  »aue  the  sample,  on  bis  manly  breast : 

A bloodie  coarse,  a piteous  hloodie  cione. 

All  pale  as  ashes,  I swounded  at  the  sight,"  gc.  Ac. 

(6)  Scene  HI.— 

Art  thou  a inrtn  t thy  form  ertfs  out,  thou  aii; 

Thy  teart  art  scomaaiiA-l 

Here,  8hiic*i>carohfi«  clonely  follow^  tho  old  j>ocm,— 
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Art  thou  quoth  he  » mtn  T thj-  mhape  «aUh,  ao  thou  art ; 

Thjr  crjrlog.  and  thy  weptn*  ey«»  denote  a woman'#  hart, 

For  manly  rtaxon  i«  quite  of  thy  mynd  outchased. 

And  in  her  «tead  affection#  lewd  and  fancie#  hiiehty  pUred. 

R»  that  ! ttoode  in  dnute,  thU  howre  (at  the  leaat) 

If  thou  a man  or  woman  vert,  or  ela  a brutlvh  beact.*’ 

(7)  ScEhK  V. — AVoAfa  randUs  art  ftvmt  on/.]  It  >»aa 
be«n  noticed  that  thw  runa  parallel  with  a joiBMqcc  lu  the 
Aja*  of  Sophoclea,— 

YAa  A#|Mt  vMTdr,  A#<x’  eevcfot 

Xafiwroarr  ^9ow.  (».  JM.) 

•«  At  dead  of  niaht, 

What  time  the  erenina  taper#  were  expired.’* 

But  Shakeapeare  certainly  meant  the  atara,  while  Snphocloa 
seerna  only  to  hare  thought  of  the  leoa  ])oetical  lampa  of 
caKh. 

(8)  ScFhB  V. — Ifvntiua  tktt  kfUfe  teifk  hunU-np  to  tke 

d«*y.]  **  Any  Bong  mtonued  to  amuae  in  the  moniing, — 
eeonalove-Bonir,— wait  formerly  called  a Aaafi-«p;  and  tbo 
name  waa,  of  course,  derived  from  a tune  or  aong  omplovod 
by  early  hunters.  Butler  in  hi»  Prinrxpfa  lf>36, 

dohnen  a Aaafj-itp  as  ’morning  muMic;'  and  f>)t4fravo 
dehnea  ’RoOToir  an  a hunt's-up, or  .VoraVn^f  .Setae. 
marriwl  wife.”  8eo  W.  CHAPPELL’a  Popular  Mu*ic  o/  the 
Otdf.n  Tiute  ; d*r. 

The  following  song,  which  la  taken  from  a manuscript  in 
Mr.  Collier’s  i»oascaa»on,  U of  the  character  of  a love-song : — 
THE  NEW  IIUNT’g-t'P. 

"Tac  hunt  (■  up.  (be  hunt  i#  up. 

Awoke,  my  tody  free. 

The  #un  lutth  risen,  fmm  out  bis  pri»on, 

Bencoth  the  glistering  oeo. 


**  The  hunt  b up.  the  hunt  is  up. 

Awoke,  ray  Udy  bright. 

The  morning  lork  is  high,  to  mark 
The  coming  of  day  light. 

"The  hunt  is  up.  the  hunt  U up. 

Awoke,  my  tody  fsdr. 

The  kiiie  ona  sheep,  but  now  oslevp. 
Browse  in  the  morning  air. 

"The  hunt  b up,  the  hunt  b up. 

Awake,  ray  lady  goy. 

The  stars  are  Aed  to  the  ocean  bed, 

And  it  u now  broad  day. 

"The hunt  b up.  the  hunt  b up. 

Awake,  my  lady  sheen. 

The  hills  tooa  out,  and  the  woods  about 
Are  dresl  in  loreljr  green. 

"The  hunt  is  up.  the  hunt  is  up. 

Awake,  my  lady  dear, 

A mom  in  spring  b the  sweetest  thing 
Cometh  in  all  the  year. 

"TIte  hunt  is  up,  the  hunt  b up. 

Awake,  my  lady  sweet, 

] ronte  to  thy  bower,  at  this  lov'd  hour. 
My  own  true  love  to  greet.” 


(9)  Scene  V.— A Ar^e.]  In  the  laior  copica  this 

dialoguo  between  Ladv  ('apulet  and  Juliet  varica  in  some 
reapecta  from  the  earliest  •piarto.  The  reader  desirous  of 
seeing  it  in  iU  oriwnal  form  is  referred  U>  the  Uun'orao# 
Brlition,  wberu  It  U given  at  length. 


ACT 


(1)  Scene  T.— 

Take  lAoa  fAu  pkial,  heiaa  then  «a  hfd, 

A ad  tki*  dittilled  /«/«or  anal-  them  off.\ 

Comitore  the  oorrosxxrtiding  passage  in  the  old  i>ocm 
" Receive  thb  vyoll  small,  and  keepe  It  as  thine  eye ; 

And  on  the  marlage  day,  before  the  sunne  doe  eJeare  the  »kfe. 
pm  it  with  water  full  up  to  the  very  brim. 

Then  drinke  it  of,  and  ihnu  shalt  feele  throughout  rche  veyne 
and  Um 

A pleasant  slumber  slide,  and  quite  dispred  at  length 

On  all  thy  parte#,  ftom  every  part  reve  all  thy  kindly  tlrenglh ; 

Wilhouten  moving  thu#  thy  ydle  parts  shall  re#t, 

No  puire  *liall  goe.  ne  hart  once  beate  within  thy  hollow  bre#t. 
But  thou  shalt  lye  a#  the  that  dyetb  in  a Iraunce; 

Thy  kinsmen  and  thy  trusty  friende*  shall  wayle  the  sodain 
ehaunee. 

The  corp#  then  will  they  bring  to  grave  in  this  churchyarde. 
Where  thy  forefather#  long  agoe  a costly  luinbe  preparde, 

Both  for  htmselfe  and  eke  for  those  that  should  come  after. 
Both  deepe  it  b,  and  long  and  large,  where  thou  shalt  it*t  my 
daughter. 

Till  1 to  Mantua  «ende  for  Rnroeii#,  thy  knight; 

Out  of  the  tombe  both  he  and  1 will  take  thee  forth  that  night.” 

<2)  Scene  I.— 

T’Aca  (<«  the  mauner  of  our  eounirtf  is,) 

In  thy  best  robes  unrovef^d  oa  the  bier. 

Thou  shalt  be 

Tho  custom  of  licaring  tho  dcwl  body  to  burial  clad  in  its 
ordinary  habilimonU,  an«l  with  tho  face  uncovered,  appears 
to  have  beoti  {mculiar  to  Italy  ; it  la  mentioned  in  the  old 
poem 

" An  other  use  there  b,  that  whosoever  dyes, 

Borne  to  their  church  with  open  fare  upon  the  beere  he  lyes, 

Im  vontei  ircrdc  atlffde,  not  wrapt  in  winding  sheete.” 


IV. 


and  in  a passage  quoteil  by  Mr.  Ilunlef,  (’‘New  Rlustra- 
tlons  of  Shakespearo,”  Vol.  II.  p.  139,)  from  “ (k>ryat’a 
Crudities;” — “ The  burials  are  so stranffo,  both  in  Venice, 
and  all  other  cities,  towns,  and  parishea  of  Italy,  that 
they  differ  not  only  from  England,  but  from  all  other 
nutions  whatever  In  (.'hristemlom.  For  they  carry  tho 
enntu  to  church  with  tho  fa.ee,  Imnds,  and  feet  all  naked, 
and  wearing  tho  same  apimrol  that  tho  person  wore  lately 
before  it  died,  or  that  which  H craved  to  be  buri^  in ; 
which  apparel  U interred  together  with  their  bodiea.”— 
Vol.  II.  p.  27. 

(3)  Scene  II. — 

A ntl  am  enjoin'd 

/?y  holy  Lanreuee  to  fall  projfrafc  Acre.] 

Prom  this  point  tho  scone  w thus  exhibited  in  tho  first 
cpiarto 

" And  ersue  renibsion  of  »o  foul«  a fact. 

Etc  kntetti  dosrsa 

Metk.  Why  thats  well  said. 

Capo,  Now  before  (lod  (hi#  holy  reurrent  FrfcV 
All  our  whole  Cltte  is  much  bound  vnto. 

Goe  tell  the  Countie  presently  of  thi*. 

For  I will  hauc  this  knot  knit  vp  to  morrow. 

JoL  Nurse.  wUl  you  go  with  me  to  my  Cloact. 

To  sort  such  thing#  a#  shall  be  requblte 
Against  to  morrow. 

Ufith.  I pree  thee  do,  good  Nurse  goe  tn  with  her, 

Ileipe  hor  to  tort  Tyre#,  Kebatoe#,  Chaine#, 

Ancl  I will  come  vnto  you  presently, 

Sur.  Come  sweet  hart,  ihall  we  goe ; 

Jut.  I pree  thee  let  vs.  Steunt” 
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(4)  Boxsn  III.—/  Aar#  a /aitU  eotd  fwr  (AriU# 

■ly  vn'iu.]  So  the  old  poom  : — 

Her  dainty  ttndrr  part*  jtan  «h«Ter  all  for  dr»d, 

Hrr  |coi(l«n  beam  did  aund  aprlgtat  apon  her  rhilllab  bed. 
preeied  with  the  fearc  that  ahe  there  lived  in, 

A a»a«#  aa  eeWe  a«  aeantolae  pae  peerd  lAreay*  her  tltnitr 
aAia.** 

(5)  Bckvi  III.— 

A *d  jAnVAa  liJtt  nandrahs'  iom  otU  <A«  rartA, 

Tkat  living  moriaU,  ktaring  (A«m,  mm  mad.] 

Tha  plant  cmllod  aiamdrai#  vm  fobtiloualT  endowed  with 
n degree  of  animal  life  and  feeling,  and,  when  drawn  from 
the  earth,  was  said  to  utter  cries  so  terrible  aa  to  kill  the 
gatherer,  and  madden  all  who  beard  them  : **  Therefore, 
tney  did  tye  some  dogge  or  other  living  boast  unto  the 
rooCe  thereof  wyth  a oorde,  and  digg^  the  earth  in  com* 
paaae  round  abrot,  and  in  the  meshne  tyme  stopped  their 
own  oaree  for  foare  of  the  terroble  shriek  and  cry  of  this 
Mandrwi.  In  whych  err  it  doth  not  only  dye  itselfe, 
but  the  foare  thereof  kylfeth  the  do^e  or  bc^  which 
xmlleth  it  out  of  the  earth.*— BuUeine's  ^'Bulwarkeof 
befeoee  Against  Biokneea,”  kc.  1576. 

(6;  ScKKK  III.— J2o«#o,  / cowuf  tkis  do  / drink  to  fA/r.] 
The  reading  of  the  onarto,  1597,  which  has  boon  doacrvedly 
preferred  to  the  reaundant  and  eeemingly  corrupt  line  of 
sufaeequent  old  oo|>iee, — 

*'  Romeo,  Romeo.  Romeo,  here’*  drink.  I drink  to  thee.” 

In  other  recpects  the  soliloquy  is  much  superior  in  the 
latter  ediUoos,  as  will  be  aeon  by  comparing  their  Torsion 
with  the  foUoi^g  of  the  first  quarto  : — 

**  Ah.  I doo  Uke  s fTarfull  thins  in  hand. 

What  If  this  Potion  >hou1d  not  worke  at  all, 

Muit  I of  foree  be  married  to  the  Countlc  f 
ThU  (hall  forbid  it.  Knife,  lye  thnu  there. 

What  tf  the  Frier  theuld  (tiue  me  thU  drinke 
To  poyton  met,  for  feare  I abould  dlicloat 


Our  former  msnisffe  t Ah.  I wrong  him  much, 

Ha  ia  a holy  and  leligioai  Man  : 

I will  not  entertains  lo  bsd  a thought 
What  If  I itaould  be  stilled  In  the  Toomb  t 
Awake  an  hours  before  the  appointed  time : 

Ah  then  I feare  I shall  be  luaatleke. 

And  playing  with  my  dead  forefathAs  bonca, 

I>ash  out  franticke  brains.  Me  thinkas  I see 
My  Cosln  Tfbtll  weltring  In  his  blond. 

Seeking  for  /temvo : etay  Tfbolt  stay. 

Jtvnuc  I come,  this  doe  1 drinke  to  thee.” 

[Sk*fni$  vpon  k*r  Serf  ir<iSia  fie  Carfafsee. 

(7)  Scute  V.— 

But  on#  thing  to  rtjoift  and  tolof*  in, 

A nd  enul  dtatk  Aa(A  eoleA’d  if  /rank  my  eMAf.l 
In  this  part  of  the  scone  the  quarto,  1697,  hna  the  following 
stage  direction  : — All  at  once  cry  out  and  mring  lAnr 
handt;**  and  to  the  next  couplet — 

“And  all  our  Joy.  and  all  our  hope  U dead. 

Dead.  lost,  undone,  sbaented,  wholly  fled'*— 

is  prefixed,  A ll  <ry.  From  which  we  most  infer  that  all  the 
characters  present  here  spoke  together.  At  the  close  of 
the  scene  the  diroction  is:—"  Tkty  all  but  tkt  A'ltr##  go4 
/oortK,  aMtin^  Jlo$<mary  om  A#r  and  sAnlfta^  tA#  CurUns.'* 

(8)  BcbRE  y.—£nUr  Prfer.]  The  first  quarto  has 
“ JlnUr  B<ruingman and  the  soene  begins  > 

“ Str.  Alack  alack  what  shal  I doc,  come  Pidkrs  pUy  me  some 
mery  dumpe. 

1 Mtu.  A sir,  this  is  no  time  to  play. 

Srr.  You  will  not  then! 

1 — . No  marry  will  wee. 

Srr,  Then  will  I gioe  it  you.  and  soundly  to. 

1 — . What  will^ou  glue  vst 

Srr.  The  fldler,  lie  re  you,  He  fa  you.  He  sol  you. 

1 — . If  you  R vs  and  fa  vs,  we  will  note  you.  kc.  Ac.  Ac.” 

In  the  after  oiiartoa,  1599  and  1609,  the  direction  ia, 
**  Amfcr  Witt  A*cnip;*'  from  which  it  appears  that  Peter 
was  ono  of  the  chvactors  played  by  this  popular  actor. 


ACT 


(1)  Scene  1. — / do  remembtr  an  apotkMzry.]  This  well* 
known  description  was  carefully  elaborated  after  it  ap* 
peared  in  the  first  quarto,  where  it  reads  : — 

*•  ■ ■ As  I doo  Rmember 

Hera  dwells  a Pothec-arlc  whom  oft  1 noted 
Aa  I past  by,  whose  needle  shop  Is  stuff! 

With  beggeriy  srcounli  of  eraptie  boxes  : 

And  In  Ine  same  an  Aliyarta  hangs, 

Old  ends  of  packthred.  and  cakes  of  Roses, 

Ar  thinly  stRwed  lo  make  vp  a show. 

Him  as  1 noted,  thus  with  my  self#  I thought: 

And  if  a man  should  need  a ^y»on  now. 

(Whose  pRsent  sale  is  death  in  ifastes) 

lIcR  he  might  buy  It.  This  thought  of  mine 

Did  but  foRrunne  my  need  : and  hem  about  he  dwelt.” 

(2)  Scene  III.— TyAaft,  litst  Ikou  tkrre  in  tky  bloody 
»kmt  T\  Compare  the  old  poem  : — 

“ Ah  cosin  dcR,  Tybalt,  wbcR  so  thy  restlet  sprite  now  be, 

With  stRtched  bandes  to  thee  for  mercy  now  I crye. 


V. 


For  that  before  thy  kindly  howre  I forced  thee  to  dye. 
flut  If  with  quenched  lyfe.  not  qtsenched  be  thiiM  tr, 

But  with  revengeing  lust  as  yet  thy  hart  be  set  on  fyiv. 

What  more  amendes  or  cruel  wRke  desyresi  thou 

To  see  on  me.  th^n  this  which  hSR  Is  shewd  forth  to  thee  now  I 

Who  Rft  by  force  of  armes  from  thee  thy  living  breath, 

The  same  with  his  owns  hand  (thou  seest,)  doth  poyson  htaaselfe 
to  death." 


(3)  Scene  III. — Som4  vkall  6#  j>ardon'd,  and  #om# 
punuKrd.}  Thiii  line  haa  reference  to  the  novel  {roro 
which  the  fable  is  taken.  Here  we  read  that  JuUet'a 
female  attendant  wa«  haniahed  for  nonnnaling  the  marriage : 
Romoo’a  ftervant  net  at  liberty,  becauae  he  bad  only  acted 
in  obodience  to  his  master's  oilers : the  apothecary  taken, 
tortured,  ooodomiied  and  hanged : while  Friar  Laurence 
was  permittod  to  retire  to  a hermitage  in  the  neighbourbood 
of  Verona,  where  bo  ended  his  Ufo  in  penitence  and  tran* 
quillity.*’— Btkkvenb. 
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ON 

ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


**  Roicbo  and  Juliet  is  a picture  of  love  and  its  pitiable  fate,  in  a world  whose  atmosphere  is  too 
rough  for  ibis  tendorcst  blossom  of  human  life.  Two  beings  created  for  each  other  feel  mutual  love  at 
a first  glance ; every  consideration  disappears  before  the  irresistible  influence  of  living  in  one  another ; 
they  join  themselves  secretly  under  circumstances  hostile  in  the  highest  degree  to  their  union,  relying 
merely  on  the  protection  of  an  invisible  power.  By  unfriendly  events,  following  blow  upon  blow,  their 
heroic  constancy  is  exposed  to  all  manner  of  trials,  till,  forcibly  separated  from  each  other,  by  a 
voluntary  death  they  are  united  in  the  grave  to  meet  again  in  another  world.  All  this  is  to  be  found 
in  the  b^utiful  story  which  Shakspeare  has  not  invented,  and  which,  however  simply  told,  will  always 
excite  a tender  sympathy : but  it  was  reserved  for  Shakspeare  to  unite  purity  of  heart  and  the  glow  of 
imagination,  sweetness  and  dignity  of  manners  and  passionate  violence,  in  one  ideal  picture.  By  the 
manner  in  which  he  has  handled  it^  it  has  become  a glorious  song  of  praise  on  that  inexpressible  feeling 
which  ennobles  the  soul  and  gives  to  it  its  highest  sublimity,  and  which  elevates  oven  the  senses 
themselves  into  soul,  and,  at  the  same  time,  is  a melancholy  elegy  on  its  frailty  from  its  own  nature 
and  external  circumstances : at  once  the  deification  and  the  burial  of  love.  It  appears  here  like  a 
heavenly  spark  that,  descending  to  the  earth,  is  converted  into  a flash  of  lightning,  by  which  mortal 
creatures  are  almost  in  the  same  moment  set  on  fire  and  consumed.  Whatever  is  most  intoxicating 
in  the  odour  of  a southern  spring,  languishing  in  the  song  of  the  nightingale,  or  voluptuous  on  the 
first  opening  of  the  rose,  is  breathed  into  this  poem.  But  even  more  rapidly  than  the  earliest 
blossoms  of  youth  and  beauty  decay,  it  hurries  on  from  the  first  timidly-bold  declaration  of  love 
and  modest  retiun,  to  the  most  unlimited  passion,  to  an  irrevocable  union : then,  amidst  alternating 
storms  of  rapture  and  despair,  to  the  death  of  the  two  lovers,  who  still  appear  enviable  as  their  love 
survives  them,  and  as  by  their  death  they  have  obtained  a triumph  over  every  separating  power. 
The  sweetest  and  the  bitterest,  love  and  hatred,  festivity  and  dark  forebodings,  tender  embraces 
and  sepulchres,  the  fulness  of  life  and  self-annihilation,  are  all  hero  brought  close  to  each  other : 
and  all  these  contrasts  are  so  blended,  in  the  harmonious  and  wonderful  work,  into  a unity  of 
impression,  that  the  echo  which  the  whole  leaves  behind  in  the  mind,  resembles  a single  but  endless 
sigh." — SCHLEGEL. 

“ Whence  arises  the  harmony  that  strikes  us  in  the  wildest  natural  landscapes, — in  the  relative 
shapes  of  rocks,  the  harmony  of  colours  in  the*  heaths,  ferns,  and  lichens,  the  leaves  of  the  beech  and 
the  oak,  the  stems  and  rich  brown  branches  of  the  birch  and  other  mountain  trees,  varying  from 
verging  autumn  to  returning  spring, — compared  with  the  visual  effect  from  the  greater  number  of 
artificial  plantations  I^From  this,  that  the  natural  landscape  is  affected,  as  it  were,  by  a single  energy, 
modified  ab  is/rs  in  each  component  part.  And  as  this  is  the  particular  excellence  of  the  Sbak^>eariaa 
drama  generally,  so  is  it  especially  characteristic  of  the  Romeo  and  Juliet. 

**  The  groundwork  of  the  tale  is  altogether  in  family  life,  and  the  events  of  the  play  have  their  first 
origin  in  funily  feuds.  Filmy  as  are  the  eyes  of  party-spirit,  at  once  dim  and  truculent,  still  there  is 
commonly  some  real  or  supposed  object  in  view,  or  principle  to  be  maintained ; and  though  but  the 
twisted  wires  on  the  plate  of  rosin  in  the  preparation  for  electrical  pictures,  it  is  still  a guide  in  some 
dc^iree,  an  assimilation  to  on  outline.  But  in  family  quarrels,  which  have  proved  scarcely  less  injurious 
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to  fliatcfl,  wilfulness  and  procipitancy,  and  passion  from  mere  habit  and  custom,  can  alone  be  expected. 
With  his  accustomed  judgment,  Shaksj>eare  has  begun  by  placing  before  us  a lively  picture  of  all  tbe 
impulses  of  tbe  play ; and,  as  nature  ever  presents  two  sides,  one  for  Heraclitus,  and  one  for 
Democritus,  ho  has,  by  way  of  prelude,  shown  the  la\igbablo  absurdity  of  the  evil  by  the  contagion  of 
it  reaching  the  servants,  who  have  so  little  to  do  with  it,  but  who  arc  under  the  necessity  of  letting  the 
superfluity  of  sensoreal  j>ower  fly  off  through  the  cscapc-valve  of  wit-coml)ats,  and  of  quarroUiug  with 
weapons  of  sharper  edge,  all  in  humble  imitation  of  their  masters.  Vet  there  is  a sort  of  unhired 
fidelity,  an  ourhJiMfst,  about  all  this  that  makes  it  rest  pleasant  on  one's  feelings.  All  the  first  scene, 
down  to  the  conclusion  of  the  Prince's  speech,  is  a motley  dance  of  all  ranks  and  ages  to  one  tune,  as  if 
the  horn  of  Huon  had  been  playing  behind  the  scones. 

“ BcMivolio's  si>6.'ch — 

“ * Mulun.  an  hour  beforr  the  wowhlpp'd  ion 
Peer’d  forth  the  golden  window  of  the  eaat 

and,  far  more  strikingly,  the  following  speech  of  old  Montague — 

“ ' Many  a mominit  hath  he  there  been  teen 

With  tears  ausmenting  the  freth  morning  dew 

prove  that  Shakspoarc  meant  the  Romeo  and  Juliet  to  approach  to  a poem,  which,  and  indeed  its  early 
(late,  may  be  also  inferred  from  the  multitude  of  rhyming  couplets  throughout.  And  if  we  are  right, 
from  the  internal  evidence,  in  pronouncing  this  one  of  Shakspearo’s  early  dramas,  it  affords  a strong 
instance  of  the  finene.ss  of  his  insight  into  the  nature  of  the  passions,  that  Romeo  is  iutroduce<l 
already  love-bewildered.  Tlie  necessity  of  loving  creates  an  object  for  itself  in  man  and  woman  ; and 
yet  there  is  a <lifference  in  this  ro8i>ect  between  the  sexes,  though  only  to  be  known  by  a poroeption  of 
it.  It  would  have  displeased  us  if  Juliet  had  been  represented  as  already  in  love,  or  as  fancying  herself 
so ; — but  no  one,  I l)eliovo,  ever  experiences  any  shock  at  Romeo’s  forgetting  his  Rosaline,  who  hatl  been 
a mere  name  for  the  yearning  of  his  youthful  imagination,  and  rushing  into  his  {Mission  for  Juliet. 
Rosaline  was  a mere  creation  of  his  fancy  ; and  we  should  remark  the  boastful  {>oaitiveness  of  Romeo  in 
a love  of  his  own  making,  which  is  never  shown  where  love  is  really  near  the  heart. 

••  • When  the  devoul  religion  of  mine  eye 

Msinlaint  such  rnlschood.  then  turn  tears  to  fires! 

• « • • • 

One  faiirr  than  my  lore  I the  all-seeing  sun 
Ne'er  saw  her  match,  since  litsl  Um  world  begun.' 

“Tlic  character  of  the  Nurse  is  the  nearest  of  anj'thing  in  Sbakspearo  to  a direct  l>oiTowing  from 
mere  observation ; and  the  reason  is,  that  as  in  infancy  and  childhcjod  the  individual  in  nature  is 
a representative  of  a class, — just  as  in  describing  one  larch  tree,  you  generalize  a gr(»ve  of  them, — so  it 
is  nearly  as  much  so  in  old  age.  The  generalization  is  done  to  the  poet’s  homL  Here  you  have  the 
garrulity  of  ago  strengthened  by  the  feelings  of  a long-trusted  servant,  whoso  sym[>athy  with  the 
mother’s  affections  gives  her  privileges  and  rank  in  the  household  ; and  obsen’o  the  mode  of  connection 
by  accidents  of  time  and  place,  and  the  child-like  fondness  of  re{>etition  in  a second  childhood,  and  also 
tW  happy,  bumble,  ducking  under,  yet  constant  resurgence  against,  the  check  of  her  superiors ! — 

" ‘ Te«,  m»dam ! — Y«t  I cannot  cbooie  but  laugh,'  tie. 

" In  the  fourth  scene  we  have  Morcutio  introduced  to  us.  O ( how  shall  I describe  that  exquisite 
ebullience  end  overflow  of  youthful  life,  wafted  on  over  the  laugliing  wares  of  pleasure  and  pros{)crity, 
as  a wanton  beauty  that  distorts  the  face  on  which  she  knows  her  lover  is  gazing  enraptured,  and 
wrinkles  her  forehead  in  the  trium{)h  of  its  smoothness ! Wit  ever  wakeful,  fancy  busy  and  procreative 
as  an  insect,  courage,  an  easy  mind  that,  without  cares  of  its  own,  is  at  ouco  dis{K>sed  to  laugh  away 
those  of  others,  and  yet  to  l>e  interested  in  them,— these  and  all  congenial  qualities,  melting  into  the 
common  eopttla  of  thorn  all,  the  man  of  rank  and  the  gentleman,  with  all  its  excellencies  and  all  its 
weaknesses,  constitute  the  character  of  Mcrcutio ! ” — Cot.KRUMB. 
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TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


Thk  earliest  copy  of  this  diverting  comedy  in  its  present  form,  yet  known,  it  that  of  the 
folio  1023 ; but  in  tlie  year  15R4  was  printed  an  anonymous  play  entitled  **  A Pleasant  Conceited 
Historic,  called  The  taming  of  a Shrew.  As  it  was  sundry  times  acted  by  the  Riffht  Honoi-able 
the  Earle  of  Pcnibrook  his  senmnts.  Printeil  at  London  by  Peter  Short  and  are  to  be  $old  by 
Cuthert  Burlde^  at  hie  sliop  at  the  Royall  Exchange,  1594,”*  quarto,  which  from  its  rimarkablc 
resemblance  to  the  drama  acknowledged  to  be  Shakespeare’s,  may  be  looked  upon  almost  as 
a previous  edition  of  the  seme  play.  The  Pleasant  Conceited  Historie,”  of  1504,  has  an 
Induction,  the  character*  of  which  are,  a Noble  man,  Slie,  a Tapster,  Poge,  Players,  and 
Huntsmen.  The  incidents  of  this  Pndude,  and  the  story,  the  chameters.  and  the  events  of 
the  play  that  follows — with  the  exception  of  an  under])Iot  taken  fmm  George  Gascoigne’s 
translation  of  Ariosto’s  **  II  Suppoextif — all  so  closely  resemble  those  in  Shakespeare’s  drama, 
that  one  was  evidently  framed  ujwn  the  other.  This  remarkable  similarity',  both  in  the  titles  and 
the  contents  of  these  two  pnHluctlons,  has  been  the  occasion  of  much  interesting  perquisition. 
The  first  impression  would  naturally  he  that  they  were  by  the  same  hand,  and  that  the  latter, 
wonderfully  improved  in  the  spirit  of  the  dialogue  and  tho  ease  and  fiow  of  the  verse,  was  only 
a revised  edition  of  the  other.  Tliis  was  Pope’s  c'onjecture,  and  he  noted  upon  it  by  boldly 
traiisfcrriog  possagt's  from  the  anonymous  play  into  his  edition  of  Shakespeare.  In  favour  of 
this  supposition  arc  the  facta,  that  the  authorship  of  the  early  play  is  still  unknown, — the  almost 
identity  of  the  titles, — on<l  that  Shakespeare’s  comedy,  though  undoubtedly  written  and  acted 
before  the  beginning  of  the  seventeenth  century,  was  not  published,  so  far  os  we  yet  know,  before 
I02!l.  Another  theory,  which  has  been  maintained  with  much  ingenuity  by  Mr.  Hickson  (sec 
“Notes  and  Queries,”  Vol.  I,  pp.  194,  227,  345),  is,  that  the  anonymous  comedy  was  produce<l 
after  and  in  direct  imitation  of  Shakespeare’s.  A third  hypothesis  give*  priority  to  the 
“ Taming  of  a Shrew,”  and  supposes  that  our  author  adopted  it  os  a popular  subject,  re-easting 
and  rc-writiug  the  whole  with  as  much  originality  as  was  compatible  with  a close  miherence  to 
the  fundamental  incidents  of  bis  predecessor.  This  last  assumption  is  perfectly  consonant  to  tho 
customs  of  tho  theatre  in  thoec  days.  Nothing  was  more  common  than  the  reprtxluciion  of  dramiu 
unco  in  vogue,  with  alterations  and  additions ; and  as  a close  examination  and  cumpnrisun  of  tho 
two  works  prt>vc  to  us  convincingly,  that  tho  disputed  play  was  neither  WTitten  hy  nor  borrowetl 
fri>m  Shakespeare,  we  consider  this  the  most  satisfactory  explanation  of  their  affinity. 

History  furnishes  us  with  two  or  three  instances  of  such  a trick  as  that  put  upon  Christopher 
Sly  in  the  prelude  to  this  comedy,  having  boon  perpetrated  for  the  aniusemont  of  some 
distinguished  persoiiage.  The  story  of  “ The  Sleeper  Awakened  ” is  otic  of  the  kind,  and 
Mr.  I^e  is  of  opinion  that  it  is  founded  on  a real  historical  ancctlote.  In  that  story  the  ritee 
praetiscil  by  the  Caliph  u|k>u  his  humble  victim  is  only  the  intixMluction  to  an  acquaintance,  which 
lea<ls  to  a series  of  entertaining  adveiitures,  but  it  is  precisely  of  the  same  character  as  that  with 
which  the  present  play  i*  prefaced,  S|>eaking  of  “ITic  Sltrper  Awakened,”  Mr.  T^anc  says, — 
“ The  author  by  wliom  1 have  found  the  chief  jKjrtion  of  this  tale  related  os  an  historical 


■ T)iU,  the  eerllett  edition  known.  U now  in  the  libnuy  | 
of  the  Duke  of  Devonthlre.  It  wee  rrpiintcct  in  1996,  end  | 
■ copy  of  thet  edition  U In  the  poieeiiion  of  Ixird  Elleemer*.  | 
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ano<?(Iotc  ifl  EI-Ts-hakw',  who  finished  his  history  shortly  l>ofore  the  dose  of  the  reign  of  the 
’Onm5nlt#  Siih&ii  Mu^^tafa,  apparently  in  the  year  of  the  Flight  1032  (a.  ».  1623).  He  docs 
not  mention  his  authority ; and  whether  it  is  related  by  an  older  historian  I do  not  know,  but 
perhaps  it  is  founded  upon  fact.”  This  is  not  a very  dccidc<l  expression  of  opinion  on  Mr.  line’s 
part,  as  to  the  histf>rieal  character  of  tho  incident;  hut  we  find  its  counterpart  in  chronicles  of 
the  Middle  Ages  much  more  specifically  related.  (See  ilcutcnis,  Dt  Bur<jundici$. 

Ooulart,  Thr€*nr  cf  AistotVifs  admirahff*  et  mervtiUeunes  dt  ncArt  trmvpM,') 

There  is  a kindred  story,  too,  recorded  by  Sir  Kichanl  Uorkley  in  “ A Discourcc  on  the 
Fclicitie  of  Man,”  (159S,  p.  24,)  who  relates  it  as  if  he  had  boon  an  eye-wltnofis,  and  terms  it 
“ a prt^tie  exjK,*riment  practised  by  tlio  Emperor  Charles  the  Fiflli  u|>on  a drunkard.”  Ilw  tale  is 
that  the  Emperor  cnc^iuntered  an  unconscious  drunkard  in  tlu*  stivets  of  Ghent,  had  him  carried 
home  to  his  palace,  dressed  in  princely  habiliments,  served  by  royal  attendants,  supplie<l  with  the 
most  costly  aainties.  and  Rurroundoil  by  everything  calculaU'^d  to  give  him  the  impression  that  he 
was  a prince  of  unlimited  wealth  and  authority.  As  he  thus  sat  **  in  his  Majestic,”  eating  and 
drinking,  **  he  bwko  to  his  cups  so  frrolic,**  that  ho  fell  fast  asleep  again  as  he  sat  in  his  chair. 
His  attendants  then  strip|ied  him  of  his  fresh  apparel,  clothed  him  with  his  own  rags  again,  and 
carried  him  to  the  place  where  he  was  first  found.  MTicn  he  awoke  ami  joined  his  com|»nnions. 
he  narraU*d  the  particulars  of  his  ailvonturc  in  tho  palace  as  the  subject  of  a pleasant  dream. 

The  more  immediate  source,  however,  whence  the  incident  of  the  Induction  was  taken,  is 
pn>bably  an  anecdote  in  an  old  collection  of  many  talcs  c*mipiled  by  Klehnrd  Etlwards.  printed  os 
early  os  1670,*  which  w'ill  be  found  in  the  Illustrative  Comments  at  the  end  of  the  play. 


* No  ropj^  of  thU  edition  U now  known:  but  wh«t  i»  t been  diicovered:  *nd.  enriontly  rnnucb,  It  ronUini  (hi* 
believed  to  IM  0 frafmcn(  of  a aubwquent  edilion  h»*  lately  { particular  itorjr,  and  tcareely  anything  eUe. 


Iptrsons  Stjnstntei. 


A Loan.  i 

Ohristopiier  Plt,  o Tinier.  ( Charaetert  *n  the 

ifottets,  Page,  PlayerM,  IfunU-  / /nduction. 

mm,  and  other  SereanU.  ) 

Baptista,  a ncA  gentlentan  of  PadCA. 

VtjrcRKTlO,  an  oid  gentleman  of  PisA. 

Lucentio,  «m  to  VlRCEXTlo,  tn  lore  vUh  Bia.nca, 
pETBCCnio,  a gentleman  of  Vero.xa,  »«ifor  to 
Katiiarina. 

QhEMIO,  an  old  gentleman, 

IIoRTEKSIO, 

Trario, 


[ euilort  to  Biaxca. 


Biordeuo, 


[«eprafg«  to  LcCK.RTIO. 


QRCMfO,) 

CtTBTl.,  J 
The  Pedant. 


KaTH  ARINA.)  ...  „ 

Bianca  \daughtert  to  Baitista. 

Widow, 


Tailor,  Uobertlasher,  and  firj^nntM  attending  on 
Baptista  and  PeTRUCIIIO. 


SCENE,— in  Padua  ; and  $ometimet  in  PbtrccuIo’i  Bouu  in  the  Country. 
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INDUCTION. 

« 

SCEXE  I. — Be/ort  an  Althomt  on  a Heath. 


Enter  Hostess  and  Sly.* 


Sly.  I *11  phcetc*  you,  in  faith. 

Host.  A pair  of  stocks,  you  roguo ! 

Sly.  Y’  are  a baggage  ; the  Slys  arc  no  rogues : 
look  in  the  chronielce,  we  came  in  with  liichard 


• EntfT  Ho»tei«  «md  Slf.]  In  the  old  i>Ujr  of  "Tbe  Taming 
of  a 8br»w,*’  w«  hav«  ••£ntgr  m TmptUr,  btating  out  of  kis  doorei 
SU*  droomium,'* 

b i ‘It  pheoao  yoo,— ] Thia  otiraac  haa  been  much  dlacuaacd,  but 
never  aallafactorily  explained.  It  wai  equivalent  exactly  to  our 
firuralive  aaying,  I'U  iicItU  yea,  and  had  a meaning,  amoroua  or 
vUlalBoua,  acco^ing  to  the  eircumalancea  under  which  it  wa» 
uttered;  tbua  Rkardo,  in  Beaumont  and  Pletcber'a  play  of  **The 
Coxcomb,'*  Act  1.  8c.  <,— > 

*'  If  anrv,  awcet  love,  e 'an  here  : lie  down ; tSciaee  her. 

1 'Wft—g  you.” 

And  Ajax,  in  ” Troilua  and  Creaaida.”  Act  II.  8c.  S,— 

*‘  An  a be  proud  with  me,  1 11  yAeexe  bia  pride.'* 

< Paucaa  pailabria;]  Pocom  puiubrat-ftm  arorrfa,  a phraae  of 
Spain,  much  in  vogue  here  in  the  lime  of  Bbakcapeare.  Seuu  or 
ceaae,  he  galef,  waa  probably  another  acrap  from  Bly'a  Spaniah 
vocabulary. 


Conqueror:  therefore, ;>au«id  let  tlto 

world  slide  Seeta/ 

Host.  You  will  not  pay  for  the  glosses  you  Imvo 
burst? 

Sly.  No,  not  a denier:  go  by,  S.  Jeronimy* — go 
to  thy  cold  bed,  and  warm  thcc.^ 


d Let  the  world  alidc :)  An  old  proverbial  aaying 
**  will  you  go  drink. 

And  Ut  On  itvrU  tUd*.  Uncle  f " 

Bbaomomt  and  PLaTcnaa'a  Wit  Wiihcut  Honey,  Act  V.  Sc.  2. 
• Go  by.  8.  JcToofany—1  Maaon  auggeated  that  the  troublcaome 
S waa  only  the  teginnlng  of  aoya,  which  the  printcra  omitted  to 
complete.  Thia  it  imi  unlikely ; or  it  may  have  been  repeated  ln« 
advertently  from  the  initial  of  Sly’a  name.  The  Oo  Ay,  Jeronimo, 
ia  plalnlv  an  alluaton  to  the  old  play  called  "The  Spanish 
Tragedy,’'  and  the  lltae,^ 

•*  Not  1 '.—Hieronimo,  beware ! yo  Ay,  ye  Ay.” 
f Oo  to  thy  cold  bed,  and  warm  thcc.]  Kdgar,  In  " King 
Lcar,”uaea  the  aame  eapiwaalon,— 

*'  Humph : go  to  thy  cold  bed  and  warm  thee.” 

Actlll.  Sc.  4. 
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Host.  I know  my  remedy,  I must  go  fetch  the 
thirdlwrougli.* 

Sly.  Thinl,  or  fourth,  or  fifth  borough,  I'll 
Answer  him  by  law  : I’ll  not  budge  nn  inch,  boy  ; 
let  him  come,  and  kindly. 

[Zi«  down  on  tfu  ground,  andfnlU  atUep. 

Wind  horns.  Enter  n I»rd  ft'om  huntingt  with 
his  Train. 

Lord.  Huntsman,  I charge  thee,  tender  well 
my  hounds : 

Braeh  Merriman, — the  fKK>r  cur  is  emboss’d  ;• 

And  couple  Clowder  with  the  deep-mouth’d  bmch. 
Saw'st  thou  not,  boy,  how  Silver  mo<le  it  good 
At  the  hedge  comer,  in  tlie  coldest  foult  ? 

I would  not  lose  the  dog  for  twenty  pound. 

1 JIdk.  Wiy,  Belman  is  a.s  good  as  he,  my  lord  ; 
He  cried  upon  it  at  the  merest  Kjss, 

And  twice  to-day  pick’d  out  the  dullest  scent: 
Trust  me,  I take  him  for  the  better  dog. 

Lord.  Thou  art  a find  ; if  Echo  were  as  fleet. 

T would  esteem  him  worth  a dozen  such. 

But  sup  them  well,  and  look  unto  them  all ; 
To-morrow  I intend  to  hunt  again. 

1 Hcm.  I will,  my  lord. 

Lord.  AMmt’s  here?  one  dead,  or  dmnk?  sec, 
doth  be  bn'nihe  ? 

2 Hun.  lie  breathes,  my  lord : were  ho  not 

warm’d  with  ale, 

Tliis  were  a bed  but  cold  to  sleep  so  soundly. 
Lord.  O monstrous  beast ! how  like  a swine  he 
ties ! 

Grim  death,  how  foul  and  loatlisomc  is  thine  image ! 
Sirs,  I will  practise  on  Uus  drunken  man. 

What  think  you,  if  he  were  Convey’d  to  be<l, 
Wrapp’d  in  sweet  clothes,  rings  put  uj>on  his 
fingers, 

A roost  delicious  banquet  by  his  hod. 

And  brave  attendants  near  him  when  l»e  wakes, 
Would  not  the  beggar  then  forget  himself? 

1 Hun.  Believe  me,  lord,  I think  he  cannot 

choose. 

2 Hun.  It  would  seem  strange  unto  him  when 

he  wak’d. 

Ix)BD.  Even  os  a flattering  dream,  or  wortliless 
fancy. 

Then  take  him  up,  and  manage  well  the  jest: — 
Carry  him  gently  to  mj*  fairest  chamber, 

And  hang  it  round  with  all  my  wanton  pictures : 
Balm  his  foul  head  in  warm  distilled  waters, 


(*)  Old  copy,  keedb^rompt. 

• Bracb  Mcrrimjin. — the  poor  cur  (•  mboM'd:!  There  U o 
dUBcuIty  here.  " A brark  ia  • for  all  hound, 

bltchcr.'’  tayt  an  old  book  oo  tport* ; and  Merriman  could  hardly 
be  ibe  name  jtlven  to  the  female  animal,  llanmer.  thererore,  pro. 

S Died  to  read  Lereh  Metrimaa;  and  Johnson,  Bathe  Merriman. 

'mbaird  U a lerm  in  hunting,  appliad  to  • dter  or  dog  who 
fuirat  at  the  mouth. 
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And  bum  sweet  wood  to  make  ih#  lodging  sweet : 
Procure  me  music  rt'Otiy  when  he  wake.**. 

To  make  a dulcet  and  a heavenly  sound ; 

And  if  he  chance  to  speak,  be  ready  straight, 

And,  with  a low  submissive  reverence. 

Say,— What  is  it  your  honour  will  command  ? 
liCt  one  attend  him  with  a silver  bason, 

Full  of  rose-water,  and  bostrt»w’d  with  flowers ; 
Another  Itcar  the  ewer,  the  third  n dia|>er. 

And  soy, — Will ’t  plca.se  your  lordship  cool  your 
hands  ? 

Some  one  bo  ready  with  a costly  suit, 

And  ask  him  what  nppaivl  he  will  wear ; 

Another  tell  him  of  his  hounds  and  horse, 

Ami  that  his  lady  mourns  at  his  disease : 

Persuade  him  that  he  hath  lnt*n  lunatic  ; 

And,  when  ho  says  ho  is—,**  say.  that  he  dreams. 
For  he  is  nothing  hut  a mighty  lord. 

This  do,  and  do  it  kindly,*  gentle  sirs  j 
It  will  be  pastime  passing  cicellent. 

If  it  1)0  hiisbanditi  with  modesty.** 

1 Hun.  My  lord,  I warrant  you,  well  play  our 

part, 

As  ho  shall  think,  by  our  true  diligence, 

He  is  no  less  than  what  we  say  he  is. 

I^)RD.  Take  him  up  gently  and  to  bed  with  him ; 
And  each  one  to  his  offiw,  when  he  wakes. 

\Eome  hrar  out  Sly.  A irumjift  sounds. 
Sirrol),  go  sec  what  trumpet ’t  is  that  sounds : 

[Exit  Servant. 

Belike,  some  noble  gentleman,  that  means, 
Travelling  some  journey,  to  repose  him  licre. 

Re-enter  a Seirant. 

How  nowt  who  is  it? 

Skrv.  An ’t  please  your  honour,  players, 

Tliat  offer  sen'ioe  to  3'oiir  lordship. 

Lord.  Bid  them  come  near. 

Enter  Players.G) 

Now,  follows,  you  ore  welcome. 
Players.  We  thank  your  honour. 

I»RD.  Do  you  intend  to  stay  with  me  to-night  ? 

2 Play.  So  plea.se  your  lordship  to  accept  our 

duty. 

IjORD.  With  all  my  heart.  This  fellow  I 
remember, 

Since  once  he  play’d  a farmer’s  eldest  son  \ — 

’T  was  where  you  woo’d  the  gentlewoman  so  well : 


b And.  when  he  he  i« .1  The  d*ih  here  ■ modern 

interpnUlion.  hut  Shmke«pc»re  evldentljr  Intended  a break,  IcJtvIng 
Sly'a  name  to  be  understood;  the  Lord  not  beinft  aupposed  to 
know  what  (hat  was.  Hantncr  propoaed  to  Insert  poor,  and  Johnson , 
8lf. 

* And  do  it  kindly,—)  Apprtrfriairtw.  nnturoHf. 
d I fit  be  hustuinded  leilk  modesty,]  That  is,  if  it  be  kept  within 
due  bounds.  If  it  be  managed  discreetly. 
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I  have  forgot  your  name ; but,  sure,  that  j>art 
aptly  fitted,  and  uatumlly  perform’d 
1 Play.  I think,  ’t  waa  Solo  Umt  your  honour 
moans.* 

Lord.  *T  Uvory  true; — thou  didst  it  excellent.— 
Well,  you  are  come  to  me  in  happy  time ; 

The  rather  for  I have  some  sport  in  hand. 

Wherein  your  cunning  can  assist  me  much. 

Tliere  is  a lord  will  hear  you  play  to-night ; 

Hut  I am  doubtful  of  your  modestii'S  ; 
lA?st,  over-eveing  of  his  odd  behaviour, 

(For  yet  his  honour  never  heard  a ploy,) 

You  break  into  some  merry  passion. 

And  so  offend  him;  for  I tell  you,  sirs, 

If  you  should  smile,  bo  grows  impatient. 

1 Play.  Fear  not,  my  lord ; we  can  contain 
ourselves, 

Wturc  he  tlic  veriest  antic  in  tlic  world. 

I^uuD.  Go,  sirrah,  take  them  to  the  buttery, 
And  give  them  friendly  welcome  every  one : 

Ix't  tliem  want  nothing  that  my  house  affords. — 
[kxenni  ^‘nont  and  Players. 
SiiTuli,  go  you  to  Bartholomew,  my  page, 

[To  a Ser>*ant. 

And  sec  him  dresaM  in  all  suits  like  a lady: 

TImt  done,  conduct  him  to  the  dninkard’s  chamber. 
And  call  him — madan),  do  him  obeisance. 

Tell  him  from  me,  os  he  will  win  my  love. 

He  bear  himnwdf  with  honourable  action, 

Such  as  he  hath  observ’d  in  noble  Iadii« 

Unto  tbeir  lonls,  by  them  accomplished: 

Such  duly  to  the  drunkard  let  him  do, 

With  soft  low  tongue,  and  lowly  courtesy ; 

.\nd  say, — Mliut  is ’t  your  honour  w'ill  command. 
Wherein  your  lady,  and  your  humble  wife, 

May  show  her  duty,  anJ  make  known  her  love? 
And  then, — with  kind  embraccuients,  tempting 
kisses, 

And  with  declining  head  into  his  bosom, — 

Bid  him  shc<l  tears,  as  being  overjoy’d 
To  see  her  noble  lord  ix^stor'd  to  health, 

M'ho,  for  this  seven  years,  liath  esteemed  him*' 

No  better  tlian  a {M>or  and  loathsome  Ix'ggar: 

.\nd  if  tlio  Im)v  liave  not  a woman’s  gift, 

To  ruin  a shower  of  conimamled  tt-ars, 

An  onion  will  do  well  for  such  a sliift ; 

Which  in  a napkin  being  close  conveyed,* 

Shall  in  despite  enforce  a w*atery  eye. 


■ / Ml  Solo  that  four  honour  mrani.l  The  folio. 

preAxM  the  name  of  Simelo  to  ihli  line.  Sincio  wm  an  aetor  of 
mianrpartain  Shakeiprare'*  frlloirthip  ofpUjrera:  and  thitalluilon 
to  hiictcellence  in  Solo  must  ha?c  hcen  flatterioK  to  him,  and  waa 
nodo'ibt  pleasant  to  the'audienrr.  He  ieiotrodue^  bf  name  a^ain, 
in  the  “Second  Pari  of  Henry  !V,*’  and  “ Part  Three  of  Henry  VI.** 
^ ilalk  M/eeeied  him — 1 Him,  here.  Is  used  for  himotf/. 

* rioM  reerrpMt,— ] By  Mlfallh  conve3red. 
d SlyU  discovert — ] The  stattc  direction  in  the  folio  is.  *' £e  ter 
«/«//  tkt  ilrumkar^  with  alIrmdamU,  toHU  ttilk  apj>«ret,  batom  ewf 
tirrr,  mnd  olArr  mpfurlemancei.  end  Lord;”  by  which  it  is  to  be 
understood  that  Sljr,  and  those  eonrrmed  in  the  indoction.  were 
plaiced  in  a baleonr.at  the  hock  of  the  siaitF.  the  play  betn^t  lepre- 
sented  on  the  stade  hcfoic  them.  This  pmetiee  is  reversed  in  the 


TIIE  8IIREW.  (t'CEJfB  If. 

See  this  despatch’d  with  all  the  haste  thou  canst ; 
Auon  I’ll  give  thee  more  iustructions. 

[J?xi(  Sonant. 

I know  the  boy  will  well  usurp  the  grace. 

Voice,  gait,  and  action  of  a gentlewoman : 

I long  to  hear  him  call  (he  drunkard,  hu.shand  ; 
And  how  my  men  will  stay  themselves  from  laughter, 
^\^^cn  they  do  homage  to  tliis  simple  pt^asant. 

T’ll  in  to  coun.sel  them  : haply,  my  presenco 
May  well  abate  the  over-merry  spleen, 

^\'hieh  otherwise  would  grow  into  extremes. 

Ikxfunt. 

SCENE  II. — A Itt^dchnmbfr  m the  Lord’d  Aoww, 

Sly  is  discovered'^  in  a rich  nipht-gouiif  tcifh 
Attendants;  iome  tcUh  apparei,  some  u'ith 
bttson,  eteer,  and  other  appurfenancts.  JCnier 
Lord,  di-esxrd  like  a servantA^) 

Sly.  For  God’s  sake,  a pot  of  small  ale. 

1 Skrv.  Will  ’t  please  your  lonlship  drink  a 

cup  of  sock  ? 

2 Skrv.  Will  ’t  please  your  honour  taste  of 

these  conserves  ? 

3 Sebv.  Mliat  raiment  will  your  honour  wear 

to-day  ? 

Sly.  I am  Christojdiero  Sly ; call  not  mo 
Ao«o«r,  nor  lordship:  I ne’er  drank  sack  in  iny 
life;  and  if  you  give  mo  any  consen'cs,  give  rue 
consen'es  of  beef : ne’er  ask  me  wimt  raiment  I *11 
wear ; for  I have  no  more  doublets  thou  bucks,  no 
more  stockings  than  legs,  nor  no  more  shoes  than 
feet ; nay,  sometime,  more  ft'ct  than  shoes,  or  such 
shoes  as  my  toes  look  through  the  over-lenthiT. 
Loud.  Heaven  cease  this  itlic  humour  in  your 
honour  1 

O,  that  a mighty  man  of  such  descent. 

Of  such  pos.«H<Asion8,  and  so  high  esteem, 

Sliould  be  infoH^d  w'itl)  so  foul  a spirit  I 

Sly.  What  I would  you  make  me  mad?  Am 
not  1 Christopher  Sly,  old  Sly's  son,  of  Burtoii- 
heutb  ; by  biilb  a petllar,  by  inlueation  a card- 
maker,  by  transmutation  a bear-herti,  and  now  by 
picsent  profession  a tinker  ? Ask  Marian  Ilacket, 
the  fat  aJe-wife  of  Wincot,*  if  she  know  mo  not : if 
ftbo  say  T am  not  fourteen  pence  on  the  score  for 
sheer  ale,'  score  me  up  for  the  lylngest  kuave 


prcicnt  day;  the  pUy  vithtn  a play,  a*  In  Hatnlcl,  being  alwayv 
exhibited  on  a temputary  »tage,  behind  the  pennanent  one.  on 
which  the  perfarmcr*  enact  the  main  drama. 

• Of  Wiocut.~]  By  ITiecot  the  pmt  no  doubt  meant  Witnnato, 
etumnonly  nUied  fTincet,  a village  near  Stratford  i and  the  fat 
hoaica*  wa«  probably  a real  penonage  ei^ually  well-known  to 
hint.  It  ia  ■uppoted,  too.  that  the  Sarlom  hratk  Sly  tpcak*  of 
Ju»t  before,  wa*  Boriom-om-ISe-lltalk.  in  Warwickthire. 

f Sheer  ate, —]  That  it,  pan*.  •MMir/daie;  aa  our  brewer^  •ae, 
*'  Enlii-0  lieer.”  In  ik-aumoni  and  Fletcher'*  play  of  “TW  DeubW 
Marriage,"  Aet  V.  8c.  I,  Catlruceiv  U permitted  to  diink  but 
wine  and  water ; and  h«  make  indignantly. — 

'*  Shall  I bare  no  iktn  wine  then  t ** 

229 


Digitized  by  Google 


TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


[ftC£5B  I. 


IXDUOTIOX.] 


in  Christendom.  Mliat ! T am  not  bestraught;*  • 

here  I 

3 Skbv.  0,  this  it  i»  that  makes  your  lady  mourn. 

2 SKRr.  O,  this  it  is  that  makes  your  senrants 
dnwp. 

Lohi>.  Henoo  comes  it  that  your  kindred  shuns 
your  house*  i 

As  beaten  henci*  by  your  strange  Uumey.  i 

O,  noble  lord,  bethink  thee  of  thy  birth. 

Call  home  thy  ancient  thoughts  from  Imnishment, 
Ami  banish  hence  these  abjwt  lowly  dn*ains. 

Ijook  liow  thy  sonants  do  attend  on  tht*e,  j 

Kach  in  his  oftiec  ready  at  thy  beck.  i 

AVilt  thou  have  music?  harkl  A|»ol)o  plays,  [J/wuV.  I 
And  twenty  coged  nightingales  do  sing : 

Or  wilt  thou  sleep  ? we  ’ll  have  thee  to  a couch, 
Softer  and  sweeter  than  the  lustful  bed 
On  pui-posc  trimm’d  up  for  Semiramia.  , 

Say,  thou  wilt  walk : we  will  U'strew  the  ground : I 
Or  wilt  thou  ride?  tliy  horses  shall  he  trapp’d,  j 
Their  harness  studdetl  all  with  gold  and  peurl. 

Dost  thou  love  hawking?  thou  hast  hawks  will  soar  | 
AIk)vo  the  moniing  lark : or  wilt  thou  hunt  ? ! 

Thy  hounds  shall  make  tho  welkin  answer  them,  | 
And  fetch  shrill  echoes  from  the  hollow  earth, 

1 Sbhv.  Say,  thou  wilt  course ; thy  grcyhoumls 

arc  as  swift 

As  brenthc<l  atags,  ay,  fli'cter  than  the  roo. 

2 Sek%'.  Dost  thou  love  pictures  ? wc  will  fetch 

thee  straight, 

Adonis,  painted  by  a running  brook  ; : 

And  CHthcrca  all  in  sedges  hid,  ! 

Which  seem  to  more  and  wanton  with  her  breath, 
Even  ns  the  waving  sedgt^  play  with  wind. 

Loud.  We  'll  show  thee  lo,  as  she  was  a maid ; 
And  how  slic  was  bcguiletl  and  surpris'd, 

As  lively  painted  os  Uie  deed  was  done. 

3 Srbv.  Or  Daphne,  roaming  through  a thorny 

woo<l ; 

Scratching  her  legs  that  one  shall  swear  she  bleeds ; , 
And  at  that  sight  shall  sad  A{>ol]o  weep.  i 

So  workmanly  the  blowl  and  tc'ars  are  drawn. 

Ijord.  Thou  art  a lord,  and  nothing  but  a lord : 
Thou  bast  a lady  far  more  Ix^autiful  ] 

Than  any  woman  in  this  waiiing  age.  I 

1 Srbv.  And,  till  Uie  teBrs  that  she  hath  shed 
for  thee. 

Like  envious  floods  o'er-run  her  lovely  fiico, 

She  was  the  fairest  creature  in  the  world  ; 

And  yet  she  is  inferior  to  none. 

Si.Y.  Am  I a lord?  and  have  I such  a lady? 

Or  do  I dream,  or  have  I dream’d  till  now  ? 


* Bc-vtraUKlit :)  Diiirauffkt,  ditlmeted : — 

**  Now  iPArra  had  drowned  further  apeech,  till  ahe  ai  ooe 
httiroufkt 

Pkl  ciic.”  &c. — WamiRK’a  Jlkion't  England,  ICOl. 

^ )'oM  leomid  prftfni  her  at  Ike  leel,-']  That  ia,  the  ComrI’leH, 

2,30 


I do  not  sleep : I sec,  I hear,  I speak; 

I smell  sweet  savours,  and  I feel  soft  tilings  : — 
Upon  my  life,  I am  a lord,  indeed ; 

And  not  a tinker,  nor  Christopher  Sly.— 

Well,  bring  our  lady  hither  to  our  sight ; 

And,  once  again,  a pot  o'  the  smallest  ale. 

2 Skbv.  Will 't  plca.se  your  mightin^is  to  wash 

your  hands  ? 

fServants  pre»ent  an  ewtr^  hason,  and  napkin. 
O,  how  we  joy  to  see  your  wit  restor’d  ! 

(),  tiuit  oncH)  more  you  knew  hut  what  you  are  ! 
The«o  fiftc'cn  years  you  have  Wn  in  a dream  ; 

Or,  when  you  wak'd,  so  wak'd  as  if  you  slept. 
Sly.  These  fifteen  years?  by  my  fay,  a gomlly 
imp. 

Hut  did  I never  speak  of  all  that  time? 

1 Skbv.  O yes.  nn'  lord ; but  very  idle  word.s;-— 
For  though  you  loy  here  in  this  goodly  chand>er, 
Yet  would  you  say  ye  were  lieaten  out  of  door, 
Am!  rail  upon  the  hostess  of  the  house  ; 

And  say,  you  would  pivsent  her  at  the  leet,** 
Hecause  she  brought  stone  jugs  and  no  scml’d  quarts; 
Sometimes  you  would  call  out  for  Cit'cly  Hucket. 
Sly.  Ay,  the  woman’s  maid  of  the  house. 

3 Serv.  Why,  sir,  you  know  no  house,  nor  no 

such  maid ; 

Nor  no  such  men.  ns  you  have  reckon’d  up,— 

As  Stephen  Sly,  and  old  John  Naps  of  Greece, * 
And  Peter  Turf,  and  Henry  PinijKTnell; 

And  twenty  more  such  names  and  men  ns  these, 
Which  never  were,  nor  no  mon  ever  saw. 

Sly.  Now,  Ixird  bo  thanked  for  my  good 
amends  ! 

All.  Amen. 

Sly.  1 thank  thee  ; thoq  shalt  not  lose  by  it. 

Enter  the  Page,  as  a mfh  Attendants.lS) 

Paok.  How  fares  my  noble  lord? 

Sly.  Marry,  1 fare  well : for  here  is  cheer 
enough. 

Where  is  my  wife  ? 

Page  Here,  noble  lord,  what  is  thy  will  with  her? 
Sly.  Arc  you  my  wife,  and  will  not  call  me 
husband  ? » 

My  men  should  call  rae  lord  ; I am  your  goodmaii. 
Page.  My  husband  and  my  lord,  niy  lord  and 
Imslmnd  ; 

I am  your  wife  in  all  obedience. 

Sly.  I know  it  well.  What  must  I call  her? 
Lord.  Mndatn. 

Sly.  Al’cc  madam,  or  Joan  madam  ? 


where  p«r1ie«  in  the  prsrtlee  of  u«lnj[  falie  weixtats  and  tneisurei 
were  preientahle  and  punifhable.  The  teard  tfnarls  were  tht 
Ueented  quart  meaaureii,  certlfted  bjr  atanip  to  be  capable  of 
bolding  that  quaniHf  of  liquid. 

« Old  John  Saptef  Greece,—']  Probably  e’  Ik'  Oreen,  aa  Black* 
atone  auggeated. 
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Lobd.  Mmlam,  aiul  nothing  else ; ho  lontn  call 
latlies. 

Si,T.  Madoni  wife,  thej  nay  that  I have  dit'am’d, 
And  (dept  above  some  fifteen  year  or  more. 

Paob.  Ay,  and  the  time  seems  thirty  unto  me ; 
Ihdng  all  this  time  abandon'd  from  your  be<l. 

•Sly.  'Tis  much:  servants,  leave  mo  and  her 
alone. 

Maoism,  undress  you,  and  come  now  to  bod. 

Paok.  Thrice  noble  lord,  let  me  entreat  of  you 
To  pardon  me  yet  for  a night  or  two  ; 

Or,  if  not  so,  until  the  sun  be  set : 

For  your  physicians  have  expressly  charg'd. 

In  peril  to  incur  your  former  malady. 

That  I should  yet  absent  me  from  your  be<l : 

I hope,  this  reason  stands  for  my  excuse. 

Sly.  Ay,  it  stands  so,  that  I may  hanlly  tarry 
so  long,  but  I would  be  loth  to  fall  into  my  dreams 
again  ; I will  tlierefore  tarry,  in  despite  of  the 
flesh  and  the  blood. 


KnUr  a iScn'ant. 

SKnv.  Your  honour's  players,  hearing  your 
amendment. 

Arc  come  to  play  a pleasant  conieily, 

For  so  your  doctors  hold  it  very  n«-<*t. 

Seeing  too  much  sadness  hath  eongi'nl'd  your  IdtKsI, 
And  melancholy  is  the  nurse  of  fn-nxy ; 

Tlien*for*»,  they  thought  it  go<Kl  you  hear  a play. 
And  frame  your  mind  to  iiiirtli  am)  merriment, 
\M)ieh  bars  a thousand  harms,  and  lengthens  life. 

Sly.  Marry,  I will  let  them  play.  Is  it  not  a eom- 
monty,  a Chnstmos  gamlx>l,  or  n tumhiing-triek  ? 
Paor.  No,  my  gntsl  lord:  it  ismore pleasing  stufl*. 
Sly.  What,  household  stulf? 

Page.  It  is  a kind  of  history. 

Sly.  Well,  we’ll  s(?c 't: 

Come,  matlam  wife,  sit  by  my  side. 

And  let  the  world  slip  ; we  shall  ne'er  be  younger. 

\^Thetf  11/  dvwn, 
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ACT  I. 


SCENIC  I.— Padua. 


A Public  Place. 


Enter  LuCkntio  and  Tbaxio. 

Luc.  Tranio, — since  for  the  |freat  desire  1 h»ul 
To  see  fair  Pmluu,  nursery  of  uj-ts,— 

I am  arriv'd  for  fruithil  Ixtmhnrdy, 

The  pleasant  ^rden  of  great  Italy  ; 

And,  by  my  father’s  love  and  leave,  am  arm'd 
With  his  good  will,  and  thy  good  company, 

My  trusty  Hcnrant.  well  approv'd  in  all ; 

Here  let  us  breathe,  and  haply  institute 
A course  of  learning,  and  ingenious  studies. 


Pisa,  renowned  for  grave  eltirxiis, 

Gave  me  my  U*ing,  and  my  father  firat, 

A merahant  of  giva!  traffic  through  the  world: 
Vinivntio's  come  of  the  Beiitivolii  ;* 
Vineentio's  son,  brought  up  in  Florence, 

It  shall  iK'cumc,  to  serve  all  hopt's  conceiv'd, 
To  deck  his  fortune  with  his  virtuous  deeds: 
And  therefore,  Tranio,  for  the  time  I study, 
Viiiue,  and  tlmt  part  of  philosophy 
M'ill  1 apply  that  traats  of  Imppineas 
By  virtue  specially  to  be  achiev’d. 


* Vineentio't  Mmc  of  the  BentivoUi;]  Thu*  the  eld  copy; 
moet  mod  era  edition*  rc»d.*~ 

" Vlnccntio,  come  of  the  BentlvoUL'* 

But  Tntiiio,  it  should  be  remembered.  1*  the  servant  of  Vinrentio. 
bM  been  brought  up  by  him  from  childhood:  and  atihaugh  for 
(tr&nuitic  exigeudo*  It  might  be  dlowsble  to  inform  him  Ihst  hi* 
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resAter  wa*  detcemled  from  the  Brntivolil,  nothing  could  excuse 
the  slMurdity  of  lelUng  him  tliU  nisster**  name. 

Vrill  1 apply,—  ] i*  htre  u«ed.  a*  it  l«  freauently  found 

in  old  writers,  in  the  sente  of  plf.  8»ln  (iascoigne's  “Suppose*,’* 
|Mt>.  from  which  Slukespeare  bonowed  the  underplot  of  this 
comedy.—”  1 feare  he  aaplprt  hU  study  *o,  that  he  wUl  not  leave 
the  Duuute  of  an  hourv  noui  his  book#.” 
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ACT  1.] 

Tell  me  thy  mind,  for  I have  Pisa  left, 

And  an)  to  Pmlua  come,  as  ho  that  leaves 
A shallow  plash,  to  plunge  him  in  the  deep, 

And  with  satiety  seeks  to  quench  his  thirst. 

Tra.  Mi  perd<nuitfy*  gentle  master  mine, 

I am  in  all  aifected  as  yourself ; 

(rlad  that  you  thus  continue  your  resolve, 

To  suck  the  sweets  of  sweet  philosophy. 

Only,  good  master,  while  we  do  admire 
This  virtue,  and  this  moral  discipline. 

Let  *8  be  no  stoics,  nor  no  stocks,  I pi-ay  ; 

Or  80  devote  to  Aristotle’s  chwks,* 

A.s  Ovid  be  an  outca.st  quite  abjur’d : 

Italk  logic with  acqiuuiitaiice  that  yoti  have, 

And  practise  rhetoric  in  your  common  talk : 

Music  and  poesy  use  to  quicken  you  ; 

The  mathematics,  and  the  metaphysics, 

Fall  to  thorn,  os  you  fin<l  your  stomach  serves  you : 
No  protit  grow.s  where  is  no  pleasure  taVn ; — 

In  brief,  sir,  study  wlmt  you  most  affect. 

Lrc.  Grainort'ies,  Tronio,  well  dost  thou  advise. 
If,  Biondello,  thou  wort  come  ashore, 

A\'e  could  at  once  put  us  in  reatlinoss ; 

And  take  a lodging,  tit  to  entertain 
Such  friends  as  time  in  Padtia  shall  beget. 

But  stay  awhile ; what  company  is  this  ? 

Tea.  Master,  some  show,  to  welcome  us  to 
town. 

Enter  Baptista,  KATUAnixA,  Bianca,  Giikmto.O) 
and  Hortbnsio.  Li'crntio  ami  Tbamo 
tiand  iuidt. 

Bap.  Gentlemen,  importune  me  no  farther, 

For  how  I finiily  am  resolv’d  you  know : 

That  is,  not  to  Wstow  my  youngest  daughter. 
Before  I have  a husband  fi»r  the  elder : 

If  either  of  you  both  love  Kalhnriiia, 

Because  1 know  you  well,  and  love  you  well. 
Leave  shall  you  have  to  c^urt  her  at  your  pleasure. 
Gre.  To  cart  her  rather : slie  *9  too  rough  for 
me: 

Tliere,  there,  Ilortenslo,  will  you  any  wife  ? 

Kath,  I pray  you,  sir,  [to  Bap.]  is  it  your  will 
To  make  a stale  of  me  amongst  thesi*  mati*s  ?* 
Hon.  Mates,  maid!  how  mean  you  that?  no 
mates  for  you, 

Unless  you  were  of  gentler,  milder  mould. 

Katu,  I’  faith,  sir,  you  shall  never  need  to  fear ; 
1 — wis,(2)  it  U not  half  way  to  her  heart  : 

But,  if  it  were,  doubt  not  her  care  should  be 


(*)  First  folio.  Me  Pardonato. 

* Ari«(ntlr'«  ebfck*,)  Btackstone  propoMrd  to  read  etkirt.  and 
rMira  ta  the  word  lulMlilutcd  in  lh«  martcin  of  lii»  folio  bjr  Mr. 
Collirr'd  annotator. 

h Balk  lomie  — ] To  htlk  tof/le  mranl  to  chop  topic,  to  dirpvtc.  to 
etronplf  logically,  for  the  take  of  eacreUe  In  reasoning.  Tbit  sense 
of  bmlk  is  now  quite  lost. 


[scene  I. 

To  comb  your  nodillc  with  a thrcc-logg’d  stool, 
And  paint  your  face,  and  use  you  like  a fikd. 

Hub.  From  all  such  devils,  good  Lord,  deliver 
us ! 

Grk.  And  mo  loo,  gowl  T>onl ! 

Tra.  Hu.sh,  master ! here  is  some  good  pastime 
towanl  ; 

That  wench  is  stark  motl,  or  wonderful  froword. 

Lrc.  But  in  the  other’s  silence  do  1 seo 
Maids’  mild  behaviour  and  sobriety. 

Peace,  Tranio. 

Tra.  M'ell  said,  master;  mum!  and  gore  your 
till. 

Bap.  Gentlemen,  that  I may  .soon  make  good 
^\^mt  1 have  said,  Bianca,  get  you  in : 

; And  let  it  not  displease  thtH\  goral  Bianca ; 
i For  I will  love  thee  ne’er  the  less,  my  girl. 

I Katii.  a pretty  peat;^  His  best 
I Put  finger  in  the  eye — an  she  knew  why. 
j Bian.  Sister,  content  you  in  my  discontent. 

Sir,  to  your  pleasure  humbly  1 sulMK‘ribc : 

My  IhmA.s  and  instniments  shall  be  my  company, 
On  them  to  look,  and  pruc'tise  by  luystdf. 

Lrc.  Hark,  Traiiiu!  thou  mayst  hear  Minerva 
sjvuk.  [AmU. 

Hon.  Signior  Baptista,  will  you  bo  so  strange? 
Sorry  am  1 that  our  g*x>d  will  effects 
Bianca’s  gincf. 

Guk.  Wliy,  will  you  mew  her, 

Signior  Bapti.sta,  ft»r  this  fiend  of  hell, 

And  make  her  War  the  jienance  of  her  tongue? 

Bap.  Gentlemen,  content  yo ; Iaran*solv’d: 
Go  in,  Bianca.  [Exit  Bianca. 

And,  fur  1 know  she  taketh  most  delight 
In  music,  instruments,  and  jioetry, 

■ Sidioolmasters  vrill  1 keep  within  my  bouse. 

Fit  to  instruct  her  youth,— If  you,  Hortensio, 

Or  signior  Gremio,  you. — know  any  such, 

Pri'fer  them*  hither  ; for  to  cimning  men^ 

I will  l>c  very  kind,  and  liW^rol 

To  mine  own  chil<lrt*n  In  good  liringing*up ; 

Ainl  so  farewell.  Kalharina,  you  may  stay  ; 

For  I have  moi-e  to  commune  with  Bianca.  [Exit. 
Katii.  Mliy,  and  I trust  I may  go,  too,  may 
I not? 

] \Mint,  shall  I be  apjwinted  hours;  as  though, 
belike, 

I knew  not  what  to  take,  and  what  to  leave,  ha ! 

[Exit. 

Grk.  You  may  go  to  the  devil’s  dam ; your 
gifts  are  so  go«xl  hereH  none  will  hold  you. 


* To  moke  % ital*  of  amonpet  tkett  m*tetf)  Th«  primary 
mmntng  i«.  " Will  you  make  a roramon  harlot  of  rue  with  the*« 
fellowir*  but  Douce  ii  probably  right  in  luaperiing  a quibbling 
allusion  to  the  term  ttaU-mnle  in  rhesa. 

pref/y  peal : 1 A pel.  from  the  French  pdtfe,  or  Italian 

• Prefer  rhroi— j Prefer  ia  deflneS  to  ntean  recommend:  it 
seem*  to  have  implicci  something  more,  aa  to  adtomee,  or  promote. 

f Cunning  mra — ] Knooing.  skliful  UH-n. 
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[BCE5B  I. 


ACT  I.] 

Their  lore  is  not  so  great,*  Ilortensio,  but  we  may 
blow  our  nails  together,  and  fast  it  fairly  out ; our 
cake’s  dough ^ on  both  sides.  Farewell : — ^yet,  for 
the  love  I l>oar  my  sweet  Bianea,  if  I can  by  an}’ 
mrnnR  light  on  a tit  man  to  teach  her  that  wherein 
she  dcligiits,  1 will  winh  him  to  her  father.* 

lloH.  So  will  I,  sigiiior  Gremio:  but  a wonl, 
I pray.  Though  the  nature  of  our  quarrel  yet 
never  brooketl  porle,  know  now,  upon  advice,  it 
toucheth  na  both,— that  wo  may  yet  again  have 
access  to  our  fair  mistresR,  and  be  happy  rivals  in 
Bianca’s  love, — to  labour  and  effect  one  thing 
specially. 

Guk.  that,  I pray? 

Hob.  Marry,  sir,  to  get  a husband  for  her 
sister. 

Gnu.  A husband  ! a devU. 

Hob.  1 say,  a husband. 

Gkk.  1 soy,  a devil:  think ’st  thou,  Ilortensio, 
though  her  father  be  very  rich,  any  man  is  so  very 
a fo«>l  to  be  married  to  hell  ? 

Hob.  Tush!  Gremio;  though  it  pass  your 
patience  and  mine  to  endure  her  loud  alarums, 
why,  man,  there  be  good  fellows  in  the  world,  an 
a man  could  light  on  them,  would  take  her  with 
all  faults,  and  money  enough. 

Grr.  I cannot  tell ; but  1 had  os  lief  take  her 
dowry  with  tills  condition,— to  be  whip}>ed  at  the 
high-cross  every  morning. 

Hob.  ’Faith,  as  you  say,  there’s  small  choice 
in  rotten  apples;  but,  come,  since  Uils  liar  in  law 
makes  us  friends,  it  shall  lie  so  far  forth  friendly 
maintained,  till  by  helping  Baptista’s  eldest 
daughter  to  a husband,  we  set  Ins  youngest  free 
for  a husband,  and  then  have  to ’t  afresh. — Sweet 
Bianca! — happy  man  be  his  dole!^  Ho  that 
runs  fastest  gets  the  ring:*  how  say  you,  signior 
Gremio  ? 

Grr.  I am  agreed : and  would  I had  given  him 
the  best  horse  in  Padua  to  begin  his  wooing,  that 
would  thoroughly  woo  her,  wed  her,  and  bed  lier, 
and  rid  the  house  of  her.  Come  on. 

[Exetint  Gbkmio  and  Hortbnsio. 

Tba.  [Advaneinfj.1  I pray,  sir,  tell  me, — U it 
possible 

That  love  should  of  a sudden  take  sucli  hold  ? 

Lvc.  O Tranio,  till  1 found  it  to  lie  true, 

* Their — ] Wboiclevef  Perhspa.ai  Malone 
*ucfe»te<i,  we  ought  to  reed  fomt  love;  or  with  the  third  folio, 
OMf  love. 

Our  eeiir  *f  dough — ] Our  hope*  are  nuatreted;  • proverbial 
•ajting.  It  occura  again,  Act  V.  Sc.  1. 

*‘M)r  cahe  ii  dough.” 

Aod  ill  *'  The  Caae  la  Altered,”  1C09,— 

**  Steward,  your  cake  ia  dough,  aa  well  aa  mine.” 

• I win  wlah  Aim  toktr  fatkrr.'\  I will  eomMnad  him.  So  in 
Act  1.  Sc.  3.  Hortenalo  aaya,  "And  wiaA  thee  to  a abrew’d,  ill* 
favour'd  wife.” 

d Happy  man  be  hla  dole!]  Tbia  trite  phrase  tneani  literallr. 
Let  the  ahareor  lot  dealt  to  him  be  happincat;  but  it  waa  geDcraliy 
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I never  thought  it  |>os8ible,  or  likely  ; 

But  see  I while  idly  1 stood  looking  on, 

I found  the  effect  of  lore  in  idleness : ' 

And  now  in  plainness  do  confess  to  thee, 

That  art  to  mo  as  secret,  and  as  dear, 

As  Anna  to  the  queen  of  Carthage  wa.s, — 

Tranio,  I bum,  I pine,  I perish.  Tranio, 

If  I achieve  not  this  young  modest  girl : 

Counsel  me,  Tranio.  for  1 know  thou  eanst; 

A-ssist  me.  Tranio,  for  1 know  thou  wilt. 

Tra.  Master,  it  is  no  time  to  chide  you  now ; 
Affwtion  is  not  rated  from  the  heart : 

If  love  have  touch’d  you,  nought  remains  but 
so,— 

Uftliiw  U eaplnm  qunm  qnfat  minhno. 

Luc.  Gramorcies,  lad;  go  forward,  this  con- 
tents ; 

The  i-est  will  comfort,  for  thy  counsel ’s  sound. 
Tba.  Master,  you  look’d  so  longly  on  the 
maid, 

Perhaps  you  mark’d  not  what’s  the  pith  of  all. 

Lrc.  O yc«,  I saw  sweet  beauty  in  her  face, 
Such  as  the  daughter  of  Agenor*  hail, 

I'hat  made  great  Jovoto  humble  him  to  her  hand, 
Wlien  with  bis  knct«  he  kiss’d  the  Cretan  strand. 
Tba.  Saw  you  no  more?  mark’d  you  not,  how 
her  sister 

Began  to  scold ; and  raise  up  such  a .storm. 

That  mortal  cars  might  hardly  endure  the  din  ? 

Lrc.  Tranio,  I saw  her  coral  lips  to  move. 

And  witli  her  breath  she  did  j^orfume  the  air ; 
Sacred,  and  sweet,  was  all  I saw  in  her. 

Tba.  Nay,  then,  ’tU  time  to  stir  him  from  bis 
trance. 

I pray,  awake,  sir:  if  you  love  (be  maid, 

Bend  thoughts  and  wits  to  achieve  her.  Thus  it 
stands:  — 

Her  elder  sister  w so  curst  and  shrew’d, 

That,  till  the  father  rid.s  his  hands  of  her, 

Master,  your  love  must  live  a maid  at  home ; 

And  thcn>fore  has  he  closely  mow'd  her  up, 
Because  she  will^  not  be  annoy’d  with  suitors. 

Lrc.  All,  Tranio,  what  a ccuel  father’s  hoi 
But  art  thou  not  advis’d  he  took  soruo  care, 

T«>  get  her  cunning  schoolmaaters  to  instruct  her? 
Tba.  Ay,  marry,  am  I,  sir;  and  now,  ’tis 
plotted. 

UMil  io  the  lente  of  encouragement,  aa  wishing  good  «urce««  to 
any  one  about  to  undertake  a cvnteat,  or  buaineaa  of  doubtful 
iaaue 

*'  Now.  my  maateri.  hapftf  man  b*  hi*  Jnlt,  aay  1 
Every  man  Io  hU  hu»ine»».'^— /fntry  |V.  Pt.  I Act  II.  fle.  *. 

• IItthatruntfa*tf$tgfi$$httiog:]  Analluaion,  Uoureremarka, 
“to  the  aport  of  running  at  the  ring.”  Rather  to  the  iport  of 
running /or  the  ring.  A ring  waa  one  of  Ihe  prixea  formerly  gi\en 
In  wreatUng  and  running  matrhri. 

f TAcr/ccfo/loveinidioneaa;]  Lon  ia  uiUntti  waa  a favourite 
flower,  often  mentioned  by  old  aiithora. 
g The  daughter  of  Agenor— ) Karopn. 

h Betamie  tht  will  wof— ] So  the  old  copy.  Several  of  tb« 
modem  editor*  necdleuly  lubatltute  tkaU  for  iHH. 
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ACT  I.] 

Lrc.  I liavc  it,  Tranio. 

Tiu,  Master,  for  my  hand, 

Both  our  inventions  meet  and  jump  in  one. 

Luc.  Tell  me  thine  first. 

Tra.  Vou  will  be  schoolmaster. 

And  undertake  the  teaching  of  the  maid : 

That  ’a  your  device. 

Luc.  It  is : may  it  be  done  ? 

Tha.  Not  possible:  for  who  shall  bear  your 
part, 

And  be  in  Padua  here  Viiiccntio’s  son  ? 

Keep  houses,  and  ply  hU  book ; welcome  lus 
friends ; 

Visit  his  countiymien,  and  banquet  them  ? 

Luc.  Baata;* *•  content  thee;  for  I have  it  full. 
We  have  not  yet  been  seen  in  any  house ; 

Nor  can  we  be  distinguish’d  by  our  faces, 

For  man  or  master  : then  it  follows  thus ; — 

Thou  shall  Ikj  master,  Tranio,  in  my  stewl, 

Keep  house,  and  port,'^  and  servants,  as  I should  : 

I will  some  other  be  ; some  Florentine, 

Some  Neapolitan,  or  meaner  man  of  Pisa. 

*T  » hatch’d,  and  shall  be  so  : — Tranio,  at  once 
Unease  thee  ; take  my  colour’d  hat  and  cloak  : 
MTicn  Biondcllo  comes,  he  waits  on  thee ; 

But  1 will  chonn  him  first  to  keep  his  tongue.- 
Tra.  So  had  you  need.  [They  exchnngt  hahiU, 
In  brief,  air,  sith  it  your  pleasure  is. 

And  I am  tied  to  be  obedient, 

(For  so  your  father  charg’d  me  at  our  parting; 
he  terviceahU  to  my  ton,  quoth  lie. 

Although,  I think,  ’t  was  in  another  sense,) 

1 nm  content  to  be  Lucentio, 

Because  so  well  I love  Lucentio. 

Luc.  Tranio,  Ijc  so,  because  Lucentio  loves : 

And  let  me  l>c  a slave,  t’  achieve  that  maid 
Whoso  suildeii  sight  hnlli  thrall’d  my  woundtHl  t 
eye. 

Enter  Biondkllo. 

Here  comes  the  rogno. — Sirrah,  where  have  you 
lK*en  ? 

Bion.  Mliere  have  I licen?  nay,  how  now, 
where  are  you  ? 

Master,  has  my  fellow  Tranio  stol’n  your  clothes? 
Or  you  aloPii  his?  or  l>oth?  Pray,  what’s  the 
news? 

Lrc.  Sinah,  come  hither ; ’t  is  no  time  to 
And  therefore  frame  your  manners  to  the  time. 
Your  fellow  Tranio  here,  to  save  my  life. 

Puts  my  ajipori‘1  ond  iny  eounlemuicc  on, 

• lulian  and  SpAtiiab. 

*•  Port,— J Th*i  U.  $tmU  opitHiramft.  Thus  B»»ianlo, 
of  Venice, " Act  1.  Sc.  I,  ftUtlbute*  hif  dinunished 

fortune* 

•'  To  wmclhing  nhowing  a mor*  iwclUng  /xir/  *' 
thftn  hii  rnton*  wnrnuKed. 


And  I for  my  escape  have  put  on  liis ; 

For  in  a quarrel,  since  I came  ashore, 

1 kill’d  a man,  and  fear  I was  descried. 

Wait  you  on  him,  I charge  you,  os  becomes, 
\N'hilo  I make  way  from  hence  to  save  my  life ; 
You  understand  me  ? 

Bion%  I,  sir?  ne’er  a whit, 

Luc.  And  not  a jot  of  Tranio  in  your  mouth ; 
Tranio  is  chang’d  into  Lucentia 

Bion,  Tlie  better  for  him;  would  I were  so  tool 
Tua.  So  would  I,*  faith,  boy,  to  have  the  next 
wish  after, — 

That  Lucentio  indeeil  had  Baptista’s  youngest 
daughter.  ^ 

But,  sitToh,  not  for  my  sake,  but  your  master's,  I 
adrisc 

You  use  your  manners  discreetly  in  all  kind  of 
companies : 

\Mien  I nni  alone,  why,  then  I am  Tranio; 

But  in  all  pUocfl  else,  your  master  Lucentio. 

IjUC.  Tranio,  let  ’a  go 
One  thing  more  rests,  that  thyself  execute ; 

To  make  one  among  these  wooers:  if  tliuu  ask 
n>o  why, — 

Sufficeth,  my  reasons  arc  both  good  and  weighty. 

l^Exennt. 


(^The  PreAenirrit  n/wnr 

1 Skiiv.  My  lord,  yoti  ninf ; you  do  urA  mind 
the  play. 

Si.Y,  Tfi.  by  »aint  Anne,  do  /,  ft  good  maUet'f 
; am'tly  ; comex  there  any  more  of  it  t 
pAOB.  Afy  lord,  *t  is  but  begun. 

Sly.  *TU  a very  excellent  piece  oj  irorl\ 
madam  lady.  ’ Would  H were  done  / 

[They  sit  and  marL. 


SCENE  IT,— same.  Before  lIortcnHU»’s 
I/onse. 

Enter  Prtiutiiio  and  Ghumio. 

Pkt.  Verona,  for  n while  I take  my  leave. 

To  STO  my  friends  in  Pruhm;  but.  of  all, 

My  licst  lieloved  and  approve^l  friend, 

Ilortcnsiu;  nm),  I trow,  this  is  his  house: 

Here,  sirrah  Grumio  ; kiiutk,  1 .say. 

Gbu.  Kmnk,  sir!  whom  should  I knock?  is 
there  any  man  has  rebused  your  worship  ? 

(*)  FU*t  folio,  mnW. 

c The  Prf$tntrr$  ofror/  tpmk.]  Thl«  U the  original  atage  direr- 
I tion;  the |>refrtitcr« meaning  Sljr,  Re.,  whoare  >eaied  in  theUalcuur 
. b.*hind. 
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Pkt.  Villoin,  I 8nv,  knock  mo  licro*  muiiicIIv. 
Gnu.  Knock  you  hero,  wr?  why,  Kir,  what  nni 
I,  Kir,  that  I ahouiil  knock  you  hero,  Mr? 

Prt.  Villain,  1 aay,  knock  me  at  this  gate, 

And  rap  me  well,  or  1 ’ll  knock  your  knave’s  | 
pate. 

Gnu.  My  master  U gr<>w*n  quarrelsome:  I j 
should  knock  you  first,  j 

• Kmoek  me  Aere— ] An  ictinm.  not  unlYrquent  in  old  Rni;Iiih  ! 
wTiten,  and  which  U ramlHar,  Mr.  BiniceroUerTei,  in  the  French 

language 

**  ■ ■ ' Ah  t mon  DIeu  ! je  rou«  prie, 

Avant  que  de  parkr.  prenc»-en><  re  tnoiichoir.** 

Mut.li;nx’t  Tarlw/e,  Act  III.  8c.  S. 
And  M.  Pumataaii,  in  bU  '*  Prlnripea  de  Gramtnairc/'  p.  3h8. 
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And  (hen  1 know  after  who  comes  hy  the  worst. 
Pkt.  Will  it  not  Im*? 

’Faith,  sirrah,  an  you  11  not  knoik,  1 11  wring  it; 

I *11  try  how  you  can  so/./h,  aiul  sing  it. 

[7/#*  imwyx  Gnt’Mio  hy  thf.  fan, 
Gnr.  Help,  masters,''  help!  my  n:asU‘r  U mad. 
Pkt.  Now,  knock  when  1 hid  you,  Hirrali 
villain  I 


Ihinka  the  aatne  expletive  form  of  apeech  In  to  be  found  in  “The 
lleeutonlimonjDicnoa ''  of  Terence,  Act  I.  8c.  4. 

“ Par  me  ut  icUm." 

h Itrtp,  maateri, — ] The  old  ropy  bar.  miMtrit.  If  thb  wai  not 
intentional,  (hr  mi*iakr  arn>r  from  thr  word*  ktfter  and 
in  ancient  manuicript*  being  both  denoted  by  the  letter  if. 
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TAMINO  UK  THK  SHllKW. 


Euttr  1I<»BTKN810. 

lion.  How  now?  what ’»  the  mnttcr ?— my  old 
friend  Grumio!  and  my  ^jood  friend  Pelnichio!* — 
how  do  you  all  at  Veroim  ? 

Pkt.  Signior  Ilortenaio,  come  you  to  part  the 

fray  ? 

Con  itUio  U corf  bent  /ro?*a/o,  may  I wiy. 

Hoil  Alla  norfm  coMt  bene  venuto, 

Mf^to  honorato  eujnor  wu'o  Petrucio, 

Rise,  Onimio,  rise ; we  will  compound  this 
quam'l . 

Gnu.  Nay,  'tia  no  rauttcT,  air,  what  he  Icgofi  in 
I^tin.^ — If  this  Ik*  not  a lawful  enufio  for  me  to 
leave  hU  service,— look  you,  sir, — he  bid  me 
knock  him,  and  rap  him  f^oundly,  sir.  Well,  was  it 
fit  for  a servant  to  use  his  ma^tc^  so ; l>einpf, 
perhaps,  (for  aught  I see,)  two-and-tlurly, — a pip 
out?  * 

\\*hom,  wouhl  to  Gotl,  I had  well  knockM  at  first, 
Tlien  had  not  Grumio  come  by  the  worst. 

Pkt.  a senseless  villain  I — jcood  llortensio, 

I hade  the  rascal  knot*k  ii|»on  your  gate. 

And  could  not  get  him  for  my  heart  to  do  it. 

Gnu.  Knock  at  the  gate?— O heavens! 

Spoke  you  not  these  words  plain, — *S^irraA,  knock 
me  here, 

Rap  me  here,  knock  me  well,  and  knock  me 
eoundl^  t 

And  come  you  now  with — knocking  at  tlic  gate  ? 
Pkt.  Sirrah,  be  gone,  or  talk  not,  I advise  you. 
Hob.  Petnichio,  patience;  I am  Grumio’s 
pledge : 

MTiy,  this  a heavy  chance  ’twixt  him  and  you  ; 
Your  ancient,  tru.sty,  pleasant  sonant,  Grumio! 
And  toll  me  now,  sweet  friend, — what  happy  gale 
Blows  you  to  Padua  here,  from  old  V'erona  ? 

Pkt.  Such  wind  os  scattcra  young  men  through 
the  world, 

To  seek  their  fortunes  farther  than  at  home, 
WTiere  small  experienee  grows.  But,  in  a few,^ 
Signior  Hortonsio,  thus  it  stands  with  me  : 
Antonio,  my  father,  is  dccensM  ; 

And  I have  thrust  myself  into  this  maze. 


• PrtTuchlo!]  In  “ The  Suppoie* ’*  thi»  Tuime  U *i»lt  comctJjr, 
; nnd  M»lflneiuji^e«tii  that  Shakeapraiw  wrute  it  J‘rtrmekia 
for  the  purpOM  of  te»chlni;  (he  actors  the  rifht  proDunewtion. 

k S»f,  ’ti4  m»  matUr,  trkal  be  Heireii  im  tirumio,  a 

ruilire  of  Italy,  li  here  made  to  mUtake  hi*  own  laniruafe  for 
Latin  t It  U tnie  that  he  upraka  EngUih  all  (hmugh  the  play, 
and  Shakerpeare  might  have  thought  of  him  onWat  a type  of 
thU  coantrr;  but  I am  *trongly  in  favour  of  Tyrvrhitt'*  propoeal 
to  read.  *'  Nay.  *tU  no  matter,  kit,  what  ^ loyrv.  In  Latin,  if  ihU 
be  not  a lawful  eaute  for  me  to  leave  hU  aerTke,"  &c.  The 
amendment  la  effkrtrcl  by  the  change  of  a tingle  letter,  and 
we  obtain  from  it  a very  natural  and  hutnorou*  rejoinder,  '"Tii 
no  matter  what  i«  law.  if  thl«  be  not  a lawOil  cau»e.'*  dtc.  tlr 
the  way.  upon  what  plea  do  the  majority  of  modern  editor*  omit 
the  tir  in  thlt  paatage  f 

r Two.ao4-tnlrty..~a  pip  out  f]  A sip  ii  a »pot  upon  a card,  and 
the  alloilon  it  to  the  now  otHolete  dlvertion  of  Jloee-ace,  «r  mie. 
oadwAtrfw.  8o  In  Mattinger't  play  of  '*  The  Fatal  Dowry,’’  Act  II. 
Sc. 


[SCK.SE  ir. 

I Haply  to  wive,  am!  thrive,  us  be.nt  I may : 

I Crowns  in  my  purse  I have,  and  goods  at  home. 
And  so  am  come  abroad  to  sec  the  world. 

Hob.  Petrucliio,  shall  I then  come  roundly  to 
thee, 

And  wish  thee  to  a shrewM  ill-favour’d  wife? 
1‘houMst  thank  me  but  a little  fur  my  counsel, 

And  yet  I '11  promise  thee  she  shall  be  rich. 

Anti  very  rich: — but  thou’rt  too  much  my  friend. 
Ami  1 ’ll  not  wish  thee  to  her. 

Pet.  Signior  Hortonsio,  ’iwixt  sucli  friembi  iw 
we 

Few  wortlfl  suffice ; ami,  therefore,  if  thou  know 
One  rich  enough  to  be  Petruehio’s  wife, 

(As  wealth  is  burthen  of  my  wooing  dance,) 

Be  she  as  foul  as  wa.s  Florentius’  love,* 

Ah  old  ns  ^Sibvl,  and  as  curst  and  shrew’d 
As  Socrates’  Xantippe,  or  a worse, 

She  moves  me  not ; or  not  removes,  at  least,  , 
Affection’s  edge  in  me,  were  idie  as  rough  ^ 

A»  are  the  swelling  Adriatic  seas. 

I come  to  wive  it  wt*althily  in  Padua  ; 

If  wealthily,  then  happily  in  Padua. 

GrI’.  Nay,  look  you,  sir,  he  fells  you  flatly 
what  his  mind  is:  why, give  him  gold  enough  and 
marry  him  to  a puppet,  or  an  aglet-bahy  ; ^ or  an 
old  trot  with  ne'er  a tooth  in  her  head,  though 
have  as  many  dis»*asos  os  two-and-fifly  horses. 
Why,  nothing  comes  ami.Hs,  so  money  comes  withal. 
Hub.  Pctruchio,  since  wu  are  stepp'd  thus  far 
in, 

I will  continue  that  I broach'd  in  jest. 

I can,  Petnichio,  help  thee  to  a wife 

With  wealth  enough,  and  young,  and  heantcous; 

Brought  up  as  best  lK*eomes  a gentlewoman  ; 

Her  only  fault  (and  that  is  faults  enough) 

Is, — that  she  is  intolerable  curst ; 

And  shrew’d,  and  fnjwnrd.  so  beyond  all  measure, 
That,  were  my  state  far  worsor  than  it  is, 

I would  not  wed  her  for  a mine  of  gold. 

Pet.  Ilortcnsio,  peace ; thou  know'st  not  gold's 
effect : 

Toll  me  her  father's  name,  and  'tis  enough  ; 

For  I will  board  her,  thou^  she  chide  os  loud 

" Yon  think,  because  you  (erved  my  lady**  mother,  are  tAinp- 
tro  ftan  old,  which  if  a pip  you  know " 

d In  a few,— ] Jn  a fnemtnnt.im  ikori,  ia  bebrie/,  4n  m few 

word*. 

• Floienliua'lOTe.— ) Thi*  refer*  toa*toryin  Onwer’f  '*Confe**io 
Amantl*,**  b.  1..  where  the  hero,  a knight  named  Florrml.  bound 
hlm*elf  to  mairy  a deformed  hag  nn  the  condition  that  *he  taught 
him  the  lolutfam  of  an  cnigtna  on  which  hi*  life  depended.  The 
legend  la  very  ancient  and  ha*  been  oOen  repealed. 

f fTcrc  fhe  a*  roHgA— 1 The  flrat  folio  read*,  *' Were  the  »•  a« 
rough."  which  wa*  corrected  In  the  *enmd  folio. 

K An  aglet-baby:)  ‘Aglets  {aipmUtitn)  were  the  tags  to  the 
•tringk  uacd  to  fatten  drc*kc«,  ami  the«e  ovfcfa  lemelimeii  repre- 
sented *niaU  images.  Mr.  Singer  ha*  kbown  that  egfc/  aJ*o 
•ignifled  a brooch  atjritrl  In  oae**  rap ; trpM-babp  might  tlierefore 
mean  a diminutive  Sgure  on  the  tag*  Ju*t  mcotioned.  or  one 
carved  on  a Jewel. 
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ACT  I.]  TAMING  OF  THE  SHRKW.  [scene  ii. 


An  tliundur,  when  Uio  clouds  in  autumn  crack. 

Hor.  Her  failier  is  liapti^ta 
An  olTablc  and  courtc^ous  ^(.>ntlemau: 

Her  name  is  Katharinn  Minula, 

KonownM  in  Pmlua  for  her  sooldinpf  ton^ie. 

pKT.  I know  her  father,  thougli  I know  not  hor, 
And  he  knew  mv  docea»e-<i  father  well ; 

I will  not  sleep,  Hortensio,  till  T se<‘  her; 

And  therefi)re  let  me  1m)  thus  bold  with  you, 

To  give  you  over  at  this  tirst  encounter, 

Unless  you  will  accompany  mo  thither. 

Ghu.  I pray  you,  sir,  lot  him  go  while  the 
humour  lasts.  O*  iny  word,  an  she  knew  him  as 
well  os  I do,  she  would  think  scolding  would  do  little 
good  u|K)n  him.  She  may,  perhaps,  call  him  lialf 
a score  knaves,  or  so:  why,  that’s  nothing;  an 
he  Ifcgin  once,  ho ’ll  rail  in  his  rope-tricks.*  I’ll 
tell  you  what,  sir, — ^an  slie  stand  him  but  a little, 
10  will  tlm)w  a figure  in  her  faw,  and  so  disfigure 
lor  with  it,  that  she  shall  Imvc  no  more  eyes  to  see 
withal  than  a cat : you  know  him  not,  sir. 

Hor.  Tarry,  Potruchio,  I must  go  with  thee ; 
For  in  Baptista’s  keep  my  treasure  is  : 

Ho  hath  the  jewel  of  my  life  in  hold, 

His  youngest  daughter,  beautiful  Bianca ; 

And  her  withholds  fn)m  mo,  and  other  more^ 
Suitors  to  her,  and  rivals  in  my  love ; 

Supposing  it  a thing  impossible, 

(For  those  deft?ct«  I have  before  rehears’d,) 

That  ever  Katharina  will  Ik?  woo’d  ; 

Therefore  this  onlor  hath  Baptista  ta’en,* 

That  none  shall  have  acc(?s8  unto  Bianca, 

Till  Katharine  the  enrst  have  got  a husband. 

Gru.  Katharine  the  curst  I 
A title  for  a maid,  of  all  titles  the  worst. 

Hou.  Now  shall  my  friend  Potruchio  tlo  me 
grace ; 

And  offer  me,  disguis'd  in  so1>or  robes, 

To  old  Baptista  as  a schoolmaster 
Well  MH?n^  in  music,  to  instruct  Bianca  : 

'I’hat  so  I may  hy  Uiis  doviee,  at  least, 

Have  leave  and  leisure  to  make  love  to  her. 

And,  unaus2K?cled,  court  h(?r  hy  heiwelf. 

Enter  Grkmto  ; with  him  Lfcentio 
ioiih  bttoks  under  kU  om. 

Ger,  Here’s  no  knavery!  set';  to  beguile  the 
old  folks,  how  the  young  folks  lay  their  hctuls 


» il«'U  rail  in  *i*  ropc-trirki.)  ftoptrn,  or  Malonr 

»a^«,  oriitnuUlj  aburivc  iui^uaicc.  without  any  dcU-r- 

n>in*te  tdro.  In  tbii  inttonce.  Grumio.  |wrhap«.  piny*  upon  the 
rt*nabUnc«  of  rkrlarie  and  rnp^rirA*.  a*  h«  doc*  upan  the  wont 
Jigur*.  and  ml  for  Knie,  in  iht  next  acnicnce. 

*•  From  me.  and  cUier  nvre— ) The  folio,  1623,  read*,  from  nr. 
OUrr  more.  Theobald,  at  the  lUftKeitinn  of  hr-Tbirlby.  added  the 
eonjunclion,  and  his  readiiiK  lias  been  adopted  by  every  editor 
•incr. 

« This  order  hath  bapliita  ta’en,—  ] To  faiir  ordrr  nrnnt  to 
adapl  metuntet.  The  expression  in  Ibis  sense  is  a common  one 
not  only  with  oor  aothnr.  but  with  hi*  contemporaries.  Thus  in 
“Otheno.”  Act  V.  Sc,  t,— 
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together ! Master,  master,  look  about  you : who 
goes  there  ? ha ! 

IIoH.  Peace,  Grumio;  it  U the  rival  of  my 
love : — 

Potruchio,  stand  by  a while. 

Gri'.  A proper  stripling,  and  an  amorous  ! 

f They  retire . 

Grk.  O,  very  well : I have  perus’d  the  note. 
Hark  you,  sir ; I ’ll  have  them  very  fairly  bound  : 
All  Ixxiks  of  love,  see  that  at  any  hand  ; 

And  see  you  rend  no  other  lectures  to  lier : 

Vou  understand  me: — over  and  Ix^slde 
Signior  Baptista’s  liberality, 

I ’ll  mend  it  with  a largess : — take  yonr  papers*  too, 
iVnd  let  me  have  them  very  well  perfum’d  ; 

I'or  she  is  swwter  than  perfume  iloelf. 

To  whom  they  go  to ; what  will  you  read  to  lier? 

Lrc.  Whate'er  I rcatl  to  lier,  I ‘II  plead  for  you, 
As  for  my  patron,  (.stand  you  so  assur'd,) 

As  firmly  os  yourself  were  still  in  [dace  : 

Yea,  and  perhaps  witli  more  successful  words 
'Ilian  you,  unlt'ss  you  were  a scholar,  sir, 

Grr.  O this  learning  ! what  a thing  it  U ! 

Gnr.  O this  woodcock ! what  an  ass  it  is  ! 

Pkt.  Peace,  sirrali. 

Hor.  Grumio,  mum ! — God  save  you,  signior 
Gremio  I 

Giuc.  And  you  're  well  met,  signior  llortensio  : 
trow  you, 

\S*liither  I am  going? — to  Baptista  Minola. 

I promis’d  to  inquire  carefully 

About  a schoolmaster  for  the  fair  Bianca  ; 

And.  hygood  fortune,  I have  lighted  well 
On  thin  young  man  ; for  learning,  and  lichaviour. 
Fit  for  her  turn  ; well  read  in  pootrj’ 

And  other  books, — good  ones,  I warrant  yo. 

JioR.  *T  is  well : and  I have  nu*t  a guntleiimn. 
Hath  promis’d  me  to  help  mef  to  another, 

A fine  musician  to  instruct  our  mi^treas; 

So  shall  I no  whit  be  bidiind  in  duty 
To  fair  Bianca,  so  lK?lov’d  of  me. 

Ghk.  Belov’d  of  me, — and  tliat  my  deeds  shull 
prove. 

Gru.  And  that  his  hags  sliall  prove.  [^Aeidr. 
Hor.  Gremio,  ’t  is  now  no  time  to  vent  our  love  • 
Listen  to  me,  and  if  you  speak  me  fair. 

I’ll  tell  you  news  indifferent  good  for  either. 

Here  is  a gentleman,  whom  hy  chance  I met; 
UjKin  agreement  from  us  to  his  liking, 


^*)  First  folio,  paper.  (t)  First  folio,  one. 

**  Honest  I ago  hath  ta'en  order  for 't.** 

Agftln  In  “Henry  |V„"  Part  II.  Act  III.  8«. 

“ I will  lake  tuck  order.  Hut  thy  friends  shall  ring  for  thee." 
And  in  “ Richard  III.'*  Act  IV.  8c.  2,— 

“ I wiit  lake  order  for  her  keeping  close.** 
d ir^fsecn— J Well  well  ekilled.  Thu*  Sprasw.— 

“ Well  «rn»*  In  every  science  that  moI«  bee.** 

Faerie  Qaeen,  b.  iv.  c.  2. 
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ACT  l] 

Will  undertake  to  woo  curHt  Katharine  ; 

Yea,  and  to  mniry  her,  if  her  dowry  please. 

GitE.  So  said,  so  done,  is  w*ell 
f tortensio,  have  you  told  him  all  her  faults  ? 

Pf.t.  I know  she  is  an  irksome,  brawling  scold  ; 
If  that  be  all,  masters,  I hear  no  harm. 

One.  No,Hay’8tme90.friend?  what‘'^'ujtr>'man? 
Pkt.  Bom  in  Verona,  old  Antonio-^  , - : 

My  father  dead,  njy  fortune  lives  for  nu  ; 

And  I do  hope  good  days,  and  long,  to  see. 

Gele.  O sir,  such  a life,  with  such  a wife,  were 
strange : 

But  if  you  have  a stomach,  to*t  o’  God’s  name  ; 
You  shall  have  me  assisting  you  in  all. 

But,  will  you  woo  this  wild  eat 

Pbt.  jVill  T live  ? 

Gbu.  Will  ho  woo  her?  ay,  or  I’ll  hang  her. 

\A$ule. 

Pf.t.  MTiy  came  I hither,  hut  to  that  intent  ? 
Think  you,  a little  din  can  daunt  mine  cars? 

Have  1 not  in  my  time  heard  lions  roar? 

Have  I not  heard  the  sea,  puff’d  up  with  winds, 
Kage  like  an  angry  hoar,  clmfinl  with  sweat? 

Have  I not  heaitl  great  onhinnee  in  the  field, 

And  heaven’s  artillery  thunder  in  the  skies  ? 

Have  I not  in  a ]>itcluHl  Imttle  henni 
Loud  ’larums.  neighing  stccnls,  and  trumi>ete’  clang, 
And  do  you  tell  me  of  a woman’s  tongue 
That  gives  not  lialf  so  great  a Mow  to  hear,* 

As  will  a chestnut  in  a farmer's  fire  ? 

Tush  ! tu.sh  ! fear  boys  with  hugs.** 

Gnr,  For  he  fears  none.  [Aside. 

Grr.  Hortensio,  hark  ! 

Idiis  gentleman  is  happily  arriv’d. 

My  mind  presumes,  for  his  own  good,  and  yours. 

Hob.  I promis’d,  we  would  be  contributors, 
And  bear  his  charge  of  wooing,  whatsoe’er. 

Gbr.  And  so  we  will,  provides!  that  he  win  her. 
Gbc.  I would  I were  as  sure  of  a good  dinner. 

[.dwdr. 

Enter  Tbanio,  hmvelji  ap)yjrtJUd  ; and 
Biondello. 

Tba.  Gentlemen,  Gotl  wive  you  I if  I may  be 
bold. 

Tell  me,  I lK*seoch  you,  which  is  the  reailiest  way 
To  the  house  of  signior  Baptista  Minola? 

Bion.  He  that  has  the  two  fair  daughters ; 
is’t  he  you  mean  ? 

Tha.  Even  he,  Biondello. 

Grr.  Hark  you,  air;  you  mean  not  her  to 


(*)  Pint  foUo. 

* A Mow  to  hear. — ] That  the  folio,  I6U.  The  ordinary  and 
perhafM  pn  fmblc  reading  U,  to  tkt  emr. 

h Fear  boyt  «iUi  bujct.)  PriRht  children  with  bufbtwt.  A 
bug  meant  an  object  of  terror,  a po6i(*. 
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[scene  u. 

Tba.  Perhaps,  him  and  her,  sir ; what  have 
you  to  do  ? 

Pet.  Not  her  that  chides,  sir,  at  any  hand,  I 
pray. 

Tba.  I love  no  cinders,  sir;  Biomlello,  let’s 
away. 

Luc.  Well  lK*gun,  Tranio.  [Aside. 

Hob.  Sir,  a woni  ore  you  gt> ; 

Are  you  a suitor  to  the  maid  you  talk  of,  yea  or  no? 
Tra.  An  if  I be,  sir,  is  it  any  offence  ? 

Guk.  No ; if,  without  more  wonls,  you  will  get 
you  hence. 

Tba.  Mliy,  air,  I pray,  arc  not  the  stnH?ts  os 
' free 

For  me,  as  for  you  ? 

Gre.  But  so  is  not  she. 

Tba.  For  what  i*eason,  T beweeh  you  ? 

Gbe.  F»tr  this  reason  if  you’ll  know. 

That  she’s  the  choice  love  of  signior  Gremio. 

Hob.  Hint  she ’s  the  chosen  of  signior  Hortensio. 
Tba.  Sttftly,  my  masters  ! if  you  be  gentlemen, 
Bo  me  this  right, — hear  me  with  jwitieuce. 

Baptista  is  a noble  gentleman, 

To  whom  my  fatluT  is  not  all  unknown  ; 

And,  were  liis  daughter  fairer  than  she  is, 

She  may  more  suitors  have,  and  me  for  one. 

Fair  IxHla’s  daughter  had  a thonsnml  wooers ; 
Tlien  well  one  moit?  may  fair  Bianca  have, 

Ami  so  she  shall ; Lueentio  shall  make  one, 
Though  Paris  came,  in  hope  to  speed  alone. 

Gre.  What ! thi.s  gentleman  will  out-talk  us  all. 
Luc.  Sir,  give  him  head;  I know,  he’ll  prove 
a jrnle. 

Pet.  Hortensio,  to  what  end  are  nil  these  words  ? 
Hob.  Sir,  let  me  he  so  Indd  os  ask  you, 

Bid  you  yet  ever  see  Baptista’s  daughter  ? 

Tba.  No,  sir ; but  hear  I do,  that  he  hath  two  ; 
Tlie  one  ns  famous  for  a scolding  tongue, 

As  is  the  other  for  iK-aulcous  mwlesty. 

Pet.  Sir,  sir,  the  first’s  for  me  ; let  her  go  by. 
Grk.  Yea,  leave  that  labour  to  great  Hcivulea  ; 
And  let  it  be  more  than  Alcides’  twelve. 

Pet.  Sir,  understand  you  this  of  nio,  in  s(M)th  ; — 
The  youngcsit  daughter,  whrmi  you  hearken  for. 
Her  father  keeps  from  all  access  of  suitors. 

And  w ill  not  promise  her  to  any  man, 

Until  the  cMer  sister  first  1m>  wed  : 

Tlie  younger  then  is  fret*,  and  not  l)cfore. 

Tha.  If  it  be  so,  sir,  that  you  are  the  man 
Must  sU'od  us  ail,  and  me  amongst  the  it^st ; 

An  if  you  bi-onk  the  ice,  and  do  this  feat,*' — 
Achieve  the  elder,  sc*t  the  younger  frt*e 


"This  h«nd  tlull  half  thrm  down  (o  deepest  hell. 

W'here  none  but  furies,  bugt,  and  tortures  dwell." 

Tk0  Sp«mitb  Traffdg.  Art  V. 

e Ami  do  MO  feat.—]  The  old  copies  read  " and  do  this  f* 
feat  was  substituted  by  Rowe 
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TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


ACT  I.] 

For  our  access, — whose  hap  shall  be  to  have  her, 
Will  not  HO  proeeli's.s  U.»,  to  he  in^rato. 

Hob.  Sir, you  say  well, and  well  you  do  conceive; 
And  since  you  do  profess  to  Ih^  a suitor, 

You  must,  as  we  do,  ^-ntifv  this  gentleman. 

To  whom  we  all  rest  ;;encrally  beholden.* 

Tba.  Sir,  I shall  nut  l>e  slack  : in  si^  whereof. 
Please  ye  we  may  contrive  this  nftern<Hjn,^ 


• Brholden.l  Heir  and  cUewhrrc.  th«  old  rdition*  have 
koldtmg;  the  active  and  patt  participle.  In  sliakmpcare  and  hu 
contemporariev,  heinit  ii<ic<l  indi«rrinitnnu-l>'. 
h ITc  aup  contrive  fiu  e/lcrnoo*.  We  raaf  pa<«aicay. or  veer 


[SCBiTE  It. 

And  quaff  carouses  to  our  mistress*  health  ; 

And  do  as  atlvt^rsaries  do  in  law, — 

Strive  mightily,  hut  cat  ami  drink  as  friends. 

(vur.  UioN*.  O excellent  motion  ! fellows,  let  *s 
Itoj^one. 

Hob.  The  motion's  ^p3od  indeed,  and  be  it 
so ; — 

Pelruehio,  I slmll  be  your  bm  venuio.  [Exeunt. 

tml.  thU  anemoun;  from  eontriri,  the  preterite  of  rontere. 

**  Ambulando  lotum  hone  eoarrlH  diem." 

TaaaMrK’a  //repre,  Art  V.  8c.  I. 
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ACT  II. 


SCKXK  i.^Tht  Bame.  A Hoorn  in  Ho\ut. 


Enter  Kathajuna  and  Bianca. 

Bian.  Good  sixtor,  wrong  me  not,  nor  wrong 
ymiiwclf, 

To  make  a bondmaid  and  a dave  of  me ; 

That  I diftdain  : )nit  for  other  gawdn,* 
L*td>ind  my  hand**,  I'll  pull  thorn  off  myHclf, 

Vea,  all  my  raiment,' U»  my  |H.‘tticoat ; 
f)r,  what  3'ou  will  command  me,  will  I <lo. 

So  well  I know  my  duty  to  iny  ehk*r». 

Kath.  Of  all  thy  nuitorK,  here  I charge  tlwH*,* 
tell 


(*)  Pint  folio  omiti.  tkt«. 

* Ctwdi,— ] Tht  folio.  1623.  ha«  for  which  TheolMilil  itub- 

2-tl 


V\niom  thou  lovVt  lK>9(t : d(v  thou  diMiemble  not. 

Bias.  Belu*ve  mo.  si-nter,  of  all  the  men  alive, 

I never  yet  beheld  that  HjHi'ial  fact* 

Which  I i-oiild  fancy  more  than  any  other. 

Kath.  Minion,  thou  lioat : U*t  not  Ilurtendo? 
Bian.  If  you  affect  him.  nister.  here  I swear, 

I *11  {dead  f«>r  you  myself,  but  you  hIiaII  have  him. 

Katii.  O tlum,  iH-like,  you  fancy  rielieH  more  ; 
Vou  will  have  Gnmiio  to  kts'p  you  fair. 

Bian.  I»  it  for  him  you  do  envy  me  so? 

Nay,  then  y«»u  ji'st ; and  nr>w  I well  peit*eive, 

Vou  have  hut  jested  with  me  all  this  wliile: 

ktituled  fAMNf*.  Mr.  CnUicr’*  Mc<.  annotator  readi  fuardt.  ia  the 
old  wntc  nf  nmamrnl*. 
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TAMINa  OF  TUB  SHREW. 


ACT  II.] 

I prilheo,  Mflter  Kato,  untie  mj  Jiands. 

Katu.  If  that  be  jest,  then  all  the  ro«t  was  so. 

[Strike*  her. 

Enter  Haitista. 

Bap.  Wiy,  how  now,  dame  ! whence  this 

insolence  ? 

Bianca,  stand  aside  ; — poor  girl ! she  weeps ; — 

Go  ply  thy  needle  ; mt^dle  not  with  her. 

For  shame,  thou  hilding,  of  a devilish  spirit, 

Why  dost  thou  wrong  her  that  did  ne'er  wrong 
th«H!  ? 

\Mien  did  she  crosa  thee  with  a bitter  wonl  ? 
Kath.  I ler  silence  flouts  me,  and  I ’ll  U»  reveng’d. 

[/7t>«  after  Bianca. 
Bap.  What,  in  my  sight? — Bianca,  get  tht'C  in. 

[Exit  Bianca. 

lC\Tii.  \Mmt,  will  you  not  suffer  me?  nay,  now 
I see 

She  is  }’our  treasure,  she  mast  have  a hasband  ; 

I must  dance  barefoot  on  her  wedding-day. 

And,  for  your  love  to  her,  leail  ap<?s  in  hell.* 

Talk  not  to  me.  1 will  go  sit  and  weep, 

Till  I can  find  occasion  of  revenge. 

[ExU  Katuarina. 

Bap.  Was  ever  gentleman  thus  griev’d  as  I ? 
But  who  comes  here  ? 


Enter  Gremto,  with  Li'Ck.vtio  meanly  habited; 
Bktbuchio,  With  IIortknsio  a*  a mtuirian 
and  Tranio,  with  Biondkllo  bearing  a fuU 
and  bool$. 

Ore.  Gootl  moirow,  neighbour  Baptista. 

Bap.  Good  monxiw,  neighbour  Grcniio ; Got! 
save  you,  gentlemen. 

Pkt.  And  you,  good  sir ; pray,  have  you  not  a 
daughter 

Caird  Katharina,  fair  and  virtuous  ? 

Bap.  I have  a daughter,  sir,  call’d  Katharina 
Gre.  You  are  too  blunt,  go  to  it  orderly. 

Pkt.  You  wning  me,  signior  Grcinio  ; give  me 
leave. 

I am  a gentleman  of  Verona,  sir, 

That,  hearing  of  her  Iwauty  juuI  her  writ. 

Her  affability,  and  bashful  modesty, 

Her  wondrous  qualities,  and  mild  behaviour, 

Am  Iwld  to  sljow  myself  a forward  guest 

* L«sd  (n  hell.]  “ To  trsd  spet,"  a<  Malone  retnarke.  was 
one  or  (he  employment*  of  a bear-ward,  but  why  or  when  old 
maid*  were  curidetniied  tothecareoftlteminhell,  weareijtnorant. 
Beatrire.  in  "Much  Ado  About  Nothing,"  Act  It.  8c.  I,  ha*  the 
tame  phrase.— 

‘M  will  even  take  lixpeoee  in  earnest  of  the  ^ar-herd,  and  lead 
his  into 

^ A$  o MNWiriaa;]  ta  the  old  copie*  ItorteDtio's  entrance  It 
not  mentioned. 
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[scene  I. 

Within  your  house,  to  moke  mine  eye  the  witness 
Of  that  rejiort  which  I m oft  have  heard : 

And,  for  an  ontramx*  to  my  entertainment, 

1 do  present  you  with  a man  of  mine, 

[Prritmtiny  IIoutensio. 
Cunning  in  music,  and  the  mathematics. 

To  instruct  her  fully  in  those  sciences, 

Whcrctif,  I know,  she  is  not  ignorant ; 

Accept  of  him,  or  else  you  do  me  wrong  ; 
lli»  name  is  Licio,  Imihi  in  Mantua. 

B.ap,  You’re  welcome,  sir;  and  he  for  your 
gtMKi  sake : 

But  for  my  daughttT  Katharine,  this  I know, 

She  is  not  for  your  turn,  the  more  my  grief. 

Pkt.  I see  you  do  not  mean  (o  part  with  her ; 
Or  else  you  like  not  of  my  eoinpany. 

Bap.  Mistake  mo  not,  1 .speak  hut  as  I find. 
Whence  an'  you,  sir  ? what  may  1 call  your  name  ? 

Pkt.  Petruchio  is  my  name ; Antonio's  son, 

A limn  well  known  throughout  all  Italy. 

Bap,  T know  him  well : you  arc  welcome  for 
his  sake.  • 

GiiB.  Saving  your  tale,  Petruchio,  I pray, 
lA?t  us,  that  are  |KK>r  jietitioncrs,  speak  too : 
Boccare  ! * you  arc  marvellous  forward, 

Pkt.  0,  panlon  me,  signior  Gremio ; I would 
fain  1h'  doing. 

Ghe.  T doubt  it  not,  sir ; but  you  will  curse 
your  wooing. 

Ncighlwur,*  this  is  a gift  very  grateful,  I am 
sure  of  it.  To  express  the  like  kindness  myself, 
that  liave  been  more  kindly  beholden  to  you  than 
any,  T frci'lj  give  unto  you'*  this  young  scludar, 
[preuntiny  Lccbntio]  that  hath  liccn  long  studying 
at  Rheims ; as  cunning  in  Gret'k,  Jjatin.  and  other 
languages,  ns  the  other  in  music  and  mathematics: 
his  name  is  Cambio  ; pray  accept  his  service. 

B.U’.  A thousand  thanks,  signior  Gremio:  wel- 
come, good  Cambio. — But,  gt*nllc  sir,  [fo  Tranio] 
methinks,  you  walk  like  a stranger:  may  I be  so 
bold  to  know  the  cause  of  your  coming  ? 

Tiia.  Portion  me,  sir,  the  boldness  is  mine  own 
That,  iK'ing  a stranger  in  this  city  ht're, 

Do  make  m\Ttelf  a suitor  to  your  daughter, 

Unto  Bianca,  fair,  and  virtuous. 

Nor  is  your  linn  resolve  unknown  U>  me, 

In  the  preferment  of  the  eldest  sister  : 

This  liberty  Is  all  that  I request,— 

That,  upm  knowletlge  of  my  parentage, 

T may  have  welcome  ’mongsi  the  rest  that  woo. 
And  free  access  and  favour  as  the  rest. 

(*)  First  folio,  nripA^Hirr. 

f llorcJire!]  An  nl4  proverbial  saving  of  doubtful  derlTation, 
but  meaning  »tand  hnci. 

*'  fiactiare.  quoth  Mortimer  to  hi*  sow. 

Went  that  sow  ftorAr  at  that  bidding,  trow  poa  ? " 

Juan  Hktwood’*  Ro<fk  «/  Prarrrbs. 

d I freelf  ffire  »nlo  you — ] The  folio,  I6S.1,  omit*  / and  g««, 
whirb  appfwr  to  hare  be«n  tint  introduced  by  Caprll. 
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An<l,  toward  the  oducfttion  of  ^*our  daughters, 

I here  liestow  a «imple  irwtrumont, 

Aiid  thw  small  packet  of  Greek  and  1-Jitin  books : 
If  you  accept  them,  tlieii  their  worth  w ffn‘Ot. 
IJap.  Lueentio  is  your  nanjo?  of  whence,  I pray? 
Tba.  Of  PUa,  sir  ; son  to  Vincentia 
Bap.  a mighty  man  of  Pisa ; by  report 
I know  him  well : you  aiv  very  welcome,  sir. 

Take  you  [to  Hon.]  the  lute,  and  you  [to  Lrc.] 
the  set  of  books, 

You  shall  go  see  your  pupils  presently. 

Holla,  within  ! 


fJnter  a Servant. 

Sirrah,  lead 

These  gentlemen  to  my  daughters  ; and  tell  them 
both, 

These  are  their  tutor*  ; hid  them  use  them  well. 
[A>iV  Sonant,  with  Hortensio,  Li'CEXTIO, 
antf  Bioxpkllo. 

"We  will  go  walk  a little  in  the  oiThanl, 

And  then  to  dinner : you  are  pa.ssiiig  welcome. 
And  so  I pray  you  all  to  think  yoursidves. 

Pkt.  Signior  Baptista,  my  business  asketh  ha.ste. 
And  every  day  I cannot  come  to  woo. 

You  knew  my  father  well : and  in  him,  me, 

Ix-fl  solely  heir  to  all  his  lands  and  g<KKU, 

Which  T have  botterM  rather  than  decrcasM  ; 

Then  tell  me, — if  I get  your  daughter’s  love, 
^\^mt  dowry  shall  I have  with  l»er  to  wife  ? 

Bap.  After  my  death,  the  one  half  of  my  lands  ; 
Ami,  in  possession,  twenty  thousand  crowns. 

Pet.  And.  for  that  dowry,  I’ll  OKsure  her  of 
Her  widowhiKxl,* — l)c  it  that  slie  sun'ivo  me,-— 

In  all  niy  laJuU  and  leases  whatsoever : 

T/‘t  specialties  Ijc  therefore  drawn  between  us, 
That  covenants  may  l>o  kept  on  either  hand. 

Bap.  Ay.  when  the  s|>ccial  thing  is  well  obtain’d. 
That  is,— her  love  ; for  that  is  all  in  all. 

Pet.  Why,  that  is  nothing ; fur  I U ll  you, 
father, 

T am  ns  peremptory  ns  she  proud-minded  ; 

And  where  two  raging  fires  meet  together, 

They  do  consume  the  thing  that  ft*e<U  their  fiiiy  : 
Though  little  fire  jfhws  great  with  little  wind, 

Yet  extreme  gusts  will  blow  out  fire  ami  all : 

So  I to  her,  and  so  she  }Helds  to  me ; 

For  I am  rough,  and  woo  not  like  a l>al>e. 

Bap.  Well  mnyst  thou  woo,  and  happy  Ikj  thy 
spci'd  ! 

But  be  tlum  arm’d  for  some  unhappy  wonl*. 

• —I'Usu-re  htr  nf 

Ht  widowhood,— 1 

Hrr  Kidtmho^d,  that  U.  her  doirrr. 


Pet.  At,  to  the  proof;  ns  mountains  are  for 
winds, 

That  shake  not,  though  they  blow  |)crpetua!ly. 


Re-enter  IIortexsio,  tPith  hU  head  hroktn. 

Bap.  How  now,  my  friend?  why  dost  thou  look 
so  pale  ? 

IIoR.  For  fear,  I promise  you,  if  I look  pale. 
Bap.  What,  will  my  daughter  prove  a good 
musician  ? 

Hob,  I think,  she’ll  sooner  prove  a soldier ; 

Iron  may  hold  with  her,  hut  never  lutes. 

Bap.  Why,  tlien  thou  canst  not  break  her  to  the 
lute? 

Hon.  Why,  do  ; for  she  hath  broke  tlie  lute  to 
me. 

I did  hut  tell  her  she  mistook  her  frets, ^ 

And  Imw’d  her  hnnd  to  teach  her  fingt^nng ; 
When,  with  a most  impatient  devilish  spirit, 

FreiSy  call  you  then  I quoth  she:  I'll  fume  xeilh 
them : 

And,  with  that  woni,  she  struck  me  on  the  head, 
And  through  the  instrument  my  pate  made  way  ; 
And  there  1 stood  nmozi  d for  n while, 

As  on  a pillory,  looking  through  the  lute  ; 

While  she  did  call  me, — rascal  fiddler. 

Ami  twniigling  Jack;  with  twenty  such  vile  tenns, 
As  she  had*  studied  to  misuse  me  so. 

Pkt.  Now,  by  tlic  world,  it  is  a lu.sty  wench  ; 

I love  her  ten  times  more  than  e’er  1 dkl : 

O,  how  1 long  to  have  ^ome  chat  with  her  ( 

Bap.  M’ell,  go  with  me,  and  be  not  so 
discomfited : 

Proceed  in  practice  with  my  younger  daughter ; 
She’s  a)>t  to  learn,  and  thankful  for  good  turns. 
Signior  Petmehio,  will  you  go  with  us : 

Or  shall  T send  my  daughter  Kate  to  you  ? 

Pkt.  I pray  you  do  ; I will  ultend  her  here, — 
[Kxevni  Baitikta,  Grkmio,  Thamo,  anrl 
Hobtenhio. 

And  woo  her  with  some  spirit  when  she  comes. 
Say,  that  she  rail ; why,  then  I ’ll  tell  her  plain 
She  sing*  as  sweetly  a nightingale : 

Say,  that  she  fttmn  ; I’ll  say,  she  looks  as  clear 
As  morning  roise*  newly  wash’d  with  dew ; 

Say,  she  be  mute,  and  will  not  spt*ak  a word ; 
Then  I *11  eoinniend  her  volubility, 

And  say  she  uttereth  piercing  eloquence  : 

If  she  do  bid  me  pack,  I’ll  give  her  tiiatiks 
Ab  though  she  bid  me  stay  by  her  a week  ; 

If  fJ»e  deny  to  wed.  I’ll  crave  the  day 

(*)  Pint  foUo,  had  ikf. 

*>  Mhhnk  krr  frrti.— 1 A /ret  U the  potnt  *t  which  a itrioR  on 
the  lute  nr  Kuaor  la  to  be  etuffped. 
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ACT  II.l 

\Nlicu  1 f»ballask  thclMinns,aml  wlicri  biM;»aiTie<l: — 
But  hero  she  cornea  ; nmi  now,  IVtnicliio,  H|joak. 

Enter  Kathauina. 

Good  morrow.  Kale  ; for  that  *s  your  name,  1 hear. 
Kath.  Well  l»ave  you  lieard,  hut  aomcthiii^^ 
hnnl  of  hearing ; 

They  call  me — Katharine,  that  do  talk  of  me. 
Pet.  Y<ui  lie,  in  faith  ; for  you  aix*  will’d  plain 
Kate, 

And  Imnny  Kate,  and  «ometinies  Kate  the  curst ; 
But  Kate,  the  prettiest  Kate  in  (‘hristendom, 

Kate  of  Kate-Ilnli,  my  Mipcr-dainty  Kntc, 

For  dainticA  aTO  all  cate«  ; and  therefore,  Kate, 
Take  thitf  of  me.  Kate  of  my  con.solntion 
Hearing  thy  niildneKA  pmis’d  in  every  town, 

Tliy  virtues  spoke  of,  and  thy  l>caiity  sounded, 
(Yet  not  so  deeply  as  to  thee  ladongs,) 

Myself  am  mov'd  to  w»>o  (hoe  for  my  wife. 

Kath.  Mov'd!  in  good  time:  let  him  that 
mov’d  you  hither 

Remove  you  licnee  ; I knew  you  at  the  first. 

You  were  a moveable. 

pKT.  Why.  what’s  a nmvonhle? 

Kath.  A joint-stiKil.* 

Pet.  Thou  ha.st  hit  it : come,  sit  on  me. 

Kath.  Assca  are  made  to  hear,  and  «o  arc  you. 
l^T.  Women  arc  made  to  lK»nr,  and  so  art?  you. 
Kath.  No  such  jade  ns  you,  if  me  you  mean.*’ 
Pet.  Alas,  good  Kate!  I will  not  burthen  thiv: 
For,  knowing  tlu'e  to  Ik?  hut  young  and  light, — 
Kath.  Too  light  for  such  a swain  as  you  to 
catch  ; 

And  yet  as  heavy  as  niy  weight  should  be. 

Pkt.  Should  l>e.  should  buz  ! “ 

Kath.  Well  ta'oii.  ami  like  a buzzanl. 

Pet.  O,  slow-wing’d  turtle ! shall  a buzzard 
take  thee  ? 

Katii.  Ay,  for  a turtle,  as  he  takes  a buzzard.^ 
Pkt.  Come,  come,  you  wasj>,  i’  faith,  you  arc 
too  angry. 

Kath.  If  I Ik*  waspish,  Ik's!  lM*ware  my  sting. 
Pkt.  My  rcmwly  is  tlien,  to  pluck  it  out. 

Kath.  Ay,  if  the  fool  c-oiild  find  it  where  it  lies. 
Pkt.  Who  knows  not  where  u wasp  dot's  wear 
his  sting  ? 

In  his  tail. 

Kath.  In  his  tongue. 

Pkt.  Who5K?  tongue  ? 


• A Joint-*tool.l  “Cry  *ou  mercy,  I took  you  (ft  n 

ti  an  old  prowbUl  tayiiiir.  It  occurs  ■>  n proTt-rb  in  Lyly'i 
•*  Mother  Bvnible,''  ISW.  and  alio  in  •'  King  Lear,”  Act  III.  Sc.  6. 

h A*o  «»rA  /ode  a$  gou,  if  mp  you  mean.}  Petiuchlo'a  reply 
•howa  clearly  there  »ome  ocniiKloa  or  ml*prlnt  In  thia  line. 

* Should  be,  ehould  bus !)  A quibble  la  intenated  on  the  Avsa 
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Kath.  Yours,  if  you  ttilk  of  talcs ; and  so 
farewell. 

1*rt.  Wlmt.  with  my  tongue  in  your  tail?  nay, 
come  again. 

G(mk1  Kate  ; 1 am  a gentleman. 

Kath.  That  I *11  try. 

[*S7rd  strikei  him. 
Pkt.  1 swear  I’ll  cuff  you,  if  you  strike  again. 
Kath.  So  may  you  lo»(?  your  arms; 

If  you  strike  me,  you  arc  no  gt*ntleman. 

Ami  if  no  geiitleuinn,  why,  then  no  arms. 

Pkt.  a herald,  Kate?  O,  put  me  in  thy  ls>oks. 
Kath.  What  is  your  ci-est  ? a coxcomb  ? 

Pkt.  A c'omhle.>yi  WK'k,  so  Kate  will  he  my  hen. 
Kath.  No  c<K'k  of  mine,  you  crow  too  like 
a craven. 

Pkt.  Nay,  come,  Kate,  come,  you  must  not 
l(M>k  i>u  sour. 

Kath.  It  is  my  ftwhion,  when  I sec  a crah, 
Pkt.  Why,  here  *a  no  ernh,  and  therefore  look 
not  sour. 

Kath.  There  is,  there  is. 

Pet.  Then  show  it  me. 

Kath.  Had  I a gloss,  I would. 

Pkt.  W'hat,  you  mean  my  face  ? 

Kath.  WVIl  aim’tl  of  such  a young  one. 

Pkt.  Now,  by  Saint  George,  1 am  too  young 
for  you. 

Kath.  Yet  you  arc  witheiXHl. 

Pkt.  ’Tib  with  earcs. 

Kath.  I care  not. 

Pkt.  Nay,  hear  you,  Kate:  in  sooth, you ’scape 
not  so. 

Kath.  T chafe  you,  if  I tarry  ; let  me  go. 

Pkt.  No,  not  a whit : 1 find  you  ^Missing  gentle: 
*Twns  told  me,  you  were  rough,  and  coy,  and  sullen, 
And  now  I find  report  a very  liar; 

For  thou  art  pleasant,  game.some,  passing  courteous. 
But  alow  in  s|>eech,  yet  sweet  as  spring-time  flowciw. 
Thou  canst  not  frown,  thou  const  not  h>ok  askance. 
Nor  bite  the  lip,  a.s  angry  wenches  will ; 

Nor  hast  thou  pleasure  to  lie  cross  in  talk  ; 

But  thou  with  mildness  entertain’st  thy  wooers. 
With  gi'ntlc  confercnee,  soft  and  aftable. 

W'hy  docs  the  world  report  that  Kate  doth  limp? 
O slanderous  worh! ! Kate,  like  the  hazel-twig, 

Th  struiglit,  ami  slender  ; and  as  brown  in  hue, 

As  hazel-nuts,  and  sweeter  than  llie  kcnK?ls. 

O,  let  me  M*c  thee  walk : thou  dost  not  halt. 
Kath.  Gt>,  fool,  and,  whom  thou  keep’et, 
cominaml. 


of  the  ajid  bmt,  Applied  to  ■ din  of  word*  : — 

But  jrou  «)ri  rhoplogick 
And  be  bmu^." 

Th*  Conlnlitm  hrtwgitt  Ckmrekg*«td  CaMfU,  ^r.  1540. 
d A buxzjrd.]  A beetle:  to  called  on  account  of  lu  humming, 
biwazia^  noite. 
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pKT.  Di4  ever  Diaii  bo  }>eeuiiie  u grove. 

Ah  Kate  this  c!mmW  with  Ikt  princely  gait  ? 

O,  be  thou  Dinn,  and  let  her  be  Kate  ; 

And  llicn  let  Kate  be  chaste,  and  Dian  s{N>rtrtil. 
Kath.  \VlK*ro  did  you  study  all  this  giHKlIy 
speech  ? 

pRT.  It  is  trUmport,  from  my  mothcr>wit. 
Katii.  a witty  mother  ! witless  else  her  son. 
Pkt.  Am  1 not  wise  ? 

Kath.  Vc»  ; keep  you  warm.* 

Pkt.  Marry,  so  1 mean,  sweet  Katharine,  in 
thy  beil : 

And,  therefore,  M>tting  all  this  chat  aside, 
n'huft  in  plain  terms : — your  father  hath  consented 
That  you  shall  Ite  my  wife;  3'our  dowry  *grec<l  on; 
And,  will  you,  nill  you,  1 will  marry  you. 

Now,  Kate,  1 am  a husband  for  your  turn  ; 

• Yt$;  k<«p  jroa  wann.]  An  alluiton  lo  a provfrbUI  phtmte,  of 
which  iho  »enM  l»  not  ftpp&r«ni.  It  i«  found  »Rain  in  “Much 
Ado  about  Nothing.*'  Act  1,  Sc.  !,■» 

«♦  tbit  if  h«  havo  wii  enough  U>  keep  hlnudf 


For,  by  this  light,  whereby  I see  thy  l»eauty, 

(Thy  beauty  llmt  doth  make  me  like  thee  well,) 
'riiou  must  be  manied  to  no  man  but  me  ; 

For  T am  he  am  bom  to  tame  you,  Kale; 

Ami  bring  you  from  a wild  Kate'’  to  a Kate 
C'onfomiable,  ns  other  hoiisidiold  Kales. 

Here  comes  your  father  ; never  make  denial, 

I must  and  will  have  Katharine  to  my  wife. 

Re-rntrr  pAl'TlSTA,  Orkhio,  and  Tranio. 

Bai*.  Now,  Signior  Pelnicliio,  how  sjiced  you 
with  R)y  daughter  ? 

Pkt.  How  Imt  well,  sir?  how  but  well? 

It  were  ini|M>sBible  I sbotild  speed  amiss. 

Bap.  Why,  how  now,  daughter  Katharine?  in 
your  dum|is? 

b from  <t  irlfd  Katc~l  Moilrrti  cdilora  usually  read  *‘i  wild 
c«C  but  the  intended  play  on  the  wnrdi  Kate  rot,  and 
ran,  ia  ■ufliclentljr  obvious  without  altering  the  text. 
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[SCEKE  I. 


ACT  II.] 

Kath.  Call  }Ou  me  daughter  ? now  I jiromisc 
you. 

You  have  showM  a tender  fatherly  regard, 

To  wi.'*!!  me  wed  to  one  half  lunatic ; 

A inad-cnp  ruffian,  and  a Hweuring  Jack, 

That  thinkfl  with  oathx  to  face  the  matter  out. 

Pkt.  Father,  ’t  is  tliiiH, — ^^ourhelf  and  all  the 
world, 

That  talk’d  of  her.  have  talk’d  amiss  of  her ; 

If  she  l>o  curst,  it  is  policy  : 

For  she’s  not  frowanl,  but  moiK*st  a.*^  the  dove; 

She  is  not  hot,  hut  tcmpej'nte  as  the  mom  ; 

For  ]witience,  she  will  prove  a second  Ori-ssel ; 

And  Homau  Lucrcce  for  her  chastity  : 

And  to  conclude, — we  have  ’greed  so  well  together, 
That  u|mn  Smiday  is  the  wedding-day. 

Katu.  1 ’ll  8t»e  thee  hanged  on  Sunday  first. 
OiiE,  Hark,  Pctruchio!  she  says  slie’ll  sec  thee 
hanged  first. 

Tba.  Is  this  your  p|K*cding?  nay,  then,  good 
night  our  jiart  1 

Pkt.  Be  ]iaticnt,  gentlcmon ; I choose  her  for 
myself ; 

If  she  and  1 Ikj  pleas’d,  what’s  that  to  you? 

’Tis  bargain’d  ’twixt  us  twain,  being  done, 

That  hIio  shall  still  be  curst  in  connamy. 

I tell  you,  ’lis  iuciXHiible  to  believe 
How  much  she  loves  mo  : O,  the  kindest  Kate  I 
She  hung  about  my  neck  ; and  kiss  on  kiss 
She  vied  so  fast,  protesting  oath  on  oath. 

That  in  a twink  she  won  me  to  her  love. 

O,  you  ai*c  novices!  ’tis  a world  to  sec,* 

How  tame,  when  men  and  women  are  alone, 

A mcacock^  wretch  enn  make  the  curstest  sinew. 
Give  mo  tliy  hand,  Kate:  I will  unto  Venice, 

To  buy  apparel  ’gainst  the  wtHlding-day  : 

Provide  the  feast,  fatluT,  mid  hid  the  guests ; 

1 will  bo  sure  my  Katharine  slid!  In*  fine. 

Bap.  I know  not  what  to  say : but  give  me  your 
bunds ; 

Old  s<*nd  you  joy,  Pctruchio!  ’tis  a match. 

Grk.  Tha,  Amen,  say  we;  we  willlic  witnesses. 
Pkt.  Father,  and  wife,  and  gentlemen,  oiHeu; 

I will  to  Venice ; Sunday  comes  apace : 

Wc  will  have  lings,  atd  things,  and  fine  array  ; 
And,  kiss  mo.  Kale ; wc  will  be  nmn'icsl  o’  Sunday. 
[Ereutii  pKTiu-emo  and  Katuarixa  MvnaUtf.iX) 
Grk.  AVaa  ever  match  clapp’d  up  bo  suddenly? 
Bap.  Faith,  gentlemen,  now  I play  n mcrehant’s 
part, 


* ’T  U a world  to  Me.—)  An  exnrrstion  fteqoenlly  found  In  the 
old  writer*,  meantnit.  U it  wonderfmt  to  ttt. 

^ A mttteiek — J A milk-Hrerfd,  ckirktM-k^arifd  /'liow.  The 
word,  Karr*  think*,  was  orishtally  applied  ta  denuie  a 
huiband. 

« raunlerpoint*.-  ) CoverinitH  forbed*.  now  called  rounterpenrt. 
•'€ommtrrtMi»U  «m.  In  aocicat  times,  exlreutely  costly.  In 
Wat  Tykr"*  rebellion.  Stowe  t»romis  u»,  when  the  inturpenta 
broke  into  the  wardrobe  in  the  Savoy,  * they  destroyed  a coverlet, 
worth  a thousand  maxka."’— MaLoaa. 
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Ami  venture  madly  «n  a dcsjiemtc  mart. 

Tra.  ’Two.s  a commodity  lay  fivtting  by  you ; 
’Twill  bring  you  gain,  or  iktikIi  on  the  sons. 

Bap.  The  goiii  I seek  is — quiet  in*  the  match. 
Gne.  No  doubt,  but  he  hath  got  a qui«‘t  catch. 
Hut  now,  Baptista,  to  your  younger  daiigbtcr ; 
Now  is  the  day  we  long  have  looked  for  ; 

I am  your  neighbour,  and  was  suitor  first 
Tra.  And  I am  one  that  love  Bianca  more 
Than  wonls  can  witne-^s,  or  your  thoughta  can  guesa. 
Gbe,  Youngling!  thou  canst  nut  lovcsodi'aros  I. 
Tra.  (iifylH'aitl ! thy  love  doth  freeze. 

Grk.  But  thine  doth  fry. 

Skipfior,  stand  hack  ; ’tU  age  that  nourishelh. 
Tra.  But  youth,  in  Imlics’  eyes  that  flourisheth. 
Bap.  Content  you,  gentlemen  ; 1 will  comjKmiul 
this  strife : 

’Tift  deeds  must  win  tlie  piizo  ; and  he,  of  both, 
That  can  assure  my  daughter  gi-ealest  dower. 

Shall  Imvet  Bianca’s  love. 

Say,  ftignior  Crreinio.  whnt  can  you  assure  her? 
Guk.  Fimt,  os  you  know,  my  house  within  tho 
city 

Is  richly  furnished  with  plate  and  gold ; 

Basins,  and  ewers,  to  lave  her  tlaiiity  hands  ; 

My  hangings  all  of  Tyrian  tape^stry  : 

In  ivory  coffers  I have  .stuff’d  iny  crowns; 

In  cji'prcfls  cIr-sIs  my  arras,  counteriminta,* 

Costly  apparel,  tents, ^ and  canopit*#*, 

Fine  linen,  Turkey  cushions  boss’d  with  |xjarl, 
Valance  of  Venice  gold  in  needleworit, 

Pewter*  and  brass,  and  all  things  that  Wong 
To  house,  or  housekeeping:  then,  at  my  farm, 

I have  a hundriHl  milcli-kinc  to  the  jmil. 

Six  score  fat  oxen  standing  in  my  stalls. 

And  all  things  answerable  to  this  portion. 

Myself  am  stnick  in  ymw,  1 must  confi*sft ; 

And.  if  1 die  to-morrow,  this  is  bers, 

If,  whilst  I lire,  she  will  bo  only  mine. 

Tra.  Tliat  onfy  came  well  in.  Sir,  list  to  me: 
I am  my  father's  heir,  and  only  aon  ; 

If  1 may  have  your  daughter  to  my  wife, 

I 'll  leave  her  hou.se8  tliree  or  four  o.s  good, 

Within  ricli  Pisa  walls,  as  any  one 
Old  signior  Gremio  lm«  in  Padua  ; 

Besides  two  thousand  ducats  by  the  year. 

Of  fniitful  land,  all  which  slmll  Ik*  her  joinlurc. 
What!  have  I pinch’d  you,  sigiiior  Gremio? 

Gre.  Two  thousand  ducats  by  the  year  of  land ! 
My  liuid  amounts  not  to  so  much  in  all 


(*)  Pint  folio,  mt.  (t)  FirU  folio.  *>jr  Bianen't. 

^ Tvnt*,— ) liangingt;  »ocsIlnl,  it  hu  been  iiu^frr«tMl,  frarn  the 
itnttrt  upon  which  they  wrrehuiii;. 

• Pewter-]  Tbi*cumpo»ite  met*],  common  lu  U U now,  wm  *o 
etpensive  fonncrly,  that  veinel*  made  of  it  were  hired  by  ann,e  of 
the  nultiiity  by  the  yev.  fte«  lloHnahcd’s  '*  Ucacripliou  of  F.n^- 
Und.”  pp.  IM.  189. 

t Mu  land  itmownlt  not  l«  **  mirk  in  aU:\  Warburton  propoaed 
to  Hiib«tilutr  for  mvI;  and  1 believe  cither  tui  or  p't  waa 
ShBkc>pc«rc‘*  word. 
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[EK'EHE  I. 


ACT  IL] 

That  ahc  shall  hare ; bcwidea  an  argosy* 
lliat  now  is  lying  in  Marseilles*  rumL^ 

\Miat ! hare  I chok'd  you  with  an  argosy  ? 

T&a.  Qremio,  ’tls  known  my  father  hath  no 
less 

Than  three  great  argosies ; besides  two  gallia.s.sc».* 
And  twelve  tight  galleys : tliese  I will  assure  her, 
And  twice  as  much,  whate'er  thou  otfer’st  next. 

Ore.  Nay,  I have  offer'd  all ; I have  no  mure  ; 
And  she  can  have  no  more  than  all  T have. 

If  you  like  me,  she  shall  have  me  and  tniiie. 

Tra«  Wliy,  then  the  maid  is  mine  from  all  the 
world. 

By  your  firm  promise  ; Gremio  is  outvied. 

Bap.  I must  confess  your  offer  is  the  best ; 
And,  let  your  fatliermakc  her  the  a.ssumnce, 

She  is  your  own  ; else,  you  must  |mnloii  me  : 

If  you  should  die  before  him,  wheiv’s  her  dower? 
Tra.  That’s  but  a cavil ; he  is  old,  I young. 
Gbb.  And  may  not  young  men  die,  as  well  os 
old? 

Bap.  W'eU,  gentlemen,  I am  thus  resolv'd  : — 


• An  artretr— ] An  c'gotf,  or  ttrfotlr,  n Inruo  vcrmI  emptoyrd 
for  war.  ut  in  tbe  conveyance  of  mrrctiondUe,  more  frequently  the 
latter. 

h Maneillei'rootf.]  Tbe  folio.  I6>3,  reads.  road."  It 


On  Sunday  next  you  know 
My  daughter  Katharine  is  to  be  married  : 

Now,  on  the  Sunday  following,  shall  Blanca 
Bi>  bride  to  you,  if  you  make  this  assurance  ; 

If  not,  to  sigiiior  Gremio  : 

And  so  1 take  my  leave,  and  thank  you  both. 

\_Exit, 

GnE.  Adieu,  good  neighbour : — now  I fear  thee 
not : 

Siimh,  voting  gamester,  your  father  were  a fool 
To  give  thi'e  all,  and.  in  his  waning  age, 

Sot  finit  under  thy  table  : tut ! a toy  ! 

An  obt  Itnlian  fox  is  not  so  kind,  my  boy.  [Exit. 

Tiia.  a vengeance  on  your  crafty  wither'd  hide  ! 
Yet  1 have  fac’d  it  with  a card  of  ten.(2) 

’Tis  ill  my  bend  to  tio  my  muster  good  : — 

I mM.'  no  reason,  but  supjHis'd  T^ucentio 
Must  get  a father  call'd — suppos'd  Vincentio  ; 

AtuI  that’s  a womler:  fathers,  commonly. 

Do  get  their  childivn  ; but,  in  this  case  of  wooing, 
A child  slmll  get  a sire,  if  I fail  not  of  my 
cunning.(3)  [Exit, 

thould  be  pronounced  a*  a triiyllalik. 

c Bftttiti  /ICO  iralliaa»e», — ] Gmtrazza,  Ital.  A huge 
havitiR  three  ma*t«  and  accommodalion  for  ihlrty-two  rower*,  ao 
I hat  it  could  be  propelled  ciihcr  by  aaili  or  can.  or  by  both. 
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ACT  HI. 

SCKXE  I. — A Room  in  House, 


Enter  LucRxno,  Hobtknmio,  and  Bianta. 

Luc.  Fiddler,  forbear ; ^'ou  grow  too 
Rir: 

Have  you  ro  rooh  forgot  the  entertniiiincnt 
IIcrRiBtor  Katharine  weleoinM  you  withal? 

Hob.  But,  wrangling  |MHlant,  this  i^ 

* Prvpevtrroui  »</)  Shakr«peBreu»eaprr^oifi*raiMclo*rrtolts 

Erimltlvc  a«d  Utml  wnac  of  inv*rlt4  ord^r,  i^-repo*  opoTcpur.  Ibui 
I cuatoiDAry  now.  With  u«  it  impUe*  momMttom$,  a^tmrd,  riditU' 
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The  patroness  of  heavenly  hamtony: 

Tlicn  give  mo  leave  t<i  have  pivrogative, 

And  when  in  music  wc  have  spent  on  hour, 

Vour  lecture  shall  have  leisure  for  ns  much. 

Lrc.  Preposterous  n.ss!“  that  never  read  so  for 
I’o  ktiow  the  cause  why  music  was  ordniu’d  ! 

Was  it  nut,  to  refnsh  the  mind  of  man, 

foM«.  and  the  like:  with  him  U meant  mutptattd,  omt  e/  the 
mafarat  or  rta*o»ahte  eomrtt. 
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TAMINO  OK  THK  8UHKW. 


ACT  lU.) 

After  hi»  studiiM,  or  hin  u»iml  jMiiii  *? 

Then  rue  leave  to  read  jihiloifiophy, 

And,  while  I paui*e,  serve  in  your  Imnnony. 

lloR.  Sirmh,  i will  not  b<*nr  those  braver  of  thine, 
BtAN.  Whv»  gentlemen, you  do  rne  <louble  wrong, 
To  strive  for  that  whioli  reateth  in  iny  choice : 

I am  no  brcirhiiig  Mrholar  in  the  schools  ; 

] *1)  not  \)c  tied  to  hours,  nor  *|M>iuted  times, 

Hut  leani  my  k's^ons  as  I please  myself. 

And,  to  cut  off  all  strife,  here  sit  we  down : 

Take  you  your  iiistniiuent,  play  you  the  whiles  ; 

His  lecture  will  Ikj  done  ere  you  have  tiin'd. 

Hon.  [To  Bianca.]  You’ll  leave  his  lecture 
when  I am  in  tune?  [Hftirf*. 

Luc.  That  will  l»eiievcr;— tuneyourinstiaimeut. 
Bian.  Wlieit'  left  wo  last? 

Luc,  Here,  inadum 
line  ibal  Hinioin  ; hie  e*t  Sifjein  teUu»  ; 

Hie  stfternt  Pnnmi  rftjia  cffsn  sents.^ 

Bian.  Constnie  them. 

Luc.  l/ac  ihnt,  as  1 told  you  Itcfore,** — SimoU,  I 
am  Lucentio, — /uVrjt.son  untoVincentioof  Pisa.— 
Siffeia  tfilun,  disgtiistsl  thtrs  to  gel  your  love ; — 
I/ic  «tfterat,  and  that  Lucentio  that  comesi  a woo-* 
ing, — Priarnii  U my  man  Tranio, — m/m,  l>»*aring  | 
Illy  port.— Wa<i  teni»,  that  we  might  bt*guile  the 
old  ]wintaiooti. 

itoR.  Madam,  my  instrument  *8  in  tune. 

[Priiiruifu/. 

Bian.  Let’s  hear; — [Houtk-nsio  p?a//s. 

0 fie  I the  treble  jars. 

Luc.  Spit  in  the  hole,  man,  and  tunc  again. 
Bian.  Now  let  me  sec  if  I can  construe  it: 
liar,  ibai  Simou,  1 know  you  not ; hie  est  iS'iV/rici 
teflut,  I trust  you  not ; — Hie.  sUtetyU  Prinmi^  take 
heed  he  hear  as  not ; — ivyhf,  preaume  not  j — ceUa 
trnis^  desfinir  not. 

lloR,  Madam,  ’ti»  now  in  tune. 

Luc.  All  but  the  We. 

Hob.  The  lioac  U right;  ’tU  the  knave 
that  jars. 

How  fiery  nml  fonvanl  our  pedant  is  ! 

Now,  for  my  life  the  knave  doth  court  my  love : 
Pfitoietdr,  I 'll  watch  you  lictler  yet, 

Bian.  Tu  time  I may  Ixdieve,  yet  I mistrust. 

T,ur.  Mistrust  it  not ; for.  sure,  -l^aeides 
Was  Ajax, — eallM  so  from  his  grandfather. 

Bian.  I must  Ixdiovc  niy  master ; else,  I pro- 
niiso  you, 

1 should  lx>  arguing  still  ii{K)n  that  donht : 

But  let  it  rest : now,  Licio,  to  you  : — 

(jofsl  masters,*  take  it  not  unkindly,  pniv, 

1 

1 

(*)  Flnt  folio, 

* — c«b«  ncnli.J  Ovid.  Ej>Ut.  Petielopr  UIjrtai,  v.  33. 

k Hue  as  I lold  foil  Iwrorr,—]  Tbe  humour  of  tninftiftiinit 
Latin  into  English  of  a dilTrnmt  aenro.  as  Malone  rrnuika,  «at 
not  at  all  uncommon  amon^  our  old  writer*. 


(scene  II. 

That  I have  Ikhui  thus  pheasant  with  you  bollu 
lloii.  You  may  go  walk,  [U>  Lucentio]  and 
give  me  leave  awhile  ; 

My  lessons  make  no  musie  in  thrtH>  parts. 

Luc.  Are  you  so  fonnal,  sir  ? well,  I must  wait, 
And  watch  withal  ; for,  hut  1 be  deceiv'd, 

Our  fine  musician  groweth  amorous.  [.IsrVfe. 

Hob.  .Madam,  lieforc  you  touch  the  instrument, 
To  leani  the  tinier  of  my  fingering, 

I must  bt^gin  with  rudiments  of  ait : 

To  teach  you  gamtit  in  a briefer  sort, 

More  pleasant,  pithy,  and  etfiAtual, 

Than  hath  teen  taught  by  any  of  my  trade  ; 

And  then'  it  is  in  writing,  fairly  drawn. 

Bi  an.  M liy,  I am  yiast  my  gamut  long  ago. 
Hob.  Yet  rtMul  the  gamut  of  Horteiisio. 

Bian.  [/?f'o</«.]  Gamut  / ma,  the  grentmi  of  nil 
itecftrd^ 

A re,  to  plead  Hortentioi  pn»s\oii ; 

B ml,  Piaacn,  take  him  for  thy  (ord^ 

0 fa  lit,  that  love*  with  all  affection  : 

D sol  re,  one  cliff,  two  noUs  htjve  I ; 

K !tt  mi,  ehow  piVy,  or  I die} 

('all  you  this  gamut?  tut!  I like  it  not : 

Old  fashions  please  me  Ix'st : 1 am  not  so  nice, 

To  change  true  ndcs  for  odd  invcntioiia.* 

Pnter  a Servant. 

Skbv.  Mistress,  your  fallicr  prays  you  leave 
your  books, 

And  help  to  dress  your  sister’s  cliamlior  up ; 

You  know,  to-mont)w  is  the  we<ldiiig-day. 

Bia.v.  Farewell,  swet't  raa.Htora,  both  ; I must 
be  gone.  [Exeunt  Bianca  and  Serv. 
Luc.  ’Faitli,  mistress,  then  I have  no  caiiso  to 
stay.  [Exit, 

Hob.  But  I liave  cause  to  piy'  into  this  {toilani ; 
Methinks,  he  looks  ns  though  he  were  in  love  : 
Yet  if  thy  thoughts,  Bianca,  be  so  humble, 

To  cast  thy  wand’rlng  eyc«  on  every  stale, 

J:>eize  thee  tliat  list : if  once  I find  thee  ranging, 

I lortensio  will  be  quit  with  thee  by  changing.  [ExU. 


SCENE  11. — T)u!$ame,  Baptista’i //oMsr, 

Enter  Bai»tista,  Tranio,  Kathabina.  Bianca, 
IjUCRNTIo,  and  AttendanU. 

Bai*.  Signior  Lucentio,  [to  Tkamo]  this  is  the 
’poluteil  day 

That  Katharine  and  Petriieliiu  should  be  rnanied, 

« To  ch»nic«'  I'*'  rmttt  for  odd  The  flr»t  folio  Iim 

“ ekmtgr>'‘  tecond  " rkam$r.‘’  The  •llcrstlon  nf  ndd  for  oM,  tbe 
reading  of  the  culf  copies,  was  m*de  by  'i  beobald.  to  whom  we 
*nr  indebted  also  nt  the  correct  dUmlmtkm  of  the  speeches, 
which  in  the  folios  are  pcrrerself  confused  in  this  part  of  the 
scene. 
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[KCKfE  It. 


ACT  111.] 

And  yet  we  hear  not  of  our  8oii-iii-!nw’ : 

"Wlmt  w ilJ  In'  said  ? wlmt  nifH-ktTj-  will  it  be,  I 
To  want  the  bride^rrooin,  when  the  priest  attends  | 
To  sjK*ak  the  wremoninl  rites  of  niarringe  ? j 

M'hal  says  I^ucentio  to  tl/iR  shonie  of  oun«?  | 

K.\tu.  No  shnnio  but  nutie : J must,  forsooth, 
bo  forc’d 

To  give  my  haml,  oppos'd  against  my  heart, 

Unto  a mail-biain  rudesby,‘  full  of  Kple<*n  ; 

■NVImi  woo’d  in  haste,  and  nicans  to  wed  at  leisure. 

I told  you,  I,  he  was  a frantic  fool, 

Hiding  his  hitter  jests  in  blunt  behaviour: 

And,  to  be  noted  for  a meiry  man, 
ifc’ll  woo  n thousand,  ’point  the  day  of  mniringe, 
Moke  fiienda,  invite,  yes,**  and  pmlnim  the  banns ; 
Yet  never  means  to  we<l  whei'C  be  hath  wc*o’d. 

Now  must  the  world  point  at  }X)or  Katharine, 

And  say, — Xo,  thfrf  if  nuni  pHruckw  s wn/e, 

J/  it  pintff  him  cf.mf  and  mnrrn  her. 

Tha.  Patience,  gtaxl  Katharine,  and  Bnptista 
too ; 

Upon  my  life,  Petruehio  means  but  well. 

M halever  fortune  stays  him  from  his  word  : 

Though  he  be  blunt,  1 know  him  passing  w'lse; 
Tliiiugh  he  Ik*  meirv,  yet  withal  he  *8  honest. 

Kath.  ’Would  Katharine  had  never  seen  him, 
though ! 

[KtH,  weepintf,  faUawfil  hy  Hiaxca,  and  <dherf. 
J3ap.  Go,  girl ; I cannot  blame  tbcc  now  to 
wct‘p ; 

For  such  an  injiirj*  would  vex  a saint, 

Much  more  n shrew  of  thy  impatient  humour.' 

Enter  Biondello. 

Bios.  ]^Instcr,  master ! old  news/  and  such 
news  as  you  never  heanl  of! 

Bap.  ]n  it  new  aiul  old  tta)?  how  may  that  he? 
Bion,  Why,  ia  it  not  news,  to  hear*  of  Petni- 
cliio’s  coming  ? 

Bap.  Is  he  come? 

Biox.  AVhy,  no,  sir. 

Bap.  What  then  ? 

(*]  Pint  folio,  Ai>ard. 

0 Vnto  a mad-krain  ruilpibjr,— J tvaiiSfrrT.  The 

Mme  expretiion  oceun  in  ••  Twelfth  Ni(|bl,'‘  Act  I Vi  8e.  I, — 

" Rudrthf,  bqionc  1'* 

•»  Mnkr  frind$t  iicriVe,  rea.— ] The  word  |re<  wot  tntcit«d  by 
(he  editor  of  ihc  second  folio. 

* 0/ thy  iM/M/tiTwl  Acmevr.]  TAfr  was  also  added  in  the  second 
folio. 

d Old  erwf.— ] The  folio,  leSS,  omita  old,  apparently  hy  inad- 
vertence, a*  the  reply  or  Binndeiio  iihowa  it  to  hr  necesvary.  By 
oM  nrw^  " (hr  speaker  obvieualy  Intends  a reference  to  the  “old 
Jerkin.**  "old  trteechea,”  “o/d  rusty  sword,”  Ac.  Ac.,  which  form 
part  of  Pelmrhio'a  irroteaque  equipment. 

• r«To  AroAra  points;]  PoIhI*  were  the  long  tapitcd  lacea  by 
which  part  of  Ih"  outer  drraa  was  fastened,  Anumg  other  scr 
Tirea.  (hey  supplied  the  place  of  our  present  hracet.  and  the 
rcfult  if  ihetr  breaking  must,  therefore,  hare  been  sotnetunea 
peculiarly  Ineonrrnirnt  and  unseemly 

**  Cl.  I am  resolved  on  two  poiwt$. 

AIauia.  That,  if  one  break,  (he  other  will  hold;  or.  if  both 


Biok.  He  id  coming. 

Bap.  When  will  he  be  here? 

Bion.  When  he  slaiuLs  where  I am,  and  sees 
you  there. 

Tha,  But,  say,  wlmt; — to  thine  old  news. 

Bion,  Mlty,  Pctnichio  is  coming,  in  a new  hat 
and  an  old  jerkin ; a pail  of  old  breeches,  thrice 
tiimcd ; a pair  of  bouts  that  have  been  candle- 
easi‘8,  one  buckled,  another  loced ; an  t»ld  rusty 
swttrd  ta’eii  out  of  the  town  armoury,  with  a broken 
hilt,  and  cha{M'Ies.M ; with  two  hntken  points:*  his 
horse  hippcil  with  an  old  mothy  saddle,  and  stirrups 
of  no  kindred : liesides,  powH“s«ed  with  the  glanders, 
and  like  to  mose  in  the  chine ; troubled  with  the 
lanipass,  infected  with  the  fashions,^  full  of  wind- 
galls,  8{>ed  with  spavins,  raied  with  the  yellows, 
past  cure  of  the  lives,*  stark  sjKiiled  with  the 
staggers,  liegnnwn  w ith  the  Isits ; swnywl*  in  the 
Irnck,  and  shoulder-shotten  ; ne’er  legged  before  ; 
and  with  a half-checkiHl  bit,  and  a head-stall  of 
sbeep’B  leather,  wliich,  being  rcslmined  to  keep 
him  from  stumbling,  hath  been  often  burst,  and 
now  iT'paiml  with  knots ; one  girth  six  times 
pieced,  and  a woman’s  crupper  of  velure,**  wliich 
hath  two  letters  for  her  name,  fairly  set  down  in 
studs,  ami  here  and  there  picitnl  with  packthread. 

Bap.  Who  comes  with  him  ? 

Bion.  O,  air,  his  lackey,  for  all  the  world  capa- 
risoiiwl  like  Uie  horse  ; with  n linen  stock  on  ono 
leg,  and  a kerst‘y  lxK»t-hose  on  the  other,  gartered 
with  a red  nml  blue  list;  an  old  hat,  and  7’Ac 
humour  of  forty  fancied^  pricked  in’t  for  a 
feather;  a monster,  a very  monster  in  apparel; 
and  not  like  a Cliristian  foutboy,  or  a gentlcmaii’a 
lackey. 

Tha.  ’Tis  some  odd  humour  pricks  him  to 
this  fashion ; 

Yet  oftentimes  he  goes  but  mean  appoix*ird. 

Bap.  I am  glad  he  is  come,  howsoe’er  ho 
comes. 

Bion.  M1»y,  sir,  ho  comw  not. 

Bap.  Ditlsl  thou  not  say,  he  comes? 

Bion.  Who  ? tliat  IVtruchio  came  ? 

(f)  First  fflllo,  iraiil, 

break,  your  gankinii  fall."—  Tveljlh  ,Vl9A/.  Act  I.  8c.  5. 

Thu*,  too.  In  “ Hetiry  IV.**  Part  I.  Act  II.  8«.  4.- 

*‘  Pa  la.  Their  poie/*  being  AroAcu,— 

Paisci.  Down  fell  their  hose.'* 

f The  fashion*.—]  The  disease  in  horses  called  fitrrln  or  ftreg. 
So  Deckel,  "Gulrs  Henibnok,"  IC(K>  **  PojAioiu  was  then 
counted  a disease,  and  horse*  died  of  it.**  And  8.  Howland,  In  bia 
“ |,ookeTo  it;  for,  lie  Subbe  Ye,**  1604,— 

" You  gentle-puppets  of  the  proudest  sise. 

That  are  like  Horses  troubled  with  the  Fashions."  81g.  d.  i. 

g TMe  five*.— 1 In  brrirry.  the  distentper  known  as  r ires,  af- 
fecting the  g’ands  under  the  ear. 

b IVIofC,— J l>/rc#. 

I rA<  AMointrro/ /or/y /osciVi  pricked  in  *1  for  a fealhex ;)  TAe 
hotmovr  of  foTtg  faneitt.  Wnrbiiiton  ron]ectun-d,  was  some  popu- 
lar ballad,  or  eolleetimt  of  iMillaclK,  of  the  tine,  which  Pctruchlo 
I had  htuck  in  the  la>  key's  hat  as  a ndiiulous  ornament. 
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ACT  III.} 

Bap.  Ay,  that  Pctnichio  came. 

Biox.  Ko,  «ir;  I say,  his  liorao  comes  wiili  him 
on  his  back. 

Bap.  Why,  tlwt ’s  nil  one. 

Bion.  Nay,  by  Saint  Jainy,  I hohl  you  a 
|»eimy, 

A horse  ami  a man  is  more  than  one,  and  yet  not 
many. 

Enter  pETRUCino  and  Ghiuio.O) 

Pet.  Come,  where  l>c  these  j^llants?  who*« 
at  home? 

Bap.  You  are  welcome,  sir. 

Pet.  And  yet  I ct>me  not  well. 

Bap.  And  yet  you  halt  not. 

Tra.  Not  90  well  apjMireH’d 

As  1 wish  you  were. 

Pet.  Were  it  better.  I should  rush  in  thus. 

But  when?  is  Kate  ? where  U my  lovely  bride  ? 
How  does  my  father? — Gentles,  methinks  you 
frown  : 

And  wheref«)re  gaze  this  gixidly  company ; 

Ab  if  they  saw  some  wondrous  monameut, 

Some  comet,  or  unasual  prodigy  ? 

Bap.  ^^^ly,  sir,  you  know,  this  is  your  wedding- 
day  ; 

First  were  we  sad,  fearing  you  would  not  come; 
Now  sadder,  that  you  come  so  unprovidetl. 

Fie ! dotf  this  habit,  shame  to  your  estate. 

An  eyesore  to  our  solemn  festival.* 

Tra.  And  tell  us,  what  occasion  of  import 
Hath  all  so  long  detain’d  you  fn>m  your  wife, 

And  sent  you  hither  so  unlike  yourself? 

Pet.  Tedious  it  wore  to  tell,  and  harsh  to  hear: 
Sufficeth,  I am  come  to  keep  my  word. 

Though  in  some  j)art  cnforce«l  to  dign'ss ; 

\Milch,  at  more  leisure,  I will  m excuse 
As  you  shall  well  bo  satisBtHl  withal. 

But.  where  is  Kate  ? I stay  tt)o  long  from  her ; 
The  morning  wears,  ’tis  time  we  wert‘  at  ehurch. 
Tra.  81*0  not  your  bride  in  these  unreverent 
rol)cs ; 

(»o  to  my  chamber,  put  on  clothes  of  mine. 

Pet.  Not  I,  btdieve  me ; thus  I’ll  visit  her. 
Bap.  But  thus,  I trust,  you  will  not  marry  her. 
Pet.  Good  sooth,  even  Uuw ; tlicreforc  ha*  done 
with  wonls ; 

To  me  she’s  marrijsl,  not  unto  my  clothes: 

Couhl  I repair  what  .she  will  wear  in  me. 

As  I can  change  them*  poor  accoutrements. 

*T  were  well  fur  Kate,  an<l  la'ttor  for  myself. 

• Am  r^nnr*  /«  omr  tolemn  t(  m*)r  be  mentioned  once 

for  mil,  thmt  betide  iu  ordinary  tente  of  ororr.  terio««. 

ffremomial,  bore,  in  onr  muthor't  time,  the  mranmff  of  pwhiie, 
rnceiuUtmtJ,  and  the  like.  Thu«.  In  the  pretent  Inttanee,  Rap- 
tiita  due*  not  mean  a frnee  rellxioui  feitWal,  but  the  cuttomary 


But  what  a fool  am  I,  to  chat  with  you, 

MTien  I should  hitl  gtstd-morrow  to  my  bride, 
And  seal  the  title  with  a lovely  kis-s ! 

[Exeunt  pETRtJCHio,  Gnrsiio  anti  Hiokdrllo. 
Tua.  Ho  hath  some  meaning  in  hU  mad  attire ; 
We  will  persiiatle  him,  be  it  ]M>ssihle, 

To  put  on  Is'tter  ere  he  go  to  church. 

Bap.  T’ll  after  him,  and  see  the  event  of  this. 

[Exit. 

Tra.  But,  sir,  to  lovc^  concerneth  us  to  add 
Her  father's  liking:  which  to  bring  to  pass. 

As  I*  liefore  imparte<l  to  your  worship, 

I am  to  gi't  a man, — whate’or  he  U*. 

It  skills  not  much ; wc’ll  fit  him  our  turn, — 

And  he  shall  be  Vincentio  of  Pisa ; 

And  moke  aasuranw,  here  in  Padua, 

Of  givater  sums  than  I have  ju-omimnl. 

So  shall  you  quietly  enjoy  your  hope. 

And  marry  sweet  Blanca  with  oon.m*nt. 

Luc.  Were  it  not  that  my  fellow  sclmolmaster 
Doth  watch  Bianca’s  steps  so  narruwlv, 

’Twere  good,  methinks,  to  steal  our  marriage; 
Which  onct'  |>erfonn*d,  let  all  the  world  say — no, 

I ’ll  keep  mine  own,  despite  <»f  all  the  world. 

Tra.  Tliat  by  degrees  we  mean  to  look  into, 
And  watch  our  vantage  in  this  business : 

We’ll  ovcr-it'at‘lt  the  grt*ylH*ard,  Gremio, 

Tlie  narrow-prying  father,  Minola, 

The  quaint  musician,  amorous  laeio; 

All  for  my  master’s  sake,  Lucentio. 

Enter  Gremio. 

Signior  Gremio!  came  you  from  the  church? 
(tre.  As  willingly  os  e’er  I came  from  school. 
Tra.  And  is  the  bride  and  bridegroom  canning 
homo  ? 

Grk.  a bridegroom,  say  you?  ’tis  a groom 
indeed, 

A grumbling  groom,  and  that  the  girl  shall  find. 
Tra.  CursU‘r  than  she?  why.  ’tis  imp;>ssihle. 
Gre.  ^Vliy  he’s  a devil,  a devil,  a very  Hend. 
Tra.  Why,  she’s  a ilevil,  a devil,  the  devil’s 
dam. 

Gre.  Tut ! she’s  a larnh,  a dove,  a f<K>l  U>  him. 
1 *11  tell  yoU,  sir  Lucentio ; when  the  priest 
Shouhl  ask — if  Katharine  should  be  his  wife, 

by  gfujsapomUf  quoth  he ; and  swore  m 
loud 

That,  all  amaz’d,  the  priest  let  fall  the  hook; 

And,  as  he  siitop’d  again  to  take  it  up. 

This  mad-hrain’d  bridegroom  Unik  him  such  a cuff, 


(*)  Flrtt  folio  omit*  /. 

public  fDtertoinment  provided  »t  wedtUoK*. 

b B»l,  iir,  to  f'Mv — 1 The  old  copy  omit*  the  prepovitinn.  we 
prerunte  by  Occident,  iiace  both  »«a*e  «nd  prow»dy  require  it. 
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ACT  III.] 

Thnt  tlown  fell  nml  lKX)k,  ami  UhjU  nml 

|iriest ; 

Now  t/um  np,  quoth  ho.  if  any  Iwt. 

Tma.  What  «aiil  the  woncli,  wlien  ho  row*  up 
again?* 

Ghf..  Tn'in)>lo<l  aiul  aliouk ; f«)r  why’’  ho 
stamp’d,  ami  sworo. 

As  if  tlio  vicnr  meant  to  0021*11  him. 

Ihit  after  ninny  (HTomonii*«  tlone, 

Jle  calls  for  wine: — A hmlth,  quotli  ho,  ns  if 
He  hod  Ihh.*!!  alxiarti,  carousing  to  his  mates 
After  a storm  quatf’d  t»ff  the  museadel,(2) 

And  throw  the  sops  all  in  the  soxttni’s  face; 

Having  no  other  roa.‘*on, — 

liut  tlmt  his  lH.*ard  grow  thin  and  hungi*rly, 

And  sc'Cin’d  to  nsk  him  sops  as  ho  was  drinking. 
This  done,  he  took  the  hiido  about  the  nci*k, 

And  kiss’ll  her  ]>{is  with  such  a clamorous  smack/ 
That,  at  the  {larting.  all  the  church  did  coho. 

Ami  I,  Hiving  tliis,  i*amo  thence?  for  very  shame  ; 
At>d  after  mo,  1 know,  the  r^ut  is  coming: 

Such  a mail  nmrringe  never  was  before. 

Hark,  hark  ! 1 lH*ar  the  minstrels  play.  [.l/«siV. 


Enter  Pkthi  chio,  Katuarina,  JlrA^•CA,  T3ai*- 
nsTA,  Hmm:NKio,  (tiu'mio,  mul  Train. 

Pkt.  Gentlemen  and  friends,  1 thank  you  for 
your  pains : 

1 know,  you  think  to  dine  with  me  to>day, 

And  hove  prepor’d  great  store  of  wedding  cheer; 
But  so  it  is.  my  haste  doth  call  me  hence, 

And  theiffore  here  I mean  to  take  my  leave. 

Bap.  la’t  possible  you  will  away  to-niglrt  ? 
Pkt.  I must  away  to-day,  licforo  night  come  : 
Make  it  no  wonder;  if  you  knew  ray  business 
You  would  entreat  me  rather  go  than  stay. 

And,  honest  company,  I thank  you  all, 

That  hove  beheld  me  give  away  rayscif 
To  this  most  jmtieiit,  sw'ivt,  ami  virtuous  wife  ; 
]>itie  with  my  father,  drink  a health  to  me  ; 

For  I must  hence,  and  farewell  to  you  all. 

Tra.  Ix*t  us  entreat  you  stay  till  after  dinner. 
Pet.  It  may  not  he. 

Grk.  Ix*t  me  cntii?at  *you. 

Pkt.  It  cannot  he. 

Kath.  Ix‘t  me  entreat  you. 

l^KT.  I am  content. 

» U'km  ht  rwu  up  0paiiif}  So  the  mrcoiid  the  tint  cmiitti 

up. 

s Pot  whjr— 3 That  li.  Sec  Note  («),  p.  130,  of  the 

pTCacnt  volume. 

c And  hUt'd  her  lips  viM  neh  a eUmoroui  imacA.— ] The 
•wlutation  of  the  iirlde  port  of  the  oncirnt  tnorm«(e-ci‘re- 
moTty : — *'  Surpont  ombo,  «i>onsus  et  ■poitso,  el  orripiat  s|>onstis 
parrtn  a »»rerdi>te,  el  frrot  sporKse,  eom,  et  neminrni 

allum.  nee  ipse,  nec  ipso.*'  Atumuitlf  Sorum.  Paris.  I&33. 
Quarto.  So  in  Marston's  lutuUot*  CourntM 

2.i‘2 


(Sl'E.VR  II. 

I Kath.  Are  you  content  to  stay  ? 

Pkt.  I am  content  you  shall  entreat  me  stay ; 
But  yet  not  stay,  cntn*at  me  how  you  can. 
j Kath.  Now,  if  you  love  mo,  stay. 

Pkt.  Grumio,  my  horpc.** 

(iRl*.  Ay,  sir,  they  !v  remly  ; the  oats  have 
eaten  the  honw*s. 

Kath.  Nay,  then. 

Do  wimt  thou  canst,  I will  not  go  to-day  ; 

No,  nor  to-inuiTow,  nut  till  I please  nn'self. 

The  door  is  o|>cn,  sir,  there  lii-s  your  way, 

You  may  Iv  jogging  whiles  your  boots  art» 
green  ; 

For  me,  I’ll  not  Ik*  gone,  till  I please  mysidf: 

*Ti.s  like,  you  ’ll  prove  a jolly  surly  groom, 

That  take  it  on  you  at  the  first  so  roundly. 

Pkt.  O Kate,  content  thee;  prithiv  lx*  not 
angry. 

Kath.  I will  Ik*  nngiy : what  hast  thou  to  d«i? 
Father,  bi*  quiet:  he  shall  stay  my  leisure. 

(iRK.  Ay,  many*,  sir;  now  it  begins  to  work. 
Kath.  (fentlemcn,  forwonl  to  the  bridal  Jinnt?r  : 
1 scv.  a wnnmn  may  l>e  made  a fool, 

If  she  had  not  a spirit  to  resist. 

IV.T.  They  slmll  go  forwanl,  Kate,  at  tliy 
command  : 

Oliey  the  bride,  you  that  attend  on  her ; 

Go  to  the  feast,  revel  and  domineer, 

('arouse  full  measure  to  her  maidenhead. 

He  mad  nml  merry, — or  go  hang  yiuirsclves. 

But  fur  my  bonny  Kate,  she  must  with  me. 

Nay,  look  not  big,  nor  stamp,  nor  stare,  nor 
fret ; 

I will  be  master  of  what  is  mine  ow  n : 

She  is  my  goods,  my  chattels  ; she  is  my  house. 
My  household  stiitf,  my  field,  niy  barn, 

My  horw.*,  my  ox,  my  a.ss,  my  an;iihiug ; 

And  here  she  stands,  touch  her  whoever  dare. 

1 *11  bring  mine  action  on  the  proudest  he 
I'hat  Bttips  my  way  in  Pmlun.  Gruiniu, 

Draw  forth  thy  weapon,  wc  are  beset  with  thieves; 
Kescue  thy  mi»tn*RS,  if  thou  lie  a man  :■ — 

Fear  not,  sweet  wench,  tliey  shall  not  touch  tluv, 
Kate ; 

I’ll  buckliT  tlicc  against  a million, 

[Ejtcufit  pETiti'ciiio.  Katuarina.  and Gritkio.IS) 
Bap.  Nay,  let  them  go,  a eoujilc  of  quiet 
ones. 

Grk.  Went  they  not  quickly,  I should  die  witli 
laughing. 

**  The  kiuu  Ikou  gmr'tl  me  im  iMe  eiureh,  here  take." 
d 6r«mio,  My  horse.]  >*r»m  firumio'a  reply,  ve  mu*t  take 
Aorte  to  be  uacd  a«  a plural  here.  The  after  i>b««rvallan,  that 
**  the  oat*  have  eaten  the  hor»e«,**  ia.  |»rrhapa,  allied  to  a aayitiy 
euumion  in  the  atable  now  : — "the  horaea  bare  eaten  their  heada 
off,”  impiyiny,  that  the  money  doe  for  their  provender  ia  nwre 
than  they  are  worth.  In  (he  rorreapondiiiir  ]>a*taye  of  the  old 
play,  (he  meaning  ia  expreased  more  openly 
" Saw.  The  oatkr  will  not  let  me  have  him : yoa  owe  tenpence 
Por  bla  meat  and  6 pence  for  altifliny  my  Miatria  aaddle." 
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[RCENB  II. 


ACT  III.] 

Tra.  Of  all  mad  matches,  never  wn.s  the  like  ! 

Luc.  Mistress,  what*s  your  opinion  of  your 
sister? 

Bian.  That,  being  mad  hmclf,  she’s  madly 
mated. 

Qer.  I warrant  him.  Potnicliio  is  KuUhI. 

Bap.  Neighlmurs  and  friends,  though  bride  and 
bridegroom  wants, 


' For  to  supply  the  places  at  the  table, 

You  know  there  wants  no  junkets  at  the  feast; 
Lueenlio.  you  shall  supply  Utc  bridegroom’s  place; 
I And  let  Bianca  take  her  sister's  room. 

Tra.  8I111I)  sweet  Bianco  practise  how  to  bride 
it? 

D.\p.  She  shall,  Lucentio. — Come,  gentlemen, 
let  *s  go.  [h'xeuni. 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I. — A n<iU  III  Ptftrucliio*#  Country  ITouae. 


Enter  GnrMio. 

Gnu.  Fic,  fic.  on  oil  tiitMl  jiuk>i« ! on  nil  mad 
masters  ! and  all  foul  ways  I Was  ever  man  so 
beaten?  was  ever  man  so  raycil?*  was  ever  man  so 
weary  ? I am  sent  l)efi)re  to  make  a Hre.  and  (hey 
are  coming  nfler  to  warm  them : now,  wore  not  I 
a little  ])0t,  and  soon  hot.  my  very  lips  might  freeze 
to  my  teeth,  my  tongue  to  the  roof  of  my  mouth, 
my  heart  in  my  belly,  ere  1 should  come  by  a fire 

ft  Wattrrr  man  $o  rayc«i!l  Rnprd,  t»y  lh«  romraenUlor*,  Is 
htJnmUi,  bfmirtd:  perhaps  here  it  rftther  meant,  ckaffd,  fxeoriaUd, 
254 


to  thaw  me;  but,  1,  with  blowing  the  fire,  shall 
worm  myself;  for,  considering  the  weather,  a taller 
man  than  1 will  take  cold,  flulla,  hoa  ! Curtis! 


Enter  Cuhtis. 

CViiT.  Vlio  is  that  calls  so  coldly? 

One.  A piece  of  ice ; if  thou  doubt  it,  thou 
mayst  slide  from  my  shoidder  to  my  heel,  wiUi  no 


/raped,  from  the  French  raptr. 
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[BCEIf£  1. 


ACT  IV.) 

grcaU'r  a run  hut  m3'  head  am)  m}*  neck.  A fire, 
pKxl  Curtis. 

CuuT.  Is  my  master  and  his  wife  coraiiij^. 
Gnimio  ? 

Gnu.  O, n}*, Curtis,  ay;  and  therefore  fire,  fire; 
oast  on  no  water. 

CuBT.  Is  she  »o  hot  a shrew  as  she  *a  rofjorted  ? 

Gnu.  She  was.  gtioil  Curtis,  before  this  fiwt : 
hut,  thou  know  at,  winter  tames  man,  woman,  and 
beast ; for  it  hatli  Umic<l  ni>'  old  master  and  my 
new  mistress,  and  myself,*’  fellow  Curtis. 

CuBT.  Away,  you  three-inch  fool  I I am  no 
lK‘ast. 

Gru.  Am  I but  three  inches?  why,  thy  hon\is 
a foot;  and  so  lon^  am  I,  at  the  least;  but  wilt 
thou  make  a fire,  or  shall  I complain  on  thee  to 
our  mistress,  whc»se  hand  (tdie  being  now  at  hand) 
thou  shalt  soon  fwl,  to  tby  cold  comfort,  for  Ixjiiig 
slow  in  thy  hot  office  ? 

Curt.  I prithee,  gtjod  Grumio,  tell  me,  how 
goes  the  world? 

Gnu.  A cold  world,  Curtis,  in  cvor\’  office  but 
thine;  and,  therefore,  fire:  do  thy  duty,  and  have 
Ihv  duty  ; for  iny  master  and  mistress  ore  almot 
frozen  to  deotJi. 

Curt.  There’s  fire  rcoily ; and,  therefmv,  good 
Grumio,  the  news? 

Gbu.  Why,  Jack,  hoy  ! Ao,  boy!*^  and  as  much 
news  as  tl»ou  wilt.* 

Curt.  Come,  you  are  so  full  of  coneyeatehing. 

Gru.  ^liy,  thcrt‘fore,  fiix* ; for  1 have  caught 
extreme  cold.  AVhero  '9  the  cook?  is  supj>er  rend^*, 
the  house  trimmed,  rushes  strewed,  cobwebs  swept; 
the  scrving-nien  in  their  new  fustian,  the  white 
stockings,  and  every  officer  his  wc<lding  garment 
on?  Be  the  jacks  fair  within,  the  jills  fair  without,® 
the  carjK*ls  laid,*  ami  everything  in  order? 

Curt.  All  rcatly : and,  therefore,  I pray  thcc, 
news? 

Gbu.  First,  know,  my  hoii*c  is  tiroil ; my  master 
and  mistress  fallen  out. 

Curt.  How? 

Geir.  Out  of  their  saddles  into  the  dirt  : and 
thereby  hangn  a talc.  ^ 

Curt.  Let  *«  ha‘t,  goml  Gnimio. 


(•)  Folio,  UtSS,  K-m  Mow. 

o Aad  mytelf,  ftKotr  Citrtlt.]  For  «**••<’/.  Warburton  aulMti. 
tuted  Ikpttlf.  and.  notwitbiUndtnff  the  Ingemoua  defenre  of  mg- 
afU  by  other  critici,  wan  perhapt  riitht. 

^ Jack,  boy!  ho.  boy!]  This  is  the  eomroenrement  of  an  old 
round  in  three  parts,  of  which  Hawkins  has  Riven  the  notes  in 
the  Farwmm  8hake»i>earr. 

e Be  the  larks  fair  within,  the  Jills  fair  without.—!  A quibble. 
Certain  drinking  vessels  wore  called  which  terms, 

loo,  were  rommonly  applied  to  the  mate  and  female  servants.  The 
same  pun  is  found  in  the  " Purlian,”  ldti7.  *•  I owe  money  to 
several  hosteMCs,  and  you  know  such  jHU  will  quickly  be  upon 
a man’s  jaek." 

d Tht  carpets  ) The  earpth  here  meant  were  covennga 

for  the  taldes.  The  floors  were  strewed  witJi  mshes. 

• Durst:)  That  is.  krnken.  So  in  the  opetiln*  scene  of  the  In- 

S.'W 


Gru.  Ix*nd  tliine  car. 

Curt.  Here. 

Gnu.  There.  [Striking  him. 

Curt.  I’hiit  'tU  to  feci  a talc,  not  to  hear  a tale. 

Gbu.  And  therefore  *tU  called,  a sensible  talc; 
and  this  cuff  wa<t  but  to  knock  at  your  car,  and 
beseech  listening.  Now  1 begin : Imprimis,  wc 
camu  down  a foul  hill,  my  master  riding  behind 
my  mUtresa : — 

CiTiT.  lioth  of  one  horse  ? 

Gnu.  What  *8  that  to  thee  ? 

Curt.  M by,  a horac. 

Guu.  Tell  thou  the  tale : — but  hadst  thou  not 
crotiMNl  me.  thou  shouldst  have  heard  how  her  horse 
fell,  and  she  under  her  horse  ; thou  shouldst  have 
heard,  in  how  miry  a place:  how  she  was  bemoilosl; 
how  ho  left  her  with  the  horse  upon  her  ; how  ho 
beat  me  Wause  her  hoi-se  stumbled  ; how  she 
wrtdof!  through  the  dirt  to  pluek  him  off  mo ; how 
he  swore ; how  she  prayed,  that  never  praytMl 
liefore  ; how  I cried  ; how  the  horses  ran  away  ; 
how  her  bridle  was  burst;*  how  I lost  my  crupper; 
with  many  things  of  worthy  memory,  which  now 
slutll  die  in  oblivion,  and  thou  return  unexperienced 
to  thy  grave. 

Curt.  By  this  reckoning,  he  ia  more  shitiw 
than  she. 

Gru.  Ay ; and  that  thou  and  the  proudest  of 
you  all  shall  find  when  he  comes  home.  But  what 
talk  I of  this? — call  forth  Nathaniel,  Joseph, 

> Nicholas,  Philip,  W'alter,  Sugnrsop,  and  the  rest. 
I/oi  their  heads  Ik?  slickly  combed,  their  blue  coats 
brushed,  and  their  garters  of  an  indifferent^  knit: 
let  them  curtsey  with  their  left  legs;  and  not 
presume  to  touch  a hair  of  my  master’s  horse- 
tail, till  they  kiss  their  hands.  Arc  they  all 
reatly  ? 

Curt.  They  arc. 

Gnu.  Call  them  forth. 

Curt.  Do  you  hear,  ho ! you  must  meet  my 
master,  to  countenance*  ray  misti'caa. 

Gru.  Why,  she  Imtli  a face  of  tier  own. 

Curt,  ^^^lo  knows  not  that? 

Gnu.  Thou,*  it  seems,  that  calls  for  company  to 
, countenance  her. 


ductlon;  the  HctteM  Mkii,  Yon  will  not  pay  for  the  gluae*  yoo 
bavri«r«/7” 

f 0/  oa  indifferent  Shakevpcare  aometimea  uaes  Indif* 

ferent  in  tbe  »en»c  of  (Mp«rO«i,/ree/roiN 

••  I be»ee«h  your  irracc, 

Look  on  my  wrong*  vrilb  an  imdigrml  e^e." 

m hard  II.  Act  II.  Sc.  3- 
But  by  "AM  imdi/rTfnt  knit"  ia  aimply  nwrant  a pmMkte,  or 
ivlerMt  knit.  So  in  “TwelOh  NiRhl,"  Att  I.  Sr.  ft,— 

** aa.  item,  two  lipa  indifrreal  red.” 

M Ta  rountmance  mp  aiiitrm.  | That  !■.  to  rrrrire  or  entrriaim 
her.  “ The  old  I.aw  waa,  that  wlKn  a ftlan  w»«  Fin'd,  he  wa*  to  be 
Fin'd  Satra  Ctmtenamraln,  an  at  hli  Countenance  might  be  aafe, 
taking  rowOranarr  in  the  atme  amte  a»  your  Country  man  doe«, 
when  he  aay*«  tf  fr>u  tfiU  comr  mnttt  mm  Hmmtr,  I ttiU  thtir  pom  lha 
kmit  romnienance  I ram,  that  ia  not  lor  beat  Face,  but  the  beat 
Bntertainment.“— SatoEa’a  Tabl.  -Talk,  Art.  Ftau,. 
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CrRT.  I call  tlicm  forth  to  credit  her. 

Gur.  she  conics  to  borrow  nothing  of 

them. 


Enter  fijur  or Seiring-mcn. 

Nath.  Wdconio  home,  Gniuiio. 
pHit.  How  now,  Grumio  ? 

Jos.  ^^'llat,  Grumio  I 
Nicn.  Fellow  Grumio  I 
Nath.  How  now,  old  lad  ? 

Gnr.  Welcome,  you how  now,  you  ; — what, 
you  ; — fellow,  you  j — and  thus  much  for  greeting. 
Now,  my  spruce  companions,  is  all  ready,  and  all 
things  neat  V 

Nath.  All  thliigs  is  ready;  how  near  is  our 
master  ? 

Onr.  E^cn  at  hand,  alightcil  by  this : and 

2.»6 


therefore  be  not — Cock's  passion,  sllenoe! — I hear 
my  master. 

Enter  PKi|§rcHio  atul  Kathabika. 

Pbt.  ^Vliero  be  these  knaves?  what,  no  man 
at  door, 

To  hold  my  stirrup,  nor  to  toko  my  horse? 

WTicre  is  Nathaniel,  Gregory,  Philip? 

All  Skhv.  Hero,  here,  sir ; here,  sir. 

Pkt.  7/rre,  Sir/  Kere^tirt  Aerc,  air/  here,$i*'f 
You  luggerheaded  and  unpolishM  grooms! 

WTittt  ? no  attendance?  no  regard  ? no  duty? 
Wlierc  U tlic  foolish  knave  I sent  before  ? 

Gnu.  Here,  sir ; as  foolish  as  I was  before. 
Pbt.  You  peasant  swain  1 you  whoreson  malt- 
horse  drudge ! 

Hid  I not  hid  thee  moot  me  in  the  park. 
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And  brin^f  along  those  rascal  knaves  with  thee  ? 

Gru.  Nathiiniers  coat,  sir,  was  not  fnllv  made, 
And  Gabriors  pumps  wore  al)  unpinkM  i*  tlic  heel; 
There  was  no  link  to  colour  Peter’s  hat,* 

And  Walter’s  dagger  was  not  come  from  sheathing: 
There  were  none  fine  but  Adam,  Ralph,  and 
Gregory ; 

The  rest  were  ragged,  old,  and  beggarly ; 

Yet,  as  they  are,  hero  ore  they  come  to  meet  3'ou. 
Pkt.  Go,  rascals,  go,  and  fetch  my  supper  in. — 
[Jixfunt  »frme  0/  th^  Sen'ants. 
Where  is  ihe  life  that  late  1 led — [Sings. 

Mlicre  arc  those ait  down,  Kate,  and  welcome. 

Suud,  soud,  solid,  soud  !** 


Re-enter  Sen*ants,  with  Supper, 

\Nliy,  when,  I soy  ? — nay,  good  sweet  Kate,  lie 
merry,  ^ 

Off  with  iny  boots,  you  rogues,  you  villains;  when? 
It  was  the  friar  of  orders  grey^  [Sings. 
As  he  forth  walJi‘^  on  his  ttag: 


• Nellnk  toroloarPelcr'a  Thl<  rosrnast  It  Hke. 

«i««  in  ■rlUns  old  hnu  found  upon  duniK-bilU  Initend  of  newr. 
Ii1«rkl  ovrr  with  tht  smvaJif  •/  am  etdt  JfiAii 

Mmmekanet,  In  Ihli  ludirrnu*  enumerallon  of  hU  fellowi’  dcA- 
cleociMi  Grumio  i»  tTMently  playing  Into  bb  muur'*  hnndi. 

W7 


Out,  you  rogue  I you  pluck  my  foot  awty. 

Take  that,  and  mend  the  plucking  of  theothcr.^ 

[Strikes  him. 

Ik?  raerr)',  Kate  : — some  water  here ; what,  ho  1 
^Vliere ’s  my  spaniel  Troilus?  Sirrah,  get  you  hence, 
And  bid  my  cousin  Ferdinand  come  hither: 

[Kxii  Servant 

One,  Kate,  that  you  must  kiss,  and  be  acquainted 
with. 

Wliere  are  my  slippers?— shall  I have  some  water? 

fvl  boson  is  presented  to  him. 
Come,  Kate,  and  wash,  and  welcome  heartily 

[Servant  lets  the  ewer  fall. 
You  whoreson  villain  ! will  you  let  it  fall  ? 

[Strikes  him. 

Katii.  Patience,  I pray  you  ; ’t  was  a fault 
unwilling. 

Pkt.  a whoreson,  boctlc*headcd,  flap-eaPd 
knave  I 

Come,  Kate,  sit  down ; I know  you  have  a stomach. 
Will  you  give  thanks,  sweet  l^tc,  or  else  sluUl  I ? 
Wliat  *8  this?  mutton  ? 

1 Skbv.  Ay. 


It  b nil.  M Lucin  uyi,  ^'sccordinc  to  Ihe  nick." 

b Soud,  ftoitd,  lOud,  toudl]  Malone  thought  thb  lowd  • 
word  coined  by  Khakr*pcsn  to  czpreet  the  noU«  made  by  a 
penon  heated  and  fatigura. 
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[eCEXE  u. 


TAMING  OF  THE  8IIHEW. 


X’r.T.  A\l)o  bmuglit  it  ? 

1 Sebv.  !• 

Pkt.  *T  is  burnt ; and  so  is  all  the*  meat : 

AMiat  dogs  an?  these  ! — where  is  the  rawal  c«K>k  ? 
IIow  durst  yoUt  villains,  bring  it  fn>m  the  dn*sser, 
And  nerve  it  thus  to  me  that  love  it  not  ? 

Then*,  lake  it  to  you,  tnnehers,  cups,  and  all : 
[Thr*rtv»  thf  meat^  <{*<*.,  ahout  th^ 

You  hcctileSH  jolthea<b»,  and  umnnnner’d  slovc?s  I 
What,  tk>  you  grumble?  I'll  l»e  with  you  straiglit. 

Katii.  *T  pray  you,  husliond,  In?  not  so  disquiet; 
The  meat  wiw  well,  if  you  wen*  ho  c*onleiiti*d. 

Pkt.  I Udl  tlice,  Kate,  Hwas  bunit  and  dried 
away  ; 

And  I expressly  am  forbid  to  touch  it, 

For  it  cngt'nders  choler,  planteth  anger  ; 

And  better 't  were  that  both  of  us  <iiii  fast. 

Since,  of  ourselves,  ourselves  are  ebolerie, 

Than  feed  it  with  such  ovcr-r»>ast<*d  flesh. 

Be  patient ; to-morrow  it  Hhall  be  nieiubsl, 

And,  for  this  night,  we’ll  fast  for  eo»ii|»any  : 

Come,  I will  bring  thee  to  thy  bridal  ehamljer. 
[Exeunt  pKTBt^ciiio,  Katiiahina.  nnd  C’t^RTis. 
Nath.  Peter,  didst  ever  see  the 

like  ? 

pETF.B.  Ho  kills  her  in  her  own  humour. 

lit^enter  Cvrti«. 

Gau.  Wl^ere  is  he  ? 

CcRT.  Ijj  lier  chamber, 

Making  a sennon  of  continoney  to  her  : 

And  rails,  and  swears,  and  rate's ; that  she,  |»o<»r 
soul, 

Knows  not  which  way  to  stand,  b)  look,  to  s|H*ak  ; 
And  sits  OH  one  new-risen  from  a divam. 

Away,  away  ! for  ho  is  coming  hither.  [Exeunt. 

Ht-entfr  PETnrcnio. 

Pet.  Thus  have  I polltitdy  begun  my  reign, 
And  *tis  my  hope  to  end  sucevssfuily  ; 

My  falcon  now  is  sharp,  and  passing  empty, 

And,  till  she  stoop,  she  must  not  l)c  full-gorg'd, 
For  then  she  never  looks  upon  her  lure. 

Another  way  T liave  to  man  my  liagganl, 

To  make  her  come,  and  know  her  k(vpc*r’s  call ; 
That  is.  to  watch  her,  as  wo  watch  thi'se  kites. 
That  l>ate,  and  boat,  and  will  nut  be  olaxlionb 
She  eat  no  meat  to-day,  nor  none  shall  eat ; 


liAHt  night  she  slept  not,  nor  to-night  she  shall  not; 
As  with  the  meat,  some  undeserved  fault 
I ’ll  find  about  the  making  of  tlie  IxnI  ; 

And  hm?  I’ll  fling  the  pillow,  there  the  bolster, 
This  way  the  coverlet,  another  way  the  sheets  : — 
Ay,  and  amid  this  burly,  I intend,* 

That  all  is  done  in  reverend  care  of  her  ; 

And,  in  conclusion,  she  shall  watch  all  night : 

And,  if  she  chance  to  nod,  I’ll  rail  and  brawl. 

And  with  the  clamour  ke«*p  her  still  awake. 

This  is  a way  to  kill  a wife  with  kindness  ;*■ 

And  thus  1 Ml  curb  her  mad  and  headatnmg  humour ; 
lie  that  knows  bt*tter  how  to  tanie  a shrew. 

Now  lot  him  s|»cak  ; *ti»  charity  to  shew.  [A’xi>.(I) 


SCENE  II. — Padua.  Before  Baplista'*  Hou*e. 

Enter  Thamo  and  Hoiitknsio. 

M’iia.  Is’t  pCMwihlc,  friend  Licio,  that  mistresM 
Bianca 

lb»th  fancy  any  otlK*r  but  Lticontio? 

I k*ll  you,  sir,  she  Wars  me  fair  in  hand.* 

Hor.  Sir,  to  satisfy  you  in  what  I have  said, 
Stand  by,  and  mark  the  manner  of  his  teaching. 

[They  ntaiui  a$ide. 

Enter  Bianca  and  Hitkntio. 

Luc.  Now,  mistress,  profit  you  in  what  you  read  ? 
Bian.  What,  master,  reo*!  you  ? first  resolve 
me  that. 

T^rc.  I read  that  I profess,  the  art  to  love. 
Bian.  And  may  you  prove,  sir,  master  of  your 
art  1 

Luc.  WMiile  you,  sweet  dear,  prove  mistress  of 
my  heart, 

IloR.  Quick  proccwlers,  marry!  now,  tell  me, 
I pray, 

You  that  durst  swear  that  your  mistress  Bianca 
I»v’d  none*  in  tlie  world  so  well  as  Luccntlo. 
Tua.  O despiteful  love ! unconstant  woman- 
kind ! 

I tell  thee,  Licio„tliis  is  wonderful. 

lloR.  Mistake  no  more:  I nm  not  Licio, 

Nor  a musician,  as  T seem  to  l»c  ; 

But  one  timt  scorn  to  live  in  this  disguise, 

For  such  a one  a.s  leaves  a gentleiimn, 

And  makes  a g<xl  of  such  a culliou : 


* Amid  thit  Anr/y.  I Intend,—]  Intend  for  pretend.  So  in 
••  Riehsrd  III"  Act  111.  8e.  7.— 

**  The  mayor  U Ivetts  at  hand ; intend  aome  fear." 

^ To  kill  a wife  with  kindneaa;)  This  has  been  thnupht  xn 
alluiion  to  ThomM  Hejpwood*#  pit/.  *'A  Woman  Killed  with 
KiDdneii,"  which  it  mentioned  in  Henslowe’s  Diary,  under  the 
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4*)  First  folio,  me. 

j date  of  Pebniary,  |603>3.  We  belieire  the  layinf  wax  much 
older  than  the  play. 

c She  bear*  me  fair  in  hand.]  Tolearim  hand  w».%iotuet<nrnpe, 
tobnf.pnp.  Thu*  in  "Much  Ado  About  Nothinf,'*  Act.  IV.  Sc.  I, — 
**  Whatl  bear  her  in  hand  until  they  come  to  take  handi;  and 
then.'— 


Digitized  by  Google 


Know,  Hir,  that  I am  call'd  IToi'tcnMo. 

Tka.  Sigiiior  JIurteiimo,  1 have  often  heard 
Of  your  entire  affection  to  Bianca ; 

And  Biiice  mine  cjos  ore  witness  of  her  lightness, 
I will  with  you, — if  you  be  so  contenteil,— 
Forswear  Bianca,  and  her  love  for  ever. 

JloB.  See,  how  they  kiss  and  court ! Signior 
Lucentio, 

Here  is  my  hand,  and  here  T firmly  vow 
Never  to  woo  her  more  ; hut  do  forswear  her, 

As  one  unw<irthy  all  the  former  favours 
That  I have  fondly  flatter’d  her*  withal. 

Tra.  And  here  I take  the  like  unfeigned  oath, 
Never  to  marry  with  her,  though  she  would  entreat: 
Fic  on  her!  see,  how  beastly  she  doth  court  him. 
IIoB.  Would  all  the  world,  but  he,  had  quite 
forsworn ! 

For  me,  that  I may  surely  keep  mine  oath, 

I will  be  married  to  a wealthy  widow. 

Ere  three  <lays  pass,  which  hath  as  long  lov’d  me, 


(*)  Pint  feilo,  them. 


As  I have  lov'd  this  proud  disdainful  haggard : 
And  so  fart'well,  signior  Lucentio. 

Kindness  in  women,  not  their  In^auteous  looks, 
Shall  win  my  love:  and  so  I take  niy  leave. 

In  resolution  os  1 swore  before. 

[Exit  IIoRTKNsio.— Luckntio  and  Bianca 
adiHtnfe. 

Tha.  Mistress  Bianca,  bless  you  with  such 
grace 

As  'lungelh  to  a lover's  blessed  ca.se ! 

Nay,  1 have  ta'cn  you  napping,  gentle  love ; 

And  have  forsworn  you  with  liortensio. 

Bian.  'rmnio,  you  jest:  but  have  you  both 
forsworn  me? 

Tba.  Mistress,  we  have. 

Lrc.  Tlien  we  are  rid  of  Ticio. 

Tba.  r faith,  he’ll  have  a lusty  widow  now, 
That  sliall  be  woo'd  and  wedded  in  a day. 

Bian.  God  give  him  joy ! 

Tba.  Ay,  and  he'll  tame  her. 

Bian.  He  says  so,  Traiiio. 

Tba.  'Faith,  he's  gone  unto  the  taming-school. 
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ACT  ly.] 

Bxak.  The  toming-school ! what,  ia  there  auch 
a place? 

Tha.  Ay,  mistress,  and  Pctnichio  is  the  master ; 
ITiftt  teacheth  tricks  eleven  and  twenty  long, 

To  lame  a shrew,  and  charm  her  chattering  tongue. 

Enter  Bionpello,  running. 

Bioy.  O master,  master,  I have  watch’d  so 
king 

That  I *m  dog-weary ; but  at  last  I spied 
An  ancient  angel  *2)  coming  down  the  hill, 

Will  serve  the  turn. 

Tba.  What  is  he,  Biondello? 

Bion.  Masher,  a mercntoiite,  or  a 
I km>w  not  what ; but  formal  in  ap|>arel. 

In  gait  and  counteiiamv  snnOy  like  a father.^ 
Lvc.  And  what  of  him,  Tranio? 

Tba.  If  he  1h*  cixmIuIous,  and  tnist  iny  talc, 

I II  make  him  glad  to  wera  Vincvritio ; 

And  give  assuruneo  to  ISaptUta  Minoln, 

As  if  he  were  the  right  Vincenlio. 

Take  in*  your  love,  and  tlien  let  me  alone. 

[AVrawi  IjUcextio  and  Bianca. 


Enter  a Pwlant. 

Pkd.  God  save  you,  sir  I 
Tha.  And  you,  sir!  you  are  welc«ime. 

Travel  you  far  on,  or  are  you  at  the  farthest  ? 

Pep.  Sir,  at  the  farthest  for  a week  or  two ; 
But  then  up  farther ; and  as  far  as  Uonie ; 

And  so  to  Tri|M)li,  if  God  lend  me  life. 

Tua.  WTiut  countryman,  I pray  ? 

Pkp.  Of  Mantua. 

Tba.  Of  Mantua,  sir? — marry,  God  forbid! 
And  come  to  Padua,  careless  of  your  life? 

Pep.  My  life,  sir ! how,  I piny  ? for  that  goes 
hard. 

Tra.  ’T  is  death  for  any  one  in  Mantua 
To  c(»me  to  Padua.  Know  you  not  the  cause? 
Your  ships  are  stay’d  at  Venice  ; and  the  duke 
(For  private  quantd  ’twixt  your  duko  and  him) 
Hath  publish'd  and  proclaim’d  it  openly: 

’T  is  marvel ; but  that  you  ai-e  but  newly  come, 
You  might  have  hcanl  it  else  proclaim’d  almut. 

Pep.  Alas,  sir,  it  is  worse  fiir  me  than  so ; 

For  I have  bills  for  money  by  exchange 
From  Floronec,  and  must  here  dediver  them. 

Tea.  Well,  air,  to  do  you  courtesy, 


• A menttuile.  or  ■ pedAUt, — ] A wttrckattl,  or  » lekoolmastrr. 
In  tlir  old  onpjr  Mureuntamt. 

b Suf«ly/ii«  o /alktr.]  The  second  folio  reed • **.W/jr  like  a 
fatber.**  which  i<  preferable : turlu  meaniiifr  promA,  io/tp,  8tc. 

a T»lu  In — ] Tn«  first  folio  has  **  Take  me,"  which  Theobald 
correcUrd. 
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ThU  will  I do,  and  this  I will  advise  you ; 

First,  tell  me,  have  you  ever  been  at  Pisa  ? 

Pkd.  Ay,  sir,  in  l^sa  have  I often  been  j 
Pisa,  renowned  for  grave  citizens. 

Tba.  Among  them,  know  you  one  Vincentio? 
Pkp.  I know  him  not,  but  I have  heard  of  him ; 
A merchant  of  incomparable  woalth- 

Tra.  He  is  my  father,  sir;  and,  sooth  to  say, 
In  countenance  somewhat  doth  resemble  you. 

Biox.  As  much  as  an  apple  doth  an  oyster,  and 
all  one.  [A«u/e, 

Tba.  To  save  your  life  in  this  extremity. 

This  favour  will  1 do  3'ou  for  his  sake ; 

And  think  it  n«»t  the  worst  of  all  your  fortunes 
That  you  arc  like  t4»  sir  N'inccutio.** 

His  name  and  credit  shall  you  undertake. 

.Vnd  in  my  house  you  shall  be  friendly  lodg\i 
liook,  that  you  take  u]>ou  you  as  you  should  ; 

You  understand  me,  sir; — so  shall  you  stay 
Till  you  have  done  your  business  in  the  city ; 

If  this  Ikj  court’sy,  sir,  acct‘pt  of  it. 

Pkp.  O,  sir,  I do ; and  will  repute  you  ever 
The  patron  of  niy  life  and  liberty. 

Tha.  Then  go  with  me,  to  make  the  matter  g«K>d. 
This,  by  the  way,  I let  you  understand ; 

My  father  is  hero  hnik’d  bur  cvenr  day, 

To  pnsrt  nssiiranee  of  a dower  in  marriage 
’Twixt  me  and  one  Baptista's  daughter  liere: 

In  all  these  circunistantA's  I'li  iiistnut  you: 

Go  with  me,  sir,*  to  clothe  you  o«  liecomes  you. 

[A’xfwn/. 


SCENE  III.— A Aoom  i«  Petnicliio’fi  llmae. 

Enter  Katiiarina  and  Gri  suo. 

Grt.  No,  no;  ftuwith,  I dare  not,  for  my  life, 
Katu.  The  more  my  wrong,  the  more  his  spite 
appears : 

AMmt,  did  lie  marry  me  to  famish  me  ? 

Beggars  that  come  unto  my  father's  door. 

Upon  entreaty,  have  a present  alms ; 

If  not,  elsewhere  they  meet  with  charity : 

But  I,  who  never  knew  how  to  entreat, 

Nor  never  noe«led  that  I should  entreat, 

Am  slan’d  for  meat,  gi«ldy  for  lack  of  sleep ; 
With  oaths  kept  waking,  and  with  brawling  fisl : 
.Vnd  that  which  spites  me  moie  than  all  those 
wonts, 

lie  does  it  under  name  of  {leifect  love ; 


a Like  to  sir  Vincenlio.)  W«  should  prolublj  read 
'*  That  pou  are  like,  sir,  to  Vincentio." 

• ffe  trl/Ai  mf,  sir,—)  The  tir  was  added  in  the  second  folio. 
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As  who  should  saVf  if  I should  sloop,  or  oaf, 
*Twcrc  deadly  sickness,  or  else  present  death. 

I prithee  go,  and  get  me  some  repast ; 

I care  not  what,  so  it  be  wholesome  foml. 

Gbu.  say  you  to  a neat's  foot  ? 

Kath.  ^Tis  passing  good;  I prithee  let  me 
have  it. 

Gar.  I fear,  it  is  too  choleric  a meat : 

How  say  you  to  a fat  tripe,  6nely  broil'd  ? 

Kath.  I like  it  well ; good  Gruniio,  fetch  it 
me. 

Gar.  I cannot  tell ; I fear,  *t  is  choleric. 

What  say  you  to  a piece  of  bci>f,  and  mustard? 
Katb.  a dish  that  I do  love  to  feed  u|>on. 


Gru.  Ay,  hut  the  mustard  is  too  hot  a little. 

Kath.  \Miy,  then  the  IxH'f,  and  let  the  mustanl 
rest. 

Grf.  Nay,  then  I will  not ; you  shall  have  the 
roustanl. 

Or  else  you  get  no  beef  <»f  Gruniio. 

Kath.  Then  both,  or  one,  or  anything  thou  wilt. 

Gnr.  ^^'hy,  then  the  nmstanl  without  the  beef. 

Kath.  Go,  get  thee  gone,  thou  false  deluding 
slave,  [Bea/i 

That  fce<rst  me  with  the  very  name  of  meat : 
Sorrow  on  thee,  ami  all  the  pack  of  you, 

Tlmt  triumph  thus  upon  my  misery  1 
Go,  get  thee  gone,  1 say. 

2tjl 
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£uter  Prtbuciito,  with  a ill$h  of  mtat ; and  ' 
II0BTKN810.  I 

Pet.  How  faros  my  Kate?  what,  sweeting,  all 
amort?*  1 

IloR.  Mistress,  wliat  cheer? 

Kath.  ’Faith,  ns  cohl  ob  can  W.  j 

Pkt.  Pluck  up  thy  spirits,  look  chtvrfully  ii|Mm 
me. 

Here,  love;  thou  scest  how  diligent  I am,  I 

To  dress  thy  meat  myself,  and  hnng  it  thee: 

f Sets  the  dish  on  a tahU.  ' 
I nm  sure,  sweet  Kate,  this  kindness  merits  thanks. 
"WTiat,  not  a word  ? Nay,  then  thou  lov’st  it  not ; 
And  all  my  pains  is  sortiMl  to  no  proof: 

Hero,  take  away  this  dish. 


• amort  f]  A iroUkUmoncn  mvt  with  in  mirold  dnunatiaU, 
meaning  dUpiriM,  oul  of  konrt : in  which  avnkc  il  ii 

alill  UM<I  in  the  ^tiem  Countic*.  It  occur*  again  In  **  Henry 
2(;2 


Katii.  T pray  you,  lot  it  stand. 

Pkt.  The  poorest  service  is  ro|Nud  with  thanks; 
And  so  shall  mine,  l>efun>  you  touch  tlie  meat. 
Kath.  I thank  you,  sir. 

Hon.  Sigtiior  Petmehio,  fie!  you  arc  to  blame ; 
Come,  mistress  Kate,  I ’ll  boar  you  company. 

Pkt.  Kat  it  up  all,  lIurtetLsio,  if  Uiou  lov’st  roe. 

[Aside. 

Much  good  do  it  unto  thy  gentle  heart ! 

Kate,  eat  n|mce  ; — and  now,  iny  honey  love, 

AVill  we  return  unto  thy  father’s  house ; 

Ami  revel  it  as  bravely  as  the  Itest, 

With  silken  coats,  and  ca|si.  and  golden  rings, 
With  ruffs,  and  cuffs,  and  farthingales,  and  things; 
With  scarfs,  ami  fans,  aud  double  change  of 
bravery, 


VI.”  pt. !.  Act  111.8c. 

" What,  oH  amort  t Itouen  hang*  her  licad  for  grief.'* 
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With  ambor  bract>ii>tA,  bcadfl,  ami  all  thU  knavery. 
What,  hoMt  thou  diueii?  The  tailor  ataya  thy 
leisure. 

To  deck  tliy  body  with  his  ruffling  treasure. 

Enter  Tailor. 

Como,  tailor,  let  us  see  thi'se  onmnients ; 

Entn’  Iliibenlusher. 

I^y  forth  the  gown  what  news  with  you,  air? 
ilsB.  Here  is  the  cap  your  wnrahip  did  iK^spook. 


Pkt.  ^^’hy,  this  was  moulded  on  a jKuringer ; 
A velvet  dish  ; — fie,  fie  ! 't  ia  lewd  and  filthy  ; 
Mliy.  *tia  a cockle,  nr  a walnut*shell, 

A knat'k.  a toy,  a trick,  a baby 'a  cap  ; 

Away  with  it,  crmie,  let  me  have  a bigger. 

Kath.  I ’II  have  no  bigger ; this  doili  fit  the  time, 
And  gentlewomen  wear  such  caps  as  tlu*ae. 

Pet.  Mlien  you  are  gentle,  you  shall  have  one 
too. 

And  not  till  then. 

Hub.  That  will  not  l»c  in  haste.  [AMule. 

Katu.  ^^l]y,  sir,  I tnist,  I may  liave  leove  to 
ajK'ak  ; 
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ACT  IT.J 


And  speak  I will.  I am  no  child,  no  babe : 

Your  betters  have  endur’d  mo  say  my  mind ; 

And,  if  you  cannot,  best  you  stop  your  ears. 

My  tongue  will  tell  the  anger  of  niv  heart ; 

Or  else  my  heart,  concealing  it,  will  break ; 

And  rather  than  it  sliall,  I will  be  free 
Even  to  the  uttermost,  as  I please,  in  words. 
pBT,  Why,  thou  sny’st  true;  it  U a*  paltiy’ 
cap, 

A custanl-(x>ffin,*  a bauble,  a silken  pie; 

I love  thee  well,  in  tliat  thou  lik’st  it  not. 

Kath.  Ijovc  me,  or  lore  me  not,  I like  the  cap ; 
And  it  I will  have,  or  I will  have  none. 

Pbt.  Thy  gown  ? why,  ay come,  tailor,  let 
us  see ’t. 

0 mercy,  God ! what  ma'^king  stulf  is  here  1 
What  *K  tills  ? a sleeve  ? ’t  is  like  a*  demi>cannon ; 
WHiat ! up  and  down,  caiv’d  like  an  apple  tort  ? 
Here ’s  snip,  nm!  nip,  and  cut,  and  sHsh,  and  slash, 
Like  to  a centw^r^  in  a bnrU'r’s  shop : 

Why,  what,  o’  devil’s  name,  tailor,  eall’et  t!»ou  this  ? 
Hob.  I sec,  she ’s  like  to  have  neither  cap  nor 
gown.  [Asji/c, 

Tai.  You  bid  mo  make  it  orderly  and  well, 
According  to  tho  fashion  and  the  time. 

pKT.  Marry,  and  did  ; but  if  you  be  i-emember’d, 

1 did  not  bid  you  mar  it  to  the  time. 

Go,  hop  me  over  eveiy  kennel  home, 

For  you  shall  h(»p  without  my  custom,  sir  : 

I ’ll  none  of  it ; hence,  make  your  I>e8t  of  it. 

Kath.  I never  saw  a better  fashion’d  gown, 
More  tjuoint,*  more  pleasing,  nor  more  com- 
mendable : 

Belike,  you  mean  to  make  a puppet  of  me. 

Pet.  ^^^1y,  true ; he  means  to  make  a puppet 
of  thee, 

Tai.  Sho  says,  your  worship  means  to  make  a 
puppet  of  her. 

Pet,  O monstrous  arrogance  ! ITou  li^t,  Uiou 
thread,  thou  thimble, 

Thou  yard,  thivc-quart<Ts,  half-yard,  quwter,  nail, 
Tliou  flea,  thou  nit,  thou  winter  cricket  tliou  : 
Brav’d  in  mine  own  house  with  a skein  of  thread  ! 
Away,  thou  rag,  thou  quantity,  thou  remnant; 

Or  I shall  so  bc-meto  ihco  with  thy  yard, 

.iVs  thou  shalt  think  on  jtruting  whilst  thou  liv'st  I 
I tell  thee,  I,  that  thou  IaisI  mair’d  her  gown. 

Tai.  Your  worship  is  deceiv'd;  the  gown  is 
made 

(*)  Ffr«l  folio  omit*.  «. 

• Cuftt*rd-«oAB,— ] A Si«evena  tella  ui,  wm  the  old 

rulinary  term  for  the  raised  crust  of  • pi«  or  custard. 

b tike  te  a censer  in  a tarber'e  tkap :]  A emtrr  was  a ftre-pATi 
with  a pierced  cover,  m wbkh  perfumes  were  burnt  to  sweeten  the 
place. 

< More  qu^nt, — ] hetv  means  iaiaijf,  km/;  but  it 

sometimes  implies,  ninUrnm,  or  cUrtratte,  as  to  the  Tempest,*' 
Act  I.  8e. 

•*  ■■  ■ ■ . - . Mjr  qnaimi  Ariel." 

*2ut 


Just  as  my  master  had  direction : 

Grumio  gavo  order  bow  it  should  be  done. 

Gbv.  I gave  him  no  order;  I gave  him  the 
stuff. 

Tai.  But  how  did  you  desire  it  should  be  made  ? 

Gbu.  Marry,  sir,  with  needle  and  thread. 

Tai.  But  did  you  not  request  to  have  it  cut  ? 

Ghu.  Thou  host  faced*  many  things. 

Tax,  I have. 

Gbu,  Face  not  me:  thou  hast  braved*  many 
men ; brave  not  me.  I will  neitlicr  be  faced  nor 
bravttL  I say  unto  tliec — I bid  thy  master  cut 
out  tho  gown ; but  I did  not  bid  him  cut  it  to 
pieces ; m/o,  thou  Hest. 

Tai.  Why,  hei'u  is  tlie  note  of  tho  fashion  to 
testify. 

Pkt.  Bead  it. 

Gbu.  The  note  lies  in ’s  throat,  if  ho  say  I said 
so. 

Tai.  Imp/’imfjty  a loote^ffodied 

Gbu.  Mawter,  if  ever  I said  loose-l>odicd  gown, 
H‘vr  me  in  tho  skirts  of  it,  and  beat  me  to  death 
witli  a Wtom  of  brown  tliread  : I said,  a gown. 

Pet.  Proceed. 

Tai.  With  a ttmall  com}Xt$ted  cape; 

Gnu.  I confess  the  ca^te. 

Tai.  With  a trunk  ilttve  ; 

Gbu.  I (xuifess  two  skHJVcs. 

Tai.  7'he  fUrVfi  curiously  cut, 

Pkt.  Ay,  there’s  tho  villmny. 

Gbu.  Error  i*  the  bill,  sir ; error  i*  tho  bill.  I 
eommimded  tho  sleeves  should  bo  cut  out,  and 
sewed  up  again  : and  that  1 ’ll  prove  upon  tlioc, 
though  thy  little  Bnger  be  aniied  in  a thimble, 

Tai.  This  is  true,  that  I say ; an  1 had  thee  in 
place  where  thou  sliouldst  know  it ! 

Gbu.  I am  for  thee  strmght ; tako  thou  the  bill, 
give  mo  thy  mete-yanl,  and  spare  not  mo. 

IloB.  God-a-mei-ey,  Grumio  1 then  be  sliall 
have  no  odda. 

Pkt.  Well,  sir,  in  brief,  the  gown  is  not  for  me. 

Gbu.  You  arc  F tho  right,  sir ; ’t  is  for  my 
mistress. 

Pet.  Go,  take  it  up  unto  thy  master’s  use. 

Gbu.  Villain,  not  for  thy  life:  take  up  my 
miatrcaa*  gown  f<.»r  thy  master’s  uae ! 

Pkt.  Why»  sir,  what’s  your  conceit  in  tliatf 

Gbu.  0,  sir,  the  conceit  is  deei>er  Uian  you 
think  for : 

d Thom  halt  faced  mtamm  /4/np*J  Turned  ever  many  irurmcnis 
with  /ecinfi.  Tbu»  in  " Henry  IV.**  PI.  1.,  Act  V,  8c.  1, — 

••  To  face  the  KAnnent  of  rr bvUion 
With  tome  floe  colour. " 

• rSoK  Aiuf  bmvvd  MON|r  kca;]  Thiil  I».  Arrfitcnerf.  ockowm/c*/, 
many  men.  Brnterf  wa»  an  ancient  term  fursumptuou*  apparel  i 
Petrtichlo  uae>  it  In  thia  sense  Just  befure,— 

With  scarfs,  and  fans,  and  double  cAonpc  Artfcurp." 

And  in  Act  I.  8c.  i,  the  old  sta^e  direction  is,-» 

*'  Enter  Tranie.  frrare." 
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Take  up  mistre&a*  gown  to  hia  maator^a  use  I 
O,  fie,  fie,  fie ! 

Pet.  Hortenaio,  eay  thou  wilt  see  the  tailor 
paid \JLfide, 
Go,  take  it  hence  ; begone,  and  aay  no  more. 

Hor.  Tailor,  I’ll  pay  thee  for  thy  gown  to- 
morrow. 

Take  no  unkiudncaa  of  his  hasty  words : 

Away,  I say  ; commend  mo  to  thy  master. 

[Exit  Tmlor. 

Pet.  Well,  come,  my  Kate  j wo  will  unto  your 
father’s, 

Kven  in  these  honest  mean  habiliments ; 

<)ur  purses  shall  be  proud,  our  gai-menta  poor: 

For ’t  is  the  mind  that  makes  the  body  rich ; 

^Vnd  ns  the  sun  bn*aks  tlirough  the  darkest  clouds, 
So  honour  pcercth  in  the  meanest  habit. 

\\'hat,  is  the  jay  more  precioiw  than  the  lark. 
Because  his  feather*  are  more  beautiful  ? 

Or  U the  adder  better  than  the  oel, 

Because  his  painted  skin  contents  the  eye? 

O,  no,  good  Kate  ; neither  art  thou  the  worse 
For  this  poor  funiiture  and  moan  array. 

If  thou  a<MX)unt'st  it  shame,  lay  it  on  mo : 

.iVnd  therefore  frolic ; we  will  hence  forthwith, 

To  feast  and  sport  us  at  thy  father’s  houses 
Qo,  call  my  men,  and  let  us  straight  to  him ; 

And  biing  our  horses  unto  Ix»ng>lano  end, 

There  will  we  mount,  an  ! thither  walk  on  foot 
I>?t ’s  see  ; I think ’t  is  now  some  seven  o’clock, 
And  well  wc  may  come  there  by  dinner-time. 

Katii.  I dare  assure  you,  air,  ’tU  alm<Ht  two ; 
And  H will  bo  suppor-time  ere  you  come  there, 
Pkt.  It  shall  be  seven,  cro  I go  to  horse ; 

Tx>ok,  wlrnt  1 sp(>ak,  or  do,  or  think  to  do, 

You  ore  still  crossing  it. — Sirs,  let  ’I  alone ; 

I will  not  go  to-day  ; and  ere  I do, 

It  shall  be  what  o’clock  I say  it  is. 

Hor.  ^Miy,  so  ! this  gallant  will  command  the 
son.  [ExfuntS^) 


SCEKE  IV. — Padua.  Effort  Boptiata’s  Ilowte, 

Enter  Tbanio,  and  Oie  Pedant  dre$sed  like 
ViNCRNTlO. 

Tra.  Sir,*  this  is  the  house : please  it  you  that 
I call? 

pKD.  Ay,  what  else  ? and,  but  I be  deceiv’d, 
Signior  Baptista  may  remember  nio. 

Near  twenty  years  ago,  in  Genoa, 

Where  wo  were  lotlgcra  at  the  Pegasus,* 


(•)  Old  copy.  Sin, 

• At  tb«  ] In  tb«  old  copy,  I63J,  (hU  lino  U siven  to 

Trnnio. 


[flCZEB  IV. 

Tra.  ’T  is  well ; and  hold  your  own,  in  any  case, 
With  such  austerity  as  ’longcth  to  a father. 


Enter  Biontello. 

Pko.  I warrant  you : but,  sir,  here  comes  your 
boy ; 

T wore  good  he  were  school’d. 

Tra.  Fear  you  not  him.  Sirrah  BionduUo, 
Now  do  your  duty  thoroughly,  I advise  you  ; 

: Imagine ’t  were  the  right  Vincentio. 

Bio.v.  Tut ! fear  not  me. 

Tra.  But  ho.st  thou  done  thy  errand  to  Baptista  ? 
Bion.  I told  him,  that  your  father  was  at 
Venice, 

And  that  you  look’d  for  him  this  day  in  Poilua. 
Tra,  Thou  *rt  n tall  fellow  ; hold  thee ; that  to 
drink. 

Here  comes  BaptUta: — set  your  countenance,  sir. 

Enter  Baptista  and  LrcKNTio.** 

Signior  Baptista,  you  are  happily  met : — 

Sir,  [To  the  Pedant]  this  is  the  gentleman  I told 
you  of ; 

I pray  you,  stand  good  father  to  me  now, 

Give  me  Bianca  for  my  patrimony, 

Ped.  Soft,  son ! 

Sir,  by  your  leave,  having  come  to  Padua 
To  gather  in  some  debts,  my  son  Lucentio 
Made  me  acquainted  with  a weighty  cause 
Of  lovo  between  your  daughter  and  himself ; 

.\nd, — for  tljc  good  rc'port  I hear  of  you  ; 

And  for  the  love  he  Ix^areth  to  your  daughter, 

And  she  to  lum,— to  stay  him  not  too  long, 

I am  content,  in  a good  father’s  care. 

To  have  him  match’d  ; and,— if  you  plcaso  to  Uko 
No  worse  tiuui  I, — upon  some  agreement, 

Mo  shall  you  find  rcmly  ami  willing 
With  one  consent  to  have  her  so  bestow’d  ; 

For  curious*  I cannot  lx:  with  you, 

Signior  Baptista,  of  whom  I hear  so  well. 

Bap.  Sir,  {Mirtlon  mo  in  what  I have  to  say 
Your  plainness  and  your  shortness  please  mo  well. 
Right  true  it  is,  your  son  Lucentio  hero 
Doth  love  my  daughter,  and  she  lovctli  him, 

I Or  l)oth  disscmhlc  deeply  their  afiectiuiis  : 

1 And,  therefore,  if  you  say  no  more  than  this, 

Tliat  like  a father  you  will  deal  with  him, 

And  pass  my  daughter  a sufficient  dower, 

The  match  is  mode,  and  all  is  done : 

Your  son  shall  have  my  daughter  with  consent. 


S Smter  BAmiTA  a»d  LrrRMTIO.]  The  foHo,  1623.  mddt, 
PMlJint  boot^  Mid  bare  headed.’* 
e Curioua— ] That  l«,  terupnlout. 
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ACT  IV.]  TAMING  OF 

Tra.  I thank  you,  »ii* : where  then  do  you 
know  best. 

Wo  be  aftieil  ; and  such  nsHiirance  taVn, 

A.h  shall  with  either  |wit’s  agret*n»ent  htan«l  ? 

Bap.  Not  in  my  house,  Lu<*entiu ; for,  you 
know, 

PitchorH  liave  ears,  and  I have  many  »t‘r%ants : 
Besides,  old  Gremio  i«  hcark*nin^  still  ; 

And,  lm{mily,  we  tnij^ht  he  interrupted. 

Tba.  Then  ut  iny  lodging,  an  it  like  you,  sir:* 
There  doth  my  father  lie ; and  then*,  this  night. 

We  11  paaa  the  huaineas  privately  and  well : 

Send  for  your  daughter  by  your  wn’aiit  here, 

My  boy  shall  fetch  the  scrivener  pre-senlly. 

The  worst  is  this,  that,  at  so  slender  warning. 

You  are  like  to  have  a thin  and  slender  pittamre. 

Bap.  It  like#  me  well : C'nmhio.  hie  you  home, 
And  hid  Bianca  make  her  ready  straight ; 

And,  if  you  will,  tell  what  hath  happeniHl : 
liUcentioV  father  is  arriv’d  in  Padua, 

And  how  she ’s  like  to  Im»  Lumitio’s  wife  1 

Ltc.  1 pray  the  gtals  she  may,  with  all  my 
heart  ! '* 

Tra.  Dully  not  with  the  gmla.  but  got  thee  gone. 
Sigtiiur  Buptista,  shall  I lead  the  way  ? 

Weictmie  ! one  mess  is  like  to  be  your  eluH*r  ; 
Come,  sir ; we  will  Itetler  it  in  Pisa. 

Bap.  I follow  you. 

[Exeurtt  Thanio,  Petlant,  and  Baptista. 
Bion.  Cambio. 

Lvc.  What  say’st  thou,  Blondello? 

Biox.  You  saw  my  master  wink  oml  laugh  n|ion 
you  ? 

Lrc.  Biondello,  what  of  that  ? 

Biox.  ’Faith,  nothing ; hut  has  left  mo  here 
behind,  to  ex|)ound  the  ni(‘uiung  or  nmnil  of  his 
signs  and  tokens. 

Luc.  I pray  thee,  moralize  them. 

Bion.  Then  thus; — Baptista  is  safe  talking 
with  the  deceiving  father  of  a deceitful  son. 

Luc.  And  what  of  him? 

Bion.  Ills  daughter  is  to  he  brought  hy  you  to 
the  supper. 

Luc.  And  then  ? 

Bion.  Tlie  old  priest  at  Saint  Luke’s  church  is 
at  your  command  at  nil  hours. 

Li’C.  And  what  of  all  this  ? 

Bion.  I cannot  tell : expect,*  they  arc  busied 
nlKint  a counterfeit  assurance,  take  you  assurance 
of  her.  cww  priviltyio  ad  so/tim, 

to  the  church  ; — take  the  priest,  clerk,  and  some 
sufficient  honest  witnesses  : 

• .1m  it  like  pnu,  air:)  Tl»e  word  rir  vu  added  til  tbe  accond 
folio. 

With  all  my  heart  II  In  the  old  cofy  thi*  line  ia  aaaiprned  to 
Biondello,  and  th<>  apeaker  U made  to  go  out.  The  “huaiitraa,** 
IK>  douht.  waa,  that  Lurentio  retired  until  Baptlaia.  Tranio,  and 
the  Pedant,  had  left,  and  then  came  forward  to  confVr  piivalely 
with  Biondelln. 
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If  this  1h*  not  that  you  look  for,  T have  no  more  to 
say. 

But  bid  BiatiLTt  farewell  for  e^’er  and  a tlay. 

[Ooinff. 

Luc.  IIt*arVt  thou,  Biondello? 

Bion.  I (Ninnot  tarry  : I knew*  a wench  marrietl 
I in  an  aftenirHin  ns  she  went  to  the  garden  for 
parsley  to  stuff  a rabbit  ; and  so  may  you,  sir; 
and  so  adieu,  sir.  My  master  hath  appointed  me 
to  go  to  Saint  Luke’s,  to  hid  the  priest  bt*  ready 
to  come  against  y<»u  ctmio  with  }'our  appendix. 

[Exif. 

Luc.  T may,  and  will,  if  she  be  so  contented  : 
She  will  be  pleas’d,  then  wherafort*  should  I doubt? 
Hap  what  hap  may.  I'll  roundly  go  about  her; 

It  shall  go  liartl,  if  Cambio  go  witliout  her.  [AVi/, 


SCKNE  V.— Puhfir  Hoad. 

Eutrr  pKTRuriiio,  Katharina,  and  Hortkksio. 

Pkt.  Come  on,  o’  Gtnl’s  imtne ; once  more 
towanl  our  father’s. 

GikhI  Ixml,  how  bright  ami  gcK>dIy  shines  the  moon ! 
Kath.  The  inoiHi ! the  sun ; it  is  nut  nioonliglit 
now. 

Pkt.  I say,  it  is  the  moon  that  shines  so  bright. 
Katii.  I know,  it  is  the  sun  that  .shines  so  bright. 
1*KT.  Now,  hy  my  mother’s  son,  and  that’s 
niywlf, 

i It  shall  l»e  nuKin,  or  star,  or  what  I list, 
i Or  ere  I jounioy  to  your  father’s  house  : — 

I Go  on,  ami  fetch  our  hoiwes  Imek  again. — 
Evermore  cross’d  and  eroHs'd:  nothing  hul  cross’d  1 
Hon.  Say  os  he  8a}'8,  or  wo  shall  never  go. 
Katu.  Forward,  I jirny,  since  wc  have  come  so 
far, 

And  Ije  it  moon,  or  sun,  or  what  you  please : 

An  if  you  please  to  call  it  a rush  candle, 
Henceforth  I vow  it  shall  1k>  so  for  me. 

Pkt.  I say,  it  is  the  moon. 

Katr,  I know  it  is  the  moon. 

Pkt.  Nay,  then  you  lie  ; it  is  the  blessed  sun  : 
Kath.  Then,  (iod  be  hloss’d,  it  is*  the  bles.*^*!! 
sun : 

But  sun  it  is  not,  when  you  say  it  is  not ; 

And  the  moon  changes,  even  as  your  mind. 

What  you  will  have  it  nam’d,  even  that  it  w ; 

And  so  it  shall  be  so,  for  Katharine. 

(*)  Pint  folio,  im. 

c Etpcct,'— ) So  the  flr«t  folio.  The  treond  irodi  ttctpl.  II 
txpnt  II  llw  port’*  word,  the  tnntiing  lermi  to  hr, 

They  are  ImiM  ahoutaeountrrfeit  anunutee:  Oo  you,  antiriputo 
their  niovrtnmU  by  obtaining  • real  one. 
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ACT  IV.] 

Hob.  Petnichio,  go  thy  wavfl;  the  fiehl  U won.  I 
pKT.  Well,  forward,  forward : thus  the  bowl 
should  run, 

And  not  unluckily  against  the  bias. 

But  soft ! Cum[»any  is  coming  here ! 

Ent^  ViNCENTio,  m a tmvtUhuj  Jnm. 

Good  morrow,  gentle  mistress : where  away  ? 

[To  Vinckstio. 

Tell  me,  sweet  Kate,  and  tell  me  truly  too, 

Hast  thou  beheld  a frosher  gentlewoman? 

Such  war  of  white  and  red  within  her  cheeks? 
What  stars  do  spangle  heaven  with  such  beauty, 

As  those  two  eyes  lxMM)mc  that  heavenly  face  ? 

Fair  lovely  maid,  once  more  good  day  to  thee  : 
Sweet  Kate,  embrace  her  for  lier  beauty’s  sake. 
Hou.  ’A  will  make  the  man  mad,  to  make  a * 
woman  of  him. 

Katu.  Young  budding  virgin,  fair,  and  fresh, 
and  sweet, 

Wiither  away  ; or  where*’  is  thy  alNHle? 

Happy  the  parents  of  so  fair  a child  ; 

Happier  tlie  man,  whom  favourable  stars 
Allots  thee  for  his  lovely  biHlfcllow  t(6) 

Pet,  Why,  how  now,  Kate  ? I hope  thou  art 
not  mad  : 

Tills  is  a man,  old,  wrinkled,  fathHl,  wither’d  ; 

And  not  a maiden,  as  thou  say’st  he  is. 

Kath.  Pardon,  old  father,  my  mistaking  eyes, 
Tliat  ha  VO  been  so  bedazzled  with  the  sun, 

That  everything  1 look  on  sccmctli  green  : 

Kuw  I perceive  thou  art  a reverend  father  \ 

Pardon,  I pray  thee,  for  my  mad  mistaking. 

• To  makt  » roman  of  Aim.]  Thu>  tbe  arrond  folio;  tho  fir»t 
h««  "tkt  wofDAn."  Ac. 

S Or  where—]  Tbe  reeding  of  the  ■ecoDd  folio;  the  Aral  beelng 


[SCEICE  V. 

Pet.  Do,  good  old  graiulsirc;  and,  withal, 
make  known* 

Wliicli  way  thou  travollwt ; if  along  with  us, 

We  shall  be  joyful  of  thy  company. 

^'IN,  Fair  sir,  and  you  my  merry^iistrcas, 

'fliat  with  your  strange  encounter  much  amaz’d  me, 
My  name  is  call’d  Vincentio,  my  dwelling  Pisa  ; 
And  bound  I am  to  Padua ; there  to  visit 
A son  of  mine,  which  long  1 have  not  seen. 

Pkt.  NMint  is  his  name? 

ViN.  Lucentio,  gentle  sir. 

Pet.  Happily  met;  the  happier  for  thy  son. 
And  now  by  law,  as  well  as  reverent  age, 

I may  entitle  tliec  my  loving  father ; 

The  sister  to  my  wife,  tliis  gentlewoman, 

Thy  son  by  this  hath  married  : wonder  not, 

Nor  be  not  griev’d  ; she  is  of  good  esteem, 

Her  dowry  wealthy,  and  of  worthy  birth  ; 

Beside,  so  qualific'd  as  may  beseem 

The  s|)ouso  of  any  noble  gentleman.  ^ 

Let  me  embrace  with  old  Vincentio  : 

And  wander  wc  to  see  thy  honesl  son, 

Who  will  of  thy  arrival  1m  full  joyous. 

ViN.  But  is  tliis  true?  or  is  it  else  your  pleasure, 
Like  pleasant  travellers,  to  break  a jest 
Upon  the  company  you  overtake  ? 

Hob.  I do  assure  tiice,  father,  so  it  is. 

Pkt.  Come,  go  along,  and  see  the  truth  hereof; 
For  our  Hrst  merriment  hath  mode  tbco  jealous. 
[Exeunt  PBTBurino,KATHABiNA,aH<f  Vincentio. 

Hob.  Well,  Pctruchio,  this  has  put  me  in  heart. 
Have  to  my  widow ; and  if  slie  be  froward,* 

Then  host  thou  taught  Hortcusio  to  be  untoward. 

[Exit, 

•*  wkftkfT,''  te. 

« AaW  i/  be  /romird,—]  Tbe  fint  foUo  omiu  he,  whicb  wu 
supplied  b>  tbe  second. 
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ACT  V. 


SCENK  I. — Padua,  Jitfore  Lucenlio’*  Hoiut. 


Entrr  on  one  tide  Bionuku-o,  Luckntio,  and 

Biakca  ; Orkmio  waiting  on  tlte  oOitr  tide.' 

Bion.  Softly  and  swiftly,  sir;  for  tlie  priest  is 
ready. 

Lrc.  I fly,  Biondello ; but  they  may  chance  to 
need  thee  at  home,  therefore  leave  us. 

Bion.  Kay,  faith,  I ’ll  sec  the  church  o’  your 
hack  ; and  tlicn  come  hack  to  ray  master*  as  soon 
ns  I can. 

[Ezevnt  Lcckntio,  Bianxa,  and  Biondello. 

Orb.  I marvel  Cambio  comes  not  all  this  while. 

Enter  Pktrvchio,  Katharina,  Vincestio, 
atul  Attendants. 

Pet.  Sir,here’s  the  door.this  is  Lucentio’a  house. 
My  father’s  bears  more  toward  tlio  market-place  ; 
Thither  must  I,  and  here  I leave  you,  sir. 

(•)  Old 

• 0«SMIO  walking  ent  tke  other  tide.)  Th«  orifflital  lUge- 
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ViN.  You  Bliall  notcliooee buldrinkbeforoyougo; 
I think  I shall  command  jrour  welcome  here, 

Aud  hr  all  likelihood,  some  cheer  ia  toward. 

[A'noeil.i*. 

Gbk.  Tliej  *rc  huaj  within,  you  were  best  knock 
louder. 

Pedant  above  at  a mnefow. 

Ped.  Wliot  *8  he  that  knocks  as  he  would  bent 
down  the  f'ote  ? 

ViN.  I«  si^ior  Lucentio  within,  sir  ? 

Pbd.  He  *8  within,  sir,  but  not  to  bo  spoken 
frithal. 

ViN.  WHiat  if  a man  brin^  him  a hunditHl 
pound  or  two  to  make  merry  withal  ? 

Prd.  Keep  your  hundr^  pounds  to  yourself; 
he  shall  need  none,  as  long  as  I live. 


directlno  U,  Enter  Sivndelio,  Lneentio  and  Bianea,  Gremdo  U ont 
ktjore. 
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Pbt.  Nay,  I tolJ  you  yoiu*  sou  was  well  beloved 
in  Padua. — Do  you  hear,  sir  ? — to  leave  frivolous 
circumstances, — I pray  you,  tell  signior  Lucentio, 
that  his  father  is  come  from  Pii<a,  and  is  here  at 
the  door  to  speak  with  him. 

Pkd.  Thou  liest ; hi.s  father  is  come  from  Pisa,* 
and  here  looking  out  at  the  window. 

ViN.  Art  thou  his  father  ? 

Ped.  Ay,  sir;  so  his  mother  says,  if  I may 
believe  her. 

Pkt.  ANTiy,  how  now,  gentleman  I [To  V ntCEK.] 
why,  this  is  flat  knavery,  to  take  upon  you  another 
man*0  name. 

Pkd,  Lay  hands  on  the  villain.  I believe  *a 
means  to  cozen  8omelK>dy  in  this  city  under  my 
coimtcnanec. 

Rt-rntfr  Bioxdkllo. 

Bion.  T have  seen  Uiem  in  the  church  togotlicr; 
God  send  ’em  good  shipping  ! — but  who  is  hero  ? 
mine  old  master,  Vincentio?  now  we  are  undone, 
and  brought  to  noUiing. 

ViN.  Come  hither,  crack-hemp. 

Biont>kllo. 

Biov.  I hope  I may  choose,  sir. 

Vis.  Como  hither,  you  rogue ; what,  have  you 
forgot  me  ? 

JJioN.  Forgot  you  ? no,  .sir : I could  not  forget 
you,  for  I never  saw  you  Ijcforc  in  all  my  life. 

VxN.  Wliat,  you  notorious  villain,  didst  tliou 
never  see  thy  master’s  father,*  Vincentio? 

Bion.  ANTiat,  my  old,  worshipful  old  master? 
yes,  marry,  sir ; sec  where  ho  looks  out  of  the 
window. 

Is  *t  so,  indtx^  ? [BeaU  Biondkllo. 

Bio.v.  Help,  help,  help  ! hero 's  a madman  will 
murder  me.  [Exit. 

Pkd.  Help,  son  ! help,  signior  Boptista  ! 

[Exit  fi'vm  th^  mmlow. 

Pft.  Prithee,  Kate,  let’s  stand  aside,  and  sec 
tlie  cud  of  this  controversy.  reiirf. 

Be-entfr  Pedant  helow;  Bapttsta,  Travto, 
and  Sors’ante. 

TttA.  Sir,  what  are  you  that  offer  to  beat  my 
fien’ant  ? 

ViN.  What  am  I,  sir?  nay,  what  are  you,  sir? 
— O immortal  gods ! O tine  villain  I A silken 
doublet ! a velvet  hose ! a scarlet  clonk  ! and  a 
copatain  hat!**— O,  I am  undone,  I am  undone! 


(*)  Old  copiei,  Padma.  | 

• Thf  nutfln't  fathtr, — } The  flr#l  folio  read*  eiWnV,  vhich 

WM  rorreeted  in  the  terond  folio.  < 

^ A copateiD  hat  ]•]  Tliit  wa*  a hltth-erowned  hat  thaped  like 
a sugar-loaf.  ''Upon  their  head*  they  ware  felt-haU  rnppUUnktd, 
a quarter  of  an  ell  high  or  more.**~Cow<ar«,  tramt.  hf  Jian^l. 

* Concerns — ] In  the  first  foUo,  ••cera*.**  We  read  after  the 
•econd  edition. 


THE  SHREW.  [scESF.  i 

while  I )ilay  the  good  husband  at  home,  my  son  and 
my  servant  spend  all  at  the  university. 

Tea.  How  now  ? what ’s  the  matter  ? 

Bap.  AMiat.  is  the  man  lunatic? 

Tea.  Sir,  you  seem  a sober  ancient  gentleman 
by  your  habit,  but  your  words  show  you  a matlman. 
A^Tiy,  sir,  what  concerns*  it  you  if  I wear  pearl  and 
gold?  1 thank  my  gootl  father,  I am  able  to 
maintain  it. 

Vix.  Tliy  father  ? O vilhun  1 he  is  n sail-maker 
in  Bergamo. 

Bap.  You  mistake,  sir;  you  mistake,  sir;  pray, 
what  do  you  think  ts  his  name  ? 

Vrx.  His  name  ? as  if  I knew  not  his  name : I 
have  brought  him  up  ever  since  he  was  three  years 
old,  and  lus  name  is  Tranio. 

Pkd.  Away,  away,  mad  ass!  his  name  is 
Lueentio ; and  he  is  mine  only  son,  and  heir  to 
the  lands  of  me.  signior  Vincentio. 

Vix.  Lucentio!  O,  he  hath  murdered  his  nia.stcr! 
lay  hold  on  him,  I charge  you,  in  the  duke’s  name : 
O,  my  son,  my  son  ! — tell  me,  thou  villain,  where 
is  my  son,  Lucentio. 

I Tea.  Call  forth  an  officer  :0)  carry  this  mad 
t knave  to  the  gaol;— Father  Buptista,  1 charge  you 
! SCO  that  he  be  forthcoming. 

Vix.  Carry  me  to  the  gaol ! 

[Enter  on*  with  an  Officer. 

Gee.  Stay,  officer ; he  shall  not  go  to  prison. 

Bap.  Talk  not,  signior  Gremio  ; 1 say  he  shall 
go  to  prison. 

Gbr.  Take  heed,  signior  Baptista,  lest  you  l>c 
coney-catcliod'*  in  this  busiucs-s;  I dure  swear  this 
is  the  right  \’incentio. 

Pkd.  Swear,  if  tliou  daix'st. 

Gee.  Nay,  I dare  not  swear  it 

Tea.  Tlicn  thou  wert  best  say  that  I am  not 
Lucentio. 

Gbk.  Yea,  I know  thee  to  be  signior  Lucentio. 

Bap.  Away  witli  the  dotard  ; to  tlic  gaol  with 
him. 

Vix.  Tims  strangers  may  Ik;  haled  and  abus’d. 
0 mon.strous  villain ! 

Re-enter  Bioxdello,  with  LrcKXTio  and  Biaxca. 

Biox.  0,  we  are  spoiled,  and — yonder  he  is ; 
deny  him,  forswear  him,  or  else  we  arc  all  undone. 

Lrc.  Pardon,  sweet  father.  [Kn’xUng. 

Vix.  Lives  my  sweet  son  ? 

[Bioxdki.lo,  Tiiaxio,  and  Pedant  rttn  out.* 
j Bian.  Pardon,  dear  father.  [Kneelmg. 


Concjr-cfttched — ] That  U.  tkrattd,  impa$p<t  W#  frather 

\ from  Dvekrr**  “ Esgll«h  VUlaniea.**  that  furmcrly  the  tliATper* 
tenned  their  g*ng  a warrea,  and  their  ■impleton-rietiin*  rakM- 
ntcA<rr*(Toung  ruhbitiVor  rout#*.  At  oth.-rtlme*  their ccvafeiteratr* 
were  called  fr»rrf.<-arcWr*,  »rtd  their  prejr  gmlU  (raw,  uofiedgcti 
greenhorn*) ; and  hence  it  wm  common  to  tnf  of  ony  per*on  who 
bad  been  twindled,  or  hoaxed,  he  was  rorref-ratcAerf,  or  gutled. 

• oat.]  The  old  copy  odds,  *‘ai  fatt  at  mag  &e." 
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Bai*.  How  hast  Ihoii  oflfeiulcHl  ? 

Where  iH  Lucentio? 

Lrc.  Here  V Lucentio, 

Ron  unto*  the  rij^lifc  Viruviitio  ; 

Timt  have  by  marrio|;;e  mwlo  thy  claiij^htor  miDCt 
While  counterfeit  supj>oRC8*  hlenrM  tliine  eync. 
Guk.  Here’s  packing’*  with  a witness,  to  deceive 
ns  all  ! 

ViN.  Where  is  that  damne<l  villain,  Tranio, 

Tlint  fac’d  and  brav’d  me  in  this  matter  so? 

Bai*.  ^\^ly,  tell  me,  is  not  this  my  Cambio? 
Bian.  (i’ambio  is  chang’d  into  Lueentio. 

Luc.  I^ve  wrought  these?  miracles.  Bianca’s 
love 

Made  me  exchange  my  slate  with  Tranio, 

W'hile  ho  did  !>ear  my  couiitenanee  in  the  town  ; 
And  iiappily  I have  arrived  nt  the  last, 

Unto  the  wished  haven  of  my  bliss: 

What  Tranio  did,  myself  enforc’d  him  to; 

Tlten  portion  him,  sweet  father,  for  my  sake. 

ViN.  I'll  slit  the  villain’s  nose,  that  would  have 
sent  me  to  the  gaol. 

Bap.  But  do  you  hear,  sir?  {To  Lucrntio.] 
Have  you  marritHl  my  daughter  without  asking  my 
good-will  ? 

ViN.  Fear  not.  Baptisla  ; wc  will  content  you : 
go  to : but  I will  in,  to  Ik?  revengeil  for  this  villainy. 

[A'xt/. 

Bap.  And  I,  to  sound  the  depth  of  tins  knavery. 

[A>iV. 

Luc,  I>Kik  not  pale,  Bianca  ; thy  father  will 
not  frown.  {Exeunt  Lrr.  and  Bian. 
Gbe.  My  cake  is  dough : ' but  1 'll  in  among 
the  rest ; 

Out  of  hope  of  all, — but  my  share  of  the  feast. 

[Exit. 

pKTniTHio  and  Kathari.va  advance. 

Katii.  Husband,  let’s  follow,  to  ace  tho  end  of 
this  ado. 

IVt.  First  kiss  me,  Kate,  and  we  will. 

Kath.  What,  in  the  midst  of  the  street  ? 
pKT.  What,  art  thou  ashamed  of  me  ? 

(*)  Old  roples.  /s. 

* WkiUi  rttirnffr/til  ] Smppo-ti  is  Kerv  used  in  Ihe 

same  sense  w in  GasroigDe’s  C'Qinedjr  of  tbat  name,  foi  fiw. 
pcil«r$,  tk»H9rling$,  tic. 

k Hrrr'i  jMekiitf — 1 liticwUoHt  coUmsinm,  rAifrti»er^,  plnttimt/.  ■ 
The  word  is  used  meUpbiirkallj’  aom packing  cards  wilh  the  view  j 
to  defVaud.  h 

c Mjr  cake  is  douKh  : 1 R«  Note  (»•).  p.  *34. 
d Kfcnnt.]  In  (he  original,  the  rollowiii*  sta^  direction  and 
dialogue  occur.  aUer  the  parallet  seem  to  this.— 

" Slit  sleepes. 

Lord.  XVhosc  within  there  T come  hither  sirs  xn*  I.ords 
Aklecpc  aft.'iine : ^o  take  him  easilf  ep. 

And  put  him  in  his  one  apparel  aitaine. 

And  lay  him  in  the  place  whim  we  did  find  him. 
lust  vndemeath  the  aiehoase  side  below. 

But  see  you  wake  him  not  in  any  cs*e. 

Btfg.  It  shall  he  don  my  I«rd  come  helpe  to  bcare  him  hence, 


Katii.  No,  sir;  Got!  forbid : — but  ashamed  to 
kiss. 

Pet.  Why,  then,  let’s  home  again  come, 
sirrah,  let’s  away. 

Katii.  Nay,  I will  give  thee  a kiss;  now  pray 
tlu-K?,  love,  stay. 

Pkt.  Is  not  this  well? — come,  my  sweet  Kale; 

Bettor  once  than  never,  for  never  too  late. 

[Exmnt* 


S(’ENK  II. — A Room  in  Lueentio’*  Houm, 

A banquet  out.  Enter  Baptihta,  Vinckntio, 
Gremio,  the  Pedant,  Li'ckntio,  Bianca, 
Pktuiciuo,  Katiiaiuna,  Hoiitrnsio,  and 
Wi«low.  Tranio,  Biondf.llo,  OhI'Iiio,  and 
ftiherky  attending. 

Lvc.  At  lo-st,  though  long,  our  jarring  notea 
agree ; 

And  time  it  is,  when  raging  war  is  done,* 

To  smile  at  ’scapes  and  perils  tiverblown. 

My  fair  Bianca,  hid  my  father  welcome. 

While  1 with  s(‘lf>samo  kindness  welcome  thine : 
Brother  Petnichio, — sister  Kntharinn, — 

And  thou,  Horteiislo.  with  tby  loving  widow, — 
Feast  with  the  best,  and  welcome  to  my  hou.se. 

My  banquet'  is  to  close  our  stomaelis  up. 

After  our  great  gootl  eliwr  : pray  you,  sit  down  ; 
For  now  wc  sit  to  chat,  as  well  as  eat. 

f The^  tii  at  tabif. 

Pkt.  Nothing  hut  sit  and  sit,  and  cat  and  eat. 
Bap.  Patliin  affords  this  kindness,  son  Petnichio. 
Pkt.  Padua  nffonU  nothing  hut  what  is  kind. 
Hor.  For  both  our  sakes,  1 would  that  word 
w«e  true. 

Pkt.  Now,  for  my  life,  Hortensio  fears'  his 
widow. 

M’in.  Then  never  tnist  me  if  1 lie  afeard. 

Pkt,  You  are  very  sensible,  and  yet  you  miss 
my  sense ; 

I mean,  Hortensio  is  afeard  of  you. 

M'lP.  He  that  is  giddy  thinks  the  world  tiinm 
round. 

c ITken  raging  ttar  U done. — ) The  old  coplei  hsve.  **When 
racift*  war  i*  enme,"  which  U ubvtouily  a nutptiat.  Rowe  tub- 
»titut«d  done. 

f .Vg  iMnquet — ] jf  bamgmet,  wilh  our  old  writm,  Romelimcs 
meant  what  we  call « — sdipht  Tefevtlon,  coniiUtinKof  auit, 

•weelraeata,  ftc. ; and  wm  occAilonally  a«t  out  in  a room  separated 
from  (he  dlnlns  apartment.  Thu«.  In  Ma*(in(;«r’*  " Unnalursl 
Combat,’*  Act  111.  8c.  1.— 

“ W*a  'll  dint  in  the  preat  room,  but  let  the  tnu>ie 
And  bangnti  lie  piepaLied  here." 

See  alM  Tkt  Cilg  Sfadam,  Act  If.  Be.  *.  Otrrnsb'a  kfatUngtr. 
More  oRen.  in  Sliake«pew,  however,  a banqnei  slKDltlea  a feut, 
a*  at  the  present  day. 

> Hcrtfiuio  fears  Ais  teiiott  1 To  understand  the  «i|uivoque,  U 
must  he  rrmemb.-'red  that  /o  Jtar  anciently  had  an  active  as  well 
as  a passive  tense,  and  meant  not,  only  to  feel  alarm,  but  ts 
ftigliicn.  So  in  Act  1.  8c.  ‘ 

*' ■ /cor  boys  with  bu*s. 

For  he  /<wr«  none." 
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1’f.t.  Koumlly  roplictl. 

Kath.  Mintress.  how  moan  you  that  ? 

WiD.  Thus  T conceive  by  liim. 

Pkt.  Conceives  by  me ! — how  likes  IIorten.Hio 
that  ? 

Hon.  ISfy  widow  soys,  tlm»  »ho  conceives  her  tale. 
Pbt.  Very  well  meiuleil : kiss  him  for  that,  good 
widow. 

Kath.  He  that  is  giddy  thinks  the  world  turns 
round 

T pray  you,  tell  me  what  you  meant  by  that. 

WiD.  Yourhusband.beinglnniblLHlwithnshrew,* 
Measures  my  luislmnd's  sorrow  by  his  woe : 

Ami  now  you  know  my  inonuing. 

Kath.  A very  mean  meaning. 

W in.  Kight,  T mean  you. 

Kath.  Ami  I am  moony  indeeil,  rcs{KH.‘ting  you. 
Pkt.  To  her,  Kate  I 
Hor.  To  her,  widow  I 

Pet.  a hiimired  marks,  my  Kate  does  put  her 
dun'll. 

Hob.  That’s  my  office, 

Pkt.  SjMike  like  an  officer:— ha’  to  thee,  Ind. 

\Drinkn  to  Hortknsio. 
Bai».  Ifow likesGn'miothe»e(|nick-witt<*d folks? 
Gur.  Believe  me,  sir,  they  butt  together  well. 


* Shrvw.^wcM*:]  Skrnt  wu*  frequentijr  prnnnunrrd,  u well  «a 
•pelf,  fAreir.  Here  U li  eTldcnlly  inirnded  lo  ibytnc  witbree; 
and  •(  tlie  rnd  of  tlie  play  It  roupks  with  <•. 

b i bitter  or  fso.]  The  old  ro|  let  read,  "a  heller 
Capell  tuffsekted  Miler,  which  «w,  no  doubt,  the  poct'«  word.  So 
In  Act  111.  Sc.  2,— 

271 


Bias.  Head,  ond  butt  ? on  hnsty-wittetl  body 
Would  say  your  head  and  butt  were  head  and  honi. 
Viy.  Ay,  mistres.s  bride,  hath  that  awaken’d  you? 
Bian.  Ay,  but  not  frighted  me ; therefore  I ’ll 
sleep  Again. 

Pkt.  Nny,  that  you  shall  not ; since  you  have 
b«‘gun. 

Have  at  you  for  a bitter  jest  or  two.^ 

Bian.  Am  T your  bird?  I mean  to  shift  my 
bush, 

.:Vnd  tlien  pursue  me  as  you  draw  your  bow : — 
You  arc  welcome  all. 

[Exfunt  Bianca,  KAmABiNA,  and  Widow. 
Pet.  She  both  prevenUnl  me : here,  signior 
Tranio, 

This  bird  you  oim’d  ot,  thtnigh  you  hit  her  not  j 
Therefore,  a health  to  all  that  shot  and  miss'd. 
Tba.  O,  sir,  liUceiitio  slijfp’d  me  like  his  grey- 
hound, 

Which  runs  himself,  and  catches  for  his  master. 
Pkt.  A good  swift  simile,  hut  something  currish. 
Tba.  ’T  is  well,  sir,  tliat  you  huntetl  for  yourself ; 
Tis  thought,  your  dwr  docs  hold  you  at  a bay. 
Bap.  O ho,  Petruchio,  Tranio  hits  you  now. 
Lrc.  1 thank  thee  for  that  gird,'  good  Tranio. 
Hob.  Confess,  confess,  hath  he  not  hit  you  here? 


•*  Hiding  his  hitter  Jr»ts  In  blunt  brhaf  iour." 

c \ lhamk  thee  for  that  A Mrrvtm,  n i»mnl,  m huttr  )mt. 

*‘llis  life  U a perpetual  tatyr.  and  be  U •till  girding  ibe  age'i 
vanity,  when  Ihi*  very  anger  show*  he  too  much  esteenia  it.*'— 
K*iiLK*i  Mieronimographie,  Ckor.  0. 
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[SCSVE  XI. 


Pet.  *A  has  a little  gall’d  me,  I confess ; 

And,  as  the  j<»t  did  glance  away  from  mo, 

’TU  ten  to  one  it  maim’d  you  two*  outright. 

Bap.  Now,  in  good  aadnesa,  son  Pctruchio, 

I think  thou  hast  the  veriest  shrew  of  all 

Pet.  Well,  I say — no : and,  therefore,  for 
assurance,* 

Let’s  each  one  send  unto  his  wife ; 

And  ho,  whose  wife  is  most  obedient 
To  come  at  first  when  ho  doth  send  for  her, 

Shall  win  the  wager  which  wo  will  propose, 
lion.  Content : what  is  the  wager? 

Lrc.  Twenty  crownp. 

pRT.  Twenty  crowns  1 
I’ll  venture  so  much  of  my  hawk,  or  honnd, 

But  twenty  times  so  much  upon  my  wife. 

Luc,  A hundred,  then. 

Hon,  ContenL 

Pkt.  a match  ; ’tis  done. 

Hor.  Who  shall  begin  ? 

Luc.  That  will  I. 

Go,  Biondello,  bid  your  mistress  come  to  me. 

Bion.  I go.  [AxiV. 

Bap.  Son,  I will  be  your  half,  Bianca  comes. 
Luc.  I’ll  have  no  hiUvcs  ; I’ll  boar  it  all  my- 
self. 

Re-tntfi'  Biont)ello. 

How  now  ! what  news  ? 

Bion.  Sir,  my  mistress  sends  you  word 

That  she  is  busy,  and  she  cannot  come. 

Pkt.  How  ! slie  is  busy,  and  she  cannot  come  t 
Is  that  an  answer  ? 

Qiu?.  Ay,  and  a kind  one  too : 

Pray  God,  sir,  your  wife  send  you  not  a worse. 
l^T.  I ho|»c,  better. 

Hon.  Siirali  Biondello,  go,  and  entreat  ray  wife, 
To  come  to  me  forthwith.  [Exit  Biondello. 

Pkt.  O,  ho ! entreat  her  ! 

Nay»  then  she  must  needs  come. 

lloR.  I am  afraid,  sir, 

Do  what  you  can,  yours  will  not  be  cntrcatcil. 

Re-mter  Biondello. 

Now  where ’s  my  wife  ? 

Bion.  She  says,  you  have  some  goodly  jest  in 
hand  ; 

She  will  not  come  ; she  bids  you  come  to  her. 
Pet.  Worse  and  worse ; she  will  not  come  ! 
O vile, 

Intolerable,  not  to  bo  endur’d  ! 

Sirrah  Gnimio,  go  to  your  raistreas ; 

Say,  I command  her  come  to  me.  [Exit  Grumio. 
Hob.  I know  her  answer. 


Pet.  AMml? 

Hon.  She  will  not. 

Pet.  The  fouler  fortune  mine,  and  there  an  end. 

EnUr  Katii ARINA. 

Bap.  Now,  by  my  holidam,  hero  comes 
Katharina  ! 

Kath.  ^^'hat  is  your  will,  sir,  that  you  scud 
for  me  ? 

Pet.  Whore  isyour  sister,  and  Hortensio’s  wife? 
Kath.  They  sit  conferring  by  the  parlour  fire. 
Pet.  Go, fetch  them  hither;  ifthey  deny  to  come, 
Swinge  me  them  soundly  forth  unto  their  husbands: 
Away,  I say,  and  bring  them  hither  straight. 

[Exit  Katharina. 
Luc.  Here  is  a wonder,  if  you  talk  of  a wonder. 
Hon.  And  so  it  is;  1 wonder  what  it  bodes. 
Pet.  Many’,  peace  it  bodes,  and  love,  and  quiet 
life, 

An  awful  rule,  and  right  supremacy  ; 

And,  to  be  short,  what  not,  that’s  sweet  and  happy. 

Bap.  Now  fair  befall  tlK?e,  goo<l  Petnichio  ! 

The  wnger  thou  hast  won  ; and  I will  add 
Unto  their  losses  twenty  thmisaiid  crowns, 

Another  dowry  to  another  daughter, 

For  she  is  chang’d,  ns  she  hod  never  been. 

Pkt.  Nay,  T will  win  my  wager  better  ^yet ; 

And  show  more  sign  of  her  obctlicncc, 

Her  new-built  virtue  and  obedience. 

Re-fntfr  Katharina,  with  Bianca  and  Widow. 
See,  where  she  comes ; and  brings  your  froward 
wives, 

As  prisoners  to  her  womanly  persuasion. 
Katharine,  that  cap  of  yours  becomes  you  not ; 

Gif  with  that  bauble,  throw  it  under  foot. 
[Katharina  pulU  off  Arr  enp^  and  throwi  it  down. 

WiD.  JAHtl,  let  me  never  have  a cause  to  sigh, 
Till  I be  brought  to  such  a silly  pass ! 

Bian.  Fic ! what  a foolish  duty  call  you  this? 
Lrc.  I would,  your  duty  were  as  foolish  loo: 
The  wisdom  of  your  duty,  fair  Bianca, 

Hath  cost  moan  hundred  crowns*  sincesuppcr-tinie, 
Bian.  The  more  fool  you,  for  laying  on  my  duty. 
Pet.  Katharine,  I charge  thee,  tell  these  head- 
strong women, 

duty  they  do  owe  their  lords  and  husbands. 
WiD.  Como,  come,  you’re  mocking;  we  will 
have  no  telling. 

Pkt.  Come  on,  I say ; and  first  begin  witli  her. 
Wip.  She  shall  not. 

l^RT.  I say,  she  shall ; — and  first  begin  with  her. 
Kath.  Fie,  fie  ! uiiknit  that  threat’ning  unkind 
brow ; 


(*)  Pint  fvUo,  tc9. 

» For  atraritiK'^ — } For  !•  th«  ranretioo  of  the  lecond  folio; 
the  flr»t  hM  tir. 


b An  hundrvd  rrr>ir««-)  The  old  rvndinft  If,  Kath  coit  tne/ro 
kundrad  crairnf.'*  Pope  made  the  coirectlon. 
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ACT  T.} 

And  dart  not  scornful  glances  from  those  eyes, 

To  wound  thy  lord,  thy  king,  thy  governor : 

It  biota  thy  beauty,  as  fn>sta  do  bite  the  meads, 
Confounds  thy  &me,  as  whirlwinds  shake  fair  buds, 
And  in  no  sense  is  meet  or  amiable. 

A woman  mov’d  is  like  a fountain  troubled, 
Muddy,  ill-seeming,  thick,  bereft  of  beauty ; 

And,  while  it  is  so,  none  so  dry  or  thirsty 
Will  deign  to  sip,  or  touch  one  drop  of  it. 

Thy  husband  b thy  lord,  thy  life,  thy  keeper. 

Thy  head,  thy  sovereign ; one  that  cares  for  thee, 
And  for  thy  maintenance : commits  his  body 
To  painful  labour,  both  by  sea  and  land  ; 

To  watch  the  night  in  storms,  the  day  in  cold, 
Mliilst  thou  lies!  warm  at  home,  secure  and  safe ; 
And  craves  no  other  tribute  at  tby  hands, 

But  love,  fair  looks,  and  true  obedience,'— 

Too  little  payment  for  so  great  a debt. 

Such  duty  as  the  subject  owes  the  prince, 

Kven  sucti,  a woman  oweth  to  her  husl>and : 

And,  when  she’s  frownrd,  peevish,  sullen,  sour, 
And  not  obedient  to  his  honest  will, 

\Miat  is  she,  but  a foul  contending  rebel, 

And  graceless  traitor  to  her  loving  lord  ? 

I am  osbam’d,  that  women  arc  so  simple 
To  offer  war,  where  they  should  kneel  for  j)cace ; 
Or  seek  for  rule,  supremacy,  and  sway, 

MTicn  they  are  bound  to  scn*e,  love,  and  obey. 
M'by  are  our  bodies  soft,  niid  weak,  and  smooth, 
Unapt  to  toil,  and  trouble  in  ibe  world. 

But  tliat  our  soft  conditions,  and  our  hearts, 


» Tktn  v»ll  four  tfamorAf.— ] Abate  your  pride,  your  tpirit. 
Thui,  io  *'  Ucary  IV."  Fart  li-.  Act  I.  6c.  1,  we  are  (old  the  bloody 
Douflaa 


tSCS9B  II. 

Should  well  agree  with  our  external  parts  ? 

Come,  come,  you  froward  and  unable  worms, 

My  mind  bath  been  as  big  as  one  of  yours. 

My  heart  as  great ; my  reason,  haply,  more, 

To  bandy  word  for  woni,  and  frown  for  frown  ; 

But  now,  I sec  our  lances  are  but  straws, 

Our  strength  as  weak,  our  weakness  past  compare, 
That  seeming  to  bo  most,  which  we  indeed  least 
arc. 

Then  vail  your  stomachs,*  for  it  is  no  boot, 

And  place  your  hands  b«Jow  your  husbands’  foot : 
In  token  of  which  duty,  if  ho  please. 

My  hand  is  ready,  may  it  do  him  ease ! 

Prt.  \Miy,  there 's  a wench !— come  on,  and 
ki»  me,  Kate. 

Lrc.  Well,  go  thy  ways,  old  ladj  for  thou  shalt 
ha ’t 

ViN.  Tis  a good  hearing,  when  children  arc 
toward. 

Lrc.  But  a harsh  hearing  when  women  are 
froward. 

Pf.t.  Come,  Kate,  wc’ll  to  bed : — 

We  three  are  married,  but  you  two  arc  sped. 
’Twas  I won  tlie  wager,  though  you  hit  the  white; 

[To  Lcckntio. 

And  being  a winner,  God  give  you  good  nigbt ! 

\ExetuU  Petbuchio  and  Kath. 
Hob.  Now  go  thy  ways,  thou  hast  tam’d  a curst 
shrew.  ^ 

Lrc.  'Tis  a wonder,  by  your  leave,  she  will  be 
tam'd  BO.  [A'xcunM^) 


*Gi>a  rail  kU  *tomoeh,  »nd  did  grace  (he  iltanie 
Of  ihoM  that  turn'd  their  backi." 
h Thou  kati  (mm'd  a emrrt  •hrev.]  Skreit  here  wm  doultlea* 
Intended  to  be  pronounced  $hr<nt.  Sec  Note  (a),  p.  S7|. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS, 


INDUCTION. 


(1)  S3iNB  I.— Tao  following?  U th«  »tory  ra>atlonal  in 
th3  Praliminury  Ni»tic3  thi  iiiMt  nrobASI©  totiroe 
when  j«  tbs  •nthor  of  the  “ TAmmgr  of  a abrew  ’*  derived 
the  notion  of  bln  Prolndo 

THE  WAKING  MAN'S  DREAME. 

In  the  Hm*  IHet  PkilUjt.  Duke  of  Btrfmnif  (who  b3r  the 
R.‘ntlene«*e  end  curteou»ne«*e  of  hie  cirhi/e  purche«ie  the  nam? 
of  OjoI.)  guided  the  reine*  of  the  cnuniry  uf  Fl^nirr*.  thl« 
prince,  who  we«  of  an  hum-iut  pleating,  end  full  of  judiriou* 
goolnr««e,  rather  then  ailljr  limpliTitie,  u*el  paitirn?<  which 
f>n  their  •ingularltjr  an  cotnm  mljr  called  the  pl<’a«urei  of 
Prince* : after  ihl*  mnnntr  he  no  leis*  ah  *w^  th:  quaimnetae  of 
hi<  wit  then  hi*  pnilcnco. 

Being  in  BrureUrt  with  all  hi*  Court,  and  having  at  hi*  table 
ditrnuraed  amply  eniiuch  of  the  va'iitie*  and  gre«lne<«e  of  thi* 
world,  he  let  each  one  aar  hi*  pleature  on  thi*  aubjerl,  whereon 
wa*  allcalged  grave  lentence*  and  rare  eeauiple*-  walkiig  to> 
ward*  the  evening  in  the  town*,  hi*  head  full  of  divers  thought*, 
he  round  a Tradesman  lying  In  a corner  aloeping  very  soundly, 
the  fume*  of  Barcliua  having  surcharged  hi*  bralne.  * ♦ • • • 
Hecauaedhi*  men  to  carry  away  Ihi*  sleeper,  with  whom,  a* 
with  a blocke,  they  migbtc  doe  what  they  would,  without  awaking 
him;  he  caused  them  to  carry  him  into  one  of  the  sumptuousest 
parti  of  hi*  Pallace,  into  a chamber  most  state-like  fiirnished. 
and  makes  them  lay  him  on  a rich  bed.  They  pretenilv  atrip  him 
of  hia  bad  cloaihet,  and  put  him  on  a very  fine  and  rieane  shirt, 
Insteadof  hit  own.  which  watfoaleand  flliby.  They  let  himsleepe 
In  that  place  at  bis  ease,  and  whliest  hee  settles  his  drinke  the 
Duke  prepare*  the  pieasante*!  pa«time  that  ran  bo  imagined. 

In  the  morning,  this  drunkard  Iteing awake  drawes  the  rurlalnes 
of  thU  brave  rich  bed,  see*  himself*  In  a chamber  adorned  like  a 
Paradice,  he  considers  the  rich  furniture  with  an  amasement 
such  as  you  may  imagine;  he  boieevea  not  hia  eyes,  but  laves  bit 
Anger  on  them,  and  feeling  them  op.m,  vet  perawadet  himaelfe 
they  are  shut  by  ateep.  and  that  all  ae  seat  U but  a pure 
dreame. 

Asaoone  as  he  was  knowne  to  be  awake.  In  cornea  the  odlcer*  of 
the  Dukes  house,  who  were  instructed  by  the  Duke  what  they  l 
should  do.  There  were  pages  bravely  apparelled.  Gentlemen  of 
the  chimber,  Gentleman  waiters,  and  the  High  Charaberlaine,  ! 
who,  all  in  faire  order  and  without  laughing,  bring  cloathing  for  j 
thi*  new  guest ; they  honour  him  with  the  same  great  reverences 
as  if  hre  were  a Koreraigne  Prince;  they  serve  him  bareheaded, 
and  aske  him  what  suite  bee  will  please  to  wcarv  that  day.  ! 

This  fellow.  aifHghied  at  the  Arst,  belecring  these  things  to  be  : 
inchantment  or  dreames.  rvcIalineJ  bythesj  submissions,  took* 
heart,  and  grew  bold,  and  setting  a gwul  face  on  the  matter, 
chused  amongst  all  the  apparell  that  they  irresented  unto  him 
that  which  he  liked  best,  and  which  her  tlurnghl  to  be  Attest  for 
him:  he  is  accommodated  like  a King,  and  served  with  such 
eereiuonies,  as  he  had  never  scene  before,  and  yet  beheld  them 
without  saying  any  thing,  and  with  an  assured  countenance. 
This  done,  the  greaiett  Nobleman  in  the  Duke*  Court  enter*  the 
chamber  with  the  tame  reverrnc*  and  honour  to  him  as  if  ho  had 
been  their  Soveralgne  Prince.  • • • 

Being  risen  late,  and  dinner  time  apwoaching.  they  asked  if  he  , 
were  pleated  to  have  hts  table*  coverM.  He  likes  tiiai  very  well ; 

• * * he  cates  with  the  same  ceremony  which  was  observed  at  ‘ 
the  Duke*  ineales,  he  ma*le  good  cheere.  and  chawed  with  all  his  ' 
teeth,  but  only  dr.mk  with  more  raoderalion  than  be  could  have  , 
wlthl,  but  the  Majesty  which  he  represented  made  him  rrffaine.  . 
All  taken  away,  be  was  entertained  with  new  and  pleasant  things  ; 

• * * they  made  him  passe  the  aftemoone  in  all  kind*  of 
sport* ! musleke,  dancing,  and  a Comedy,  spent  some  part  of  the 
lime.  • • • 

Kuper  time  approaching,  * * * he  was  I«1  with  sound  of 
Trumret*  and  Hoboyet  into  a faire  hall,  where  long  Tables  were 
set.  which  were  presently  covered  with  divers  sorts  of  dainty  ‘ 
meaies,  the  Torehei  shined  In  every  corner,  and  made  a day  in  | 
the  midst  of  anight.  • * « Never  was  the  imaginary  Duke  at  | 
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\ such  a fcatt:  carousaei  begin  after  the  manner  of  the  Country  ; 
• • • They  serve  him  with  very  strong  wine,  good  //iporras, 
which  hee  swallowed  downe  in  great  draught*,  and  frequently 
redoubled;  so  that,  charged  with  so  many  vxlraordtnaryes,  he 
yerided  to  death's  cousin  german,  elerp.  • • • 

Then  the  right  Duke,  who  had  put  himselfe  among  the  throng 
of  his  OlBcers  to  have  the  pleaiure  of  this  mummery,  com- 
manded that  thi*  sleeping  man  should  be  stript  out  of  his  brave 
cloatbes.  and  cloathed  atalne  in  his  old  racg-s>  and  so  sleeping 
carried  and  UyJ  in  the  same  place  where  he  w«*  taken  up  the 
night  before.  Tbi*  was  presently  done,  and  there  did  he  snort 
all  the  night  long,  not  tiking  any  hurt  cither  from  the  hardnessc 
of  the  stones  or  (he  night  ayre,  so  w.dl  was  hi*  suimacke  Ailed 
with  good  preservadves.  Being  awakened  in  the  morning  by 
tone  passenger,  or  it  miy  b.*«  by  *0019  that  the  good  Duke 
phUip  had  thereto  appoinled,  ha!  said  he,  my  friends,  what  hare 
you  donef  you  have  rob'd  mrr  of  a Kingdome.  and  have  taken 
mre  ou(  of  th*  «wec(c«t.  and  liappiett  dreame  that  ever  man 
could  have  fallen  into.  • • • IWiag  returned  boms  to  his  house, 
hee  cnlertaines  hi*  wife,  neighbaurt,  and  friends,  with  this  his 
I drraine,  aa  hee  thought.  • • • 

In  hi-4  A'laptaUon  of  tho  forL'goIn;ip  inoiiloat  to  tbo  pur* 
p<>Mi  of  tha  atago,  thewritor  of  th^soM  play  ha*  duipla5'o*l 
a knowlo>l;go  of  obana:tur  ami  au  appreuiatioo  of  humour 
and  efTool  which  ontitio  him,  porhapi.  to  higher  commend^ 
alion  than  he  has  yet  received.  HU  Induction  open* 
thus : — 

Enter  a Tapster,  beating  out  of  hU  dogres  Siit  Droonktm.  * 

Tnptltr.  You  whorton  droonken  slaue.  you  had  best  be  gone, 
And  empty  your  droonken  panrh  simie  where  else 
For  in  this  house  thou  shait  not  rest  to  night,  Ktii  Tapster. 

SHt.  Tillv,  valiy.  by  crlsee  Taest^  He  fete  yod  anon. 

Fils  the  totner  pot  and  alls  paid  for,  looke  you 
I doo  drinke  it  of  mine  ownc  Inslegaiion,  Oesae  (cm 
lleere  lie  lie  awhile,  why  Tapster  1 say, 

Pil*  a frcib  cushen  heere. 

Heigh  ho,  beer*  good  wanne  lying. 

He  fall  asleepe. 

Enter  a Noble  man  and  hit  men  from  hunting. 

Lwi.  Now  that  the  gloomie  shaddow  of  the  night, 

Longiag  to  view  Orion*  drisling  lookes, 
beaiw*  from  lb'  aniarticke  world  vnto  the  *kie. 

And  dims  the  Welkin  with  her  pitehle  breath. 

And  darke«ome  night  oreshidet  the  chrielall  heaaeni, 

Here  brrake  we  off  our  bunting  for  to  night; 

Cupple  Tppe  the  hound*  and  let  vs  hie  v*  home, 

And  bid  (he  huntsman  see  them  meated  well, 

For  they  hauc  alt  deserii'd  it  well  to  dale. 

But  soft,  what  tieepie  fellow  U this  lies  beeref 
Or  is  He  dead,  see  one  what  he  dorith  lackef 

My  lord,  tis  nothing  hut  adrunken  sWepe, 

Hit  hcail  it  too  hcauie  for  his  bodle. 

And  he  hath  drunke  so  much  that  he  ran  go  no  furder. 

lord.  Pie.  how  the  slauish  villaine  stinkes  of  drinke. 

Ho,  slrha  arise.  What  so  sounde  atleepef 
Go  take  him  vppe  and  bcare  him  to  my  house. 

And  beare  him  easille  for  feare  he  wake,*’  ffc.  Ac. 

(2)  ScEVB  II. — /fafer  IjDrd.  rfr«W  /i^garcrmaf.l  Com- 
|Mwro  Sbakce|>caro'8  aiirulrublo  picture  of  the  tmkor'a 
tranamutatioQ  with  tho  corTvaponiUng  scene  in  the 
original 


■ Our  cilracU  are  quoted  littrmUm  l^um  the  edition  of  1591. 
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ILLUPTRATIVK  COMMENTS. 


**  Kilter  tvo  «lt!i  I table  and  a banquet  on  it,  and  tvo  olherwith  | 
Slif  atlecpc  iu  a cboire,  lichlic  apparelled,  and  the  tnualcke  * 
pialenir. 

Ont.  So ; nirha  bow  po  rail  my  Lord, 

And  tel  him  that  all  thina*  le  ready  a*  ha  wild  it. 

Jnalker.  Kel  Ihou  tome  wine  vpon  the  boord 
And  then  lie  go  fetch  my  Lord  prcfcnllie.  StU. 


Enter  the  Lord  and  hU  men. 

Lord,  flow  now,  what  i*  all  Ihinget  rradle  f 
Ont.  i my  I>ord. 

Lord.  Then  eound  the  musirk.  and  lie  wake  him  tiraight, 
And  nee  yoa  doo  at  cant  I gaue  in  charge. 

My  loid.  My  lord.  Iw  tieepet  toundlie:  Mv  Lord. 

Slit.  Taptter,  gii  a little  txnall  ale.  Heigh  bo. 

Lord.  Heen  wine  my  lord,  the  purest  of  the  grape. 

Slit.  For  which  Lord  f 

Lord.  For  your  honour  my  Lord. 

Slit,  ^'ho  1,  am  I a Lord!  Jetut  what llneapparril  liaue  I got. 
Lard.  More  richer  farreyour  honour  hath  to  wcare. 

And  if  it  please  you  I will  fetch  them  straight. 

Wit.  And  if  your  honour  please  to  ride  abroad. 

He  fetch  you  luslie  steedet  more  swift  of  pace 
Then  winged  Pewut  in  all  his  pride. 

That  ran  so  swinlie  oner  the  Persian  plalnea. 

Tom.  And  if  your  honour  please  to  hunt  the  deere, 

Your  hounds  stvid  readle  cupoeld  at  the  doore. 

Who  in  running  will  oretake  me  Row, 

And  make  the  long  breathde  Tygrv  broken  winded. 

She.  By  the  masse  1 think  I am  a Lord  indeed. 

W'hats  thy  nsmel 

Lord.  Simon  and  it  please  your  honour. 


Slit  Simon,  that*  as  much  as  to  say  Simion  or  Stmon 
Put  foonh  thy  hand  aod  All  the  pot. 

Give  roe  thy  hand,  Sim  am  1 a lord  indeed!”  kc.  Ac. 

(3)  Scene  II. — Enfrr  tie  Tfigc,  rfr.]  In  the  old  play 
the  aceno  proceed!  aa  followa 

” Enter  the  boy  in  Womans  attire. 

Sfir.  Sim,  It  this  she! 

Lord.  I my  Lord 

Slit.  Ma'sc  lie  a mttie  wrneh.  what’s  her  name! 

Boy.  Oh  that  my  touelle  l>ord  would  once  vouchsafe 
To  iooke  on  roe  and  leaue  these  frantlke  fils, 

Or  were  I now  but  faalfr  so  eloquent. 

To  paint  in  words  what  He  perfonne  io  deedes. 

1 know  your  honour  then  would  pittie  me. 

She.  Ilarke  you  misirese,  will  you  cat  a pecce  of  bread. 

Come  sit  downe  on  my  knee.  5i»  drinke  to  hir  5ias, 

For  she  and  I will  go  to  bed  anon. 

Lord,  May  it  please  yon,  your  honors  plaicrs  be  come  ; 

To  Oder  your  honour  a plaie. 

^!i>.  A plaie  51m,  O braue,  be  they  my  plalerif 
Lord.  1 my  l^rd. 

Slit.  Is  there  not  a foole  in  the  plaie ! 

Lord.  Yes  xny  lord. 

5fia.  W’hen  wil  they  plaie  Sim  f 

Lord.  Eucn  when  it  pleqse  your  honor,  ihev  be  readic. 

Boy.  My  lord  He  go  bid  them  begin  their  plaie. 

Slit.  but  looae  that  you  come  againe. 

Boy.  I warrant  you,  my  lord,  I will  not  leave  you  thus. 

Kj’i#  boy. 

Slit.  Come  5f».  where  be  the  plaien!  5(m  stand  by  roc  and 
wrrie  flout  the  plaien  out  of  their  coles. 

Lord.  He  eal  them  my  lord.  Hoc  where  are  you  there?'* 


ACT  I. 


(1)  Scene  I.— Ormto.]  In  tbo  first  foHo,  Gremio  is 
called  tt  Panitiotrne,”  U Panlaiont  waa  the  old  baffled 
aiiiuroso  of  tbo  early  Italian  Comedy,  and,  like  tim  Peduut 
a nd  the  Bmj^gart,  lonsed  a Dovor*failin(;  aourco  of  ridicule 
upon  tho  Italum  ata^. 

(2)  Scene  I. — I spu,  if  %$  aof  halj  leay  lo'her  htari.]  Tbo 
word  I leiSf  in  iU  origin,  ia  tho  An(flo-Saxon  adjective 
ynrtr,  ceiiatn,  tnrt,  which  ia  aiUl  preaerred  in  the  rooriem 
Oennan  petritt,  and  Dutch  ffrnn's.  It  ia  alwaya  uacd  ad- 
verbially io  the  EnglUh  writora  of  the  thirteenth,  four- 
tocnib,  and  fifteenth  centuriee,  and  it  invariably  meant 
rrrtatHfy,  truly.  The  change  of  the  Anglo-Saxon  ye  to  y 
or  s,  appeara  to  have  been  made  in  tho  thirioenth  century. 


I and  the  letters  v or  i are  uaod  Indifferently,  one  being  na 
I right  as  the  other.  But  although  the  word  ia  really  an 
; adverb.  Sir  Frederic  Madden  thinks  it  qucationahle 
whether,  in  tho  latter  r<art  of  tho  fifteenth  century,  it  wat 
not  regarded  as  a pn  mown  and  a verb,  eouivalent  to  the 
I German  iVA  «r<ur.*  That  it  waa  ao  c(>U8iaertd  in  the  aix- 
teenth  and  aeventccntb  centuries  scema  pretty  generally 
aduiiitod.  In  Shakcpicaro  it  in  always  printed  with  a 
capital  letter,  / trtr ; and  we  have  no  doubt  ho  used  it  an 
n pronoun  and  a terb,  not  knowing  itn  original  nuse  at 
an  adttrb. 


j • Sec  the  Glossary  lo  Sir  Frederic  Moddeu’s  **8yr  Gaway'uc. 
PriHttdfor  ikt  liannal^nt  Club,  Ik^.” 


ACT  II. 


|1)  Scene  \.—F.xtunl  Petrcchio  <iad  Katr.vrina  hv<- 
rw//y.1  Compare  the  interview  of  the  hero  and  heroine  in 
the  old  ootn^y  > 

” Enter  Katt. 

Atfon.  Ha  Knit,  Conie  hUher  weneb  A list  to  me, 

V sc  this  gentlriuan  frieudUr  as  thou  ranst. 

Perart.  Twrntie  good  morrnwes  to  my  iouely  Koit 
Kotr.  Yon  lest  I am  sure,  is  she  rours  alreadie ! 

Ftrmn.  I tell  the*  A*«l«  I know  thou  lou'st  me  welt 


Xaft.  TTie  deuUI  you  doo,  who  told  yon  to! 

Freon.  My  mind  sweet  Kmtt  doth  say  1 am  tb*  man, 
Must  wed,  and  bed,  and  marrie  bonnie  Katt. 

Kait.  Was  euer  seen*  so  gnwr  an  asse  as  this! 

Ptron.  I,  lo  stand  to  long  and  ueuer  get  a ktsse. 

Katt.  Hands  oiT  I say,  and  get  you  ITom  this  place; 
Or  I wil  set  my  ten  mmmaodnicnts  in  your  face. 

FrraM.  1 prvtlie  doo  A'efe;  (hey  say  thou  art  a shrew. 
And  1 like  thee  the  better  for  I woulcl  baue  tbeeso. 
Kalt,  Let  go  my  band  for  feare  it  reeeh  ynur  eare. 
Ftrom.  No  Kotr,  this  hand  it  mine  and  i thy  lone. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  (X)MMENTS. 


Kai*.  In  f*ith  iir  no,  th«  woodeock  want*  hi*  UlJe. 

Ftran.  But  yrt  hi*  bil  wlJ  •eni«,  if  tho  olb«T  faile. 

AiffHt.  How  now.  Feramdo,  what  tale*  my  daurhtrrf 
Peran.  8h«^e»  wUlinit  sir  and  louc*  me  a*  hir  life. 

Kat«.  TU  for  your  *kin  then,  but  not  to  be  your  wife. 
jlifim.  Come  hither  Kale  and  let  me  iriue  thy  band 
To  him  that  I haue  eho«eD  for  thy  loue. 

And  thou  tomorrow  thalt  be  wed  to  him. 

Kate.  Why  father  wJiat  do  you  mcane  to  doo  with  me. 

To  giue  me  Ihu*  ento  thi*  brain«irk  mao, 

That  in  hi*  mood  care*  not  to  murder  me  f 

She  tume*  aside  and  speake*. 
Rut  yet  I will  consent  and  marrie  him, 

For  1 incthinke*  haue  llued  too  lonir  a maid, 

• And  match  him  to.  or  else  hi*  manhood*  itood. 

.r4//oa  Uiue  me  thy  hand  Feramdo  loue*  thee  wel 
And  will  with  wealth  and  ease  niaintaine  Ihy  state. 

Here  Feramdo  take  her  for  thy  wife. 

And  Sunday  neat  shall  be  your  weddinit  day. 

j^craa.  Why  so,  did  I not  tell  thee  I should  be  the  man 
Father.  I leauc  my  loulic  Kale  with  you. 

Prouide  your  »clurs  against  our  maria((e  dale; 

For  I must  hie  me  to  my  countrlc  house 
In  hast  to  »ee  proui*ion  may  be  made. 

To  entcrtainc  my  Kale  when  she  dooth  come. 

Al/om.  Don  so,  come  A'ote  why  duosi  Ihiiu  looke 
So  aad.  he  cnerrie  wench  thy  weddlnji  dales  at  hand. 

Sonne  fare  you  well,  and  see  you  keepe  your  proinlse. 

Kell  At/aa$o  aad  Knle.^ 


(2)  Sc8!fKl. — Th  I haPi/cufditvithaeardo/Un.}  "A 
common  phnwe,”  wtva  Naren,  **  which  we  mapr  iup|)oao  to 
have  heorj  doriverl  from  aoroo  (poaeibly  primero), 

wherein  the  atanding  Imldly  upon  a tt%  waa  oflon  iuocoaaful. 
A card  o/Um  meant  a tonth  card,  a ton,  Ac.  I ooncoive 
the  foroo  of  the  phraw  to  havo  exproeaed,  originally,  tho 
confidenoo  or  impudonco  of  ooo  who,  with  a ton,  an  at 
brag,  /aetd,  or  oui-faced  ono  who  had  really  a faced  card 
agninnt  liitn.  To  moo,  meant,  an  it  still  docs,  U>  bully,  to 
attack  by  impudoooo  of  laoo." 

(3>  flcKsr  a«f  of  my  ntaaoid.l  At  tho  ter- 

mination cA  thin  Hcen*:  in  the  original,  tho  lullowing  bit  of 
by-play  u introduced 

“ Slit.  Sim,  when  will  the  foole  come  arsine  f 
Lord.  Heelv  eoine  »i;aine  mv  Lord  anon. 
sue.  Gis  some  more  drinke  here,  souns  where* 

The  Tapster,  here  Sim  eate  some  of  these  thing*. 

Lord.  So  1 duo  my  Lord. 

She  Hire  5in*.  I drinke  to  thee. 

Lord.  My  l>ord  herre  come*  the  plaler*  ngime, 

SUe.  U braue,  heer*  two  fine  gentlcwunien.” 


ACT  III. 


(1)  Scene  W.— Enter  Petruchio  and  Obumto.1  The 
answerable  scone  to  this  In  the  old  plooo,  tbougn  not 
without  humour,  U much  inferior : — 

Enter  Feramdo  baselie  sttired,  and  a red  cap  on  hi*  head. 

Feram.  flodmorow  father.  Polidor  well  met. 

You  wunder  I know  that  I haue  staid  so  long. 

Alfom.  1 inarrir  son.  we  were  almost  perswaded. 

That  we  should  scarsc  haue  had  our  brideKroomc  heere. 

But  say.  why  art  thou  thus  basely  attired  I 

Frriia.  Thu*  rtehlle  father  you  should  haue  said. 

For  when  my  wife  and  I am  married  once, 

Shoes  such  a threw,  if  we  should  once  fal  out 
Shcele  pul  my  costUe  sute*  ourr  mine  rare*. 

And  therefore  am  I Ihu*  attired  awhile. 

Pur  manic  Ihtnges  I tell  you’*  In  my  h-ad, 

And  none  must  know  thereof  but  Kale  and  I, 

Fur  we  shall  Hue  like  lainme*  and  Lions  sure. 

Kor  Lamtnei  to  Lion*  neuer  was  so  lame. 

If  once  they  lie  within  the  Uons  nawes 
As  KaU  to  me  if  we  were  married  once. 

And  therefore  come  let  rs  to  church  presently. 

Pot.  Fie  Fera$tdo  not  thus  atired  for  shame 
Come  to  my  Chamher  and  there  sute  thy  sclfe, 
ur  twentie  sute*  that  I did  neuer  were. 

Ferae.  Tush  Polidor  I haue  as  many  sutea 
Pantaslieke  made  to  St  my  humor  so 
A*  any  in  Athen*  and  at  richlic  wroiinht 
As  was  the  Ma**ie  Robe  that  late  .>damd. 

The  *talely  legate  of  the  Persian  King, 

And  this  from  them  haue  1 made  choise  to  weare. 

Atfoo.  I prethie  Feramdo  let  me  inircat 
Brfore  thou  |to«le  vnlothe  churc’i  with  vs 
To  put  ■ome  other  sute  vpon  thy  Inirke 

FW«a  Kot  for  the  world  if  I might  gaine  U so. 

And  therefore  take  me  thus  or  not  at  all." 


(2l  SCEKE  II.— 

He  caU$  for  tpinc— 

quaff'd  off  the  muicade^,*'  «lrc.] 

The  cuftom  of  Uking  wino  and  »opa  in  tho  church  upoo 
tho  concluaion  of  tho  marruigo  oororacmiei  ia  very  anciimt, 
and  in  thia  country,  in  our  author’s  time,  it  was  almost 
universal.  The  beverage  usually  chosen  was  Muaeadel,  or 
Miueadine,  or  a metUcaied  drinlc  called  Bippocrat.  Thus, 
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in  Robert  Armln‘s  Comedy  of  *'The  History  of  tho  Two 
Maids  of  Moreolacko,"  1609,  tho  play  begins  with 

••  ttmter  a tlrewios  fottere,  amd  a srrrisg-sms  /er/mmiimf 

iMe  door. 

Maid.  Strew,  strew. 

Mam.  The  mmeeadime  stays  for  the  hride  at  ehurrh: 

The  priest  and  Hymen**  cerctnenies  tend 
To  make  them  man  and  wife.** 

So  at  tho  naarriage  of  Mary  and  Philip  in  Winchoator 
Cathedral,  1554,  wo  rca<l “The  trumpets  sounded,  and 
they  returned  to  thoir  travorsoa  in  the  uuiro,  and  thuru 
retnAyiied  until!  mnaao  wan  done  ; at  which  tyme, 

M«1  tvpea  were  ballowod  and  dclyrered  to  them  both. 
Appendix  to  Lelsnd's  (JoUedanea. 

(8)  Scene  \\.‘~-Ex«unt  Petrcchio,  Katharina,  and 
Okpmiu.]  Perhajui  in  no  i>art  of  the  play  is  the  IniiiKa- 
surablo  su{>erionty  of  Shakospoaro  to  his  prcdtM.'oeaor 
more  ovidmit  th^  in  the  boisterous  rigour  ana  excitation 
of  this  scene.  Com|>^t)d  with  it,  the  oorresponding  situ- 
ation in  tho  tmginal  is  torpidity  itself 

••  Enter  Feramdo  amd  Kate  amd  Atfomeo  amd  PoUdne  amd  Amelia 
and  AmretiU*  and  Pkitema. 

Feran.  Father  farwetl,  my  A'a/eand  t mu*lhome, 

Sirrs  go  make  ready  my  horse  presentlir. 

Ai/oa.  Y'^our  horse  f What  son  I hope  you  doo  but  iesl 
I am  sure  you  wUl  not  go  so  suddainly. 

Kate.  him  to  or  tarry  I am  rcsolu’ile  to  stay. 

And  not  to  traurll  on  ror  wedding  day. 

I Feram.  Tut  Kate  1 tell  thee  we  must  needc*  go  home. 

I Villaine  hast  thou  saddled  my  hone  f 

I .^aa  Wliirh  honc.  your  curtail  t 

< Feram.  Buunes  you  ilauc  stand  you  prating  here? 

Saddell  the  luy  gelding  for  your  MUtrl*. 

Kate.  Not  for  me:  mr  He  not  go. 

5«m.  The  oatler  will  not  let  me  haue  him  you  owe  teupenc* 

For  his  mcatc  and  d pence  for  atuBlag  my  Mlsiris  saddle. 

Feram.  Here  vlllatne  go  pay  him  straight. 

Sam.  Shall  1 glue  them  another  pceke  of  lauender. 

Feram.  Out  sUue  and  bdng  them  presently  to  the  doee. 

Atfon.  W*hy  SOB  I hope  at  least  youle  dine  with  vs. 

I Fna.  I pray  you  maister  let*  stay  till  dinner  be  don. 

I Perea.  Bouitcs  vUlaine  art  thou  here  yet?  St  Sander. 

I Come  Kate  our  dinner  Is  prouided  at  home. 
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Kalt.  But  not  for  me,  for  here  I menne  to  dine 
lie  beuc  mj  will  in  thU  u well  u vou, 

Though  you  in  maddinfr  mood  would  leaue  your  frendi 
DeepiU  of  you  Ite  tarry  with  them  •tili. 

Ftran.  I K-ale  to  thou  «halt  but  et  tome  other  time, 
When  M thy  sitter*  here  shali  be  e*|»ou»d. 

Then  thou  end  I will  keepe  uur  wedding  day. 

In  bt-ucr  sort  then  now  we  ean  pruuide, 


For  here  I promise  thee  before  them  all, 

We  will  ere  long  retume  to  them  agsine. 

Come  KaU  ilend  not  on  tvrmei  we  will  awale, 

This  is  my  day.  totnorruw  thou  shall  rule. 

And  1 will  dno  wliai  eucr  thou  commandcs. 

(seur-ctnen  fsrwcll.  wele  lake  uur  leues. 

It  will  be  late  before  that  w«  conic  bonie. 

Exit  Ptfamio  and  Aefe.*’ 


ACT 

(1)  SCEKB  I.— 

JU  that  kM*e$  httltr  how  to  (amt  a thrttr, 
yow  Ut  him  tptaki  'tit  charitif  to  thxw.  [£xtf.] 
Subjoined  ia  the  panUlel  scooo  of  the  older  play : — 

**  5ef*r  PeroMito  and  KaU. 

Fxran.  Sow  Welcome  Kat«:  where's  these  tlllaia* 

Here,  what  t not  supper  ytt  vppon  the  burde : 

Nor  tabic  spn-d  nor  nothing  don  at  all, 

Whercs  that  villaine  that  1 sent  before. 

Sam.  Now,  ad  nm,  sir. 

PfTam.  Come  hcthrr  you  Tfllaine  He  cut  your  nose. 

You  Hogue  : helpe  me  of  with  my  booies  : wilt  please  | 

You  to  lay  the  cloth  t Boune*  the  villaine 
Hurts  my  footer  pull  caaely  I say;  yet  againe 

//#  hrmtft  iMrm  mtl. 

Thfp  eoutr  tkr  butd  amd  fttek  im  the  mtatt. 
Kounes  r burnt  and  sktirchC  who  drest  thU  mcale  f 

WiU.  Porsouth  lohn  rooke. 

He  throwes  downe  the  table  and  meatc  and  all,  and  bcates 
thorn. 

Feran.  Oo  you  rillaines  hringe  you  me  such  meatc. 

Out  of  my  light  I say  and  bcare  It  hence. 

Come  A*e/e  writ  hauc  other  mrate  prouided, 

1s  there  a Are  in  my  cluimber  sir  \ 

Sam.  1 forsooth.  F-xH  Ftramdo  mmd  Katt. 

Afeaeal  seruing  men  and  eale  vp  all  the  meate. 

Tom.  Souiies?  ] (hinke  of  my  conscience  my  Masters 
Mad  since  be  wa«  marled. 

ITtii.  I lafi  what  a boac  he  gaue  Smmder 
For  pulling  of  bis  bootes. 

Enter  Ferando  againe. 

Sam.  I hurt  hU  foote  for  the  nonce  man. 

.Feraa.  Did  you  so  you  damned  villaine. 

He  beales  them  all  out  againe. 
ThU  humor  must  I holde  me  to  awhile. 

To  bridle  and  holdc  backe  my  heailstrong  wife. 

With  cutbes  of  hunger:  ease  : ami  want  of  slcepe. 

Nor  sleepe  nor  meatc  shall  she  Inioie  to  night. 

He  mew  her  vp  as  men  do  mew  their  hawkes, 

And  make  her  genllie  come  vnto  the  lure. 

Weiv  slie  as  stubornc  or  as  full  of  strength 
As  were  the  Tkraeiom  horse  AUidr*  Isiutle, 

That  King  KgtuM  fed  with  flesh  of  men. 

Yet  would  I pull  her  downe  and  make  her  come 

As  hungry  hawkes  do  flie  vnto  there  lure.  Exit.** 

(2)  Scene  II.— 

**  AmI  at  latt  I tpied 

A a aanVnl  an^tl  eominy  down  the  hill.^] 

For  upwards  nA  a conlurv,  tbo  oxproaaion,  **  An  anciobt 
amyfl,  has  been  a puulo  to  commentators.  Theobald, 
Hanmer,  and  Warburtoo  concurred  in  substituting  t*o(e, 
or  tnyhte  (the  moat  innocent  meaning  of  which  is  ysf/,  or 
dmpet  for  ^'angel;**  and  this  word  hM  boon  supported  I 
strenuously  by  Gifford.  In  a noto  to  Jonson’s  Poetastor. 
Act  11.  So.  1,  he  quotes  a )>aseagu  from  Gascoigne’s  Supposes, 
the  play  SbakesfieAre  in  tbou^t  to  have  been  under  obliga- 
tions to  for  this  part  of  the  plot,  which  ho  oonsidors 
decisive: — “There  Erostrato,  the  Biondello  of  Shake- 
speare, looks  out  for  a {/srsun  to  gull  by  an  idle  story, 
judges  /r»M  appearaneet  that  ho  ban  found  him,  and  is 
not  doceivod  At  tbo  foot  of  the  hill  1 met  a gentleman, 
and  at  methouyKl  by  hit  habiU  and  hit  lookt  ht  thould  hx 
aoae  o/  tht  wuesl.'  Again,  *tbis  gentleman  being,  as  1 


IV. 

?Tio«Aod  at  the  first,  a man  *>/  tmall  tapientia.*  And 
)uli|>|M)  (the  Lucentio  of  Shakespeare)  as  soon  as  be  spies 
him  coming,  uxclalms,  ' is  this  he?  go  meet  him  : bv  my 
truth,  HE  LOOKS  LIU  A GOOD  BOCL,  be  that  fisbetfa  for 
him  might  be  xmrt  to  catch  a eodthead."’  But,  after  all, 
as  Mr.  Singer  obeervee,  it  is  not  necessary  to  depart  from 
tbo  reeding  of  the  old  copy.  Cutgmvo  explains  Amgelot 
d la  yroue  etcaille,  “ An  <^d  angell ; and  by  meti^ihor  a 
fellow  of  th’  old,  sound,  honest,  and  worthio  stamp.”  So 
aa  ancient  angel  may  here  have  meant  only  a good  o/d 
simple  tool.  It  is  singular  that,  while  so  much  consider- 
ation has  been  bestowed  on  this  expression,  one  very 
similar  in  The  Tempest,”  Act  11.  Sc.  1,  **  This  aacuiU 
morttl,"  should  scarcely  hare  boen  noticed, 

(3)  Scene  III, — Oo,  get  thee  gone,  thou  /alte  deluding 
tlare,]  We  subjoin  the  analogous  scene  ftotu  tho  original 

I'l»y 

**  Enter  Sander  and  tie  J/iotret. 

San.  Come  Mlttrls. 

Eate.  Sander  I pnthe  bcipe  me  to  >ome  mrate, 

I am  so  fslnt  that  I can  seAfscly  stande. 

San.  I marry  niUtris  but  you  know  my  malster 
Has  giuen  me  a charge  that  you  must  rate  nothing, 

But  that  whU-b  be  himselfe  giueth  you. 

A'a/e.  Why  man  thy  MaUter  needs  nevrr  know  it. 

5ss.  You  say  true  Indsde:  why  louke  you  Mistri*. 

WHai  say  you  to  a pe«s«  of  beelfe  and  mustard  now  f 
Kate.  Why  I say  tU  excelicnl  meate,  caiist  thou  beipe  me  to 
somef 

San.  J,  1 could  helpe  you  to  some  but  that 
T doubt  the  mustard  is  too  colerick  fur  you. 

But  what  say  you  to  a sbeepvi  head  and  garlick  ? 

Kate.  Why  any  thing,  I care  not  what  it  be. 

San.  I but  the  garlike  1 doubt  will  make  yotir  breath  sllncke, 
and  then  my  maisler  will  course  me  for  Irltmg 
You  eare  It : But  what  say  you  to  a fat  Cap«n  1 
Kate.  Thais  ntcale  for  a King  sweet  Sander  helpe 
Me  to  some  of  it. 

Sam.  Nay  ber  lady  then  tis  too  deere  for  vs,  we  must 
Not  meddle  with  tite  Kings  mrate. 

Kate  Out  villaine  dost  thou  mocke  me, 

Take  that  for  thy  sawiUicsse. 

She  beates  him.'* 


(4)  Scene  \\l.—Rzeunt.\  The  incidenU  in  the  foregoing 
scene  closely  nasemble  those  in  tbs  following  one  from  thu 
old  pieoo;  it  is  in  their  treatment  that  the  prw-ominenev 
of  Snakoei>cars  is  recognisod 

*'  Eater  Fttando  amd  Kate  and  Sander. 

San.  Msatrr  the  hsberdssher  has  brought  my 
Mistrrsse  home  hir  cappe  here. 

Feran.  Come  hither  slrra : what  baue  you  there  f 

Ilobar.  A veluet  cappe  sir  and  It  please  you. 

Feran.  Who  spoake  for  Itf  didst  thou  Kmtet 

Kate.  What  if  I did,  come  hither  sirra,  glue  me 
The  cap.  He  tee  If  it  will  fit  me.  She  set*  It  one  hir  hea*!. 

Feran.  O monstrous,  why  it  becomes  ihee  not, 

Let  me  see  it  Kate:  here  slrra  lake  it  hence, 

This  capjw  is  out  of  fashion  quite. 

Kate.  The  fasbion  is  good  ioough : belike  you 
meane  to  make  a foole  of  me. 

Feran.  Why  true  be  meanrs  to  make  a foole  of  thee 
To  haue  tbco  put  oo  such  a eurtald  cappe, 

Sirra  brgou  with  iL 
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Enter  the  Tailor  with  a K«wne. 

Sam.  Here  it  the  Tailor  too  with  irtf  MUtrii  jfowae. 

Frram.  Let  me  •«  It  Tamtor:  »li»t  with  cuti  and  ia|rge«. 
Sounea  jrott  rlllalne.  thou  ha«t  apoUed  the  gowne. 

Taftirr.  Why  air  1 made  It  &i  your  man  gaue  me  direction. 

Yon  may  reads  the  note  here. 

Frran.  Come  hither  airrn  Tagtar  rcade  the  note. 

Tagior.  Item,  a fair*  round  compaat  cape. 

5«n.  I that!  true. 

Taglar.  And  a larpe  tranche  aieeue. 

Sflo.  That*  a lie  maiater.  I *ayd  two  tnmckc  aleeuea. 

Frrum.  Well  air  poc  forward. 

Tngtor.  Item  a lonae  bodied  <rowne. 

Sam.  MaUtcr  If  euer  I aayd  iooae  bodic*  gowoe. 

Sew  me  in  a aeame  and  beate  me  to  death. 

With  botlome  of  browne  thred. 

Toglor.  1 made  it  aa  the  note  had  me. 

Sam.  I aay  the  nota  Uea  In  hia  Ihroute  and  thou  too 
And  thou  layat  it. 

Taglor.  Nay  nay  nere  be  ao  hot  tlrra.  for  1 feare  you  not. 

Sam.  lirtojt  thou  hcare  Taglcf,  thou  ba»l  braui-d 
Many  men  : braue  not  me. 

Thou'at  faate  many  men. 

Tagior.  Weil  air. 

5>m.  Face  not  me  He  neither  l*e  haate  norbraned. 

At  thy  handea  I can  tell  thee. 

Kate.  Come  come  1 like  the  huhion  of  it  well  enough, 

Hem  more  a do  then  need*  lie  haue  it,  1 
And  if  you  do  not  like  it  hide  your  eiei, 

1 think*  I ahall  haue  nothing  by  your  will. 

Feram.  Oo  1 aay  and  take  it  % p f»r  your  malatera  tic. 

San.  Sount  Tilfaine  not  for  thy  life  touch  it  not, 

Soun*  take  rn  my  mUtria  gowne  to  hit 
Maiiter*  vaef 

Feran,  Well  air  whaU  your  conceit  of  it. 

Sam.  I haue  a deeper  cooceiU  In  it  then  you  Ihinke  for,  lake  vp 
my  miatrii  gowne 
To  hi*  maiater*  vaet 

Feram.  Toglor  come  hethcr,  for  ihia  time  take  it 


Heneoagainr.  and  lie  content  tb«  for  thy  paiiie*. 

Tagior.  I lhanke  you  *lr.  Tagfor. 

F^ram  Come  Kate  we  now  will  go  ae«  thy  falhcra  hou»e 
Kuen  in  the*e  honeat  meane  abilliinrnta. 

Our  jmrac*  ahall  be  rich  our  garment*  plalne. 

To  (hrnwd  mir  bodiea  from  the  winter  rage. 

And  tliat'a  Innugh,  what  ahould  we  care  for  more 
Thy  alatera  Kale  to  morrow  muat  be  wed. 

And  I haue  protniaed  them  thou  ahouldit  be  there 
The  morning  is  well  vp  let*  hast  away, 

)t  will  be  nine  a cb>cke  ere  we  come  there. 

Kale,  nine  a clock,  why  tia  allreadic  |»a*t  two 
In  the  after  noone  by  all  the  clock*  in  the  towne. 

Feram.  I any  tia  but  nine  a clock  in  the  morning. 

Kate.  I aay  tia  two  a clock  In  the  after  noone. 

Feram.  It  ahall  be  nine  then  ere  we  go  to  your  Catlieri, 

Come  Itacke  egalne  we  will  not  go  to  day. 

Nothing  but  croiaing  of  me  still, 

lie  haue  you  lay  as  1 doo  ere  you  go.  E.cruml  Omimr*. 

(5)  SCENR  ^Allots  thee /"T  htt  foiWy  Ud-ftHortf) 
Ccmipare  the  oponing  of  the  original  acuno 

**  Feram.  Come  Kate  the  Moone  ihine*  cleatc  to  night 
Methinkr*. 

Kate.  Themoonef  why  hu»baad  you  are  dcceiued 
It  U the  sun. 

Feram,  Yet  againe  come  barke  againe  It  ahall  be 
The  moone  ere  we  come  at  your  fathers. 

A'0/c.  Why  lie  aay  aa  you  aay  it  ia  the  moone. 

Feram.  leau*  aaue  the  glorioo*  moone. 

KaU.  leaus  aaue  the  glorious  moone. 

Feram.  1 am  glad  Kate  your  atntnack  U come  downc, 

I know  it  well  thou  knuweat  It  i*  the  aun, 

Hut  i did  trie  to  *re  if  thou  wonldat  *peake. 

And  croase  me  now  a*  thou  baat  dtinne  before. 

Ami  trust  me  Kate  ha«l*i  thou  not  named  Che  moone. 

We  liad  gon  back  againe  a*  sure  a*  death. 

Hut  soft  whoac  thi*  tiiati  commlng  here.'’ 


ACT  V. 


(1)  ScEJfK  l.^CaU  forth  an  o#cer.]  In  the  oripnal  the 
porfonsonce  ia  intorruptod  at  tliui  |Jomt  by  tho  Tinker 


Stie.  1 aay  wele  haue  no  sending  to  prison. 

Lard.  My  Lord  this  U but  the  play,  theyre  but  In  ieat. 

»/<c.  I tell  thee  welc  haue  no  sending. 

To  prison  that*  flat : why  Sitm  am  not  I />»«  ChrUta  rargf 
Therefore  ! say  they  »haJl  not  go  to  tiriion. 

Lard.  No  more  they  •hall  not  my  Lord, 

They  be  run  away. 

Slit.  Arc  they  run  away  Sim  t that*  well. 

Tlicn  gis  some  more  drinke,  and  let  them  play  againe. 

Lt-rd.  Here  roy  Lord-  ....  .. 

Slit  dfinkes  and  then  falls  astcepe. 


(2)  Scene  II.— A?rc«»f.]  Shakt^l •care’s  mwrc  terminates 
here,  and  no  more  is  board  of  tho  iuimiUiWo  Cbriatopher. 
Whether  this  is  owing  to  the  latter  portion  of  Uio  Induc- 
tion having  l»wn  lost,  or  whether  the  poet  pun  ‘i*** 
misaod  tho  Tinker  and  the  cliaractoni  of  Uic  a|rf>l«>g^, 
before  wbom  wo  were  to  supptwo  tho  comedy  was  I'layed, 
in  the  first  act,  wo  ahall  proliably  never  know.  In  the  old 
drai^  at  the  end.  the  scone  is  sttnposed  to  cliange  from 
the  nobleman's  jialaco  to  the  outsitle  of  the  alchousc-door, 


a CkTi$tf>rargr[  Ahumorous  variation  of  Chrlalophcr;  whence, 
probably,  bhakvipeare's  CkrMpj^rro  Sly. 


and  Sir  is  properly  ro-introdiicod  in  the  same  statu  in 
which  ho  first  api>earod : — 

••  Then  enter  two  bearing  at  Stir  in  hi* 

Owne  ai'parrell  againe  and  leauea  him 
Where  they  founcl,  him,  and  then  goei  out. 

Then  enUT  the  TaptUr. 

Taptier.  Now  that  the  darkesome  night  U ouerpaat. 

And  dawning  day  appearea  in  chryatall  sky. 

Now  must  I hast  abroad:  but  soft  whose  Ihiaf 
What  She  oh  wondrou*  hath  he  laine  here  alUiight, 
lie  wake  him,  I tliinkc  he's  ktarued  by  this, 
lint  that  his  belly  was  so  siufi  with  ale, 

What  how  Site,  Awake  for  shame. 

She.  Sim  gis  *oiue  more  wine,  wbats  all  the 
Plaiera  gon  : am  not  i a Ixtrd  t 

Tapeter.  A lord  with  a murrin  : come  art  thou  dronken  atillf 

She.  Whose  thliT  Taptier,  oh  Lord  sirrm,  I haue  had 
The  brauest  dreatne  to  night,  that  euer  thou 
Hardest  in  all  thy  life. 

Taptier.  I marry  but  you  had  best  get  you  home, 

For  your  wife  will  course  you  for  dreaming  here  tonight. 

Slir.  Will  she  t 1 know  now  how  to  tame  a shrew, 

I dreamt  rpon  it  ail  this  night  till  now. 

And  thou  bast  wakt  me  out  of  the  best  dreame 
That  euer  1 had  in  my  life,  but  He  to  my 
Wife  presently  and  tame  her  too. 

And  if  she  anger  roe. 

Taptier.  Nay  tarry  Slie  for  He  go  home  with  thee. 

And  hcare  the  rest  that  thou  hast  dreamt  to  night. 

Kxemmi  Ommet.* 
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OS 

THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


From  whatever  source  the  Aj)ol(^ie  to  this  drama  may  have  been  directly  taken,  we  cannot  but 
foul  highly  indebted  to  Shakspeare  for  its  convei'sinD  into  a lesson  of  exquisite  moral  irony,  while,  at 
the  same  time,  it  unfolds  his  wonted  richness  of  humour,  and  minute  delineation  of  character.  The 
whole,  iuileed,  is  condiicte<l  with  such  lightness  and  frolic  spirit,  with  so  many  happy  touches  of  risiblo 
simplicity,  yet  chastised  by  so  constant  an  adherence  to  nature  and  veriaimiUtude,  as  to  form  one  of 
the  most  delightful  and  instructive  sketches. 

**So  admirably  drawn  is  the  character  of  Sly,  that  wo  regret  to  find  the  interlocution  of  the  group 
before  whom  the  piece  is  supposed  to  be  performed,  has  been  drop|)ed  by  our  author  after  the  close  of 
the  first  scene  of  the  play.  Here  we  behold  the  jolly  tinker  nodding,  and,  at  length,  honestly 
exclaiming,  * Would  'tvere  done!'  and  though  the  integrity  of  the  represeuiution  require  that 
ho  should  finally  return  to  his  former  state,  the  transformation,  as  before,  being  effected  during 
his  sleep,  yet  wo  hear  no  more  of  this  truly  comic  iwrsonagoj  whereas  in  the  spurious  play,  ho 
is  frequently  intnxluced  commentiug  on  the  scene,  is  carried  off  the  stage  fast  asleep,  and  on  the 
termination  of  the  drama,  undeigocs  the  necessary  metamorphosis.  It  would  ap|>ear,  therefore,  either 
that  our  bard’s  ooiitinuation  of  the  Induction  has  been  unaccountably  lost,  or  that  be  trusted  the 
remainder  of  Sly’s  part  to  the  improvisatory  ingenuity  of  the  performers ; or,  what  is  more  likely,  that 
they  were  instructod  to  copy  a c*crtain  portion  of  what  had  been  written,  for  this  subordinate  division 
of  the  tinker’s  character,  by  tho  author  of  the  elder  play.  Some  of  the  observation.^,  indeed,  of  Sly,  as 
given  by  the  writer  of  this  previous  come<ly,  are  incompatible  with  the  fable  and  Dramalit  Persona  of 
Shakspeare's  production  ; and  liave,  consequently,  been  very  injudiciously  introduced  by  Mr.  Pope ; but 
there  are  two  iMssageS  which,  with  tho  exception  of  but  two  names,  are  not  only  accordant  with  our 
poet’s  prelude,  but  absolutely  necessary  to  its  completion.  Shakspeare,  as  wc  have  seen,  represents 
Sly  as  nodding  at  tho  end  of  tho  first  scene,  and  the  parts  of  the  anonymous  play  to  which  we  allude 
are  those  where  the  nobleman  onlcrs  tho  sleeping  tinker  to  be  put  into  his  own  apparel  again,  and 
where  he  aw*akens  in  this  garb,  and  Ix^lioves  tho  whole  to  have  been  a dream  ; the  only  alterations 
required  in  finale  being  the  omission  of  the  Christian  appellative  Sim^  and  the  couvorsion  of  Tafialet 
into  Hotteu.  liiese  few  Linos  were,  mo»t  probably,  those  which  Sliaks|>earo  selected  as  a necessary 
acoumpanimeut  to  his  piece,  from  the  old  drama  supposed  to  have  been  wriiteu  in  IfiOO  ;*  and  these 
lines  should  be  withdrawn  from  the  notes  in  all  tho  modem  editions,  and  though  distinguished  as 
borrowed  property,  should  be  immetliately  connectod  with  the  text. 

**  As  to  the  play  itself,  tho  rapidity  and  variety  of  its  action,  tho  skilful  conne.vion  of  its  double  plot, 
and  the  strength  and  vivacity  of  its  principal  characters,  must  for  ever  ens\iro  its  (M^ipularity.  Tliere  is, 
indeed,  a depth  and  breadth  of  colouring  in  its  execution,  a boldness  and  prominency  of  relief,  which 
may  be  thought  to  bonier  upon  coarseness ; but  the  result  has  l»eon  an  effect  equally  powerful  and 
interesting,  though  occasionally,  as  the  subject  demanded,  somewhat  glaring  and  groic.sque.  PetmekiOf 
Katkarina^  and  Orttmiot  the  most  important  personages  of  the  play,  ore  consistently  supjwrted 
throughout,  and  their  peculiar  features  touched,  and  brought  forw'anl  with  singular  sharpness  and 


• I tiuipeel,”  My*  Mr.  M«lonr,  “ lh»f  the  »nonfrnon*  | l>y  George  Pccte  or  Robert  Gnenc.” 
‘Tuning  of  a Sbrrw’  «aa  written  aboal  the  year  1690,  eitbu  | 
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spirit ; the  wild  fantastic  humour  of  the  first,  the  wayward  and  insolent  demeanour  of  the  secoml, 
contrasted  with  the  mock,  modest,  and  retired  dis|>ositiou  of  her  sister,  together  with  the  ineitinguisb- 
able  wit  and  drollery  of  tho  third,  form  a picture,  at  once  rich,  varied,  and  prcK>mmootly  diverting.** 
—Drake. 

“ * The  Taming  of  the  Shrew  * has  the  air  of  an  Italian  comedy  ; and  indeed,  tho  love  of  intrigue, 
which  constitutes  the  main  part  of  it,  is  derived,  mediately  or  immediately,  from  a piece  of  Ariosto. 
The  characters  and  passions  are  lightly  sketched  ; tho  intrigue  is  introdu<^  without  much  preparation, 
and  in  its  rapid  progress  impedod  by  no  sort  of  difficulties ; however,  in  the  manner  in  which  Petruchio, 
though  previoualy  cautioned  respecting  Katharine,  still  runs  the  risk  of  marrying  her,  and  contrives  to 
tame  her,  the  character  and  peculiar  humour  of  the  English  aro  visible.  The  colours  are  laid  somewhat 
coarsely  on,  but  the  ground  is  good.  That  tho  obstinacy  of  a young  and  untamed  girl,  possessed  of 
none  of  the  attractions  of  her  sex,  and  neither  supported  by  bodily  nor  mental  strength,  must  soon 
yield  to  the  still  rougher  and  more  capricious  but  assumed  self-will  of  a man : such  a lesson  can  only 
be  taught  on  tho  stage,  with  all  the  perspicuity  of  a proverb. 

" The  prelude  is  still  more  remarkable  than  the  play  itself : the  drunken  tinker  removed  in  his  sleep 
to  a palace,  where  ho  is  deceived  into  the  belief  oP  being  a nobleman.  The  invention,  however,  is  nut 
Bhakspeare’s  ; Uolbcrg  has  handled  the  same  subject  in  a masterly  manner,  and  with  inimitable  truth  ; 
but  he  has  spun  it  out  to  fivo  acts,  for  which  tho  matter  is  hardly  sufficient.  He  probably  did  nut 
borrow  from  the  English  dramatist,  but  like  him  took  the  bint  from  a popular  story.  There  are  seveml 
comic  motives  of  this  description,  which  go  back  to  a very  remote  age,  without  ever  becoming 
antiquated. — Shakspeore  proves  himself  hero,  as  well  as  everywhere  else,  a great  poet:  the  whole  is 
merely  a light  sketch,  but  in  elegance  and  nice  propriety  it  will  hardly  ever  bo  excelled.  Neither  has 
be  overlooked  the  irony  which  the  subject  naturally  suggested  to  him,  that  the  great  lord  who  is  driven 
by  idlcneas  and  eitHui  to  deceive  a poor  drunkard,  can  mako  no  better  use  of  his  situation  than  the  latter 
who  every  moment  relapses  into  his  vulgar  habits.  Tho  last  half  of  this  prelude,  that  in  which  the 
tinker  in  his  new  state  again  drinks  himself  out  of  bis  senses,  and  is  transformc<l  in  his  sleep  into  his 
former  condition,  from  some  accident  or  other  is  lost.  It  ought  to  have  followed  at  the  end  of  the 
larger  piece.  Tho  occasional  obsen'atious  of  the  tinker,  during  tho  course  of  the  representation  of  the 
comedy,  might  have  been  improvisatory  ; but  it  is  haitily  credible  that  Siiakspoaro  should  have  trusted 
to  the  momentary  suggestions  of  the  players,  which  he  did  not  hold  in  high  estimation,  the  conclusion 
of  a w’ork,  however  short,  which  ho  bad  so  carefully  commenced.  Moreover,  the  only  circumstance 
which  connects  tho  prelude  with  the  play,  is  tliat  it  l^longs  to  the  new  life  of  the  supposed  nobleman, 
to  have  plays  acted  in  his  castle  by  strolling  actors.  This  invention  of  introducing  spectators  on  tho 
stage,  who  contribute  to  tho  entertainment,  has  been  vei^  wittily  used  by  later  English  poets." — 
SCHLEUEL. 
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KING  JOHN. 


“King  John,**  which  h the  only  uncoiiU'skMl  play  of  Shakespeare’s  not  entered  on  the 
books  of  the  Stationers*  Company,  wjia  first  printed  in  the  folio  wllcction  of  1023.  Though 
enumerated  in  the  list  of  our  author’s  works  by  Mercs,  1508,  eommentators  have  not  sueceedcHi 
in  determining  the  time  when  it  was  written.  Malone  seems  to  have  Wn  of  0|>mion  that  tlie 
maternal  lamentations  of  Lady  Constance,  for  the  loss  of  Arthur,  are  an  expression  of  the  poet’s 
own  grief  at  the  death  of  his  son  Hainmet  in  1596 ; and  if  this  thi»ory  were  admissible,  wc 
should,  of  course,  be  bound  to  conclude  that  ^'King  John**  was  not  writU>n  until  after  that  date. 
But  conjectures  of  this  nntun*  arc  very  fanciful.  There  arc  imdoubte<l]y  high  authorities  in  lite- 
rature to  justify  a poet  in  availing  himself  of  such  an  occasion  to  cidebrate  an  event  not  strictly 
connectoil  with  his  theme ; hut  in  those  coses  the  writers  worked  on  gi*ent  historical  aubjoets. 
It  can  scarcefy'  be  l>clieve<l  that  a man  of  Shakespeare’s  incoinpamble  sagacity  would  linve 
interwoven  a m«>rc>ly  personal  sentiment  into  a drama  intended  to  inU'rest  the  public  at  large.  It 
savours  of  a reproach  to  the  jMiet’s  memory  to  ix^present  him  giving  utterance  to  his  own  sorrow 
for  the  loss  of  an  obscure  lad,  twelve  years  old,  when  depicting  the  anguish  of  such  a 
charocter  os  Constance  for  the  loss  of  her  princely  Arthur.  The  language  and  ideas  which 
would  be  appnipriate  in  the  one  case  would  be  out  of  keeping  in  the  other;  and  those  who 
arc  iKwt  o('quninte<l  with  Sbakcs|)care's  habitual  self-negation,  will  not  suspect  him  of 
perpetrating  tliis  act  of  bathos. 

Johnson  has  obsi‘n*ed,  that  the  description  of  the  English  anny  which  Chatillon,  the  French 
Ambassador,  gives  to  King  Philip,  in  the  first  scene  of  the  second  act,  bi'giuning, — 

**  And  til)  the  unsettled  humours  of  the  land,” — 

may  have  been  suggestc<l  by  the  dramatist’s  acquaintance  with  the  details  of  the  grand  fleet 
despatclietl  against  Sjiaiti  in  159C.  But  here  again  we  must  be  cautious  in  attaching 
particular  meaning  to  descriptions  which  would  apply  with  equal  truth  to  almost  any  ox|M*dition. 
The  fl(H‘t  which  the  Earls  of  Nottingham  aud  Essex  led  against  Cadiz  was  nt>t  the  only  one 
which  had  been  {lartly  manned  by  gentlemen.  History  furnishes  too  many  instances  where  men 

“ Hare  sold  their  fortunoa  at  their  native  homes, 

Bcoriog  ibuir  birthrights  proudly  on  their  backs,” 

that  they  might  participate  in  adventures  of  a similar  kind;  and  vShakespeare  may  have  derived 
the  materials  of  Chalilloti’a  description  from  the  chronicles  of  different  perioiL  and  various 
countries.  As  if  to  shtiw,  indeed,  how  fallacious  such  gxiess-work  often  is,  Johnson  has  attempteil 
to  make  a similar  deduction  from  another  passage  in  this  play.  He  cuucx'ived  that  Pandulph’a 
denunciation  of  King  John, — 

**  And  moritorious  ahnll  that  band  be  call’d, 

Canonized,  and  v<N^hip|>'d  as  a naint. 

That  takes  away  by  any  secret  course 
Thy  hateful  Ufo,”— 

miglit  either  refer  to  the  bull  publishefl  against  Queen  Elizalieth,  or  to  the  canouization  of 
Garnet,  Fawkes,  and  their  aeconipliecs.  who,  in  a Spanish  hook  which  he  hud  seen,  are  regist^Tcd 
os  saints.  The  latter  theory  would  fix  the  writing  of  the  play  after  1605,  and  is  at  oiicc 
demolished  by  a reference  to  the  corresponding  scene  of  the  old  piece  of  “ Kmg  Jolin,”  printed 
in  1591,  upon  which  this  is  based,  where  tlie  Legato  denounces  John . 
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Th«n  I Pudulph  of  PaduA,  leg»t«  from  the  apovtolike  acft  doc  in  the  name  of  Saint  Potcr  and  hU  aucooMor 
oiir  holv  father  Pope  pronounco  thco  accumod,  discharging  ercry  of  thy  subjects  of  all  dutie  and 

fealtie  that  they  doe  owe  te  tboc,  and  pordon  and  forgivoneas  of  slnoo  to  tboi>e  or  them  whatsoeTer,  which  shall 
Carrie  amee  a^nst  tboe^  or  murdor  thee : this  1 pronounce,  and  charge  all  good  men  to  abhorro  thee  as  an 
oxcommunicato  ponom" 

Such  hypothcsci  ns  these,  however,  if  they  do  little  towards  estnblishinj?  the  chronology  of 
Shakespeaiv’s  writings,  arc  forcible  confirmations  of  the  fact  that  he  wrote  “ not  for  an  age,  but 
for  all  time/*  Ilis  representations  arc  so  truthful  and  life-like  that  it  is  the  easiest  of  all  under- 
takings to  find  a motlel  whence  he  may  bo  presumed  to  have  drawn  them.  Jle  dcwrilx?a  the 
ruinous  extravagance  into  which  noblemen  and  gentlemen  ore  seiUiced  in  equipping  ihemselvea 
for  a foreign  enter|mse,  and  the  arrogant  pretensions  of  the  Catholic  Church  in  dealing  with 
a rebellious  monarch,  with  such  fidelity,  tlmt  wo  seem  to  be  rcaiUng  a particular  relation  of 
whichever  individual  occurrence  of  the  kind  our  memory  first  brings  to  notice. 

The  play  of  ‘‘King  John”  stands  precisely  in  the  same  redation  to  the  old  drama  calhKl 
“ Tlje  Troublesome  Haigne  of  Jolin  King  of  England,”  &c.,  that  “ The  Taming  of  the  Shrew  ” 
does  to  its  prodecosjMJr,  **  The  Taming  of  a Shrew.*’  In  Iwth  cases  the  eMer  productions  were 
probably  current  favourites  on  the  stage  when  Sluikespeare  first  joined  it ; and  in  oliediencc  to 
the  customs  of  the  time,  and  perhaps  to  the  dictate's  of  his  employers,  he  tw>k  them  up  as  good 
dramatic  subjects,  and  availing  himself  of  the  pmeml  plot  and  leaeling  incidents  of  each, 
transfused  a new  vitality  into  the  cnide  materials  fumi?«hcd  by  some  other  workman. 

At  the  present  day  it  eon  hanlly  be  necessary  to  vindicate  Shakt'sjieare  from  the  charge 
of  having  faisificni  history  in  those  of  his  performances  which  are  fouiuksl  on  historical  subjects. 
The  marvel,  indeed,  is,  how  he  has  cantrived  to  combine  the  highest  dramatic  effect  with  so 
close  an  wlhorence  to  historic  truth.  It  must  be  rtmenibcTed  that  he  wrote  without  any  of  tho 
advantages  we  derive  from  the  i\*searchcs  which  mcKlci*n  uivestigntion  has  brought  to  Ix'ar 
upon  the  characters  of  particular  personages  and  tho  socrt'ta  of  |»eculiar  transactions.  He  has 
left  us,  notwithstanding,  so  many  inosWrly  and  instructive  pictures  of  lunturic  ehoructers  and 
events,  that  it  may  be  safely  said,  the  youtli  of  England  would  lie  far  less  acquainted  witli  and 
intere»t<*d  in  tho  veritable  annnLj  of  their  country,  if  Slmkespeore  had  never  written  ULs  series  of 
lEstorlcul  Plays. 


persons  giprtsentrt. 


JolltC,  King  of  £xObA5D. 

EaiifCK  llEaKT,  Am  loa;  afterward*  IIexky  111. 

Artiiuh,  Duke  of  Bubtaore,  ton  of  GerruET, 
late  Duke  of  Bkbtaqnb,  the  cider  brother  of 
Kixo  JoHX. 

William  Maresiiall,  0/ Pbmbbokb. 

OErracY  Fitz-Peteb,  Earl  of  Essex. 

WlLUAM  Loxosword,  Earl  0/ Salisbcby. 

Robert  Bioot,  Earl  of  Norfolk. 

Hubert  De  Burgh,  CAamArrbxta  to  tA«  Kino. 

Robert  Kaulconbridob,  ton  of  Sir  Robert 
Faulcondridob. 

Philip  Faulconbriimib,  Aij  halfbrothery  hazard 
«oA  0/ Kino  Richard  THE  First. 

James  Gurney,  xerraat  to  Lady  Faulconbridoe. 

Peter  of  Pomfebt,  a tuppoted  prophet. 
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( Philip,  King  of  France. 

Lewis,  the  DuHihin:  afterward*  Lewis  Vlll. 

Archduke  of  Austria. 

Pandulph,  tA«  Pofu^t  Lrgate. 

Melun,  a French  nobtrman. 

ChaTILLON,  ambaetador  from  FraKCE  to  King 
John. 

Elinor,  tA«  widow  of  Henry  II.,  aad  laotAcr  of 
Kino  John. 

Constance,  motA<*r  of  Arthur. 

Blanch,  daughter  to  Auuionso,  King  of  Castile, 
and  NtVof  to  Kino  John. 

Lady  Faulconbridoe,  nuAher  to  Philip  aad 
Robert  Faulconbridoe. 

Jjordt,  Ladies,  and  dixtrt  oihrr  aUendanU,  ^leriffy 
JIerald$f  Cituau,  O^cert,  Soldiert,  and  Met- 
tenger*. 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. — ^Northampton.  A 

EnUr  Kino  John,  Elinor,  Ou  Qiioon-Mothcr, 
Prmbbokr,  Emrx,  Salisbciiy,  and  (Ahrrty 
w\iK  Chatillon.* 

K.  John.  Now  say,  Chatillon,  what  would  France 
with  US  ? 


• CluUllon.l  la  the  old  copj  ibU  aamo  U iprU  ChattjfUom, 
or  CktiUion. 


Room  of  State  in  th^  Palace. 

Chat.  Thus,  after  greeting,  speaks  the  king  of 
France, 

In  my  Udiaviour,  to  the  majesty, 

Tlie  IwrrowM  majesty,  of  England  hero. 

Eli.  a strange  beginning ; — borrow’d  majesty  ! 
X.  John.  Silence,  good  mother;  hear  tho 
omlMwy. 

Chat.  Philip  of  France,  in  right  and  tnio  behalf 

2S5 


KINO  JOHN. 


ACT  I.] 

Of  thy  dccoaswl  brother  Ueffrey‘s  son, 

Arthur  Flautngeuct.  lays  mo?>t  lawful  claim 
To  this  fair  island,  and  the  territoriea  ; 

To  livland,  Poictiera,  Anjou,  Touraiiu*,  Maine ; 
Desiring  thee  to  lay  aside  the  Bwoi-d 
Which  sways  usurjiingly  these  i»evcra]  titles, 

And  put  the  same  into  young  Arthur’s  hand. 

Thy  nephew  and  right  royal  t«»veroigtt. 

k.  John.  What  follows,  if  we  tli-Hidli»w  of  this? 
Chat.  Tlie  j»roud  control  of  fierce  and  bhxHiy 
war,  I 

To  enforce  tlieso  rights  so  fomhlv  withheld, 

K.  John,  Here  have  we  war  for  war,  and  blootl 
for  bloo<l, 

ContrulnuMit  for  eoiitrolmeiit : »o  answer  Frantxj. 
Chat.  7'hen  take  n»y  king’s  defiance  from  my 
mouth, 

The  farthest  linnt  of  my  embassy. 

K,  John.  Hear  mine  to  him,  and  so  depart  in 
peace. 

He  thou  ns  lightning  in  tl»e  eyes  of  France  ; 

For  ere  thou  canst  report  I will  be  there. 

The  thunder  of  my  cannon  shall  Ik?  heard. 

S«»  hence ! he  thou  the  trum|)ct  of  our  wrath, 

And  sullen*  presage  of  your  own  decay. — 

An  honotirahlc  conduct  let  him  Imve  : 

Pembroke,  look  to’t — Fai-cwell,  Chatillon. 

\Ejreunt  Chatillon  and  Pkmuhokk. 
Kli.  Wlmt  now,  my  son  ? have  I not  ever  said, 
How  that  ambitious  Constance  would  not  cease, 

Till  she  had  kindled  France,  and  all  the  world, 
Ujion  the  right  and  party  of  her  son  ? 

This  might  have  been  presented,  and  made  wliolc, 
With  very  easy  arguments  of  love ; 

Which  now  the  manage*’  of  two  kingdoms  must 
With  fearful  hlooily  Issue  arbitrate. 

K.  John.  Our  strong  possession,  and  our  right, 
for  us. 

Eli.  Your  strong  j>08.session,  much  more  than 
your  right ; 

Or  else  it  must  go  wrong  with  you  and  nic : 

So  niucli  my  consoi<‘ncc  whispers  in  your  ear, 
Which  none  but  Heaven,  and  you,  and  I,  shall 
hear. 


Enter  the  Sheriff  o/*  Northamptonshire,  iMo  whis- 
j)ei8  Essex. 

Essex.  My  liege,  here  is  tlie  strangest  con- 
troversy, 

Come  from  the  country  to  he  judgoil  by  you, 

» And  tuUcn  prfiogr—]  That  ti,  dolrfnl,  mtlamekolti  preva^e. 
•Thut,  In  Henry  IV."  Pan  II.  Act  1.  Sc.  I,— 

and  hi*  longue 

Sound*  ever  after  a*  a $uUen  bell. 

Kemember'U  knollJng  a deparUng  fricml.” 
h The  manage — J of  old  meant  gQtrrnmtnt,  eoa/ffl, 

udMiNufraO'i'O 
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[flCKXE  I. 

That  e’er  1 heard  : shall  I pnKluce  the  men  ? 

K.  John.  Ia'I  them  approiidi. — |AV/i  Sheriff. 
Our  abbeys  and  oiir  priories  shall  pay 
This  expedition’s  charge. 

Re-enter  Sheriff,  with  Kodert  FAULcosnHioaK, 
and  Philip,  hi*  hvfiai'd  Brother. 

What  men  arc  you  ? 

Bast.  Your  faithful  subject,  I ; a gentleman. 
Bom  in  Nortliamptonshire ; anti  eldest  son. 

As  1 suppose,  to  Robert  Fnuleonbridgc, 

A st»ldier,  by  the  honour-giving  liand 
Of  Cteur-do-Hon,  knighted  in  the  field. 

K.  John.  W'hat  art  thou  ? 

Rod.  The  son  and  heir  to  that  same  Faul- 
conhridgt^ 

K.  John.  Ts  that  the  elder,  and  art  thou  tlie 
heir  ? 

You  came  not  of  one  mother,  then,  it  seems. 

Bast.  Mt»t  certain  of  one  mother,  mighty  king. 
That  U well  known  ; and,  as  1 think,  one  father: 
But,  for  the  certain  knowledge  of  that  tnith, 

I put  you  o’er  to  Henveu,  and  to  my  mother ; 

Of  that  I doubt,  an  all  men’s  children  may. 

Ell  Out  on  thee,  rude  man ! thou  dost  shame 
thy  mother, 

And  wound  her  honour,  with  this  diffidence. 

Bast.  I,  nindam  ? no,  I have  no  reason  for  it ; 
Tliat  is  my  brother’s  j»U*a,  and  none  of  mine ; 

I Tlie  which  if  he  can  prove,  ’a  pops  mo  out 
At  least  from  fair  five  hundretl  pound  a-year ; 
Heaven  guaiil  my  mother's  honour,  and  my  land  ! 

I K.  John.  A g(H>d  blunt  fellow — Why,  being 
yiiungiT  born, 

Doth  be  lav  claim  to  tbinc  inheritance  ? 

Bast.  I know  not  why,  except  to  get  the  land. 
But  once  he  slander’d  me  with  bastonly : 

But  whe’r*  I be  as  true  begot,  or  no, 

Tliat  still  I lay  u|»on  my  mother’s  head ; 

But,  that  I am  ns  well  liegot,  my  liege, 

(Fair  fall  the  Ixmes  that  took  the  pains  lor  me !) 

I Compare  our  fact's,  and  he  judge  yourself. 

I If  old  sir  Rolicrt  did  beget  us  both. 

And  were  our  father,  and  this  son  like  him, 

(),  old  sir  RoIk'iI  father,  on  my  knee 
I give  Heaven  tlinnks  I was  not  like  to  thee ! 

K.  John.  Why,  what  a madcap  hath  Heaven 
lent  us  here ! 

Eli.  He  liatli  a trick  of  Cceur-dc-lion’s  face  ; 
The  accent  of  his  tongue  affecleth  him  : 

^ - and  to  bim  put 

The  manage  of  my  alato.'’ 

The  TrmpeU,  Act  1.  Sc.  t. 

e Bni  vrhe'r  i be  at  irme  brgol,—\  Thi*  coiilrarllon  of 
i*  ftfquent  both  in  Shakc«peare  and  hi*  eonlcmporarios:  but  they 
leem  mtually  to  have  written  U tebere. 
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Do  you  uot  read  aomc  tokens  of  my  son 
In  the  large  composition  of  this  man  ? 

K.  John.  Mine  eye  hath  well  examined  his  pnrts^ 
And  6nds  them  perfect  Kiehard. — Sirrah,  speak. 
What  doth  more  you  to  claim  your  brother  s land  ? 
Bast.  Because  ho  hath  a half-face,  like  my 
father ; 

With  that  lialf-face  • would  he  have  all  my  land : 
A half-fac'd  groat,  five  hundred  pound  a-year  ! (B 
Bob.  My  gracious  liege,  when  tliat  my  father 
liv’d, 

Your  brother  did  employ  my  father  much, — 
Bast.  Well,  sir,  by  this  you  cannot  get  roy  land ; 
Your  tale  must  be,  how  ho  employ’d  my  mother. 

Rob.  And  once  dispatch'd  him  in  an  embassy 
To  Germany,  there,  with  the  emperor, 

To  treat  of  high  affairs  touching  that  time. 

The  advantage  of  his  aWnce  took  the  king, 

And  in  the  mean  time  sojourn’d  at  my  father’s ; 


s WitA  that  tiftlf'firc — ] Thi»  U • cometion  of  Theoteld'i : the 
folio,  lUS,  tcadlna.  “with  half  that 

^ And  look  it,  on  hia  death. — ) Steevena  la  the  onlr  one  of  (he 
eommentstnn  who  noticea  Ihit  expreaaion]  and  he  intctprrt*  it 
to  mena,  “enteriAlned  it  aa  hia  ftxcd  opinion,  when  lie  waa  clyina.” 
W#  believe  it  wu  a common  fonn  of  apeecb.  end  tignifted  that  he 
•wore,  or  took  eolA,  mpnm  hia  dralk,  of  the  truth  of  bit  belief. 
Thua  FnlaUff.  “ Merry  Wlvca  of  Wlndaer.”  Act  11.  Sc.  i,  i«ra, 
**  ■ ' ■ - ud  when  mlatreaa  Bridget  loat  the  bendle  of  her  fan. 
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Wlicre  how  he  did  prevail,  I shame  to  speak ; 

But  truth  is  truth  : large  lengths  of  seas  and  shores 
Between  my  father  and  my  mother  lay, — 

As  1 have  heard  my  father  speak  himself,— 

When  this  same  lusty  gentleman  was  got. 

Upon  hia  death-bed  he  by  will  bequeath’d 
His  lands  to  me  ; and  took  it,  on  his  death,* 

That  this,  my  mother’s  son,  was  none  of  his ; 

And,  if  he  were,  he  came  into  the  world 
Full  fourteen  weeks  before  the  course  of  time. 
Then,  good  my  liege,  let  me  have  what  is  mine. 
My  father’s  land,  us  was  my  father’s  will. 

K.  JoirN.  Sirrah,  your  brother  is  legitimate ; 
Your  father’s  wife  did  after  wedlock  bear  him: 
And,  if  she  did  play  false,  the  fault  was  hers  ; 
\M)ich  fault  lies  on  the  hazards  of  ail  hu.sbands 
That  marry  wives.  Tell  me,  how  if  my  brother, 
Who.  as  you  say,  took  pains  to  get  this  son. 

Had  of  your  father  claim’d  thb  son  for  his? 


I took  upon  mp  honour  thou  hadit  it  not.”  And  Prince  Henry, 
in  the  Pint  P*tt  of  ••  Ilcmy  IV."  Act  II.  Sc.  4.— '‘They  lok« 
it  ttl'tttdf  mpen  tkrir  nitration."  So.  nl*o,  in  iieaumonl  and 
Fleieher'*  pUy  of  “Thb  Lover'i  Progre**,"  Act  V.  Sc.  3,— 

“ — ('pc*  my  death 
/ take  it  uneompvJled,  that  they  were  guilty.” 

We  itUl  say.  upon  my  life,  upon  my  i«»e«r,  mcaoiog,  / 
or  deetart  mpon  wtj  life,  fte. 

V 
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KING  JOHN. 


ACT  L] 

In  sooth,  pood  friend,  your  father  mipht  hare  kept 
This  calf,  breil  from  hU  cow,  from  all  the  worhl ; 
In  »o»>th,  he  mipht : then,  if  he  weix‘  niy  brother’s, 
My  brother  ini^ht  not  claim  him  ; nor  your  father. 
Being  none  of  his,  refuse  him.  Tlus  concludes,'* — 
My  mother’s  son  did  pet  your  father’s  heir ; 

Your  father’s  heir  must  Imve  your  father’s  land. 

Shall,  tlieii,  iiiy  fatlier’s  will  be  of  no  force, 
To  dispimscss  tliut  child  wliieh  is  not  his  ? 

Bast,  Of  no  more  force  to  disp^wsess  me,  sir, 
Than  was  his  will  to  pet  me,  as  1 think. 

Eli.  Whether*'  hadst  thon  rather  be  u Faul- 
conbridpe, 

And  like  thy  brotlier,  to  enjoy  tliy  land ; 

Or  Uic  reputed  son  of  Camr-de-hon, 

Lord  of  thy  prcsenei*,®  and  no  land  beside  ? 

Bast.  Madam,  an  if  my  brother  had  myHlia|ie, 
And  I ha»l  hU,  sirKobeit*  hU,  like  him  ; 

And  if  my  legs  were  two  such  riding-rods, 

My  arms  such  cel-skins  stutf'd,  my  face  so  thin. 
That  in  mine  ear  I durst  not  stick  u rose,  ; (2) 

Lest  men  should  say,  Look,  xchere  thrte  fartkin'ji 
And,  to  his  shape,  weiv  heir  to  all  this  land, 
M’ould  I mipht  never  stir  from  otF  this  place, 

I *d  t give  it  every  foot  to  have  thU  face ; 

I would  not  be  sir  Nob**  in  any  case.  [fortune, 
Eli.  1 like  tliec  well.  Wilt  thou  forsake  tliy 
Bequeath  thy  land  to  him,  and  follow  me  ? 

1 am  a soldier,  and  now  bound  to  France. 

Bast.  Brother,  take  you  my  land,  I *11  take  my 
clionee : 

Your  face  hath  got  five  hundred  pound  a year  ; 
Yet  sell  your  face  for  five  jwiice,  and  ‘tis  dear. — 
Madam,  I ’ll  follow  you  unto  the  death. 

Eli.  Kay,  1 would  have  you  po  before  me  thither. 
Bast.  Our  country  manners  give  our  betters  way. 
K.  JoitN.  What  is  thy  name? 

Bast.  Philip,  my  liege ; so  is  my  name  lH*gun  ; 
Philip,  good  old  sir  Kobt'rt’s  wife’s  eldest  son. 

K.  JoiDs*.  From  henceforth  bear  his  name 
whose  form  thou  bearest : 

Kneel  thou  down  Philip,  but  arise  X more  great ; 
Arise  sir  Kichard,  and  Plantagcnct. 

Bast.  Brother — by  the  mothers  side,  give  me 
your  hand ; 

(*)  First  folio,  Roberts.  (t>  First  folio,  / ttould. 

(I)  First  folio,  ri*t. 

s This  COOClutles,— 1 **ThU  U a dteuirt  urgumemL  As  jrour 
fathrr,  tf  he  liked  him,  could  not  have  been  forced  to  resign  him : 
so,  not  liking  him,  he  Is  not  at  liberty  to  reject  him."— Johksok. 

h Whether-^)  According  to  strict  prosody  this  word  should 
have  been  contracted,  as  in  an  instance  Just  noted,  to  teh*’r;  but 
the  old  writers,  or  their  printers,  exhibited  great  laxity  In  such 
cases. 

« Lord  of  thy  presenee,— J Queen  Elinor,  prepossessed  by 
Philip's  gsilsnt  bearing  and  IlkeriMS  to  her  son,  frames  her 
question  so  as  to  discover  whether  he  prefers  to  rest  his  claim 
to  future  distinction  at  the  heir  of  Faulconhridge.  or  as  the 
aupposrd  son  of  C(fur*da4ioa  : — '*  Would  you  rather  be  a Faul- 
eonbridge,  rerembh*^  Mar  brotArr,  but  possessed  of  five  hundred 
pounds  a-year  In  land;  .or  the  reputed  son  of  King  Flichard, 
milk  timilar  perronal  eMr/orsien/s  to  hit,  and  uo  land  at  aJI  t” 

2SS 


[rcenk  I. 

I My  father  gave  me  honour,  yours  gave  land  : — 

I Kow  hle.H.Hcd  bo  iho  hour,  by  night  or  day, 

. M'heii  1 was  ^ot,  sir  lloljcrt  was  away. 

I Eli.  The  very  spirit  of  Plantagcnct! — 

! I am  thy  gramlamc,  Kichard ; cull  me  so. 

I Bast.  Madam,  by  chance,  but  not  by  truth. 
\ M'hat  though  ? 

: Something  alxmt,  a little  from  the  right, 

I III  at  the  window,  or  else  o’er  the  hatch  :* 

I Who  dares  not  stir  by  day  must  walk  by  night, 

I Ami  have  is  have,  liowever  men  do  catch  : 
j Near  or  far  otf,  well  won  i.s  still  well  sliot, 

, .Vml  I am  I,  howe’er  1 w.as  Iscgot. 

' K.  John.  Go,  Faulconbrulge : now  hast  thou 
I thy  di'sii'c  ; 

• A loiidle.'.s  knight  makes  tiioe  a laiuUnl  squire. — 
Cuiiic,  madam, — and  come,  Kicliard:  we  mui^t 
blRS-Si, 

For  France,  fur  France!  for  it  is  more  than  need. 
Bast.  Brother,  adieu : good  fortune  come  to 
tlicc ! 

For  thou  wast  got  i’  the  way  of  honesty. 

[/Cj-funt  all  except  the  Bastard. 
A foot  of  honour  l>ctter  than  1 was  ; 

But  many  u many  foot  of  land  the  worse. 

Well,  now  can  I make  any  .loan  a lady ; — 

(rood  den,  iir  Jlichard. — ■iitxl'-a^mercy,  fellow ; 
And  if  hU  name  be  George,  1 'll  call  him  Peter, 
For  ncw-mad(^  honour  doth  forget  men’s  names  ; 
’Tis  too  respective,'  and  too  sociable, 

For  your  conversion.  Kow,  3*our  traveller, — 

He  and  his  toothpick  at  my  worship's  mess  ;(8> 
And  when  iny  knightly  stomach  is  suffic’d, 

M'hy  llu*n  I suck  my  tooth,  uml  catechise 
My  pickinl  man*  of  countries  : \fy  dear  «iV, 
Thus,  leaning  on  mine  elbow,  T begin, 

I duill  beteech  you — that  is  Question  now  ; 

And  then  cornea  Amswer  like  on  A B book  ; 

0,  *irf  says  Answer,  at  your  beet  command  ; 

At  your  employment ; at  your  service,  sir : — 
A’o,  «iV,  says  Question,  /,  sweet  «>,  at  youn : 
And  so,  ere  Answer  knows  wlmt  Question  would, 
(Saving  in  dialogue  of  compliment, 

And  talking  of  tlie  AIjw  and  Apennines, 

The  Pyrenran,  and  the  river  Po,) 

S 1 teculd  not  bt  lir  2fob — ] So  the  tecond  folio,  1C32 ; (he  flr>( 
bx«.  “ It  would.** 

• In  at  the  window,  or  cl*e  o'er  the  hUch  :]  Proverbial  sajrUiga 
j applied  to  illegitimate  children Woe  worth  the  time  that  ever 
I gave  auck  to  a child  that  eamt  Im  af  the  wladvie.*"— TAe  Familp 
of  Lore,  160S.  So.  alto,  in  “The  Wiichct  of  Ijmcathirc,’*  by 
Heywood  and  Broame.  1634: — “ It  appear*  you  came  im 

at  the  window."—"  t would  not  have  you  think  I ecorn  niy 
grannam'a  cal  to  leap  orer  the  hateb." 

f Too  retpectlve.*— ) Too  ntlndfnl,  eomoiderale,  retrorpeetire  : 
and  not,  1 believe,  at  Steeven*  Intcn^rvti  h,  " retpeelfmt,''  "for- 
mat.” 

n Mp  pirkAd  etan — ] Sec  Note  (d),  p.  S2,  of  the  present  volume, 
b Like  on  A U C AO0A ;]  These  letters  are  printed  at  they  were 
pronounced.  Ab$ep,  in  the  old  copies.  An  Ab$ep.  or  .4  A C book, 

I was  a book  to  teach  the  young  their  letters,  eateektrm,  &c. 

“ in  the  J A C of  boket  the  least, 

Yt  U written,  Dent  charita$  e»t." 
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ACT  I.)  KINO 

It  draws  toward  supper  in  conclusion  so. 
liut  this  is  worahipful  society, 

And  fits  the  mounting  spirit  like  inyscdf : 

For  he  is  but  a bastard  to  the  time, 
niat  doth  not  smack  * ** of  observation ; 

(And  so  am  I,  whether  I smack,  or  no ;) 

And  not  alone  in  habit  and  device, 

Exterior  form,  outward  accoutrement. 

But  from  the  inward  motion,  to  deliver 
Sweet,  sweet,  sweet  poison  fur  the  age’s  tooth : 
Which,  though  I will  not  practise  to  deceive, 

Yet,  to  avoid  deceit,  1 mean  to  learn  ; 

For  it  sliall  strew  the  footsteps  of  my  rising. — 

But  who  comes  in  such  haste,  in  i-iding  robes  ? 
AMmt  womnn-post  is  this?  hath  she  no  husbmid, 
That  will  take  pains  to  blow  a horn  before  her? 

O me  I it  is  my  mother. 

Enter  Lapy  FAVLCoximiDOE  and  James 
Gurney. 

How  now,  good  lady? 
What  brings  you  here  to  court  so  hastily? 

La.  Fauxc.  Wlierc  U that  slave,  thy  brother? 
where  is  he  ? 

That  holds  in  chase  mine  honour  up  and  down? 

Bast.  My  brother  Robert  ? old  sir  Robert’s  son? 
Colbrand  the  giant,*  that  same  mighty  man  ? 

Is  it  sir  Robert’s  son  that  you  seek  so  ? 

La.  FarLC.  Sir  Robert’s  son ! ay,  thou  un- 
reverend  boy, 

Sir  Robcii’s  son  : why  scorn’st  thou  at  sir  Robert  ? 
lie  is  sir  Robert’s  son,  and  so  art  thou. 

Bast.  James  Gurney,  wilt  thou  give  us  leave  a 
while  ? 

Gun.  Good  leave, ^ good  Philip. 

Bast.  Philip  ! — sparrow  !* — James, 

There’s  toys  abroad;'*  anon  I’ll  tell  thee  more. 

[Ejnt  Guun. 

Mad^mi,  I was  not  old  sir  Robert’s  son ; 

•Sir  Rol>eit  might  have  eat  his  part  in  me 
Upon  Good-Friday,  and  ne’er  broke  his  fast : 

Sir  Robert  could  do  well ; Marry — to  conf(L*s« — 
Could  hef  get  me  ? Sir  Robert  could  not  do  it ; 


• Old  copies,  tmoaht.  (t)  Old  copies  (mlt,  hr. 

• Colbrand  Ibe  Runt.— ] This  was  the  Danish  (isnt  whom  the 
reiiowneil  Ou/of  Warwick  overcame  In  the  presence  of  AibclkUn. 
A desrriptitm  of  the  caiiiboi  wUl  be  found  in  Draj^ton‘t  “Toly. 
L-lbion."  Twelfth  SonR. 

^ Good  leave,—]  0<wd /eatv,"  Steevens  says, ''means  a ready 
auemt." 

« Philip!— spanow  ) The  aparrow  was  very  early  known  by 

the  name  Sir  Rttkard  disdains,  perhaps  from  ita  note,  to  which 
Catttilua  alludes:— 

**  Sed  circumsilims  modo  hue,  modo  illuc, 

Ad  sulaiu  doroinam  usque  pipitobai,’* 

Thus,  to  Lyiy’s  “Moiher  Bombie:"— 

” cry 

Pkip  pkip  (h«  tp9rr<»ru  as  they  fly." 


JOnN.  [8CC5E  I. 

We  know  his  handiwork. — Therefore,  gootl  mother. 
To  wliom  am  I beholden  for  tbcK‘  limlw  ? 

Sir  Robert  never  holp  to  make  this  log. 

Lv.  Faulc.  Hast  thou  conspired  with  thy 
hrotlicr  too,  [honour? 

Tlmt  for  thine  own  gain  shouldst  defend  mine 
Wliat  means  this  scorn,  thou  most  untowanl  knave? 
Bast.  Knight,  knight,  good  mother, — Basilisco* 
like;(4) 

Wlmt ! I am  dubb’dj  I have  it  on  my  bhouldcr. 
But,  mother,  1 nm  not  sir  Robert’s  son  ; 

I have  disclaim'd  sir  Rolreii,  and  my  land  ; 
Ijegitimatloii,  name,  and  all,  is  gone: 

Then,  good  my  mother,  let  me  know  my  father ; 
Some  proper  man,  I hope  ; who  was  it,  mother? 
La.  Faulc.  Hast  thou  denied  thyself  a 
Faulconbridgc  ? 

Bast.  As  faitlifiilly  as  I deny  the  devil. 

La.  Faixc.  King  Richard  Cceur-dc-Iion  was 
lliv  fatlier : 

By  long  and  vehement  suit  I was  reduc'il 
To  make  room  for  him  in  iny  husband’s  lw.*d • 
Heaven  lay  not  my  transgression  to  my  charge  !— 
Thou*  art  the  issue  of  my  deor  offence, 

Which  was  so  strongly  urg’d,  past  my  defence. 

Bast.  Now,  by  this  light,  wore  I to  get  again, 
Madam.  1 would  not  wish  a better  father. 

Some  sins  do  bear  their  privilege  on  earth, 

And  so  doth  yours ; your  fault  wos  not  vour  folly ; 
Needs  must  you  lay  your  heart  at  his  dispose,— 
Subjected  tribute  to  commanding  love, — 

Against  who^  fury  ainl  uniimtelad  force 
The  awlcas  lion  could  not  wage  the  fight. 

Nor  keep  his  princely  heart  fn>m  Richard’s  baud. 
He,  tlmt  ]>erforcc  robs  Hons  of  their  hearts, 

May  easily  win  a woman’s.  Ay,  my  mother, 
With  all  my  heart  1 thank  thee  for  my  father ! 
\V]io  lives  and  dares  but  say,  thou  didst  not  well 
When  I was  got.  I’ll  send  his  sou)  to  hell. 

Come,  lady,  I will  show  thee*  to  my  kin  ; 

And  they  fthall  say,  wlieii  Kichaml  me  l>egot, 

If  thou  hadst  said  him  nay,  it  hud  been  sin  : 

Who  says  it  was,  he  lies;  I say,  ’twns  not. 


Skrlton,  too,  hu  a long  poem,  the  lilleof  which  it*'Phpll)fp 
Spmrewe.'’ 

S Tiere‘$  tojr«  Top#  map  mean  hero  raaiowr#,  idig 

repofU,  and  the  like:  or  trtckg,  Sgriees,  Ac. : for  Shakrepeaie  utc« 
the  word  with  rreat  latiindc. 

• Thou  art  tkr  mjw#-  ) The  old  cony  hai.  *'  That  art.”  Ac. ; for 
which  Rowe  autetituteA  TAow.  Ac.  Ki>me  altcriil''n  waa  certainly 
required;  but  thia  ia  not  aal.afa'tory  I am  half  pcrauailcd  the 
reUprint  lo  be  corrected  ia  In  the  precedint:  line,  and  that  w« 
ought  lo  read,— 

" Heaven  lay  not  my  trana|rTca«ion  to  My  chargo 
That  attlbe  taaue  of  my  dcarofllMice!'' 
she  had  a moment  before  confcaaed  that  Richard  Ccrur-da-lion 
waa  hia  father;  and  " Thou  art  the  Uauc"  ia  a nredlcaa  repetition 
of  the  avowal. 
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ACT  II. 

SCEXE  T. — France.  Before  Hit  WalU  of  Angiors. 


Enter  on  one  tide,  the  Abchduke  of  Austbia, 
and  Force*;  on  the  other,  Philip,  King  of 
France,  and  F<*rce» ; Lewis,  Constance, 
Abthuk,  and  Attendants. 

Lew.  Before  Angiers  well  met,  brave  Austiia. — 
Arthur,  that  great  fore-runner  of  thy  bloo<U 
Kichnrd,  that  robb’d  the  lion  of  his  heart, (^) 

And  fought  the  holy  wars  in  Palestine, 

By  this  brave  duke  came  early  to  his  grave : 

And,  for  amends  to  his  posterity. 

At  our  importance*  hitlicr  is  he  come 

• Ai  our  irnportanr*— ] At  our  imporlunitp.  See  Note  (*), 
p.  H9,  of  the  preecDt  volume. 
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To  spread  his  colours,  boy,  in  thy  behalf; 

And  to  rebuke  the  usurpation 

Of  thy  unnatural  uncle,  English  Jolin : 

Embrace  him,  love  him,  give  him  welcome  hither. 
Abth.  God  sliall  forgive  you  Cccur-dc-lion*s 
death. 

The  rather,  that  you  give  his  offspring  life. 
Shallowing  their  right  under  your  wings  of  war. 

I give  you  welcome  with  a powerless  hand, 

But  with  a heart  full  of  unstain^  lore : 

Welcome  before  the  gales  of  Angiers,  duke. 

Lew.  A noble  buy  I who  would  not  do  thee 
right  ? 

ArsT.  Upon  thy  check  lay  I this  zealous  kiss, 
As  seal  to  this  indenture  of  my  love ; 
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ACT  II.] 

That  to  mjr  home  I will  no  more  return, 

Till  Angfiers,  and  the  right  thou  hast  in  Fi* ••ance, 
Together  with  timt  pale,  that  white-fac’d  shore, 
Whose  foot  spurns  back  the  ocean’s  roaring  tides, 
And  coops  from  other  lands  her  islanders, 

Even  till  that  England,  hedg’d  in  with  the  main, 
That  watcr-walled  bulwark,  still  secure 
And  confident  from  foreign  purposes. 

Even  till  that  utmost  comer  of  the  west 
Salute  thee  for  her  king  : till  then,  fair  boy, 

Will  I not  think  of  home,  but  follow  arms. 

Const.  O,  take  his  mother’s  thanks,  a widow’s 
thanks, 

Till  your  strong  hand  shall  help  to  give  him 
strength, 

To  make  a more*  requital  to  your  love. 

Aust.  The  peace  of  heaven  is  theirs,  that  lift 
their  swords 

In  such  a just  arid  charitable  war. 

K.  Pm.  Well,  then,  to  work  ; our  cannon  shall 
be  bent 

Against  the  brows  of  this  resisting  town. — 

Call  for  our  chiefest  men  of  discipline. 

To  cull  the  plots  of  best  advantages - 
We’ll  lay  before  this  town  our  royal  bones, 

Wade  to  the  market-place  in  Frenchmen’s  blood, 
But  we  will  make  it  subject  to  this  boy. 

Const.  Stay  for  an  answer  to  your  embassy, 
T-iCSl  unadvis’d  you  stain  your  swords  with  blood  : 
My  lord  Chatillon  may  from  England  bring 
That  right  in  jK*ttce,  which  here  wc  urge  in  war ; 
And  then  we  shall  repent  each  drop  of  blood 
That  hot-rash  baste  so  indirectly  shed.^ 


Enter  Chatillon. 

K.  Phi.  A wonder,  lady! — lo,  upon  thy  wish, 
Our  messenger  Chatillon  is  arriv’d. — 

MTiat  England  says,  say  briefly,  gentle  lord, 

Wo  coldly  pause  for  thee  ; Chatillon,  speak. 
Chat.  Then  turn  your  forces  from  this  paltry 

And  stir  them  up  against  a mightier  task. 
England,  impatient  c»f  your  just  demands. 

Hath  put  himself  in  amis  ; the  oilverse  winds. 
Whose  leisure  I have  stay’d,  have  given  him  time 
To  land  his  legions  all  os  soon  as  1 : 

His  marches  are  expedient  lo  this  town. 

His  force's  strong,  hU  soldiers  confident. 

With  him  along  is  come  the  mother-queen, 


* A more  rnuHml~~'\  That  U.  « grealtr  requital.  Thua,  io 

••  Henrr  IV."  In.  J.  Act  IV.  8c.  J,— 

“The  wore  and  leaa  came  in  with  rap  and  knee.’* 

t>  So  indUectljr  tked,]  So  trrcmgfulif  abed.  The  word  occura 
tfaln  with  the  tame  meaning  in  “ Henry  V.”  Act  II.  Sc.  4,— 


[SCENB  I. 

An  Ate,*  stirring  him  to  blood  and  strife : 

With  her  her  niece,  the  lady  Blanch  of  Spain  ; 
With  them  a ba.siard  of  the  king’s  dc*cca»’d  : 

And  all  the  unsettled  humours  of  the  land,— 
Rash,  inconsiderate,  fiery  voluntaries, 

With  ladies’  faces,  and  fierce  dragons*  Bplecns, — 
Have  sold  their  fortunes  at  their  native  homes, 
Bearing  their  birthriglils  proudly  on  their  backs, 
To  make  a hazard  of  new’  fortunes  liere. 

In  brief,  a braver  choice  of  dauntles.s  spirits, 

Tlian  now  the  English  l>ottoms  have  waft  o’er. 

Hid  never  float  upon  the  swtdling  tide, 

To  do  offence  and  scath  in  Cliristcndom. 

[Drums  beat. 

The  interruption  of  their  churlish  drums 
Cuts  off  more  eircum.stance : they  ore  of  hand 
To  parley,  or  to  fight ; therefore,  prepare. 

K.  Phi.  How  much  unlook’d-for  is  tliU  ex- 
{K'dition ) 

Aust.  By  how  much  unexpected,  by  so  much 
We  must  awake  endeavour  for  defence, 

For  courage  mounteth  with  occasion : 

Let  Uicm  be  welcome  then,  we  are  prepar’d. 

Enter  Kino  John,  Elinor,  Blanch,  the 
Bastard,  Pkhdroke,  and  Forces, 

K.  John.  Peace  bo  to  Franco ; if  Franco  in 
peace  permit 

Our  jnst  and  lineal  entrance  to  our  own  I 
If  not,  blce<l  France,  and  |K“nee  ascend  to  heaven  t 
Whiles  we,  God’.s  wrathful  ogent,  do  correct 
Their  proud  contempt  thatbent.shU  |H.‘oceto  heaven. 
K.  Pui.  Peace  be  to  England;  if  that  war 
return 

From  France  to  England,  there  to  live  in  pence ! 
England  wo  love;  and.  for  that  England’s  sake, 
With  bunlen  of  our  aniiour  hero  we  sweat : 

This  toil  of  ours  should  Ik*  a work  of  thine, 

But  thou  from  loving  England  ait  so  far, 

That  thou  hast  under-wreught  his  lawful  king, 

Cut  off  the  8<*quoncc  of  posterity, 

Out-faced  infant  state,  and  done  a rape 
Upon  the  maiden  virtue  of  the  crown. 

L^k  here  upon  thy  brother  Geffrey’s  face  ; — 
Those  eyes,  these  brows,  were  moulded  out  of  his  : 
This  little  abstract  4luth  contain  that  large, 

Which  died  in  Geffrey  ; and  the  hand  of  lime 
Shall  draw  (hi.s  brief  into  os  huge  a volume. 

That  Geffrey  was  thv  elder  brother  horn, 

And  this  bis  son  ; England  was  Geffrey’s  right, 

(•)  Ptrti  folio.  A<t. 

“ — h«  hid*  you  thrn  rr«l|m 

Your  erown  and  kingdom  indirfrilti  held 
Prora  him,  tho  native  and  true  ehallcoget.” 
c .<fre  expediem— ] RtptdUiouo,  immidtatt. 
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ACT  II.] 

And  this  is  Ocflrcv’s.  In  the  name  of  Cod 
liotr  eoDR's  it«  then»  timt  thou  art  caU'd  a kin^, 
A\'hen  living  hlood  doth  in  these  tcmpIcH  heat. 
AMiich  owe  the  crown  that  thou  oVmmstercst  ? 

K.  John.  From  wliom  hast  thou  this  ^cat 
commission.  Franco, 

To  draw  my  answer  from  thy  articles  ? 

K.  Phi.  From  that  sufx‘rnnl  Judge  that  etiin 
g«M)d  thoughts 

In  any  breast*  of  strong  anthority. 

To  hnik  into  the  hlols  ami  stains  of  right. 

That  Judge  hath  made  me  guardian  to  this  boy : 
Under  whose  warrant,  I impeach  thy  wrong, 

And  by  whose  help.  I mean  to  chastise  it, 

K.  Joii.v.  Alack,  thou  dost  tisuq>  authority. 

K,  Pm.  E.XCUSC — it  is  to  l>cnt  usurping  down. 
Eli.  AMio  is  it,  thou  d<wt  call  usurpt*r,  France? 
Const.  Lc*t  me  make  answer; — thy  usurping 
son. 

Eli.  Out,  insolent ! thy  Imstanl  shall  be  king. 
That  thou  mayst  be  a queen,  ami  clu'ck  the  world  I** 
Const.  My  bod  was  ever  to  thy  son  as  true, 

As  thine  was  to  thy  husband  ; and  this  Iwy 
I/iker  in  feature  to  his  father  GofFify, 

Than  thou  and  John,  in  manners  hc'iiig  os  like 
As  rain  to  water,  or  devil  to  his  dam. 

^ly  boy  a ba.stard  ! Jty  my  soul,  I think, 

Jlis  father  never  was  so  true  l>cgot ; 

It  cannot  an  if  thou  wert  his  mother. 

Eli.  There’s  a gofxi  mother,  boy,  that  blots 
thy  father. 

Const.  There ‘a  n good  grandanic,  Ixiy,  that 
would  blot  thee. 

ArsT.  Peace ! 

Baht.  Hoar  the  crier. 

ArsT.  What  the  deril  art  thou? 

Bast.  One  that  will  play  the  devil,  sir,  with  you, 
An  *a  may  catch  your  hide  and  you  alone.* 

You  arc  the  hare  of  whom  the  proverb  got*s,^ 
MTiose  val(»up  plucks  dead  Hons  by  the  lK*ard. 

I'll  smoke  your  skin-coat,  an  1 catch  you  right : 
Sirrah,  lcM»k  tn’t;  i*  faith,  I will,  i’  faith. 

Bl.ANrn.  O,  well  did  he  become  that  lion’s  robe, 
That  did  disralx'  the  lion  of  that  robe  I 

Baht.  It  lies  as  sightly  on  the  back  of  him. 

As  great  Alcidcs’  shows  upon  an  ass : — (2) 

■ /m  «Mjf  breaat— ] The  fir*t  fulio  tiu  htatii  corrected  in  the 
edition  of  1632. 

b that  than  migjiit  he  « qiiecn,  and  check  the  tnrldf]  It  ha« 
heen  doubled  whether  ShikkC4t>eare,  who  appears  to  have  had 
coRnitinre  of  nearly  eeety  sport  and  pavume  of  hi*  a^e,  was 
acquainted  with  the  iDcimt  Kame  of  chesa;  we  t>e1iere  the 
mrsent  paasaffe  mav  be  taken  to  aettle  the  queetlon  decisleeir. 
The  allusion  U obviously  to  the  Queen  of  the  rhc«s  board,  which. 
In  this  country,  was  invested  with  those  remarkable  powers  that 
render  her  by  far  the  most  powerful  piece  in  the  game,  somewhere 
about  the  second  decade  of  the  16ib  century, 
e One  that  wUt  p/ay  the  deril,  tie,  vilk  yoir. 

An  ‘a  may  ealek  yowr  hide  and  yaw  atone.} 

The  circumstance  which  more  particularly  awakens  the  wrath 
of  Paulco'.hridge  a«ainst  Austria,  namely,  that  after  having 
caused  the  death  of  King  Richard  C<rUT«de-lioa,  be  now  wore  the 
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But,  aflvS,  I’ll  take  tliat  burden  from  your  back ; 

Or  lay  on  tlmt  shall  make  your  slioiildcn*  crack. 
Av8T.  What  cracker  is  this  same,  that  doafs 
our  cars 

With  this  abundance  of  suporfluoiLs  breath  ? 

King  Philip,  determine  what  we  shall  do 
Mraight.* 

K.  Pm.  ^^'olncn  and  fools,  break  off  your  con- 
ference. 

King  John,  this  is  the  very  sum  of  all, — 

England  and  Ireland,  Anjou,'  Toiiraine,  Maine, 

In  right  of  Arthur  do  I claim  of  thee : 

Wilt  thou  resign  them,  and  lay  down  thy  arms  ? 
K.  John.  My  life  n»  soon ! — 1 do  defy  thee, 
France. 

Arthur  of  Bretagne,  yield  thee  to  my  hand, 

And,  out  of  my  dear  love,  I’ll  give  thee  more 
Than  e’er  the  coward  hand  of  Fituicc  con  win : 
i Submit  thee,  boy. 

j Eli.  Come  to  tby  grandame,  ebild. 

I ('oNRT.  Po,  child,  go  to  itf'*^)  grandame,  child  ; 

Give  grandame  kingdom,  and  it  grandame  will 
Give  it  Q plum,  a cheiry,  ami  a tig: 

1 There ’s  a good  grandame. 

I Ahth.  Good  my  mother,  peace! 

I would  that  I were  low  laid  in  my  grave ; 

I I am  not  worth  this  coil  that ’s  made  for  me. 

Eli.  His  mother  Hhames  him  so,  j>oor  boy,  he 
I weeps. 

! Const.  Ntiw  shame  upon  you,  whe’r  she  does, 
I or  no ! 

His  gramlanic’s  wrongs,  and  not  his  mother's 
slmmes. 

Prow  those  heaven-moving  pearl*  from  his  poor 
eyes, 

MTiieh  Heaven  shall  take  in  nature  of  a fee ; 

Ay,  with  these  ciystol  beads  Heaven  shall  be 
brib’d, 

To  do  him  jiistieo,  and  revenge  on  you. 

Eli.  Thou  monstrous  slanderer  of  heaven  and 
earth ! 

Const.  Thou  monstrous  injurer  of  heaven  ami 
earth ! 

Call  not  me  slanderer  ; thou,  anti  thine,  usiirp 

The  dominations,  royalties,  and  rights 

Of  this  oppressed  boy.  This  is  tliy  oldest  son’s  son, 


lion’*  which  had  belonged  to  that  prince.  Shakcipeare  has 
omitte<l  to  mention.  In  the  old  pUy  thii  Incident  i*  propetly 
•pecined.— 

Bastard.  " - how  do  my  ilnewt  tbake? 

My  father**  foe  clad  in  tny  father's  spoylel 

• • • • • 

Base  heardgroom.  coward,  peasant,  worse  than  a threshing  slave, 
What  mak’st  ihou  with  the  tropbie  of  a king!** 

d Tke  harcef  rcAom  the  ^rorerb  "Mortuoleoniet  leporea 

insultanl.'‘-'£rr>rmi  Adapia. 

* King  Philip,  deternim — ) The  old  eopie*  have  "King 
Zriru,'’  Ac.,  and  prefia  Levts  to  the  next  speech,  which  evidently 
belongs  to  the  King. 

1 Anjou.'—]  The  old  edition*  read  A opieri.  Theobald  made  the 
necessary  alteration. 
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Infurtiuiato  ui  noHiin^r  biU  in  llieo  ; 

Thy  ftins  arc  visited  in  this  pour  child ; 

The  canon  of  the  Inw  is  laid  on  him, 

Being  hut  the  second  generntinn 
Removed  from  thy  Hin-eotieoiving  wonih. 

K.  John.  Bedlam,  have  done. 

(’oNST.  I liflve  hut  tills  to  say, — 

Tliat  he’s  not  only  plagued  for  her  sin.* 

But  UimI  hath  made  her  sin  ami  her  the  plague 
On  this  removed  issue; — plagued  for  her. 

And  with  her  plagued;  her  sin,  Ins  injury 
Her  injury,  the  U^adle  to  her  .sin  ; 

All  piinisird  in  the  |>erson  of  this  child. 

And  nil  for  her.  A plague  u|H>n  her ! 

Klt.  Thou  uuailvisnl  scold,  I can  pixKlm  e 
A will,  that  hnrs  the  title  of  thy  son. 

Const.  Ay,  wbodouhts  that  ? a will ! a wieked 
will, 

A wommrs  will,  a emikerM  grnndame’s  will ! 

K.  Pin,  Peace,  lady;  pause,  or  Ik*  more  tem- 
|)cratc : 

» Thil  he’«  not  only  plajrurd  f-r  her  ktn,  Ar.]  The  onfy 
rit^pArture  frenn  the  nM  text  in  thU  obtciirr  p«a*mkc  in  the 
punctUAtlcm.  aiuI  in  (he  Addiilon  of  a d in  tin*  ■riitcncc  uf  the 
•ecvnd  claute — 

And  whti  her  {ilapucft  — — ” 
whirh  VM  Ar*t  oumrenled  hy  Mr.  nodc-rick. 

in  the  original,  whirr  it  run*  a*  fellow*,  the  whole  passage  U 
pointed  with  a ruthless  disregard  of  Dieaning  i'- 


ll ill  iK'sot'in.s  ihU  prv:'.ence,  to  cry  aim/^ 

To  these  ill*  tuned  repetitions. 

Some  trumpet  stimnion  hither  to  the  walls 
Tliese  men  of  Atigiers ; let  us  hear  them  speak, 

I M'hose  title  iliey  admit,  Arthur’s  or  John's. 

j Tnimprt  mnuifs.  Knf<  r Citizens  vjxtn  the  Walls. 

I CiT.  A\n»o  is  it.  that  hath  warn'd  us  to  the  walls? 
K.  Pni.  Tis  Fiance,  for  Fhiglond. 

K.  John.  Knghind,  for  itself: 

You  men  of  Anglers,  and  my  loving  subjects — 

I K.  Pur.  You  loving  men  of  Angiers,  Arthur's 
' suhjeets, 

i Our  tnim|Kt  call’ll  you  to  this  gentle  parle — 

K.  John.  For  our  advantage, — thercfojt*,  hear 
I Ms  first. 

I Those  flags  of  France,  that  are  advanced  here 
I Jleforc  tlie  eye  ami  prospect  of  your  town, 

I Have  hither  march’ll  to  your  endamagement. 


'* I havr  but  this  to  *ajr. 

That  hr  t*  not  only  iilagurd  for  her  «tn. 

Rut  (Ich)  hath  made  hrr  sin  and  li«r.  Ih«  plague 
On  thi*  rrmovrd  i*»ue.  plagued  for  her. 

And  with  licr  pl.ijfiie  her  sin  : his  injury 
Her  injury  thr  Rrmllr  to  her  sin. 

All  punidrd  in  the  person  of  this  child, 

And  all  fur  hrr,  a plague  upon  her.'* 
b To  rry  «ln  /]  Sc«  note  (•},  pa^c  30,  of  the  present  volume. 
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The  cannons  have  their  bowels  full  of  wrath, 

And  ready  mounted  ore  they,  to  spit  forth 
Their  iron  indignation  'gainst  your  wolls: 

All  preparation  for  a bloody  siege, 

And  mercilcM  proceeding,  by  these  French, 
Confronts*  your  city’s  eyes,  your  winking  gates ; 
And  but  for  our  approach,  those  sleeping  stones, 
That  ns  a waist  do  girdle  you  about. 

By  the  compulsion  of  their  ordinance, ‘ 

By  this  time  from  their  fixed  beds  of  lime 
Had  bt'cn  dishablted,  and  wide  havoc  made 
For  bloody  power  to  rush  upon  your  peace. 

But,  on  the  sight  of  us,  your  lawful  king, 

W’ljo  jminfully,  with  much  expedient  march, 

Have  brought  a countercheck  before  your  gates, 

To  save  unscratch'd  your  city’sthreaten’d  cheeks,— 
Behold,  the  French,  amaz’d,  vouchsafe  a parle; 
And  now,  instead  of  bullets  wrapp’d  in  fire. 

To  make  a shaking  fever  in  your  walls, 

They  shoot  but  calm  words,  folded  up  in  smoke, 
To  make  a faithless  error  in  your  ears : 

Which  trust  accordingly,  kind  citizen.s. 

And  let  us  in.  Your  king,  whose  labour’d  spirits, 
Forweuried  in  this  action  of  swift  speed. 

Craves  harbourage  within  your  city  walls. 

K.  I’lii.  MTien  I have  said,  make  answer  to  us 
both, 

Ijq,  in  this  right  hand,  whose  protection 
Is  most  divinely  vow’d  upon  the  right 
Of  him  it  hohU,  stands  young  Plantageuet, 

Son  to  the  elder  brother  of  this  man. 

And  king  o’er  him,  and  all  that  he  enjoys  : 

For  this  down-trodden  equity,  we  trend 
In  warlike  march  these  greens  before  your  town ; 
Being  no  further  enemy  to  you, 

Than  the  constraint  of  hospitable  zeal, 

In  the  relief  of  this  oppressed  child, 

Religiously  provokes.  Be  pleased  then 
To  pay  that  duty,  which  }'ou  truly  owe, 

To  him  that  owcs(4)  it, — namely,  this  young 
prince : 

And  then  our  arms,  like  to  a muzzled  bear, 

Save  in  aspect,  have  all  offeneo  seal’d  up ; 

Our  cannons’  malice  vainly  shall  be  spent 
Against  the  invulnerable  clouds  of  heaven ; 

And,  with  a blessed  and  unvex’d  retire. 

With  nnhack’d  swords,  and  helmets  all  unbruis'd, 
We  will  bear  home  that  lusty  blood  again, 

MTiich  here  we  came  to  spout  against  your  town, 
And  leave  your  children,  wives,  and  you,  in 
peace. 

But  if  you  fondly  pass  our  proffer’d  offer, 


• Conftronts  fOBr  ) Th«  oriffioAl  hti  cnm/Arl.  which 

was  altered  by  Rowe  to  tonfroni.  Mr.  Collier's  MS.  atutotator 
rends.  Camt  '/or*  rour  dty’i  eyes. 

b Ordinance. — ) The  old  spelliof  of  this  word  should  be 
retained  here  for  the  tneuure'e  sake. 
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’Tis  not  the  roundiire*  of  your  old-fac’d  walls 
Can  hide  you  from  our  messengers  of  war. 

Though  all  these  English,  and  their  discipline, 

W ere  harbour'd  in  their  rude  circumference. 

Then,  tell  us,  shall  your  city  call  us  lord, 

In  that  behalf  which  we  have  challeng'd  it? 

Or  shall  we  give  the  signal  to  our  rage, 

And  stalk  in  blood  to  our  possession  ? 

CiT.  In  brief,  wo  are  the  king  of  England’s 
subjects ; 

For  him,  and  in  his  right,  wo  bold  this  town. 

K.  John.  Acknowledge  then  the  king,  and  let 
me  in. 

CiT.  That  can  we  not:  but  ho  that  proves  the 

k’l'K. 

To  him  will  we  prove  loyal ; till  that  time. 

Have  we  ramm’d  up  our  gates  against  the  world. 

K.  John.  Both  not  the  crown  of  England  prove 
the  king? 

And  if  not  that,  I bring  you  witnesses, 

Twice  fifteen  thousand  hearts  of  England's 
breed, — 

Bast.  Bastards,  and  else. 

K.  John.  To  verify  our  title  with  their  liv«. 

K.  Phi.  As  many,  and  as  well-bom  bloods  os 
those, — 

Bart.  Some  bastards,  too. 

K.  Phi.  Stand  in  his  face,  to  contradict  his 
claim. 

CiT.  Till  you  compound  whose  right  is  worthiest, 
We,  for  the  worthiest,  hold  the  right  from  both. 

K John,  nien  God  forgive  the  sin  of  all  those 
souls, 

That  to  their  everlasting  residence, 

Before  the  dew  of  evening  fall,  shall  fleet, 

In  dreadful  trial  of  our  kingdom's  king  1 

K.  Phi.  Amen,  Amen  1 — Mount,  chevaliers! 
to  arms ! 

Bast.  St.  George,  that  swindg’d  the  dragon,  and 
e’er  since 

Sits  on  his  horseback  at  mine  hostess’  door,^ 
Teach  us  some  fence! — Sirrah,  were  I at  home. 
At  your  den,  sirrah  [to  Ai-stria],  with  your 
lioness, 

I ’d  set  an  ox-head  to  your  lion’s  hide, 

And  make  a monster  of  you. 

Aust.  Peace ; no  more. 

Bart.  O,  tremble,  fiir  you  hear  the  lion 
roar ! 

K.  John.  Up  higher  to  the  plain ; where  we’ll 
set  forth, 

' In  best  appointment,  all  our  regiments. 


^ The  roandure— ] RounfitiTt.  or.  tb«  nld  eopie$  ipell  it, 
ronndtr,  me«n<  etrde,  from  the  French,  rondfr. 
d St.  OeiTTge,  &C.J  in  the  old  text  tbU  pwM^e  mat  thu*,— 
**St.  Georfre  that  iwiod|t‘d  the  dneon. 

And  ere  linct  tUe  on  '•  hortcbock  tt  mine  hoeteei  door,**  ac. 
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ACT  XI.] 


RINQ  JOHN. 


[SCBVB  XL 


Bast.  Speed  then,  to  take  Adrantago  of  the 
field. 

K.  Phi.  It  shall  be  so ; — [to  Lewis]  and  at 
the  other  hill 

Comtnand  the  rest  to  stand. — God,  and  our  right  1 

[Exeunt. 


SCE^^:  n.~The»ame. 

Alarunii  and  Excursiom;  then  a Retreat.  Enter 
a French  Herald,  with  TrximptU^  to  the  gatet. 

Fb.  Her.  You  men  of  Angiers,  open  wide  jour 
gates, 

And  let  young  Arthur,  duke  of  Bretagne,  in  ; 
Who,  by  the  hand  of  France,  this  day  hath  made 
Much  work  for  tears  in  many  an  English  mother, 
\Miose  sons  He  scatter’d  on  the  bleeding  ground  ; 
Many  a widow’s  husband  grovelling  lies, 

Coldly  embracing  the  discolour’d  earth ; 

And  victory,  with  little  loss,  doth  play 
Upon  the  dancing  banners  of  the  French, 

'UTio  arc  at  hand,  triumphantly  display’d, 

To  enter  conquerors,  and  to  proclaim 

Arthur  of  Bretagne,  England's  king,  and  yours  ! 

Eniei’  an  English  Herald,  with  TrumpeU, 

Eko.  Heb.  Rejoice,  you  men  of  Angiers,  ring 
your  bells ; 

King  John,  your  king  and  England’s,  doth 
approach. 

Commander  of  this  hot  malicious  day ! 

Their  armours,  that  march’d  hence  so  silver- 
bright, 

Hither  return  all  gilt  with  Frenchmen’s  blood ; 
There  stuck  no  plume  in  any  English  crest, 

That  is  removed  by  a staff  of  France  ; 

Our  colours  do  return  in  those  same  hands 
Tliat  did  display  them  when  wc  first  marcli’d 
fortli ; 

And,  like  a jolly  troop  of  huntsmen,*  come 
Our  lusty  English,  all  with  purjilcnl  hands, 

Dyed  in  the  dying  slaughter  of  their  foes : 

Open  your  gates,  and  give  the  victors  way. 

Hubert.^  Heralds,  from  off  our  towers  we  might 
behold, 

From  first  to  last,  the  onset  and  retire 


Of  both  your  armies ; whose  equality 
By  our  best  eyes  cannot  be  censured. 

Blood  hath  bought  blood,  and  blows  have  answer’d 
blows ; 

Strength  mail’d  with  strength,  and  power  con- 
fronted power : 

Both  arc  alike,  and  both  alike  wc  like. 

One  must  prove  greatest:  while  they  weigh  so 
even, 

W'e  hold  our  town  for  neither ; yet  for  both. 

Re-enter f at  one  $idey  Kino  John,  with  hit  Power, 
Elinor,  Blanch,  and  the  BasUrd ; at  the 
other.  Kino  Philip,  Lewis,  Austria,  and 
Forces. 

K.  John.  France,  hast  thou  yet  more  blood  to 
cast  away  ? 

Say,  shall  the  current  of  our  right  run*  on, 

Wiiose  passage,  vex’d  with  thy  impediment, 

Shall  leave  his  native  channel,  and  o’erswcll 
With  coiuwe  disturb'd  even  thy  confining  shore*, 
Unless  thou  let  his  silver  water  keep 
A |Njaceful  progress  to  the  ocean  ? 

K,  Phi.  England,  thou  hast  not  sav’d  one  drop 
of  bloo<l 

In  this  hot  trijil,  more  than  we  of  France ; 

Rather,  lost  more.  And  by  this  hand  I swear, 
That  sways  the  earth  this  climate  overlooks, 

Before  we  will  lay  down  our  just-bonie  arms, 
Well  put  thee  down,  ’gainst  whom  these  arras 
we  bear, 

Or  add  a royal  number  to  the  dead  ; 

Gracing  the  scroll,  that  tells  of  this  war’s  loss, 
With  slaughter  coupled  to  the  name  of  kings. 

Bast.  Ila,  majesty  I how  high  thy  glory  towers, 
When  the  rich  blood  of  kings  is  set  on  fire  ! 

O,  DOW  doth  death  line  his  dead  chaps  with  steel, 
The  swords  of  soldiers  arc  his  teeth,  his  fangs  ; 
And  now  ho  feasts,  mousing**  the  flesh  of  men. 

In  undetermin’d  diffenmecs  of  kings. 

Wliy  stand  those  royal  fronts  amazed  thus  ? 

Cry,  havoc,  kings  I hack  to  the  stained  field, 

You  equal-potcnts,  fierj-kindled  spirits  I 
I Then  let  confusion  of  one  part  confirm 
I The  other’s  pt^aco;  till  then,  blows,  blood,  and 
death ! 

I K.  John.  AMiosc  party  do  the  townsmen  vet 
I admit  ? 


• And,  tike  a)o]lj  tro«p  of  huntutnen.— ] U tppeari  to  have 
been  a practice  of  the  chaae  formerlv  far  the  huntimen  to  iteep 
their  band*  in  the  blood  uf  the  oeer  ai  a trophr.  Thu*  in 

**  Julltt*  Cwiar,”  Act  III.  Sc.  1,.- 

her*  thy  hunter*  itand. 

Sign'd  in  thjr  tpoil  and  erimn»’4  im  My  UtSt." 

^ HuStrt.]  In  the  early  cepte*  eeveral  ipeeche*  of  the  preient 
■cene  hare  thi*  prefix,  and  Shakeipeare  may  hare  intended  to 
repreaent  Hubert  a*  a cUiten  of  Anywri:  but  the  more  probable 
explanation  1*,  that  the  name  wa*  prefixed  merelybecaute  It  wa* 


the  euitom  of  the  actor  vho  personated  the  character  of  Robert 
to  ’^double”  with  it  that  of  the  Aneier«‘  ipokeiman. 

• Sflf.  sSaU  tk*  cHTftnt  of  a«ir  rit,kt  run  J So  the  aeeond 
folio;  the  flrtt  ha*  com#,  a likely  miiprint  of  raaar. 

d Mouiins  tht^tsk  of  MMi,.— ] For  momiog  Pope  *ub*tituted  a 
1e*t  expressive  term.  aKre/Aley.  which  Malone  eery  properly  ro- 
Jected,  and  restored  the  old  word.  Montirng  meant  goraima 
dttauring.  Thu*.  in  Decker's  *'  Wonderful  Year."  160J,.—  ’ 

*'  WhlUt  Troy  wga  twilling  tack  and  lugar.  and  mouHma  fat 
reniion,"  Ac.  ' ■* 
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KINO  JOHN. 


ACT  IL] 


[ftCBXB  II. 


K.  Pm.  Spoak,  citizotiR,  for  Kng)nnd ; who 's  j 
your  i 

Hcdkiit.  The  kin^»  of  England,  when  wc  know 
the  king. 

K.  Pm.  Know  him  in  us,  that  hero  hold  up  his 
right.  I 

K.  John.  Tn  us.  that  are  our  own  great  deputy,  j 
And  lK*ar  pi«s<‘Hsion  of  our  |K*rson  liorc  ; j 

Lord  of  our  pivsenco,  Anglers,  ami  of  you.  t 

IlfjiKUT.  *A  greater  power  than  we  denies  all  1 
tins;  I 

And,  till  it  1)0  undoubted,  wc  do  look  ' 

Our  former  wmph*  in  our  stwiig-lmirM  gates,  | 

Kings,  of  our  fear  ;•  until  our  feai-s,  resolv'd,  I 

Be  by  some  WTtain  king  purg'd  ntnl  depos'd. 

Baht.  By  heaven,  tlies*?  seiDvles”  of  Ang  el's 
flout  yon,  kings. 

And  stand  seeiux-Iy  on  their  hattlenients. 

As  in  a theatre,  whenee  they  gape  and  |M)int 
At  your  industrious  si-enes  ami  acts  of  death. 

"i’our  royal  pn'senws  1m*  rul’d  by  me ; 

Do  like  the  mntiuos  of  Jenisalem,(5) 

Be  fricmls  a while,  and  lM>th  conjointly  Innid 
Your  sharpest  dtMsLs  of  iimliee  on  this  town  : 

By  east  and  west  lot  Franco  and  England  mount 
liunr  battering  cannon  chargcxl  to  the  mouths. 

Till  their  soul-fearing  clamours  have  brawl’d  down 
The  flinty  rib-s  of  this  contemptuous  city : — 

I ’d  play  incessantly  upon  these  jades. 

Even  till  unfenced  desolation 

T>eavo  them  as  naked  as  the  vulgar  air. — 

That  dune,  dissever  your  united  Htrenglhs, 

And  [Mirt  yoiir  niingliHl  colours  once  again. 

Turn  face  to  face,  and  Womly  j>oint  to  point; 

Then,  in  a moment,  fortune  shall  cull  forth 
Out  of  one  side  her  happy  minion  ; 

To  whom  in  favour  she  shall  give  the  day. 

And  kiss  him  with  a glorious  victory. 

How  like  you  this  wild  counsel,  mighty  states’? 
Smacks  it  not  something  of  the  policy  ? 

K.  John.  Now,  hy  the  sky  that  hangs  above 
our  lieails,  i 

I like  it  well ; — France,  sball  wo  knit  our  iH>wers,  | 
And  lay  this  Angiera  even  with  the  ground ; ' 

Then,  aflor,  fight  who  shall  be  king  of  it?  I 

Baht.  An  if  thou  hiwt  the  mettle  of  a king. 
Being  wrong'd,  as  we  are,  by  this  |K*evi»h  town,  j 
Turn  thou  the  mouth  of  thy  artillery,  | 


As  we  will  ours,  against  these  saucy  walls : 

And  when  that  wo  liave  dash’d  them  to  tlie  ground, 
Why,  then  defy  each  other;  and,  pell-mell, 

Make  work  upon  ourselves,  for  heaven,  or  hell. 

K.  Pui.  I^et  it  bo  so.— ^ay,  where  will  you 
as.sauit  ? 

K.  John.  We  from  the  west  will  send  destruc- 
tion 

Into  this  city’s  Waom. 

Ai'st.  1,  from  the  north. 

K.  Phi.  Our  thunder  from  the  south. 

Shall  rain  their  drift  of  bullets  on  this  town. 

Bast.  O prudent  discipline!  From  north  to 
south, 

Austria  and  France  BlH>ot  in  each  otlierV  mouth : 

lAn^le. 

I’ll  stir  them  to  it : — Come,  away,  away ! 

IlrnRUT.  Hear  us,  great  kings:  vouchsafe  a 
while  to  stay, 

And  I shall  show  you  peati',  and  fuir-fie'd  league ; 
Win  you  this  city  without  stroke  or  wound, 

Uesoue  thost*  hmithing  lives  to  die  in  heiU, 

That  here  eome  saeriHees  for  the  field : 

IVrsever  not,  hut  hear  me,  mighty  kings. 

K.  doiiN.  Speak  on,  with  favour;  wc  arc  bent 
to  hear. 

IlrBKnx.  1'hat  daughter  tbero  of  Spain,  tlic 
lady  Blanch,* 

I»  near  to  England : look  upon  the  years 
Of  Lewis  the  Dauphin,  and  that  lovely  maid: 

If  lusty  love  should  go  in  quest  of  l>enuty, 

Where  should  he  find  it  fairer  than  in  Blanch  ? 

If  zealous  love  should  go  in  search  of  rirtue. 
Whore  should  he  find  it  piiixT  than  in  Blanch? 

If  love  ambitious  sought  a match  of  hiith. 

Whose  veins  hound  richer  bhKxi  than  lady  Blanch  ? 
Such  UH  she  is.  in  Itenuty,  virtue,  birth, 

Ih  the  young  Dauphin  every  way  complete; 

If  not  complete,  O soy,**  he  is  not  she : 

And  she  again  wants  nothing,  to  name  want, 

If  want  it  Im>  not,  that  she  i.s  not  he: 
lie  is  the  half  part  of  a blessed  man, 
to  Ik?  finished  by  such  a * she ; 

And  she  a fair  dividisl  exeellenec. 

Whoso  fulness  of  perfection  lies  in  him. 

O,  two  such  silver  currents,  when  they  join. 

Do  glorify  the  l>anks  that  IkhiiuI  them  in ; 

And  two  such  shores  to  two  suuli  streams  made  one, 


» KinRs,  of  oar  fear;]  Thin  has  been  a good  deal 

di*cu*»ed.  WarburtoQ  and  John>oD  read,— 


Tyrwhitt,— 


Kingi  are  our  fean;  - 


“ Kins’4  of  our  fean ; * 

whkh  Utt«r  U the  reading  usually  adopted.  Mr.  Knight  adheres 
to  the  original  teat ; hut  hit  interpretation  of  it  is  to  u»  unfathom- 
able. The  meaning  of  the  speaker,  hnwever  quaintly  expreased. 
we  imagine  to  be  simply  this,— Each  of  you  lays  claim  to  our 
allegiance,  but  neither  has  produced  satisfactory  proof  of  his  right 
to  it;  and  until  alt  doubu  upon  that  point  are  resolrcd,  «e  s^ll 
2(>6 


(*)  Old  copies,  at. 

trust  to  oar  r/ronpAsrrrrd  gofrs  as  the  protectors,  or  A'iapr,  of  our 
fear. 

b Thet*  scroylcs^)  From  the  French  eterouelltr,  eeahby 
rogues. 

« TAr/ody  Blanch,—]  This  lady  was  daughter  to  Alphonso  the 
Ninth,  King  of  Castile,  and  was  niece  to  King  John,  by  his 
lister  Eleanor. 

d If  not  complete,  O tap. — ] The  old  copy  reads 
**  If  not  complete  of,  «ay,— •' 

Hantner  first  suggested  the  alteration. 


D I V GoOv^iej 


ACT  IL] 

Two  snoh  controlling  bounds  shall  you  be, 
kings, 

To  those  two  princes,  if  you  marry  them. 

This  union  slmll  do  more  than  battery  can. 

To  our  fast-closed  gates ; for,  at  this  match, 

^^*ith  swifter  spleen  limn  powder  can  enforce, 

The  mouth  of  passage  shall  we  fling  wide  oih», 

And  give  you  entrance  ; hut,  without  this  match, 
The  sea  enraged  is  not  half  so  deaf, 

Taons  more  confident,  mountains  and  rocks 
More  free  from  motion,  no,  not  death  hinifclf 
In  mortal  fury  half  so  jK*rcmptory, 

As  we  to  keep  this  city. 

Bast.  Here’s  a stay,* 

That  shakes  the  rotten  oarcaHc  of  old  death 
Out  of  his  rags ! Here’s  a large  mouth,  indo<Hl, 
That  8]uts  forth  death,  and  mountains,  rocks,  and 
sens. 

Talks  as  familiarly  of  roaring  lions, 

As  maids  of  thirteen  do  of  puppy-dogs ! 

M hat  cannoneer  l>egot  this  lusty  blood  ? 

He  s|K‘uks  plain  cannon-fire,  and  smoko,  and 
bounce ; 

He  gives  the  Imstinado  with  his  tongue  ; 

Our  ears  are  cmlgeir<)  ; not  a word  of  his. 

But  buffets  l>eUer  than  a fist  of  France : 

Zounds  ! I was  never  so  lK*thump'd  with  words, 
Since  I first  cnllotl  my  brother’s  father,  dad. 

Ku.  »Son,  list  to  this  conjunction,  make  this 
match ; 

Give  with  our  niece  a do^vry  large  enough : 

For  by  this  knot  thou  shall  so  surely  tie 
Thy  now  tinsur'd  ns.««uraiice  to  the  crown, 

That  yon  green  boy  shall  have  no  sun  to  ripe 
The  bloom  that  prtimis<‘th  a miglUy  fruit. 

I see  a yielding  in  the  hwks  of  France ; 

Mark,  how  they  whisper : urge  them,  while  their 
souls 

Are  capable**  of  this  ambition  ; 

zeal,  now  melted,  by  the  windy  breath 
Of  soft  {)etitions,  pity,  and  remome, 

Cool  ami  congeal  again  to  what  it  was, 

HruKRT.  Why  answer  not  the  double  majesties, 
This  friendly  treaty  of  our  threaten’d  town  ? 

K.  Pm.  Speak  England  first,  that  hath  been 
foiwanl  first 

To  speak  unto  this  city.  What  soy  you  ? 

K,  John*.  If  that  the  Dau^diin  there,  thy 
princely  son, 

Can  in  this  book  of  1)1*001}*  read-—/  lovf, 


» Wrt-e’*  a J 5/ay.  If  that  he  the  poet’*  word,  ta  uwd,  ve 
■up|M»r,  in  the  tenie  of  a tudHrn  rheek  orobatartc.  Ittnajr  not  be 
the  tno»l  auUah'p  exprraaion  to  introduee  the  followiny  line;  but 
it  appear*  at  lea«t  as  good  as  Jlaie  or  say.  which  hare  been  pro- 
pose to  supersede  it. 

h Af»  rapa'<le  «/  /AisoMlit/lAR;)  Cttpnhte  la  imfrenihlt,  »m$- 
(epiitle.  So,  in  (he  next  Act,  Constance  saja,— 

■ - — 1 am  alck  and  eapahlt  of  fean.** 


[SCETVE  n. 

Her  dowry  shall  weigh  equal  with  a queen : 

For  Anjou,*  and  fair  Touroine,  Maine,  Poictiers, 
And  all  that  we  upon  this  side  the  sea 
(Except  this  city  now  by  us  besieg’d) 

Find  liable  to  our  crown  and  dignity, 
tShall  gild  her  britlnl  betl ; ami  make  her  rich 
In  titles,  honoui's,  and  promotions. 

As  she  in  beauty,  education,  blood, 

Holds  band  with  any  princess  of  tlic  world. 

K.  Phi.  What  snyst  thou,  l>oy  ? look  in  the 
lady’.s  fact*. 

Lkw.  I do,  my  lonl,  and  in  her  eye  I find 
A wonder,  or  a wondit>us  miracle, 

The  shad»»w  of  myself  form’ll  in  her  eye  ; 

'Which  being  but  the  shadow  of  your  son. 

Becomes  a sun,  and  makes  your  son  a shadow  : 

I do  protest,  1 never  lov’d  myself, 

Till  now  infixetl  1 l>eheld  myself, 
prawn  in  the  flattering  table®  of  her  eye. 

[ir/<M/>cnt  leith  Blanch. 
Bast.  Dm>m  in  tlic  flattering  table  of  her 
eye  !— 

Hang’d  in  the  frowning  wi  inklo  of  her  brow  !— 
And  quarter'd  in  her  heart ! — he  doth  espy 
Himself  love’s  traitor : this  is  pity  now. 

That  hang’d,  and  drawn,  and  quarter’d,  there 
should  be. 

In  such  a love,  so  vile  a lout  as  he.  [AiuU. 

Blanch.  My  uncle’s  will,  in  this  respect,  is 
mine. 

If  he  see  aught  in  you,  that  makes  him  like. 

That  anvihing  he  sees,  which  moves  hi.s  liking, 

I can  with  ea«*  translate  it  to  my  will  ; 

Or,  if  you  will,  to  speak  more  proj»erly, 

I will  enforce  it  t*asily  to  my  love. 

Further  1 will  not  flatter  you,  my  lord, 

That  all  I eee  in  you  is  worthy  love. 

Than  this. — that  nothing  do  I sec  in  you. 

Though  churlish  thoughts  themselves  should  bo 
your  judge. 

That  I can  find  should  merit  any  hate. 

K.  John.  Mimt  say  these  young  ones  ? AVhat 
say  you,  my  niece  ? 

Blanch.  7'hat  she  is  Ixmnd  in  honour  still 
t4)  do 

Mlmt  you  in  wisdom  still  vouchsafe  to  say. 

K.  John.  Speak  then,  prina^  Paupiiin ; ran 
you  love  this  Indy  ? 

Lew.  Kay,  ask  mo  if  I can  refrain  from  love  ; 
For  I do  love  her  most  imfeignedly. 


(')  Old  coplei,  Anjftrt, 

*n«l  “ Hamlet,*'  Act  HI.  Sc.  4, — 

**  TIh  form  and  caa«e  conjoin'd,  preachinft  to  •tonci, 
Would  make  them  eapatte."  • 

f Tkf  JIntIfriaa  tabl^^-]  Tallt  the  expo«ltor*  define  to 
mean  pietarf,  or  the  board  or  canTit  on  which  any  object  is 


KING  JOHN. 
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ACT  IL]  kino 

K.  John.  Then  do  I give  Volqiicswn,*  Touraine, 
Maine, 

Poicticri,  and  Anjou,  these  five  provinces, 

With  her  to  thee  ; and  this  addition  more, 

Full  tliirtj  thousand  marks  of  English  coin. 

Philip  of  France,  if  thou  be  pleas’d  withal, 
Command  thy  son  and  daughter  to  join  hands. 

K.  Phi.  It  Hkc*s  us  well.  Young  princes,  close 
your  hands. 

ArfiT.  And  your  lips  too ; for  I am  well  assur’d 
That  I did  fM>.  when  I was  first  assur’d.^ 

K.  Phi.  Xow,  citirens  of  Angiers,  ope  your 
gates ; 

Ix*!  in  that  amity  which  you  have  made. 

For  at  saint  Marys  chapel,  presently, 

The  rites  of  marringo  shall  soleraniPd. 

Is  not  the  lady  Constance  in  this  troop  ? 

I know  she  is  not ; for  this  match,  m^c  up, 

Her  presence  would  have  interrupted  much  ; 

^^'herc  is  she  and  her  son?  tell  me,  who  knows. 
IjKw.  She  U sad  and  passionate*  at  your  high- 
ness’ tent. 

K.  Phi.  And,  by  my  faith,  this  league  that  we 
have  made, 

Will  give  her  sadness  very  little  cure. 

Brother  of  England,  how  may  we  content 
This  widow  lady  ? In  her  right  we  came ; 

Which  wc,  God  knows,  have  turn'd  another  way, 
To  our  own  vantage. 

K.  John.  We  will  heal  up  all. 

For  we’ll  create  young  Arthur  duke  of  Bretagne, 
And  carl  of  Richmond!  ; and  this  rich  fair  town 
We  make  him  lord  of. — Call  the  lady  Constance  ; 
Some  speedy  messenger  bid  her  repair 
To  our  solemnity : — I tnwt  we  shall. 

If  not  fill  up  the  mea^^urc  of  her  will, 

Yet  in  some  measure  satisfy  her  so, 

That  wc  shall  stop  h<T  exclamation. 

Go  we,  as  well  as  haste  will  suffer  us, 

To  this  unlock ’d-for,  unprepared  pomp. 

[Exnint  all  hut  the  Bastard. — The 
Citizens  retire  from  the  walU. 


* Volqu«'«en. — ] Th«  »nci«nt  nam#  of  that  part  of  Franco  now 
called  Lt  IVjrtw;  in  Latin,  Pagu*  rthcouiaHt.  Thus,  tn  the  old 
play,- 

“ And  here  in  marriiMte  1 do  gke  with  her. 

From  me  and  my  sucrcHsors.  F.iiglUh  kiniri, 

ValoHtwn.  Pf>tter$,  Ami<ou.  Turain,  Main, 

And  Ihirtie  thousand  markes  of  stipened  coyne." 

b Whtm  I Hwi  Jinl  assur'd.!  In  the  preeloui  line  ostarMf  is 
uaed  in  its  ordinary  sense  ; here  it  means  a^iancrd  or  amiraeM. 
The  kiss  was  a part  of  the  rerrmony  of  betrothing.  Bo,  la 
“Twelfth  Night,"  Act  V.  8c.  1.- 

*•  A eontraet  of  eternal  bond  of  love 
Attested  by  the  half  cl«*t «/ Upt." 

V 5ad  an </ passionate—]  Pesfiona/e  in  this  place  signlflei  per* 
iu'hfd,  afUatfd,  not  iratciblt. 

d WUUnglp  departed  with—]  That  is,  parttd  with.  Depart 
and  part  were  used  of  old  synonymously.  See  note  (*),  page  62, 
of  the  present  volume. 


JOHN.  [8C19E  II. 

Bast.  Mad  world ! mad  kings ! mad  com- 
position ! 

John,  to  stop  Arthur’s  title  in  the  whole, 

Hath  willingly  departed^  with  a part: 

And  France,  whose  armour  conscience  buckled  on, 
MTiom  zeal  and  charity  brought  to  the  field 
As  God's  own  soldier,  rounded*  in  the  ear 
With  that  same  purpose-changer,  that  sly  devil, 
That  broker,'  that  still  breaks  the  pate  of  faith ; 
That  daily  break-vow  ; he  that  wins  of  all, 

Of  kings,  of  beggars,  old  men,  young  men, 
maids, — 

Who  having  no  external  thing  to  lose 
But  the  word  maid,  cheats  the  poor  maid  of 
that; 

That  smooth-fac’d  gentleman,  tickling  commodity,* 
Commodity,  the  bias  of  the  world  ; 

The  world,  who  of  itself  is  peised^  well, 

Made  to  run  even,  upon  even  ground  ; 

Till  this  adxantnge,  this  vile  drawing  bias, 

This  sway  of  motion,  (his  commodity, 

Makes  it  take  head  from  all  indiffcrency, 

From  all  direction,  purpose,  course,  intent: 

And  this  same  bios,  this  commodity, 

This  bnwd,  this  broker,  this  all-changing  word, 
Clapp’d  on  the  outward  eye*  of  fickle  France, 
Hath  drawn  him  from  his  own  determin’d  aid,^ 
From  a resolv’d  and  honourable  war, 

To  a most  ba.se  and  vile-conclude<l  |K*nce. — 

And  why  rail  1 on  this  commodity  ? 

But  for  bocaui^c  he  hath  not  woo’d  me  yet : 

Xot  that  I have  the  power  to  cluteh  my  hand, 
When  his  fair  angels  would  salute  my  palm ; 

But  for  my  hand,  as  unaltempted  yet. 

Like  a poor  Iwggar,  raileth  on  the  rich. 

Well,  whiles  I am  a beggar,  1 will  rail. 

And  say,— there  U no  sin  but  to  be  rich ; 

And  being  rich,  my  virtue  then  shall  be. 

To  say, — there  is  no  vice  but  heggary : 

Since  kings  break  faith  upon  commodity, 

Gain,  be  my  lonl ! for  I will  worship  thee ! 


• Rounded  i>  tkt  ear — ] Imimmaied,  wAupered  In  the  rsr. 
Thuf,  in  the  “8p«ni»b  Tragedy, " Act  I. — 

*'  Forthwith  Revenge  »be  rouaded  thee  In  H’  ear.** 

f Tiiat  broker.—)  Broker  in  old  liniruage  uvtiBliy  meant  a 
ponder,  or  proeirreft;  but  sometiioei  aiio,  aa  in  t>.»  pas»age. 
a dieeentblrr,  »r  rAeaf. 

K TieiUrnffeommoHity, — ] ComminU/pi%adaanlape,*eif-in/err$i. 
So,  in  “Bamaby  Riche's  Farewell  to  MilUarie  Profession:"— 
“ 111  the  whkhe  Pmeo.  to  his  greate coiitcutmeni,  had  the  loaso- 
difie  daiely  to  see  his  Fiamma,"  Ac. 

b Peited — ) That  Is,  balanced,  p>-ts«d. 

1 On  fke  naUtar  i eje — ) A eontinualion  of  the  well-sustained 
metaphor  derived  from  the  game  of  bowls.  The  aperture  on  one 
side  a hich  contains  the  bia*  or  weight  that  inclines  the  bowl,  in 
running,  from  a direct  course,  was  sometimes  called  the  eye. 

k Hit  »ira  determin’d  aid, — ] Mason  suggested,  and  perhaps 
rightly,  that  we  should  read  ai«,  instead  of  aid. 
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ACT  III.* 


SCENE  I. — The  $ame. 


Enter  Constance,  Anrnm,  and  Salisdcbt. 


Const.  Gonctobcmnrriod!  jronetoswcarapcace! 
False  blood  to  false  blood  join'd ! Gone  to  be  friends ! 


* AelJtt.)  In  the  old  copy  th«  Second  Act  extended  to  the 
concludon  of  the  speech  of  Lody  Constance.  «hen  she  throws 
herself  upon  the  irround.  The  divUlun  now  alwaye  adopted  waa 
made  by  Theobald. 


The  French  King's  Tent. 

Shall  liCtria  have  Blanch?  and  Blanch  those 
provinces  ? 

It  is  not  so ; thou  hast  mis-spoke,  misheard ; 

Be  well  advis'd,*  toll  o'er  thy  talc  again : 


^ ht  vtll  advis’d.— 1 Be  tA<we«pAXf  ejsered.  AdeXeed.  in  ihla 
sense,  is  common  botii  In  Shakespeare  and  the  books  of  his 
time. 
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KINO  JOHN. 


ACT  III.) 

It  cunnot  be  ; thou  dost  but  sny  *tis  so : 

I trust  I may  not  trust  time  ; for  thy  word 
Is  but  the  vain  breatii  of  a common  man : 

Believe  mo,  I do  not  believe  thee,  man ; 

I have  a kinj^’s  oath  to  tho  contrary. 

Thou  shalt  be  punish’d  for  thus  flighting  me, 

For  I am  sick,  and  capable*  of  fears. 

Oppress’d  with  wrongs,  and  therefore  full  of  j 
fears; 

A widow,  husl»andless,  subject  to  foal's ; 

A woman,  naturally  bom  to  fears ; 

And  though  thou  now  confess  thou  didst  but  jest, 
With  my  voxM  spirits  I cannot  take  u tnice,'* 

But  they  will  quake  and  tremble  all  this  day. 

What  dost  thou  mean  by  shaking  of  thy  head  ? 
\NTiy  dost  thou  look  so  sadly  on  my  wm  ? 

What  means  that  hand  upon  that  breast  of  tliine  ? 
Why  holds  tliine  eye  that  Innientahlc  rheum. 

Like  a proud  river  peering  o’er  his  bounds  ? 

Be  these  sad  signs  continuers  of  thy  worils  ? 

Then  speak  again  ; not  all  thy  former  talc, 

But  this  ouc  word, — whether  thy  tale  be  true. 

Sal.  As  true  as,  I believe,  you  think  them 
false, 

Tliat  give  you  cause  to  prove  my  saying  tmo. 
Const.  O,  if  thou  teach  me  to  believe  this 

SOITOW, 

Teach  tliou  this  sorrow  h«*w  to  make  me  die  ; 

And  let  belief  and  life  eneouuter  so, 

As  doth  the  fury  of  two  desperate  men. 

Which,  in  the  very  meeting,  fall,  and  die. — 

Lewis  many  Blanch!  0,  hoy,  then  where  art  thou? 
Fmnce  friend  with  England ! what  becomes  of 
me  ? — 

Fellow,  be  gone : I cunnot  brook  thy  sight ; 

This  news  hath  made  thee  a most  ugly  man. 

Sal.  What  other  humi  have  I,  good  lady,  done, 
But  spoke  the  harm  that  is  by  others  dune  ? 

Const.  AVhich  harm  within  itself  so  heinous  is, 
As  it  mokes  harmful  all  that  speak  of  it. 

Autii.  1 do  beseech  you,  madam,  be  content. 
Const.  If  thou  that  bid’st  me  be  cotileui,  wert 
glim, 

Ugly,  aud  slanderous  to  thy  mother’s  womb, 

Full  of  unplcasing  blots  and  sightless*’  stains, 

I^me,  foollsli,  crooked,  swail,  prodigious,** 

J*ateli’d  with  foul  moles  and  cye-oiTendiiig  marks, 

I would  not  care,  1 then  would  be  content, 

For  then  I should  not  love  thee ; no,  nor  thou 
B<?come  thy  great  birth,  nor  de»<*iTe  a crown. 

But  thou  art  fair;  and  at  thy  birth,  dear  boy, 
Katuiv  and  Fortune  join’d  to  make  thee  givat ; 

* CtpBbte  l Se«  note  (H,  pa««  297. 

s I ««Nfioltaiieatnice,— ) TofffJt«  in  thr  lanituape  of  our 

author,  meani  to  mIy  ptaet.  Thu*,  in  *'  Uomeo  ami  Juliet," 
Act  m.Sc.  I.— 

Romro  ■ - 

Could  not  tmkt  true*  with  the  unruly  spleen 
Of  Tybalt  deaf  to  peace 
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[scene  1. 

Of  Nature’s  gifts  thou  mayst  with  lilies  boast, 

And  with  the  half-blown  rose : but  Fortune,  O ! 
She  is  comipttHl,  chang’d,  and  won  from  thee  ; 

She  atluherates  hourly  with  thine  uncle  John  ; 

And  with  her  golden  hand  hath  pluck’d  ou  France 
To  tread  down  fair  respect  of  sovereignty. 

And  made  his  majesty  tho  haw’d  to  theirs. 

France  is  a hawd  to  Fortune,  and  king  John  ; 

That  strumpet  Fortune,  that  usurping  John 
Tell  me,  thou  fellow,  is  not  France  forsworn  ? 
Envenom  him  with  words;  or  get  thee  gone, 

And  leave  those  woes  alone,  which  I alone 
Am  hound  to  under-boar. 

Sal.  Pardon  me,  madam, 

I may  not  go  wiiliout  you  to  the  kings. 

Const.  Thou  mayst,  thou  shalt,  1 will  not  go 
with  theo ; 

I will  instruct  my  sorrows  to  Ik*  proud, 

For  grief  is  proud,  and  mtdu.*s  his  owner  stoutJl) 
To  me,  and  to  the  state  of  my  gn.*at  grief, 

Ix't  kings  a&si'Uible ; for  my  grief’s  so  givat 
That  no  sup|M)rtcr  but  the  huge  firm  earth 
Can  hold  it  up : here  1 and  sorrow.^  sit ; 

Here  is  my  throne,  hid  kings  come  bow  to  it. 

[A/r<  throw  htrteif  on  th<e  ground. 


Bnffr  Kino  John,  Kino  Philip,  Lewtr, 
Blanch,  Elinor,  Bastard,  Aistru,  and 
AtteudanU. 

K.  Pm.  ’TU  true,  fair  daughter;  and  tliis 
blessed  day 

Ever  in  France  shall  Ik*  kept  festival : 

To  solemnize  this  day,  the  glorious  sun 
Stays  in  his  course,  and  plays  tlie  alehrmlst ; 
Turning,  with  splendour  of  his  pixN'ious  eye. 

The  meagre  cloddy  earth  to  glittering  gold : 

The  yearly  course  that  brinp^  this  day  about 
Shall  never  sec  it  but  a holiday. 

Const.  A wicked  day,  and  not  a holy  day ! — 

[ilising. 

Mliat  hath  this  day  deserv’d  ? what  hath  it  done. 
That  it  in  golden  letters  should  be  set. 

Among  the  high  tides,  in  the  kaleiidur? 

Nay,  rather,  tuni  this  day  out  of  the  week, 

This  day  of  shame,  oppivssion,  perjury: 

Or,  if  it  must  stand  still,  let  wives  with  child 
Pray  that  their  burthens  may  not  fall  this  day, 
Ix“st  that  their  hopes  prodigiously  Ik*  cross’d:  • 
But  on  this  day'  let  seamen  fear  no  wTock  ; 

No  bargains  break,  that  are  not  tliis  tUiy  made : 

e Sifhlk**—]  Untu^Up. 

<i  Prodiglou*.'-}  iluHttrinu. 

• Prodlgiousljr  («  crvM'd:]  That  i*.  It  fnuirateit  bg  Ikrir 
hmr4em»  prorinn  montttrt,  or  prodifiei. 

t But  on  (Auifsy— ) Ezeept,  or  znittt,  on  thU  Oaf. 
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ACT  iil]  KI>Q  JOHN.  [scE.xe  i. 


This  day,  all  things  Ivgun  come  to  ill  end. 

Yea,  faith  iiself  to  hollow  ful^'hood  change ! 

K.  Pin.  Hy  heaven,  lady,  you  shall  have  no 
cause 

To  curse  the  fair  proce«*tling»  of  this  day. 

Have  1 uol  |Mivfu*d  to  you  n»y  majesty? 

C’oNsT.  V'ou  have  heguird  me  with  a counterfeit, 
Resembling  majesty;  which,  being  touehM,  and 
tried, 

Proves  valueless.  You  are  foi^swom,  forsworn ; 
You  came  in  arms  to  spill  mine  enemies*  blood, 
But  now  in  anns  you  strengthen  it  with  yours. 

The  grappling  vigour,  and  rough  frowu  of  war. 

Is  cold  in  amity  and  painted  |K‘uee,‘ 

And  our  uppiv.sslon  luuh  mode  up  this  league 
Arm,  ann,  you  heavens,  against  these  perjur’d 
kings ! 

A widow  ciics ; bo  husband  to  me,  heavens ! 
jA*t  not  the  hours  of  this  ungodly  day 
Wear  out  the  day*  in  |M.*ncc;  but,  ere  sunset. 

Set  armed  diseonl  ’twixt  these  i>erjur’d  kings  ! 
Hear  me,  O,  hear  mo ! 

ArsT.  Lady  Constance,  peace. 

CoN»T.  W’ar  1 war ! no  j>eaee ! j>eaee  is  to  me 
a war. 

O Lymoges ! O Austria  thou  dost  shame 
Tlxat  bloody  b|k»U:  thou  slave,  thou  wretch,  thou 
coward, 

Thou  little  valiant,  great  in  villainy ! 

Thou  ever  strong  uj>on  tlie  stronger  side ! 

Thou  Fortune’s  champion,  that  dost  never  fight 
But  when  her  humorous  ladyship  is  by 
To  teach  thee  safety  ! thou  art  |>eijur  J too. 

And  Boolirst  up  greatness.  What  a fool  art 

tl)OU, 

A ramping  fool ; to  brag,  and  stamp,  and  swear, 
Upon  my  |mr(y ! Thou  cold-bloodetl  slave, 

Host  thou  not  sjK)ke  like  thunder  on  my  side? 
Been  swom  my  soldier?  Bidding  me  depend 
Upon  tliy  stars,  thy  fortune,  and  thy  strength  ? 
And  dost  thou  now'  full  over  fo  my  fot*s  ? 

Tliou  w(>ar  a lion's  hide ! dotf  it  for  shame. 

And  hang  a culf’s-skiii  on  those  recreant  limbs. 
Acst.  O,  that  a man  should  s{>cak  those  wurtls 
to  me ! 

Bast.  Ami  hang  a calf's-skin  on  tlwse  reea‘unt 
limbtt. 

Ac>t.  Thou  dar’st  not  say  so.  villain,  for  thy  life. 
Baht.  And  hang  a cairs'skin  on  those  rt^c'ieaiit 
limb^. 

K.  John,  ^\‘c  like  not  this;  thou  do-^t  forget 
thyself. 

(*)  Old  copic*, 

• The  frntppliriK  Tlitour,  tnd  roagh  frown  of  war. 

If  roid  In  nnd  painted  peace.—) 

The  Inireniou*  annoutor  of  Mr.  CollleCa  folio  would  read 
(M  pence;”  but  U any  alteraticn  be  required,  of  which  1 aio  by  uo 


Enter  Pandi’lph. 

K.  Phi.  Hero  comes  the  holy  legate  of  the  [x)))e. 
Pand.  Hail,  you  anointed  deputies  of  heaven  ! — 
To  tlico,  king  John,  my  holy  errand  is. 

I,  Pumiidph,  of  fair  Milan  cardinal, 

And  from  |K>|Mi  Innocent  the  legate  here, 

Do,  in  his  name,  religiously  deiiiund, 

Why  thou,  against  the  chuirh,  our  holy  mother, 

So  wilfiilly  dost  spurn  ; atui,  force  |>erforce, 

Keep  Stephen  Langton,  chosen  archbishop 
Of  Canterbury,  from  that  holy  twH*  ? 

This,  in  our  ’foresaid  holy  father's  name, 

I*ojtc  Innotvnt,  1 do  demand  of  thee. 

K.  John.  M’hat  earthly*  name  to  iutciro- 
gatoriea'* 

Can  taskt  the  free  breath  of  a saci'cd  king? 

Thou  cunst  not,  cardinal,  devise  a uaiiio 
So  slight,  unworthy,  and  ridiculous, 

To  charge  me  to  an  answer,  os  the  jKtjte. 

Tell  him  this  tale ; and  from  the  mouth  of  England 
Add  thus  much  more, — That  no  Italian  priest 
Shall  tithe  or  toll  in  our  dominions ; 

But  as  wo  under  heaven  arc  .supreme  hood, 

So,  under  Him.  that  great  supremacy, 

Where  wo  do  reign,  we  will  alone  u)diuld, 

Without  the  assistance  of  a mortal  hand : 

So  toll  the  pojKj ; all  reverence  set  apart, 

To  him,  and  his  usur)Ml  authority. 

K.  Phi.  Hruther  of  England,  you  bla.spheme  in 
this. 

K.  John,  lliough  you,  and  all  the  kings  of 
Christendom, 

Are  led  so  grossly  by  tills  meddling  priest, 
Drcatling  the  curse  tlmt  money  may  buy  out ; 

And  by  the  luorit  of  vile  gold,  dross,  dust, 
Purchase  corrupted  pardon  of  a man. 

Who,  in  that  sale,  selU  pardon  from  himself ; 
Though  you,  and  all  the  rt'st,  bo  grossly  led, 
lliis  juggling  wiieheraft  with  revenue  chcriali: 
Yet  1 alone,  alone  do  me  oppose 
Against  the  po)>e,  and  count  his  friends  my  f<M>s. 

Pand.  Then,  by  the  lawful  power  that  I have, 
Thou  shalt  stand  curs’d,  and  excommunicate: 

And  blessed  shall  he  be  that  doth  revolt 
From  his  allegiance  to  an  heietic; 

And  meriloriouA  slmll  that  hand  be  call’d, 
(’aDoniu'd,  and  worslii(>p'd  os  a saint, 

That  take.s  away  by  any  w'Ctet  course 
Thy  hateful 

Const.  O,  lawful  let  it  be, 

That  I liavc  room  with  Borne  to  curse  a while ! 


(*>  Old  copicn,  rarthi*.  (t)  Old  copie»,  last. 

meant  c«naiTi.  It  thould  be  limply  to  read  roiTdfor  rold.  Th« 
r.icanlriR  ircmi  to  br.— The  vtftnrau*  arnii  U9  coiled  In  unity, 
snd  xrun-vi«iMtcd  war  become  a smooih>faccd  peace. 

To  lnt«rro(iatoriet— ) That  it,  to  latcrroyalorkt. 
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ACT  111.]  KINQ 

Good  father  cardinal,  cry  thou,  Amen, 

To  my  keen  curses : for,  without  my  wrong, 

There  is  no  tongue  hath  power  to  curse  him  right. 
Paxd.  There’s  law  and  warrant,  lady,  for  my 
curse. 

Const.  And  for  mine  too.  ^\la-n  law  can  do 
no  right, 

Ix't  it  be  lawful  that  law  bar  no  wrong ; 

Law  cannot  give  my  child  his  kingdom  here, 

For  he,  that  holds  his  kingdom,  holds  the  law : 
Therefore,  since  law  itself  is  perfect  wrong, 

How  can  the  law  forbid  my  tongue  to  curse  ? 

Pand.  Philip  of  France,  on  peril  of  a curse, 

Lt‘t  go  the  hand  of  that  arch-hcrelic, 

And  raise  the  power  of  France  ujKin  his  liead, 
L'nle.ss  he  do  submit  himself  to  llfmie. 

Eli.  Luok’st  thou  pale,  France  ? do  not  let  go 
thy  hand. 

Const.  Ix»ok  to  that,  devil ! lest  thot  France 
re|K.‘»t, 

And,  by  disjoining  hands,  hell  lose  a soul. 

ArsT.  King  Philip,  listen  to  the  canlinal. 

Bast.  And  hang  a caira-skln  on  hU  recreant 
limbs. 

ArsT.  Well,  ruffian,  I must  pocket  up  tliese 
wrongs, 

Bewusc— — 

Bast.  \"our  breeches  lx*at  may  carry  them. 
K.  John.  Philip,  what  say'st  thou  to  the 
cardinal  ? 

Const.  What  should  he  say,  but  as  the  cartlinal? 
liKW'.  Bethink  you,  father  ; for  tlie  difference 
Is,  purchase  of  a lieavy  curse  from  Home, 

Or  the  liglit  loss  of  England  for  a friend : 

Forego  ti»e  easier. 

Blanch.  That  ’a  tlje  curse  of  Rome. 

Const.  O licwis,  stand  fast ; the  devil  tempts 
thee  here, 

In  likcncsa  of  a new  uptrimmed*  bride. 

Blanch.  The  lady  Constance  speaks  not  from 
her  faith, 

But  from  her  need. 

Const.  O,  if  thou  grant  my  need, 

\Miich  only  lives  but  by  the  death  of  faith, 

That  need  must  needs  infer  this  principle, — 

That  faith  would  live  again  by  death  of  need : 

O,  then,  tread  down  my  need,  and  faith  mounts  up. 
Keep  my  need  up,  and  faith  is  trodden  down. 

K.  John.  The  king  is  mov’d,  and  answers  not 
to  this. 

Const.  O,  be  remov’d  from  him,  and  answer 
well. 


• talikentu'nt  o dfKi  uptrimmed  hriieA  A«  •n/rt»eierf,  the 
iredinR  of  the  olu  coplei,  la  ueuelly  couceivea  to  meen  «*«<foriied, 
and  the  eeniie  appear*  to  require  a «onl  inaulring  the  reverse, 
«e  have  adopted  the  happy  and  unforced  emcnaatlon'of  Mr.^Oyce. 
Theobald  reMi,  **aad  trtnuned  bride." 
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JOHN.  [SC£NE  I. 

Aust.  Do  so,  king  Philip,  hong  no  more  in 
doubt. 

Babt.  Hang  notliing  but  a calTs-skin,  most 
sweet  lout. 

K.  Put.  1 am  perplex’d,  and  know  not  what  to 
wiy, 

Panx).  Witat  canst  thou  say,  but  will  perplex 
thee  more. 

If  thou  stand  excommunicate,  and  curs’d? 

K.  Fill.  Good  reverend  father,  make  my  person 
yours, 

And  tell  me  how  you  would  bestow  yourself. 

This  royal  hand  and  mine  are  newly  knit. 

And  the  iHmjunction  of  our  inward  souls 
’ Married  in  league,  coupled  and  link’d  together 
With  all  religious  strength  of  sacred  vows. 

The  latest  breath  lljat  gave  the  sound  of  wortls 
Was  deep-sworn  faith,  pence,  amity,  true  love, 
Between  our  kingdoms,  and  our  royal  selves : 

And  even  before  this  truce,  hut  new  befoiv,— 

No  longer  than  we  well  could  wash  our  hands, 

To  clap  tliis  royal  bargain  up  of  peace. — 

Heaven  knows,  they  were  iK'smcar’d  and  overstain’d 
With  slaughter  8 pencil ; where  revenge  did  paint 
'i'he  feutful  difference  of  ineense<l  kings : 

And  sliall  these  hamht,  so  lately  purg’d  of  blood, 
So  newly  join’d  in  love,  so  strong  in  both, 

Unyoke  this  seizure,  and  this  kind  rogrect? 

Play  fiLst  and  loose  with  faith  ? so  jest  with 
heaven, 

Make  such  unconstant  children  of  ourselves. 

As  now  again  to  snatch  our  palm  from  palm  ? 
Unswear  faith  swoni?  and  on  the  marriage  bed 
Of  smiling  jx^aee  to  march  a bloody  host, 

And  moke  a riot  on  the  gentle  brow 
Of  true  sincerity?  O,  holy  sir, 

My  reverend  father,  let  it  not  be  no : 

Out  of  your  grace,  devise,  ordain,  impose 
Some  gentle  onler ; and  then  we  shall  be  bless’d 
To  do  your  pleasure,  and  continue  friends. 

Pand.  All  form  is  formless,  order  orderless, 
Save  what  is  opposite  to  Englamrs  love. 

Therefore,  to  arms  ! be  champion  of  our  church  ! 
Or  let  the  church,  our  mother,  breathe  her  curse, 
A mother's  curse,  on  her  revolting  son. 

Franco,  thou  mayst  hold  a serpent  by  the  tongue, 
A chafed^  lion  by  the  mortal  paw, 

A fa.Hting  tiger  safer  by  the  tooth, 

Than  keep  in  {>eacv  that  hand  which  thou  dost  hold. 
K.  Pm.  I may  disjoin  my  hand,  but  not  my  faith. 
Pand.  So  mak'st  tliou  faith  an  enemy  to  faith ; 
And,  like  a civil  war,  sett’st  oath  to  oath, 


b J chafed  no«>-]  The  old  text  ha*  A eated  Hon.”  Cha/td 
was  first  suggested  by  Mr.  Dyce.  and  receive*  cupport  from  a 
well-known  passage  in  ” Henry  VIU."  Act  III.  8e. 

*'  — So  look*  the  chufed  Uon 

Upon  the  daring  banteman  that  has  gall’d  him.” 
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KINO  JOHN. 


[SCESE  I. 


ACT  in.] 

Thy  tongue  agninst  thy  tongue.  0,  lot  thy  vow 
First  made  to  hoavon,  first  he  to  heaven  perform’d  j 
That  is,  to  he  the  champion  of  our  church  ! 

Wliat  since  thou  swor*st,  is  sworn  against  thyself, 
And  may  not  be  p<Tforme<l  hy  thyself : 

For  that  which  thou  hast  sworn  to  do  amiss, 

Is  not*  amiss  when  it  is  truly  done ; 

And  iK'ing  not  done,  wlieie  doing  tends  to  ill, 

The  tnith  is  then  most  done  not  doing  it : 

The  better  act  of  purposes  mistook 
Is,  to  mistake  again ; though  indirect. 

Yet  imlircction  thoTOhy  grows  dirxKrt, 

And  falsi'huod  falscliood  cures,  as  tire  cools  fire 
"Within  the  scorchcsl  veins  of  one  m>w  hurnM. 

It  is  religion  that  doth  make  vows  kept ; ^ 

But  thou  hast  sworn  against  ndigion, 

By  what  thon  swear’st  against  iho  thing  thou 
swear’st ; 

And  mak’st  an  oath  the  surety  for  thy  truth 
Against  an  oath : the  tnith  thou  art  unsure 
To  swear,  sw'ears  only  not  to  l>e  forsworn  ; 

Rise,  what  a mockery  should  it  Im>  to  swear ! 

But  thou  dost  swear  only  t<)  be  foi’sworn, 

And  most  forsworn,  to  keep  what  thou  dost  swear. 
Therefore,  thy  later  vows,  against  thy  first, 

Is  in  thyself  relHdlion  to  thyself; 

And  bettor  conquest  never  caimt  thou  make, 

Than  ann  thy  constant  and  thy  nobler  ]mrta 
Against  Uies<‘  giddy  loose  suggestions : 

Uj)on  which  better  part  our  prayers  come  in. 

If  thou  vouchsafe  them  ; but,  if  not,  then  know, 
The  peril  of  our  curses  light  on  thee 
So  heavy,  ns  thou  shalt  not  shake  them  off, 

But,  in  despair,  die  under  their  black  weight, 
ArsT.  liobellion,  flat  rel>e)lion  1 
Bast.  Will  not  l>e? 

Will  not  a ealfs-skin  atop  that  mouth  of  thine  ? 
Lew.  Father,  to  arms ! 

Blanch.  Ujnm  thy  wedding-day? 

Against  the  hlood  that  thou  hast  married? 

What,  shall  our  feast  be  kept  with  slaughtcrM 
men? 

Shall  braying  tnimpcts,  and  lend  churlish  drums, 
Clamours  of  hell,  Iks  measures  to  our  pijmp  ? 

O husband,  hear  me ! — aye,  alack,  how  new 
Is  husWiid  in  my  mouth ! — i*ren  for  that  name, 
^^^uch  till  this  time  my  tongue  did  ne’er  pronounce, 

• It  not  amiMt  wkfH  it  it  trmljf  4ant;]  Sotrlv  the  arirument 
prove*  be}>ond  quMtion  that  Mt  U a miaprint  for  hml,  and  that  we 
•hould  read  : — 

*'  For  that  which  ibou  ha<t  iwom  to  do  oml**, 

1«  Avt  omiaa,  when  It  U traljr  done: 

A nd  bcinir  not  done,  where  doing  tends  to  ill, 

The  truth  ia  then  nin«t  done,  not  doing  it." 
h It  {•  rrhgion  that  doth  make  trowg  kept,  Ac.  Ac.]  tn  the 
foIlM  thia  paaaoge  If  exhibited  a*  follow* 

**  It  la  rrlletan  that  doth  make  vow*  kept. 

But  thou  hvat  awom  again,!  rel  gion  ; 

Bjr  wh<t  thou  awtar’at  agiin*t  the  thing  thou  awcir’at. 
And  niak’at  on  oath  the  *uretjr  for  thy  truth, 
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Upon  my  knee  I beg,  go  not  to  arms 
Against  mine  uncle. 

Const.  O,  upon  my  knee. 

Made  hard  with  kneeling.  I do  pray  to  thee. 

Thou  virtuous  Dauphin,  alter  not  the  dotmi 
Fore-thought  hy  heaven. 

Blanch.  Xow  shall  I sec  thy  love.  What 
motive  may 

Bo  stronger  with  tint'  than  the  name  of  wife  ? 
Const.  That  which  npholdcth  him  that  thee 
upholds. 

His  honour:  (),  thine  honour,  T/‘wis,  thine  honour! 

Lew.  I muse  your  majesty  doth  seem  so  cuM. 
When  such  profound  res|H*cts  ilo  pull  you  on. 
Band.  I will  detiomuH'  a curse  upon  his  henrl. 
K.  Pin.  Thou  slialt  not  need : — Riiglaml,  I 
will  fall  from  tlKK*. 

Const.  O fair  n‘tiim  of  liaiiisliM  majesty ! 

Ei.t.  O foul  revolt  of  Fiviich  inconstancy  ! 

K.  John.  Frnmt\  thou  shall  rue  this  hour 
within  this  hour. 

Bast.  Old  Time  the  cloc'k-setter,  that  Imld 
se.vtiin,  Time, 

Is  it  as  he  will?  well  then,  Franco  shall  rue. 
Blanch.  The  sun’s  u’ercast  with  blood:  fair 
day  adieu  ! 

\Miich  is  the  .side  that  I must  go  witlial? 

I am  with  Ixjth : each  anny  hath  a hand, 

And,  in  their  ragi*,  I having  hold  of  I>uth, 

Tliey  whirl  asunder,  ami  ilismemUT  me. 

Ilii.sliand,  1 cannot  pray  that  thou  niayst  win  ; 
Uncle  I noixls  must  pray  that  thou  mnvst  lose ; 
Father,  I may  not  wi  Ji  the  fortune  thine ; 
Graiidame,  I will  not  wish  thy  wishes  thrive: 
^^^wK‘v^•r  wins,  on  that  side  sliall  1 lose; 

A-ssured  loss,  before  the  matcli  Ik*  jilayM. 

Lew.  IjiuIv,  with  me;  with  me  thy  fortune  lies. 
Blanch.  There  where  my  fortune  lives,  there 
my  life  dies. 

K.  John.  Cousin,  go  draw  onr  ]misHan(*c 
together. — \Kxit  Bsisiard. 

France,  T am  bum’d  up  with  itifl:iming  wrath, 

A ragi)  whose  heat  hath  this  comlitinn. 

That  nothing  can  allay,  nothing  hut  lilood. 

The  hl(M>d,  and  deart*st-vnhiod  Idissl,  of  France. 
K.  Pm.  Thy  rage  shall  bum  thee  up,  and  thou 
shalt  turn 

Againtt  an  oath  the  truth,  thou  art  iinvut* 

To  «wrar.  tweAri  only  not  to  be  fontworn. 

Else  what  a mockery  should  it  be  to  twcorl"  Ac. 

There  are  critic*  who  profet*  to  undrr*und  ihi*  and  ilmilor 
textual  imbroglio*  of  the  1611  edition,  which  i«  more  than  the 
author  hlmtelf  would  do.  I venture  to  *uggeal  ihe  following  a* 
I probable  reading  of  the  passage  in  its  original  form:-^ 

*'  It  is  religion  ihsl  doth  make  vow*  kept. 

Hut  thou  hast  sworn  against  religion: 

By  tkol,  ihuu  swear'st  against  the  thing  thou  swear'st. 

And  inok'st  an  oath.  Ihc  surely  for  thy  truth, 

Against  an  oath,  the  pr^f  thuu  art  unsure. 

Who  titenrw  swears  only  not  to  hv  r<ir*worn. 

Else  what  a mockery  »kould  it  he  to  swear ! **  Ac. 

X 


Digitized  by  Google 


And  |K)iirfl  clown  miflchicf.  Austria’s  hood,  He  there ; 
Philip  brenthes.(Sl 

Enter  Kino  John,  Annim,  and  IIubkht. 

K.  John.  Hubert,  keep  this  boy: — Philip,  make 

lip: 

>fy  mother  is  assailed  in  our  tent, 

And  tA*en,  I fear. 

Bast.  My  lord,  I rescued  her; 

Her  highness  is  in  safety,  fear  you  not ; 

But  on,  my  liego ; for  very  little  pains 

M”ill  bring  this  labour  to  nn  happy  end.  [Exeunt. 


io  flHiics.  ere  our  hloou  shoJI  quench  that  hro: 
liook  to  thyself,  thou  art  in  jeopanly. 

K.  John.  No  more  than  he  that  threats.— To 
arms ! let ’s  hie,  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  IT. — The  $ame.  Plain*  near  Angiers. 

Alarum*;  Excureion*.  Enter  t1i«  Bastard  tPiih 
ArsTMA’s  Head. 

Bast.  Now,  by  my  life,  this  doy  grows  wondrous 
hot ; 

Some  airy<^)  dcril  hovers  in  the  sky, 
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ACT  III.] 

SCEXE  lU.—nf$atnf. 

Ahirurru ; E/'ntmifms ; J^etrent.  Enf^r  Kino 
John,  Klinob,  Aiithvr,  //w?  Bastard,  IlrnKBT, 
and  LorIs. 

K.  John.  So  slinll  it  Iks;  jour  grace  shall  staj 
Ix'hmd.  [To  Elinor. 

So  fttronglj  gimrdctl. — Cousin,  look  not  wul, 

[To  AUTHITI. 

Thv  i^ontlamc  loves  ihce.  and  thv  uncle  will 
A.s  dear  !»e  to  tliin.*  as  tlij  father  was. 

Artii.  O,  this  will  make  mv  mother  die  with 
K.  John.  Coiisin,  [to  i1u>  Bastnnl]  nwaj  for 
England  ; haste  lioforo : 

.\nd,  ere  otir  coming,  see  thou  shake  the  hags 
Of  hoanling  abbots;  imprisoned  angels 
Set  at  liberty  ; the  fat  ribs  of  pence 
Must  by  the  hungry  now*  lie  fed  upon : 

Use  our  commission  in  his  utmost  fortH'.  fhaek, 
Bast.  Btdl,  book,  and  candle  shall  not  drive  me 
When  gold  and  silver  l)cck8  me  to  come  on. 

I leave  your  highness.— Gmndamc,  I will  pray 
( If  ever  I remember  to  be  holy) 

For  your  fair  safety  ; so  I kiss  your  hand. 

Eli.  Farewell,  gentle  cousin. 

K.  John.  Co*,  farewell.  [Erit  Bastard. 

Eli.  Come  hitlicr,  little  kinsman;  Imik,  a 
word.  [.S7#c  tahe$  Authi'R  attidi'. 

K.  John.  Como  hither,  Huliort.  O my  gentle 
ITiil>crt, 

We  owe  thee  much  ; within  this  wall  of  flesh 
Tlierc  is  a soul  counts  thee  her  creilitor, 

And  with  advantage  means  to  pay  thy  love: 

And,  my  good  friend,  thy  voluntary  oath 
I,ivcs  in  this  liosoin,  dearly  cherished. 

Give  me  thy  hamt  I hail  a thing  to  say, — 

But  I will  fit  it  with  some  better  tunc.'* 

By  heaven,  Ilulicrt,  T am  almost  a-slmm’d 
To  say  wlmt  good  respect  I have  of  thtH?. 

Hra.  I am  much  bounden  to  your  majesty. 

K.  John.  Good  friend,  thou  hast  no  cause  to 
say  so  yet : 

But  thou  shalt  have ; and,  creep  time  neVr  so  alow, 
Yet  it  shall  come,  for  me  to  do  thee  gootl. 


* Must  bg  tkf  kwufrg  now  h*  fr4  «;»«■.•]  For  »««r,  Warhurton 
propo«ed  to  mid  tear;  a Mubititutinn  auptrarted  bj  tbe  cotre* 
apondin^  p&a«ag;e  in  the  old  play 

Philip.  1 make  thee  chlefe  in  IhU  affhtre, 

Kanaackethe  alibeU.  eioyatera,  priorie*. 

Convert  their  coyne  unto  my  soutdim  u»e.** 
b Strms  bHtsr  tunc.]  So  the  old  eopiea.  Pope  altered  tuns  to 
timte:  perhapa  without  neceaaity,  for  tbete  wordi  were  onen  uaed. 
of  old,  aa  lynonymea. 

e Making  that  idiat,  iamobifr,  keep  msm's  eye*,—]  Prom  a 
pa**a^  in  the  “ Merchant  of  Ventee."  Act  I.  8e.  1 

*•  Some  that  will  evermore  perp  through  their  eyei. 

And  laugh—.** 

I,  at  one  time,  thought  keep  a mixprint  of  perp,  that  U,  kal/ 
tlors,  which  agree*,  too,  with  the  context:— 

And  straim  Heir  cheeks  to  idle  merriment.** 


[scene  hi. 

T hfttl  n thing  to  sny, — but  let  it  go : 

The  mm  Is  in  the  heaven,  an<l  the  proml  day, 
Attended  with  the  pleasures  of  the  worhl. 

Is  all  too  wanton,  and  too  full  of  gauds, 

To  give  me  amlience.— If  the  miilnight  hell 
Bid,  with  his  iron  tongue  and  bm*oii  mouth, 

Souiul  one  into  the  dniws}-  oar  of  night ; (^1 
If  this  same  were  a churchyard  where  we  stand, 
i And  thou  possesstnl  with  n thousand  wrongs  ; 

Or  If  that  surly  spirit,  melancholy. 

Had  l>nkM  thy  hhx>d,  and  made  it  heavy-thick, 
(WTiicli,  else,  nins  tickling  up  and  <lown  the  veins, 
Making  that  idiot,  laughter,  keep'  men’s  eyes, 

And  strain  their  cheeks  to  iillc  merriment, 

A passion  hateful  to  my  purposes;) 

Or  if  that  thou  eouldst  see  me  without  eyes. 

Hear  me  without  thine  ears,  ond  make  reply 
Without  a tongue,  using  eonoeit  alone, 

AVithout  eyes,  ears,  and  harmful  smmd  of  wonla  ; 
Then,  in  di*spite  of  biwwled**  watchful  day, 

1 would  into  thy  Irosom  pour  my  thoughts : 

But  uh.  I will  not yet  I love  tluM?  well ; 

And,  by  my  troth,  I think  thou  lov'st  me  well. 

Hm.  So  well,  that  what  you  bid  me  undertake, 
Though  that  my  death  were  adjunct  to  my  net, 

By  heaven,  I would  do  it ! 

K.  John.  Bo  not  I know  thou  wouldst? 

GotMl  Hubert,  ITubcpt,  ITulicrt,  thi-ow  thine  eye 
On  yon  young  boy : 1 *11  tell  thee  what,  my  friend, 
He  is  a very  serpent  in  my  way ; 

And  wheresoe’er  this  ftwit  of  mine  doth  trend 
He  lies  before  mo:  dost  thou  undci-stand  me? 
Tlimi  art  hre  keeper. 

Hcb.  And  1*11  keep  him  so, 

1 That  he  shall  not  offend  your  majesty. 

K.  John.  Death. 

Hm.  My  lonl ! 

' K,  John.  A grave. 

Urn.  He  shall  not  live. 

K.  John.  Enough, 

I could  be  merry  now:  lluhort,  I love  thee. 

Well,  1*11  not  say  wlmt  T intend  for  thee: 

Kememher. Mailnm,  fare  you  well : 

I ’ll  send  those  powers  o’er  to  your  majesty. 

Eli.  My  blessing  go  with  thet> ! 


Keep,  however.  Id  the  *en«e  of  owupjr,  rosy  be  right;  for  Biron, 
**  Love'*  Ijibour  *•  Lo«t,"  Act  IV.  He.  9,  ■•y*:— 

*'  Other  alow  art*  entirely  keep  the  brain.** 

•l  Then,  im  despite  of  brooded  aHtiekfml  dag, — J Pope  reads 
broad-eged,  an  unobjeetionable  emendation,  if  any  change  were 
required,  for  Amo*/  emed  and  narroa'-eged  arecxpreailon*  repeatedly 
to  M found  In  the  old  writers;  but  brooded  for  broadiag,  in  allu- 
sion to  the  vlgUanre  of  bird*  on  broad,  conveys  the  very  sense 
intended.  So,  In  Mas»inger’s  play  of  “The  City  Madam,**  Act 
111.  8e.  9:— 

“ I did  not  slumber. 

And  could  wake  ever  with  a brooding  rye 
To  gate  upon  ‘t— 

So  Milton  also,  in  ••  L'Allegro;  **— 

**  — — Find  out  some  uncouth  cell. 

W'hrre  inodimg  darkness  spreads  bU/eo/oes  wings." 
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KINO  JOHN. 


ACT  III.] 

K.  Joinf.  Fur  KnglaiiJ,  cousin,  go: 

lliiiiert  shall  be  your  man,  attend  on  you 
AVIth  all  true  duty. — On  toward  Calais,  ho ! 


SCEXE  IV. — The  namr.  The  Freneli  King** 
Tfut. 

Knter  Kino  Pmi.ip,  Lewis,  Faxdii.ph,  nml 
Attendants. 

K.  Pin.  So,  hy  a roaring  tempest  on  the  flesul, 
A whole  nrmado  »)f  ctmvieted*  sail 
Is  scatter *d  ami  disjoin'd  from  fellowship.  [well. 
Paxd.  Courage  ami  comfort ! all  shall  yet  g«» 
K.  Pm.  Mimt  can  go  well,  when  wo  have  run 
80  ill  ? 

Arc  we  not  beaten  ? Is  not  Angiers  lc«t  ? 

Arthur  ta’cn  prisoner?  div<*rH  dear  friends  slain  ? 
And  hloo<ly  England  into  England  gone, 
O’crlienring  intemiptu>n,  spite  of  France? 

Lew.  ^^^1iat  he  hath  won,  that  hath  he  fortified  : 
So  hot  a speed  with  such  advice  dispos'd. 

Such  temperate  onler  in  so  fierce  a course,*' 

Loth  want  example.  Who  hath  read,  or  heard. 

Of  any  kindred  action  like  to  this?  [this  praise, 
K.  Phi.  M’ell  could  I U‘ar  that  England  had 
So  wc  could  find  some  pattern  of  our  shame, 
lyook,  who  comes  here ! a grave  unto  a soul ; 
Holding  tlie  eternal  spirit,  against  her  will, 

Enter  Const axce. 

In  the  tUo  prison  of  afflicteil  breath : — 

I pritlicc,  lady,  go  away  with  me.  [pence ! 

Const.  Ta>,  now ! now  see  the  issue  of  your 
K.  Pui.  Patience,  good  lady!  comfiirt,  gentle  \ 
C'onstnne<‘ ! 

Const.  No,  T defy  all  counsel,  all  nxlresa, 

But  that  whieli  ends  all  counsel,  true  redress. 
Leath,  death,  O amiable  lovely  death  ! 

Thou  ofloriferous  stench ! sound  rottenness ! 

Arise  forth  from  the  couch  of  ln.«ting  night. 

Thou  hate  and  terror  to  prosperity. 

And  1 will  kiss  thy  detestable  bones, 

And  put  my  eyeballs  in  thy  vaulty  brows. 

And  ring  these  fingers  with  thy  household  worms. 
And  stop  this  gap  of  breath  with  fulsome  dust, 

And  be  a carrion  monster  like  thyself, 

^ A whoU  armadn  of  convicted  •oU — } Cmficteii  in  the  word  In 
the  eld  cnpiei:  and.  as  It  may  have  b<vn  used  In  the  sense  of 
9on^»Uktd,  or  or*rjtf>Mvr*d,  we  have  not  displaced  It  from  the 
teat,  although  everyone  admits  a prefemnee  for eoamiffel,  the 
reading  adopted  by  Mr.  Singer,  and  whirh  Is  found  in  the  maririn 
of  Mr.  Collier’s  folio,  1632.  Mr.  Dyee  suggests  that  the  true 
word  may  have  been  converted,  from  the  Latin  ronrerlaf,  but  gives 
no  example  of  its  use. 

b fnsojlereraeoane.— ] The  old  teat  has  rewse.  Warbnrton 
proposed  the  change,  hut  oddly  enough  interpreted  comm  as  a 
morr*  / lly  comm  Is  no  doubt  meant  the  enrricre  of  a horse,  or 
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[hcsnb  it. 

Come,  grin  on  me ; and  I will  think  thou  smilst, 
And  buss  thee  as  thy  wife  ! Misery’s  love, 

O,  eomo  to  me ! 

K,  Pni.  0 fair  affliction,  peace  1 [cry:— 
Const.  No,  no,  I will  not,  having  breath  to 
n,  that  my  tongue  were  in  the  thunder's  mouth  ! 
Then  with  a fmssion  would  I nhakc  the  world, 

And  roust*  from  sleep  that  fell  anatomy, 

\Miieh  cnnntd  hear  a lady's  feeble  voice, 

Which  HconiK  a moilem*  invocation. 

Pani>.  I.didy,  you  utter  madness,  and  not  sorrow. 
Const.  Thou  art  unholy*  to  Iwlie  me  so. 

I am  not  mad : this  hair  I tear  is  mine ; 

My  name  is  Constance.  I was  Geffrey’s  wife ; 
Young  Arthur  is  my  son,  and  he  is  lost. 

I am  not  miul ; — 1 would  to  heaven  I wn  c ! 

For  then,  'tis  like  I should  forget  myself: 

C),  if  1 could,  what  grief  shotdd  I forget  !— 

Pix*ach  some  philosophy  to  make  me  mad, 

And  thou  shalt  Ik*  canonizM,  eanlinal. 

For,  Ixuiig  not  mad,  hut  sensible  of  grief, 

My  reasonable  part  prothwes  reason 
How  I may  be  deliver'd  of  those  woes. 

And  teaches  me  to  kill  or  bang  myself: 

If  I were  mad,  1 should  forget  my  son. 

Or  mmlly  think  a bal>c  of  clouts  were  he, 

I am  not  nmd  ; too  well,  too  well  1 feel 
The  different  plague  of  each  calamity.  [note 
K.  Phi.  Bind  up  those  tresses;  O,  what  love  I 
In  the  fair  multitude  of  thtwie  her  hairs! 

Mliere  hut  by  chance  a fulver  drop  hath  fall'ii. 
Even  to  that  drop  ten  thousand  wiry  friends  t 
Do  glue  thcmsclv(»  in  sociable  grief ; 

Like  tnie,  insc*pnrable,  faithful  loves, 

Sticking  together  in  calamity. 

Const.  To  England,  if  you  will 
K.  Pm.  Bind  up  your  hairs. 

Const.  Yes,  that  I will.  And  wherefore  will 
I do  it? 

I tore  them  from  their  bontls,  and  cried  aloud, 

0 that  theiie  hnmh  couid  tto  redeem  mi/  «o«, 

Ai  they  have  yitrn  these  hairs  their  Idterty/ 

But  DOW  I envy  at  their  liberty, 

And  will  again  commit  them  to  their  bonds, 
Because  my  pour  child  is  a jtrisoncr. 

And,  father  cartlinal,  J have  heard  you  say, 

Hint  wo  shall  see  and  know  our  friends  in  heaven  ; 
If  that  l)c  true,  T shall  sec  my  hoy  again : 

For,  since  the  birth  of  Cain,  the  first  male  child, 


( * ) The  old  text  hau  ibolg. 

(t)  Old  text,  Jlendt. 

A ekaroe.  In  a paisAge  of  Arm«. 

e If’AleA  A modem  lArofwWoA.l  A eommofi,  An  ordinary 

InvocAtion.  See  note  n«ge  ipo.  of  the  pre!»ent  volume. 

To  EnglAnd.  if  you  will!]  It  ha*  been  conjevtured  thit  the 
unhappy  ron«tAnre,  in  her  dr«pAir,  Addre«»e«  the  abvent  King 
John; — '*  ToAe  mg  (OH  /»  Rnyland,  If  ymi  will.**  Hoei  «h«  not 
rather  apovtrophice  her  hair,  av  she  tnadly  tears  It  from  its  bonds  { 
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To  liitn  that  did  but  ^'i^toi-day  suHpire, 

There  wan  not  such  a ^rociouH*  creature  l)om. 
But  now  will  canker  sorrow  eat  tnj^'  hud. 

And  chase  the  native  beauty  from  his  cheek, 
And  he  will  look  as  hollow  os  a ^host. 

As  dim  and  meagre  as  ou  ague's  tit. 

And  BO  he'll  die:  and,  rising  so  again, 

When  I shall  meet  him  in  the  court  of  heaven 
1 shall  nut  know  liim : therefore  never,  never 


• A (riwinu*  rrfature  borii.l  Malon«  wu  ronvcC  in  larmiting 
t!is(  graetitni,  In  8Uakc*p«*i«'»  time,  incitidtil  tb«  ides  gf  bgautjr. 


Must  I behold  my  pretty  Arthur  more. 

Pand.  You  hold  t«Kj  heinous  a res|»ecl  of  gi*ief. 
Const.  He  talks  to  mo  that  never  had  a son. 
K.  l*Hi.  You  are  os  fond  of  grief  as  of  your 
child. 

Const.  Grief  fills  the  room  up  of  my  absent 
child. 

Lies  in  his  l>ed.  walks  up  and  down  with  me, 

Puts  on  his  pretty  looks,  ix‘|>eats  his  words. 


Florio  evt»lain<  GralionK  graeiom$,  faronraHe,  larinf,  mVda, 
gtnUt,  towttlp,  tPfU-Jatuurrd. 
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KING  JOHN. 


[BCE5S  rv. 


ACT  IU.3 

RomcmlKTS  me  of  all  bU  gracious  jiarts, 

Stuffs  out  his  vacaut  ganuonts  witli  his  form  ; 
Then,  have  I reason  to  he  foml  of  grief. 

Fare  you  well  i had  you  such  a loss  os  I, 

I could  give  bettor  comfort*  than  you  do,— 

I will  not  keep  this  form  u|>on  my  liead, 

'[Tearing  of  her  head-drea. 
Wien  there  is  such  disorder  in  my  wit. 

O I»rd  ! my  boy,  my  Arthur,  my  fair  son  I 
My  life,  my  joy,  my  footl,  ray  all  the  world ! 

My  widow -comfort,  and  my  soirowa*  cure!  [Exit. 
K.  I’m.  I fear  some  outrage,  and  I’ll  follow 
her.  [A’xiV. 

Lkw.  There ’s  nothing  in  this  world  can  make 
me  joy : 

T/tfe  is  as  tedious  as  a twic^e-told  talc. 

Vexing  the  dull  exir  of  a drowsy  man  ; 

And  bitter  sliarae  hath  spuil’d  the  sweet  world’s'* 
ta«te. 

That  it  yields  nought  but  shame  and  bittenieiKs. 

1’and.  Before  the  cuxiug  of  a strong  diseasi^, 
Even  ill  the  instant  of  repair  and  health, 

The  tit  U strongest ; evils,  that  take  leave, 

On  their  dc|>arture  most  of  all  show  evil : 

"NMiat  liave  you  Itwt  by  losing  of  lliis  day  ? 

Lkw,  AU  days  of  glory,  joy,  and  happiness. 
Pand.  If  you  had  won  it,  certainly,  you  had. 
No,  no : when  fortune  means  to  men  must  good. 
She  looks  uj»on  them  with  a tlu\*atening  eye. 

’Tis  strange  to  think  how  much  king  John  liatli 
lost 

In  tills,  which  he  accounts  so  clearly  won : 

Arc  not  you  griev’d  that  jVrthur  is  his  prisoner? 
Lew.  As  Iieortily,  as  he  U glad  he  hath  him. 
pA.\i>.  Your  mind  U all  os  youthful  us  your 
blood. 

Now  hear  mu  H|>cak  with  a prophetic  spirit ; 

For  even  the  hivath  of  what  1 mean  to  speak 
Shall  lilow  each  dust,  each  straw,  eacii  little  ruh, 
Out  of  tlio  path  wliich  sliall  directly  lead 
Thy  foot  to  England’s  tlironc.  And,  therefore, 
mark 

John  haUi  seiz’d  Arthur,  and  it  cannot  be. 

That,  whiles  warm  life  plays  in  that  infant’s  veins, 
The  misplac'd  John  should  entertain  an  hour. 

One  minute,  nay,  one  quiet  breath  of  rest 
A sce]>trc,  snatcli'd  with  an  unnily  hand. 

Must  be  as  boisterously  maintain’d  os  gain'd: 

And  he  that  stands  u|>oii  a slip|>ery  place 
Makes  nice  of  no  vile  hold  to  stay  him  up: 

That  John  may  stand  then,  Ailhur  needs  must  fall; 


* I routd  better  comfort — ] *'TbU  it  a »entiinent  which 

Prcat  rottow  jUwa;a  dklatce.  Whoever  cannot  help  himwlf  caata 
ii  ejrm  on  othera  for  aaaiatance.  and  often  uilatakea  their 
Inabllitjr  for  eoldncaa  JoHMaoN. 

s 7ac  #«««/ wotld'a  toale, — ] Fur  iror/d'«  the  old  copte*  have 
fpord*.  The  rorrretion  ia  Pnpe’a. 

« Thrg  vould  Sc  oa  a call— J An  alloatoD  to  the  md,  or  pipe, 
termed  a Mrrf-ca//;  or  to  lh«  practice  of  hird<atchera.  who.  in 
laying  their  neu,  place  a caged  bird  over  them,  which  they  term 
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So  1)0  it,  fur  it  cannot  be  but  so. 

Lew.  But  wlmt  sluill  I gain  by  young  Arthur's 
fuU? 

P.vND.  V'uu,  in  the  right  of  lady  Blanch  your 
wife, 

May  then  make  all  the  claim  that  Arthur  did. 
Lkw.  And  lose  It,  life  and  all,  os  Arthur  did. 
Band.  How  green  you  ore,  and  fresli  in  this 
old  world  ! 

John  lays  you  plots  ; the  times  conspire  with  you — 
For  he  that  steeps  his  safety  iu  true  blood 
Nhall  find  but  bloody  safety,  and  untrue. — 

This  act,  so  evilly  horiie,  shall  cool  the  hearts 
Of  all  his  |K*op]c,  and  freeze  up  their  zeal, 

Tlmt  none  so  small  oilvaiitage  shall  step  forth 
To  eherk  his  reign,  hut  they  will  ehuriah  it. 

No  natural  exhalation  in  the  sky, 

No  seojic  of  uatuie,  no  di.stem|)cr’d  day, 

No  eoiuuum  wind,  no  customed  event, 

But  they  will  pluck  away  his  natural  cause, 

And  cull  them  meteors,  prodigies,  and  signs, 
Abortives,  pivsages,  and  tongues  of  heaven. 

Plainly  denouncing  veiigeonco  U|Mm  John. 

Lew.  May  he,  he  will  not  touch  young  Arthur's 
life, 

But  hold  himself  safe  in  his  prisonment. 

pANp.  O,  sir,  when  he  shall  hear  of  your 
ajiproaeh, 

If  that  young  Arthur  l>e  not  gone  already, 

Even  at  Uiat  news  he  dies : and  then  the  heorU 
Of  all  his  |»eople  shall  revolt  from  him. 

And  kiss  the  lips  of  unacquninte<l  change. 

And  pick  strong  matter  of  revolt  and  wrath, 

Out  of  the  bloody  fingers*  ends  of  John. 

Methinks,  I see  this  burly  all  on  foot ; 

And,  0,  what  better  matter  breeds  for  you, 

Tliun  I have  nam'd  I — The  bastard  Fauleonbridge 
Is  now  iu  Knglaiul,  ransacking  tlie  cliuieh, 
Offending  charity.  If  hut  a dozen  Freneh 
Were  tliere  iu  arms,  they  would  be  os  a call' 

To  train  ten  tliousaiul  English  to  their  side ; 

Or,  os  a little  snow,  tumbled  about, 

Anon  becomes  a mountain.  O noble  Dauphin, 
Go  with  me  to  the  king;  'tU  wondeiful 
What  may  be  wrought  out  of  tlieir  diMHintcut, 
Now  that  their  souls  are  t4»pfull  of  offence. 

P'or  England  go;  I will  whet  on  the  king. 

Lew.  Strang  ivasous  make  strange  actions. 
Let  us  go ; 

If  you  say  ay,  the  king  will  not  say  no. 

l^Exeunt. 


the  cap-bird  or  bird-ca//,  to  lure  th«  wild  bird*  to  the  imare, 
Thu«.  in  Oeaumont  and  Fletcher’*  play  of  “ The  Bloody  Drother." 
Act  IV.  Sc.  i,  Pippeau,  tb«  acout  or  decoy  of  llto  Aiuologvr*, 
WIU  them 

*'  — — . but  It  U I 

That  brins  you  in  your  rent*  for  ’em,  *ti»  Pippewo 
That  U your  tird-c»U." 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  1. — A Jiooni  in  a CiuiU, 


£nUr  IlniKUT  and  Tieo  Attcudauto. 

Uus.  Heat  mo  these  iiou»  hot,  and  look  tliou 
stand 

'Within  the  arras : when  I btnke  my  foot 
Upon  Uie  bosom  of  tlic  ground,  rush  forth. 

And  bind  the  boy,  wliieh  you  shall  find  with  me, 
Fust  to  the  cliair:  be  heedful:  hence,  and  watch. 

1 Attend.  1 hojie  your  warrant  will  bear  out 
the  deed. 

Hun.  UncleaiUy  scruples!  Fear  not  you:  look 
to ’t.^  [^Exeunt  Attendants. 

Young  lad,  come  forth ; 1 liave  to  say  with  you. 


• ^ mot*  prlmtt  Tbst  U.  grttUf  priucc.  8««  ootc  (*), 

i9U 


Ell  to-  Abtiiub. 

Abtu.  Good  morrow,  Hubert. 

Hull.  Good  morrow,  little  prince. 

Abtu.  As  little  prince  (having  so  great  a title 
To  be  more*  prince)  as  may  be.— You  are  sad. 
Hun.  Indeed,  X have  been  merrier. 

Autii.  Mercy  on  me ! 

Methinks,  nobody  should  bo  sod  but  I : 

Yet,  I remember,  when  1 was  in  France, 

Young  gentlemen  would  be  as  sad  as  night, 

Only  for  wantonness.  By  my  Christendom, 

ISo  1 were  out  of  prison,  and  kept  sheep, 

I should  be  as  merry  os  the  day  is  long ; 

And  so  I would  be  here,  but  that  I doubt 
My  uncle  practises  moiv  harm  to  me : 
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ACT  IV.] 

Uc  it)  Afraid  of  mo,  mid  1 of  him : 

Ih  it  iny  fault  that  1 wa*  (ioffroy’i)  m>n? 

imJci'd  is"t  nut;  and  I wuuid  to  ticavon 
I wi-ro  your  hoii,  so  you  would  love  me,  Hubert. 

IlrB.  If  1 talk  to  him,  with  his  innocent  prate 
lie  will  AW'akc  my  mercy,  which  lies  dead : 
Therefore  I will  he  sudden,  and  dcMpatch. 

Arth.  Are  you  sick,  Hubert?  you  look  pole 
to-day : 

In  MMith,  1 wuuid  you  were  a little  sick, 

That  I Dii^ht  sit  all  iii^dit,  and  watch  with  you: 

I wniTunt  1 love  you  niotv  than  you  do  me. 

Hl'B.  His  worda  do  take  jH^SACssion  of  my 
hostim.— 

Head  here,  yuunjy  Artlmr.  [Showing  a fxxjwr. 

How  now,  f<Kili.sh  rheum  ! [A$id(, 

Turning  «li'*|ii{4'<niH  torture  out  of  door? 

1 mu.»t  lie  brief,  li'st  I’esulutiun  drop 
< )iit  at  mine  eyes,  in  tender  wuiimnish  tears. 

I'lin  you  not  rcwl  it?  is  it  nut  fair  writ? 

.:\jtTH.  Tuu  fairly,  Huliert,  fur  w>  foul  etft'ct : 
Must  you  with  hut  ittms  bum  out  both  mine  eyes? 
Hru.  Young  buy,  1 must. 

Ahtu.  And  will  you  ? 

Hi  ll.  And  I will. 

Ahtji.  1 lave  you  the  heart  ? When  yuui*  liea<l 
did  but  ache, 

I knit  my  Immlkerehief  nUmt  your  hrowg, 

(The  iM'Ht  I liad,  n prineess  wrought  it  me,) 

And  I ilid  never  ask  it  you  again. 

And  with  my  hand,  ot  midnight  held  your  head  ; 
Ami,  like  the  watchful  minutes  to  the  hour, 

Still  and  anon  cheer’d  up  the  heavy  time, 

Saying,  What  lack  you  1 and,  Where  lie$  your 
grief  i 

Or,  ir/*at  good  love  nyiy  / jwrform  for  you  f 
Many  a poor  man's  son  would  have  lain  still. 

And  ne*cr  have  s|Mike  n loving  wuiM  to  you ; 

Hut  you  at  your  siek  serv  ice  had  a pnnee, 

>*ou  may  think  my  love  was  crafty  love. 

And  call  it  cunning ; do,  an  if  you  will : 

If  hcavtm  be  jileas’d  tlmt  you  must  use  me  ill, 
M’hy,thci»  you  must.— ‘Will  you  put  out  mine  eyes? 
Tliesc  eyes,  tlmt  never  did,  nor  never  shall, 

So  much  as  frown  on  you  ? 

Hl'B.  I have  swoni  to  do  it; 

And  with  hot  irons  must  I bum  them  out. 

iVjRTH.  Ah,  noue,  but  in  Uiis  iron  age,  would 
do  it ! 

Tlie  iron  of  itself,  though  heat  red-hot. 
Approaching  near  these  eyes,  would  di'ink  my  teaiD, 
Ami  quench  his*  fiery  indignation, 

Kvon  in  the  matter  of  mine  innocence : 

Nay,  after  that,  consume  away  in  rust, 

But  for  coutoining  fii*c  to  harm  mine  eye. 

(*)  Old  Gupies.  tkU, 
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Are  you  more  stubborn-liard  than  hammer’d  iron? 
An  if  an  angel  should  have  come  to  me, 

And  told  me,  Huljcrt  should  put  out  mine  eyes, 

1 would  not  have  believ’d  him:  no  tonguo  but 
Hubert’s — 

Hub.  Come  forth  ! [Stamps. 


Jle-cnttr  Attendants,  with  CordSj  hons,  d:e. 

Ho  os  I bid  you  do. 

Antu.  O,  save  me,  Hubert,  aave  me  1 my 
are  out, 

Kven  with  the  fierce  looks  of  these  bloody  men. 
Hru.  Give  me  the  iron,  1 say,  uud  bind  him 
here. 

^Wru.  Alas,  wlmt  need  you  be  w boist'rotis- 
rough  ? 

I will  not  stniggle,  I will  stand  stone-still. 

I'or  heaven  sake,  HulH.*rt,  let  me  nut  lie  bound ! 
Xay,  Iwar  me,  Hulietl  I drive  these  nun  away, 
And  1 will  sit  as  quiet  as  u lam(> ; 

1 will  not  stir,  nor  wince,  nor  s|H'ok  a wiml. 

Nor  look  ti|>oii  tlie  iron  angerly: 

't'lirusl  hut  llu^^  men  away,  and  I’ll  forgive  you, 
Whatever  tonnent  you  do  jml  me  to. 

Hru.  Go,  smtid  within  ; h^t  me  alone  with  him. 
1 Attknu.  1 am  best  pleas’d  to  b<^  from  sueli  a 
tlevKl.  [AWuNt  Alteiulants. 

Artii.  Alas!  I then  have  chid  away  niy  friend ; 
He  hath  a stem  look,  but  a gentle  heart  : — 

Ix.‘t  him  come  Imck,  that  his  compassion  may 
Give  life  to  youi^. 

Hrn.  Come,  boy,  prepare  yourself. 

Ahtu.  Is  there  no  remedy  ? 

Hru.  None,  but  to  lose  your  eyes. 

Ahtu.  O heaven ! — tliat  Uierc  were  but  a mote 
in  yours, 

A grain,  a dust,  a gnat,  a wandering  hair, 

Any  annoyance  in  that  precious  sense  t 
Then,feeling  what  small  things  are  lioist’rous  tliere. 
Your  vile  intent  must  needs  seem  liorrible. 

Hid.  Is  this  your  promise?  go  to,  bold  your 
tongue. 

.iVuTH.  Hubert,  the  utterance  of  a brace  of 
tongues 

Must  needs  want  pleading  for  n pair  of  eyes : 

Tx*t  mo  not  hold  my  tongue;  let  luo  not,  Iluliertl 
Or,  Hubert,  if  you  will,  cut  out  my  tongue, 

So  I may  keep  mine  eyes.  O,  spare  mine  eyes ; 
Thougli  to  uo  use,  but  still  to  look  ou  you ! 

Lo,  by  my  tmth,  the  iiistnmient  is  cold, 

And  would  not  harm  me. 

Hid.  I can  heat  it,  hoy. 

Abtu.  No,  in  good  sootli ; the  fire  is  dead  wiUi 
piiif, 

Ik'i  m-atc  fw  mufurt,  lo  bo  iisM 
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ACT  IV.) 

Id  undesei-v’d  extremes : sec  else  yourself ; 

There  ts  no  maheo  in  this  burning  cool; 

The  bieath  of  heaven  hath  blown  his  spirit  out, 
Ami  strew’d  rcjK'ntnnt  ashes  on  his  h«id. 

Hub.  But  with  my  breatii  I can  revive  it,  boy. 
Abtii.  An  if  you  du,  you  will  but  moke  it  blush 
And  glow  with  sliamcof  your  proceedings,  Hubert: 
Nay,  it,  peirhaiice,  will  s}iurkie  in  your  eyes, 

And,  like  n dog  that  is  comptdl’d  to  hglit, 

Snatch  at  his  master  that  doth  ton-e*  him  on. 

Ail  things  that  you  should  use  to  do  me  wrong, 
J)e!iy  their  oftiee  : only  you  do  lack 
Tlml  mercy  which  fierce  fire  and  iron  extends, 
Cn'ntures  of  note  for  mercy-lacking  uses. 

ill'B.  Well,  sec  to  live.  I will  not  toucli  thine 
eyes 

For  all  (he  treoaui'e  that  thine  uncle  owes : 

Vet  am  1 sworn,  and  I did  purpose,  buy, 

With  this  stime  very  iitni  to  bum  them  out. 

Autu.  O,  now  you  look  like  llubeit ! all  tins 
while 

Voii  were  disguised. 

Hni.  Peace,  no  more : Adieu. 

Your  uncle  nnust  not  know  hut  you  are  dead  : 

1 *11  fill  tlusic  dogged  spies  with  false  ix'ports ; 

And,  pivtty  child,  sleep  doubtless,  ami  secure, 
That  Hubert,  for  the  wealth  of  all  the  world, 

Will  not  offend  thee. 

Abtii.  O Jicavon  t — I thank  you,  Hubert. 

Hub.  Silence!  no  more.  Go  closely  in  with  me;** 
Much  danger  do  I undergo  for  thee.U)  \^Exeunt, 


SCENE  II. — .1  Hoom  of  State  in  tfie  Palace, 

Enter  Kin«  John,  crau'ned  ; Pkmiibokk,  Salih- 
nruY,  and  other  Lords.  The  Kino  tah&  hi$ 
State, 

K.  John.  Here  once  again  we  sit,  once  again* 
crown’d, 

And  look’d  upon,  I hope,  with  cheerful  eyes. 
pEJi.  This  once  again,  but  that  your  highness 
pleas'd. 

Was  once  superfluous  ; you  were  crown’d  licfore. 
And  that  high  royalty  was  ne’er  pluck’d  off, 

'n»e  faiths  of  men  ne’er  stmned  with  revolt. 

Fresh  exj>ectation  troubled  not  the  land, 

With  any  long’d-for  change,  or  l>cttcr  state. 

(*)  Old  coptet, 

* Tarre  him  Tarrt.  Horne  Tooke  derive*  Oom  TytiAn, 
A.  S.  fzactrhare,  irritart.  It  wad  more  probAbly  eolnrd  from  the 
■ound,  mrre,  uiiiallf  ntAdc  to  incite  a doc  to  Attwk  Aiiythinc. 
We  meet  *lth  It  a««in  in  •'  IlAmlct.”  Act  It.  8c.  i: — *'  And  the 
net  ion  hold*  (I  no  tin  to  tarrt  them  on  to  coolrovcrtj;  **  and  In 
*‘TtoUu*  and  Crctaldn,"  Act  1.  8c.  3:— 

**  — '■  Pride  idone 
Mu«t  iarre  the  tuAitliTi  od,— *’ 


[6CBNB  II. 

Sal.  Therefore,  to  Ihj  possess’d  with  double  pomp, 
To  gunnl*  a title  that  was  rich  before, 

To  gild  refined  gold,  to  ]miut  tlie  lily, 

To  throw  a pei-fmne  on  the  violet, 

To  smooth  the  ice,  or  mid  another  huo 
Unto  the  rainbow,  or  wiili  ta|MM-light 
To  the  beauteous  eye  of  heaveu  to  garuUh, 
la  wasteful,  and  ridiculous  excoss. 

I’uM.  But  tliat  your  royal  pleasure  must  be  done, 
Thus  act  is  os  uti  ancient  tale  new  told,  . 

And,  in  the  lost  re|K*ating,  troublesome. 

Being  urged  at  a time  unscasoimble. 

Sal.  In  this,  the  antique  and  well-noted  face 
Of  plain  old  form  is  much  disfigured  ; 

And,  like  a slufied  wind  unto  u sml. 

It  makes  the  course  of  thoughts  to  fctcli  about, 
Staitlcs  and  frights  consideration  ; 

Makes  sound  opinion  sick,  and  truth  susjHi-tcd, 
For  putting  on  so  new  a fashion'd  robe. 

Pkm.  When  workmen  stiivo  to  do  better  tliaii 
well,'* 

Tliey  do  confound  their  skill  in  covetousnc.ss ; 

Ami  oftentimes  exeusing  of  a fault 

Doth  make  the  fault  the  worse  by  the  excu.so  ; 

As  patches,  set  u^nm  a little  breach. 

BistuxHlit  mure  in  hiding  of  the  fault, 

Than  did  the  fault  before  it  was  so  jmteh’d. 

Sal.  To  this  effect,  before  you  were  new  crown’d, 
AVu  breath’d  our  counsel ; but  it  pleas’d  your 
highness 

To  overbear  it,  and  we  are  all  well  plens’il, 

Since  all  and  every  {Niii  of  what  we  would, 

Doth  iiiake  a stand  at  wlmt  your  highnes.s  will. 

K.  John.  Some  rea.sons  of  this  double  (‘oi'onation 
I have  possess’d  you  with,  and  think  them  strung; 
And  mores  more  strong,  when*  lesser  is  niv  fear, 

I shall  indue  you  with : meantime,  but  ask 
M'hat  you  W4iuld  Imve  refvw  m’d  that  is  not  well, 
And  well  sliall  you  j>ereeive  how  willingly 
I will  both  bear  and  giiuit  you  your  rcH|uests. 
pEkt.  Then  I,  os  one  that  am  the  tongue  of 
these. 

To  sound  tlie  pnrjmscs  of  all  their  hearts, 

Both  for  myself  and  them,  (but,  cliiof  of  all, 

Vour  safety,  for  the  which  myself  and  them 
Bi'iid  their  best  studios,)  heartily  request 
The  enfraneliiscmcnt  of  Arthur;  whose  restraint 
Doth  move  tlie  murmuring  lips  of  dlM'unteiit 
To  break  into  this  dangerous  argument, — 


k <7o  cloMly  lA  irUA  ate;]  That  U,  tetrtHjf,  8o  in 

**  ilAmIcl,*'  Act  111.  8c.  1 

“ For  we  bATc  elotel^  tent  for  Hamlet  hither.** 

« To  guard  a OHe—]  To  guard  meant  to  ormammt  wUk  a 
hordrr. 

* H'krm  teorkmzn  tirir*  la  do  belter  <Ata  we/I,— j ThU  It  pain- 
fully dUionant.  perhaps  we  tbauld  read,->- 

** to  better  do  than  well." 

• When  te$»er  i$  mg  fear,—]  The  orifioal  hat,  '*  Tiiea  Icfter," 
Ac.  Tyrwhitt  made  the  alteration. 
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If  wlmt  in  rest*  vou  have,  in  ii;;l»t  you  hohl, 
^N'hy,  then,  your  fern's,  whicli  (os  they  say)  atteml 


The  steps  of  wrong,  should  move  you  to  inew  up 
Your  tender  kiniuuan,  and  to  choke  Ills  days 


ft  //  tehal  in  ml  fnn  hart,  im  right  pou  hold, 

Whjr,  th«'n,  your  which  (iw  they  tiy)  attend 
The  Rirpa  or  wroni;,  should  more  you  to  mew  up 
Your  tender  kinsman,  ftc.) 

SleeTcns  proposed  to  rend,  “ If  what  in  urttt,”  ke. ; l.e..  if  trial 
pom  pai$eMt  hp  an  orf  oj  *t‘Xurt  or  riolenct,  &r. ; but  even  then, 
to  restore  the  frvnrrally-undcrstood  sense  uf  the  pftssftKe,  Henley’s 
suicicestion  to  make  ihtm  and  «4o«/d  chancre  places,  and  insert  a 
note  of  iu(errt>Kalion  after  extreitt,  would  be  necessary.  After 
all,  is  the  ordinary  Interpreiaiion  the  true  one  1 The  alteration  of 
a single  word  gives  a meaning  whkh  squares  better  with  the 
reasoning  of  tbe  speaker,  and  does  away  with  the  necessity  uf 
transposing  tbe  words,  or  even  altering  the  punctuation  of  tbe 
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old  text.  Suppose  we  were  to  read,'— 

" If  what  in  rest  you  have,  W'l  right  you  hold. 

Why,  then,  your  fears,"  *:c.— 

and  the  sense  of  the  " dangerous  argument " is  at  once  clear  and 
consistent.  This  reading  is  forcibly  cwrrobuiaied,  too,  by  the 
parallel  passage  in  the  older  play:— 

We  crave  my  lord  Essex,  to  please  the  commons  with 
The  libertie  of  lady  Constance  suone : 

Whose  durance  darkeneth  your  highnesae  right, 

As  If  you  kept  him  prisoner,  to  the  end 

Your  iclfe  were  doubtfull  of  the  thing  you  have.” 


hv  GoOJ^Ii 


KING  JOUN. 


[SCE^E  II. 


ACT  IT.] 

With  barbarous  ignoraiice,  ami  deny  his  youth 
The  rich  advantage  of  gfKHl  exercise. 

That  the  time's  eiiomios  may  not  liavc  this 
To  grace  occasions,  let  it  Ik?  our  suit, 

That  you  liave  bid  us  ask  his  liberty  ; 

'NMiieh  for  our  goods,  we  do  no  further  ask, 

Thau  whercuj>on  our  weal,  on  you  dt*j>euding, 
Counts  it  your  weal  he  have  his  liberly, 

K John.  IjgI  it  K*  »oj  I do  commit  his  youth 
To  your  direction: — 

EnUr  IIuBKHT. 

Ilulicrt,  what  uews  with  you?  \^7*akinf/  hhn  apart, 
Pkm.  This  is  tlic  man  should  do  the  hluoily  deed; 
He  shew’d  lus  warrant  to  a friend  of  mine  ; 

'Die  image  of  a wickeil  heinous  fault 
idves  ill  hU  cyo  ; that  close  aspect  of  Ids 
lX)th  shew  the  mood  of  a inueh>tix>ub]ed  breast, 
And  1 do  fearfully  believe 't  is  done. 

What  we  so  fear'd  he  had  n charge  to  do. 

Sal.  The  colour  of  the  king  doth  come  and  go 
Between  his  purjiose  and  his  conscience, 
lake  heralds  'twixt  two  dreadful  Imttles  sot : 

His  |kossion  is  so  ripe,  it  nceils  must  break. 

1*KM.  And,  when  it  breaks,  I fear  will  issue  thence 
nio  foul  corruption  of  a sweet  child’s  death. 

K.  John.  Wc  cannot  hold  mortality's  strong 
hand : — [Comijuf  /oricanl. 

Good  lords,  although  my  will  to  give  is  living. 

The  suit  which  you  demand  is  gone  and  dead : 

He  tells  US,  iknliur  is  deet'as’d  to-night. 

Sal.  Indeetl  wc  fear’d  his  sickness  was  jm.st  cure. 
Pem.  IimUkhI  wc  hcanl  how  near  his  death  he  was, 
Ik‘fore  the  child  himself  felt  he  was  sick  : 

This  must  bo  answer’d,  either  here,  or  liencc. 

K.  John.  Why  do  you  bend  such  solemn  brows 
on  me  ? 

Tliink  you  I bear  the  shears  of  destiny  ? 

Have  1 commandment  on  the  pulse  of  life  ? 

Sal.  It  is  ap|»ari‘iu*  foul  play  ; and ’t  is  shame 
That  greatness  should  so  grossly  offer  it : — 

So  thrive  it  in  your  game  ! and  so  farewell. 

Pkm.  Slay  yet,  lord  Salisbury : I ’ll  go  with  thee, 
And  find  the  inheriUmee  of  this  poor  child, 

His  liltle  kingdom  of  a forced  grave. 

That  blood,  wliich  ow’d  the  bix'udth  of  all  this  isle. 
Three  foot  of  it  d(»th  hold.  Bad  world  the  while! 
This  must  not  be  tliiw  borne;  this  will  bivuk  out 
To  all  our  sorrows,  and  ere  long,  I dmibt. 

[Kjcriuit  liords. 

K.  John.  Tliey  bum  in  indignation.  I rejK’Ut. 
There  is  no  sure  foundation  s<‘t  on  Mo<m1  ; 

Xo  certain  life  achiev’d  by  olliers’  deutb. — 

* It  i$  ipparent  /««/  pt«pi]  It  U eiriout.  rviJrmt  foul  pUy- 
^ Truw  Fr«z»ce  to  Englsud.— ] All  iu  Frwee  now  to  Eng- 
Uuid. 


AVer  a Messenger. 

A fearful  eye  thou  hast.  Wlicro  is  that  blood, 
That  1 have  seen  iiiliabit  in  those  cheeks? 

So  foul  a sky  clears  not  without  a Htorra : 

Pour  down  thy  weatlier. — How  goes  all  in  France? 
Mess.  Prom  France  to  Bngland.*’ — Never  such 
a power, 

For  any  foreign  prc|)aration. 

Was  levied  in  the  body  (if  a land  ! 

The  copy  of  your  sfK'ctl  is  leam’d  by  them  ; 

For,  when  you  should  lie  told  they  d<i  pr»*pare, 

The  tiiliiigs  come  that  they  are  all  arriv'd. 

K.  Jou-v.  O,  where  luitli  our  intelUgeuee  been 
drunk  ? 

Where  hath  it  slept?  Where  is  my  mother’s  eaiv,' 
That  such  an  army  could  be  drawn  in  France, 

And  she  not  hear  of  it? 

Mkss.  My  liege,  her  oar 

Is  stopp’d  with  dust  ; the  first  of  April,  d'uxl 
Vour  noble  nmtlier.  And.  as  1 hear,  my  lord, 

The  huly  CoiwUinee  in  a fivnzy  died 

Thit'e  days  liefoiv : hut  this  from  rumour’s  tongue 

1 idlv  heard  ; if  true,  or  false,  1 know  nut. 

K.  John.  Withhold  thy  spi^nl,  divadful  m*rasioii ! 
O,  make  a league  with  me,  til!  1 have  pleas’d 
My  discontcnled  peers  ! — What ! mother  dead  ! 
How  wildly  then  walks  my  estate  in  France. — 
Under  whose  conduct  came  those  jKiweni  of  France, 
That  thou  for  truth  giv’st  out  are  lauded  here? 
Mess.  Under  the  daujihiu. 

the  Bastard  and  Peter  f/Pomfrot. 

K.  John.  Thou  hast  mtule  me  giddy 

With  these  ill  tidings. — Xow,  what  says  the  world 
To  your  pixaviHlings  ? do  not  seek  to  stuff 
My  head  with  more  ill  nows,  for  it  is  full. 

Bast.  But,  if  you  be  afeard  to  hear  tlie  worst, 
Then  let  the  won*t,  unheard,  full  on  your  heail. 

K.  .louN.  Bear  w ith  me.  cousin ; for  I was  amaz’d 
Under  the  tide ; but  now  1 broathe  agaiu 
Aloft  llie  flood,  and  c*an  give  auilieiiw 
To  any  tongue,  s{H*uk  it  of  what  it  will. 

Bast.  Ih»w  I have  spoil  among  tJie  clergymien, 
Tlie  sums  I bave  collected  shall  expross. 

But,  ns  I traveU’d  liither  through  the  land, 

I find  the  jieople  strangely  fiuitusu  d, 

INijcH'Hs’d  with  nimoui's,  full  of  idle  dreams  ; 

Xut  knowing  what  they  fear,  hut  full  of  fear  : 

And  hen*’s  a prophet. (2)  that  1 brought  with  me 
From  forth  the  stret*t.s  of  IVnifivt,  whom  I found 
M'ith  many  htiiidix'ds  titnuling  on  his  hecOs; 

To  whom  lie  sting,  in  mule  harsh-sounding  rhymes, 
That,  ere  the  next  .iVseension-day  at  noon. 


c Mp  motAer’s  Car*  miy  be  »u«pertcd,  f^om  th*  cod* 

text,  X mupfiot  for  tart. 
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Y«iiir  kIiuuM  ili*livi*r  up  your  en»w'n. 

K.  John.  Thou  idle  tlivamer^  whoroforo  JiJ.Ht 
Uum  MO  ? 

Pktku.  Foreknowing  that  Uie  tnitli  will  fall 

out  HO. 

K.  John,  iluhert,  awuy  with  liim;  impriMiii 
him  ; 

Ami  ou  that  day  at  noon,  wheri'on,  he  Haya, 

1 Khali  yield  up  iny  crown,  let  him  bu  hang*d : 
Deliver  him  to  safety,  and  return, 

For  1 must  use  diet*. — 

[KxU  Hubert,  with  Fktku. 
O my  gentle  cousin, 

ilenr'Ht  th<m  the  new.s  abrootl,  who  ore  arriv'd  ? 
Bast.  I'lic  French,  my  lord;  men’s  mouths  are 
full  of  it : 

B<*sid»‘K,  I met  lord  Bigot,  and  lonl  Salisbury, 
(With  eyes  na  red  as  new>enkindled  fire,) 

And  otheiw  more,  going  to  w.*ek  the  grave 
Of  Arthur,  who,  they  suy,  is  kill’d  to-night 
On  your  suggestion. 

K.  John.  Gentle  kinsman,  go. 

Ami  thrust  thystdf  into  their  eom|»anies  ; 

1 have  a way  to  win  their  loves  again  : 

Bring  them  before  me. 

Ba.st.  T will  sc'i'k  them  out. 

K.  John.  Nay,  but  make  haste,  tbe  better  foot 
biforc. 
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O,  let  me  have  no  subjt*et-enemies, 

When  adverse  foreigners  affright  my  towns 
With  dn*adful  |Mmip  of  stout*  invasion  ! 

Be  Mercury,  set  feathers  to  thy  heels, 

And  fly,  like  tJiouglit,  from  them  to  me  again. 
Bast.  The  spirit  of  the  time  shall  teach  me 
KIKH'd.  [AViV. 

K.  John.  S|M>kc  like  a sjiriteful  noble  gentle- 
man.— 

Go  after  him ; for  he,  ]>erhaps,  shall  dcchI 
Some  messenger  betwixt  me  and  the  peers. 

Ami  l>e  thou  he. 

Mksh.  With  all  my  heart,  luy  liege.  [A’j:iV. 
K.  John.  My  motlier  dead  I 

Rt-enUr  IIudhrt. 

Hub.  My  lonl,  Uiey  say  five  moons  were  seen 
to-night : 

Four  fixed,  and  Uic  fifth  did  whirl  about 
Tlie  other  four,  in  wondrous  motion. 

K.  John.  Five  moons? 

Hub.  Old  men,  and  beldams,  in  Uic  streets 
Do  prophesy  ujwn  it  dangerously : 

Young  Arthur’s  death  is  common  in  their  mouths, 
And  wheu  they  talk  of  him,  tltey  shake  their  hetuls, 


■ Stout  fiKvilon  /]  That  U,  b^U,  pr«mit,  iuvulon. 
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Ami  whisp^*  one  another  in  the  eiir  ; 

Ami  he  that  Rpeak»  tloth  gri{>c  the  hcnreiV 
wrist, 

^Mlilst  he  that  hears  tnakofl  fenrfnl  oetinn, 

With  wrinkled  brows,  with  nods,  with  rolling  eyes. 
I saw  a smith  stand  with  his  hammer,  thus, 

The  whilst  hU  iron  did  on  the  anvil  cool, 

With  0[»en  mouth  swallowing  a tuilurV  lien’s ; 
^Mlo,  with  his  shears  and  measure  in  his  hand, 
tStamling  on  slippers,  (which  his  nimble  haste 
Hod  fiilscdy  thrust  u|>on  contrary  feet,) 

Told  of  a many  thousand  warlike  French, 

That  were  embattailed  and  rank'd  in  Kent : 

Another  lean  unwash’d  artificer 

Cuts  olT  his  talc,  ond  talks  of  Arthur's  death. 

K.  Joux.  Wliy  seck'st  thou  to  possess  me  with 
these  fears  ? 

^\^^y  urgest  thou  so  oft  young  Arthur’s  death  ? 


• No  bod.  Mff  tordf]  Prom  ignonmeo  of  thia  arehoiam  moat 
editor*  alter  it  to  *'  None  had,"  or  **  Had  none.”  No  Aed,  oo  did, 
ma  triU,  &«.,  were  ordinary  forma  of  expre»alen  with  the  old 
Eogiitb  writera: — Nay,  veryly  air,’ qaoln  I.  ‘my  I.ord  hath  yit 
no  word.”'  ftc.  **  ‘ No  kmd,‘  quoth  be.  * I mych  merratle  tberof.’  ” 
0/  Sir  Tkamas  liort  fo  Wolrry.  (Ellla’a  ” Original 
Letten,”  ae.,  eol.  i.  p.  S5S.1 

*•  Cbcdaey.  Christ  aald,  ' Take,  eat,  tbia  ia  my  body  ;*  and  not, 
• TSke  ye,  eat  ya.* 


Thy  hand  hath  murder’d  him : I hnd  a mighty 
cause 

To  wish  him  dead,  but  thou  hadst  none  to  kill  him. 
Hub.  No  had,*  my  lonl ! why,  tlitl  you  not 
provoke  mo  ? 

K.  John.  It  is  the  curse  ofkings  to  be  attcmletl> 
13y  slaves  that  take  their  hunioui's  for  a wanuiit 
To  break  within  the  blocnly  hoii.se  of  life; 

Ami,  on  the  winking  of  atithurity, 

To  understand  a law ; to  know  the  meaning 
Of  dangerous  majesty,  when,  jiereliAiice,  it  frown.s 
More  upon  humour  than  ndvisM  ri*»|>ect. 

lIuD.  Hei'c  is  your  hand  and  seal  for  what  'I  did. 
K.  Joirx.  O,  when  tho  last  aceoimt  'twi\t 
heaven  and  earth 

Is  to  be  made,  tlien  shall  this  hand  and  .seal 
Witness  against  us  to  damnation  ! 

How  oft  the  sight  of  means  to  do  ill  deeds 


Pbilpot.  No  did,  maatrr  derterr  ae.”-~FnxK'a  Jett  and  Afnaa- 
memit,  vol.  vU.  p.  dd7,  (Cattlcy'a  edition.) 

*'  Philpot.  And  aa  I remember  it  ia  eren  the  aayrng  of  8t. 
Bernard,  • * • * a*  ray  Lord  of  Durham  and  my  {.ord  of 
Chicheaicr  by  their  learning  can  dlarern.  and  will  not  reckon  il 
evil  said. 

London.  No  irM/f”— /Ijif.  p.  S59. 

For  further  examplea  of  thia  idiom  see  “ Notea  and  Queries,” 
Tol.  vil.  p.  ilO. 
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Makes  ill  (IctHid  done  !*  Kad^^t  tlion  nut  bciii  ky, 
A fellow  by  the  hand  of  nature  mark'd. 

Quoted,  and  aipiM,  to  do  n dml  of  shame, 
nds  murder  Imd  not  come  into  my  mind : 

But,  taking  note  of  tliy  nbhorr'd  aspect, 

Finding  thw  fit  for  blotMly  villainy, 

Apt,  liable,  to  be  employ'd  in  danger, 

I faintly  broke  with  thee  of  Arthur's  death  ; 

And  thou,  to  be  endeared  to  a king, 

Mode  it  no  conscience  to  destroy  a prince, 
llun.  My  lord,— 

K.  John.  ITndst  thou  but  shook  thy  head,  or 
made  a pause, 

\Micn  I spake  darkly  what  I purposed, 

Or  turn'd  an  eye  of  doubt  upon  my  face. 

As  bid  me  tell  my  tale  in  express  wonla,  ['{*ff, 
Beep  shame  hod  struck  me  dumb,  made  mo  break 
And  tliosc  thy  fears  might  have  wrought  fears  in 
me : 

But  thou  didst  understand  me  hy  mj  signs, 


And  didst  in  signs  again  pniley  with  sin 
Yen,  without  stop,  ilidst  let  thy  heart  consent. 
And,  consequently,  thy  rmlc  hand  to  act  [name. 
The  dec<l,  which  bolli  our  tongues  held  vile  to 
Out  of  my  sight,  and  never  see  mo  more ! 

My  nobles  leave  mo,  and  my  state  is  brav'd. 

Even  at  my  gates,  with  ranks  of  foreign  powers  ; 
Nay,  in  the  IkmIv  of  this  fleshly  land. 

This  king<lom,  this  confine  of  blood  and  breath, 

Hostility  and  civil  tumult  reigns 

Between  my  conscience  and  my  cousin's  death. 

Hub.  Arm  you  against  your  other  enemies, 

I'll  make  a peace  lietweon  your  soul  and  you ; 
Young  Arthur  is  olive.  This  hand  of  mine 
Is  yet  a maiden  and  an  innocent  hand. 

Not  painted  with  the  crimson  s)>ots  of  blood. 
"Within  tlys  bosom  never  enter’d  yet 
The  dieodful  motion  of  a nmnlerous  thought  •, 
And  you  have  slander’d  nature  in  my  form, 
Mliieh,  howsoever  rude  exteriorly, 


K Mftkct  ill  rteeili  donef]  The  original  hoa.  ifakt  4erd$  iZ/done. 
^ And  didet  In  eigne  eg^n  parley  vttb  ein;]  Mr.  Collier’e  MS. 
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Is  yet  the  ci>ver  of  u fniivr 

Than  to  be  butcher  of  nil  innocent  child.  [|kith, 
K.  John.  Doth  Arthur  live  ? O,  haste  thee  to  the 
Throw  this  report  on  their  incensed  rnj^. 

And  make  them  tame  to  their  olKslicnce ! 

Forgive  the  comment  that  my  passion  made 
Upon  thy  feature ; for  my  rage  was  blind. 

And  foul  imaginary  eyes  of  blood 
Presented  thee  more  hideous  than  thou  art. 

O,  answer  not ; but  to  my  closet  bring 
The  angry  lords,  with  all  expedient  haste ; 

I conjure  thee  but  slowly,  run  more  fast. 

[Exeunt» 

SCEXE  III. — Before  the  Castlf. 

Enter  ARTiirn  on  the  }VaU$, 

Arth.  The  wall  is  high,  and  yet  will  I leap 
down. — 


Goud  ground,  he  pitiful,  and  hurt  nu*  not ! — 
Tliere ’s  few,  or  none,  do  know  mo ; if  they  did, 
Tills  ship>l»oy'ssonihlanre  hath  disguis'd  nic  quite. 
1 am  afraid ; and  yet  1 *11  venture  it. 

If  I get  down,  and  do  not  break  niy  limbs, 

I’ll  find  a thousand  shifts  to  get  away: 

As  gootl  to  (lie  and  go,  ns  die  and  stay* 

[Zcrt/x  doum. 

O mo ! my  uncle’s  spirit  is  in  these  stones 
lIcMivcn  take  my  soul,  and  England  keep  my 
bones ! 

Enter  Pf.mbrokk,  Sausdurv,  and  Uigot. 

S.tL.  Jjonls,  I will  meet  him  at  St.  Edmund’s- 
Bury ; 

It  is  our  safety,  and  wc  must  embrace 
This  gimlb‘  offer  of  the  perilous  time. 

Pkm.  AVho  brought  that  letter  from  the  cardinal? 
Sal.  The  count  Mclun,a  noble  lord  of  France, 
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ACT  nr.] 


KING  JOHN. 


[scExi  in. 


WTiosc  private*  wUh  me,  of  the  (Iauphin*s  loro, 

Ib  much  more  jjcncral  than  thc«c  lincB  import 
Bio.  To-morrow  inominp'  lot  hr  meet  him  then. 
Sal.  Or  rather,  then  BOt  forwanl : for ’t  will  he 
Two  long  days’  journey,  lortlB,  or  e’er  we  meet. 


Enter  the  Ba.Rtnr»l. 

JIast.  Once  more  to-day  well  mot,  distomperM 
Innls ! 

The  king,  by  mo,  roquoRfR  your  proRonoo  atmight. 

Sal.  TIk*  king  hath  dis»po!woR«M  himself  of  us. 
We  will  not  line  his  thin,  bestainoil  clonk 
With  our  pure  homuirs,  nor  attend  the  foot 
That  leaves  the  print  of  hhwHl  wheii-Vr  It  walks : 
Kotuni,  and  toll  him  so ; wo  know  the  woi^sl. 
Bast.  AVhuteVr  you  think,  good  wonU,  1 think, 
W'ert'  Ijost 

Sal.  Our  giiofs,  and  not  our  manners,  reason 
now. 

Babt.  But  there  is  little  reason  in  your  grief; 
Thert'fore,  ’t  were  rea-scui  you  had  manners  now. 
Pkm.  Sir,  sir,  irapatienei‘  hath  his  privilege. 
Bast.  ‘T  is  true ; to  hurt  his  muster,  no  man* 
else, 

Sal.  This  is  the  prison.  M'hat  ih  ho  lies 
here  ? [*S'tfeing  AnTHi  n. 

pRM.  O death,  made  proud  with  pure  and 
princely  beauty ! 

The  earth  had  not  a hole  to  hide  this  deed. 

Sal,  Murder,  as  hating  what  himself  hath 
done. 

Both  lay  it  open,  to  urge  on  revenge. 

Bm.  Or,  when  ho  doom’d  this  beauty  to  a grave. 
Found  it  too  precious-prineely  for  a grave. 

Sal.  Sir  Kiebard,  what  think  you  ? Have  you 
beheld,*’ 

Or  have  you  rend,  or  heard  ? or  could  3’ou  think  ? 
Or  do  3'ou  almost  think,  although  you  see, 

That  you  ilo  see  ? could  thought,  without  this  object, 
Form  such  another?  This  is  the  very  top, 

The  height,  (he  crest,  or  crest  unto  the  ctesl, 

Of  mimierV  arms : this  is  the  bloodiest  shame, 
The  wildest  savagery,  the  vilest  stroke, 

That  ever  wall-ey*d  wrath,  or  staring  rage, 
Prescnte<l  to  the  tears  of  soft  remorse. 

Pem.  All  murders  past  do  stand  excus’d  in 
this : 


(*)  FlratfoUo,  mani. 

» ITAn»<r  priritf  rilh  wtf, — } Who*e  parUf.  Mr. 

Colller’a  MS.  annotator  rtadu,  •*  Who««  private  miasirt,”  ftc.;  and 
a litl)«  lower,  for— 

**  thin,  benlained  cloak—" 

ha* — 

** aim  bestainrd  cloak,” 

k Have  yon  Mrld,— ] Thi»  U the  corrcclcd  lection  in  the  third 
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And  this  so  sole,  and  so  unmatohable, 

Shall  give  a holiness,  a purity, 

To  the  yet “Un begotten  sin  of  liraoB ; 

And  prove  a tleadly  bloodshed  hut  a jest, 
Kxamplwl  by  this  heinous  spt'ctaele. 

Bast.  It  is  a tiamned  and  a hlotsly  work  ; 

Tlio  graceless  action  of  a heavy  hand, 

If  that  it  he  the  work  of  any  hand. 

Sal,  If  that  it  be  the  work  of  any  hand  ?— 

I M*c  hm!  a kind  of  light  what  would  ensue, 

I It  is  the  shnmeftil  work  of  IIul»ort'R  hand  ; 

The  practice,  and  the  purpi>se.  of  the  king: — 

, Frf>m  wlutse  obt*ilience  I forbitl  my  jwml, 

1 KiUH’ling  hefore  this  niin  of  .swe<*t  life, 

I And  breathing  to  his  breathless  excellence 
! The  incense  of  a vow,  a holy  vow, 

I Never  to  taste  the  pleasures  of  the  world, 

! Never  to  be  infectofl  with  delight. 

I Nor  conversant  with  ea.se  and  idleness, 

• Till  I have  set  a glory  to  this  hand,' 

By  giving  it  the  worship  of  revenge. 

Pkm.,  Bio.  Our  bouIb  religioii.-ly  eoiifiriii  lliy 
wonls. 


Enter  ITrnrnT. 

Ilm,  liOnls,  I am  hot  with  haste  in  seeking 
you : 

Arthur  doth  live  ; the  king  hath  sent  for  ymu 
Sau  O,  he  U lK)ld,  and  blushes  not  at  death: — 
Avaunt,  thou  hateful  villain,  got  thee  gone  ! 

Hub.  I am  no  villain. 

Sal.  Mu.st  I rob  the  law  ? 

\I)raiving  his  gipord. 
Bast.  Your  swonl  U bright,  sir;  put  it  up 
again. 

Sal.  Not  till  I sheathe  it  in  n munleror’s  skin. 
Urn.  Stand  back,  lord  Salisbury,  stand  Imck,  I 
say ; 

By  heaven,  I think,  my  swonl’s  as  sharp  as  youi*s : 
1 would  not  have  yon,  lortl,  forget  yourself. 

Nor  tempt  the  danger  of  my  true  defence  ; 

I,  by  marking  of  your  rage,  forget 
Your  worth,  your  greatness,  and  nobility. 

Bio.  Out,  dunghill ! dar’st  thou  brave  a noble- 
man ? 

Ilrn.  Not  for  my  life:  hut  yet  I dwo  defend 
My  innocent  life  against  an  cmjjcror. 


foMo,  1604.  In  the  two  preTlou*  edUlana  the  pas«a^  »tsnd>  — 
r««  *<rcc  beheld,” 

* A p/orp  to  tkh  hand,—)  Tope  rrad«  head  tar  h»mL  which, 
perltaps.  tfivea  s more  rlefont  «en*e : but  Molone  quotes  • poisape 
from  “Troilax  and  Cresxida,”  Act  IV.  Sc.  1.  rontlrmatory  of  (he 
old  reading 

'* Joce,  let  ^nrax  lire, 

If  to  mp  ttt^rd  hb  fate  be  not  the  pforp. 

A thou»and  complete  eounex  of  the  «un 
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KING  JOHN. 


ACT  IV.] 

Sal.  Thou  art  a mimlcrcr. 

Hub.  Do  not  prove  me  so ; 

Vet,  I am  none.*  ^^^Kwc  tong\io  soe’er  i^peaks 
false. 

Not  trul}'  speaks ; who  s|H.‘aks  not  truly,  Hca. 

Pkm.  Cut  him  to  pieces. 

D.\st.  Keep  the  peace,  T fwiy, 

Sal.  Stand  by,  or  I shall  gall  you,  Kuulcon- 
bridgo. 

Bast.  Thou  wort  better  gull  the  devil,  Salisbury: 
If  thou  but  frown  on  me,  or  atir  thy  foot, 

Or  tench  thy  hasty  spleen  to  do  nje  shame, 

I’ll  strike  thee  dead.  Put  up  thy  swortl  hctinie, 
Or  1*11  so  maul  you  ami  your  toasting-iron, 

That  you  shall  think  the  devil  is  come  from  hell. 
Bi«.  \Miat  wilt  thou  do,  renowned  Faulcon- 
hridgo  ? 

Se<*ond  a villain  and  a murderer? 

Hud.  Lord  Bigut,  I am  none. 

Bi«.  Who  kill’d  thi.s  prince? 

Hub.  Tis  not  an  hour  since  I left  him  well : 

I honour’d  him,  I lov’d  him ; and  will  weep 
My  date  of  life  out,  fur  his  sweet  life’s  loss. 

S.1L.  Trust  not  those  cunning  waters  of  his 
eyes. 

For  villainy  is  not  without  sucli  rheum ; 

And  lie,  long  tmded  in  it,  makes  it  seem 
Like  rivers  of  remorse*’  and  iiinoceney. 

Away,  with  me,  all  you  whose  souls  abhor 
The  uneleanly  aavouw  of  a slaughter-house ; 

For  T am  stiHinl  with  this  smell  of  .sin. 

Bm.  Away,  toward  Bury, to  the  Dauphin  there! 
Pkm.  There,  tell  the  king,  he  may  inquire  us 
out.  [AVcfint  Lords. 

Bast.  Here’s  a good  world ! — Knew  you  of 
this  fair  work  ? 

Beyond  the  infinite  and  Ixmndless  reach  of  mercy, 
If  thou  didst  this  deed  of  death,  art  tliou  damn’d, 
Hubert. 

Hub.  Do  but  hear  mo.  sir,— 

Bast.  Ha!  I'll  tell  thee  what; 


* Do  not  prove  rn«  ao; 

Yet.  I Bin  rtone.l 

Do  not  compel  me  to  become  one.  Nov,  al  pmmt,  I «m  no  niur* 

dervr. 

* Likt  rirm  of  remorse — ) Rfmor$t,  in  Shakespeare  and  hla 
eonlemponrie*.  almost  invartablx  signiftca  pHp.  See  Note  (•>, 
p.  II,  of  tttt  present  volume. 

V Te  lup  and  acamble.— ] To  ttamhlt  i%  U>  to  ttrambU,--- 


{scens  III. 

I Thou  *rt  damn'd  as  black — nay,  nothing  is  so  block ; 
Thou  art  more  deep  damn’d  tJian  prince  Lucifer : 
There  is  not  yet  so  ugly  a fiend  of  hell 
j As  thou  shall  bo,  if  thou  didst  kill  this  child. 

) Hub.  UjKrn  my  soul,— 

Bast.  If  thou  didst  but  consent 

j To  this  most  cruel  act,  do  but  des|>air, 

* And,  if  thoit  wont’st  a cord,  the  smallest  thread 
That  ever  spider  twi.sted  from  her  womb 

j Will  serve  to  strangle  thee ; a nish  will  be  a beam 
I To  hang  thee  on^  or,  wouldst  thou  drown  thyself, 

> Put  hut  a little  water  in  a s|>oon, 

' And  it  shall  he,  as  all  the  ocean, 

I Knougli  to  stifle  such  a villain  up. — 
j I do  8Us|Ket  thee  very  grievously. 

, Hun.  If  I in  act,  consent,  or  sin  of  thought, 

Be  guilty  of  the  stealing  that  sweet  breath 
! Which  was  oniliounded  in  tliis  lx*auleous  clay, 

I Ix?t  hell  want  pains  enough  to  torture  me ! 

! 1 left  liim  well. 

! Bast.  Go,  l>ear  him  in  thine  arms. — 

I am  amaz'd,  inethinkM,  and  Io.se  my  way 
Among  the  thorns  and  dangers  of  this  world. — 

; How  ca.sy  dost  thou  take  all  Knglam!  up ! 

From  forth  ihw  morsel  of  dead  royalty, 
j llie  life,  the  right,  and  truth  of  all  this  realm 
I Is  fled  to  heaven ; and  Kngbmd  now  Is  left 
To  tug  and  scamble,*  and  to  part  by  the  teeth 
The  uiiow’d  interest  of  proud-swelling  state. 

I Now,  for  the  bare-pick’d  hone  of  majesty 
^ Doth  doggeil  war  bristle  his  angry  crc.it, 

And  snarleth  in  the  gentle  eyes  of  |>eace : 

Now  |H>wers  from  home,  and  discontents  at  homo, 

; Meet  in  one  line ; and  rn.st  <*onfu.sioii  waits, 

' As  doth  a raven  on  a siek-fallen  beast, 

The  imminent  deeay  of  wrested  pomp. 

Now  happy  h<*,  whose  cloak  and  cincture'*  can 
Hold  out  this  tempest.  Bear  away  that  child. 
And  follow  me  with  speed;  I’ll  to  the  king; 

A thousand  businesses  are  brief  in  hand, 

And  heaven  itself  doth  frown  upon  the  land. 

\_Exeunt. 

*'Portmnf.  Rlpht  nnv  thou  madste  confetryon  of  (hv  bold- 

* noKC,  what  •o«lain«  baabrulnr*  po»ica»cd  (h«e,  that  thou  Kirvdft 
to  anatch  out  of  my  hanilt,  u wel  ai  otlun  f 

Aotkoe.  Truclyv  Madame  I wai  never  ln«tructed  io  ibv  tcoole 
' of  tramhUmg  and  now  1 am  loo  old  to  Icante.*' 

FrawKL'i  .4rf  of  FtaUetp,  IS;«. 
d Whotf  etook  sad  rinrturo— ] The  old  text  baa  etnin.  The 
I emetulailon  tintiurt,  a belt  or  (ilnlle.  la  Pope'a. 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.— R'tom  in  the  Pithice. 


£nltr  Kino  John,  PANDn.Pn  wilh  the  Crown, 
<tnd  AttomlaiUs. 

K.  John,  Thus  have  1 jiflded  up  into  vour 
hand 

The  circle  of  my  glory. 
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Pani).  Take  agniii 

Prom  this  mj  hand,  oa  holding  of  the  pope, 

Your  sovereign  greatness  and  aiitliority. 

[(lii'imj  .loHN  the  croum. 
K.  John.  Now  keep  your  holy  worti : go  meet 
the  French ; 
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ACT  ▼.) 

Anti  from  hia  holincKs  uf»e  all  your  power 
To  stop  their  marches,  Tore  we  are  iiiflaurd. 

Our  diiM^ontented  counties*  do  revolt, 

Our  people  quarrel  with  ohetlience, 

Swearing  allegiance,  and  the  love  of  soul, 

To  strangiT  blood,  to  foreign  royalty. 

This  inundation  of  mistemperM  humour 
Kests  by  you  only  to  Ik;  qualifitnl. 

Then  {tause  not ; for  the  present  time’s  so  sick, 
That  prt^sent  uuKlieinc  must  hi*  ministered, 

Or  overthrow  tncurnhlc  ensues. 

Pa7«d.  It  was  my  breath  that  blew  this  tenipi'st 
»p, 

I jw)n  your  stubl)om  usage  of  the  pope ; 

But,  since  you  are  a gentle  convertite, 

My  tongue  shall  hush  again  this  storm  of  war. 
And  make  foir  w'cather  in  your  blustering  land. 
On  this  Ascenslon>day,  rememW  well, 

Upon  your  oath  of  service  to  the  |>oj>e, 

Go  I to  make  the  Frt*nch  lay  down  their  arms. 

[AViV. 

K.  John.  Is  this  Aseension-day  ? Did  not  tho 
prophet 

Soy,  that  InTorc  Ascension-day  at  noon. 

My  crown  I should  give  off?  Kven  so  I hove; 

I did  HUp{^K>se  it  should  bo  on  constraint. 

But,  heaven  be  thank’d,  it  is  but  voluntary. 

Enter  the  Bastard. 

Bast.  All  Kent  hath  yielded;  nothing  tiHTC 
holds  out 

But  Dover  castle : London  Imth  receiv’d. 

Like  a kind  host,  the  Dauphin  and  his  powerw: 
Your  nobles  will  not  hear  you,  but  are  gone 
To  offer  service  to  your  enemy  ; 

And  wild  amazement  hurries  ^ up  and  down 
The  little  numljcr  of  your  doubtful  fi  icnds. 

K.  JouN.  Would  not  my  lords  lelum  to  me 
again, 

After  they  heard  young  Arthur  wan  alive  ? 

Ba8t.  They  found  him  dead,  and  cost  into  the 
Btn*ets ; 

An  empty  casket,  where  the  jewel  of  life 
By  some  daiim’d  hand  was  robb’d  and  fa’cn  away. 
K.  John.  That  villain  Hubert  told  mo  he  did 
live. 

Bast.  So,  on  my  soul,  he  did,  for  aught  he 
knew. 

But  wherefore  do  you  droop?  why  look  you  smd? 
Bi^  gi’eat  in  act,  na  you  have  been  in  thought ; 

Ix't  not  the  world  sec  fear  and  sad  distrust, 


• Our  diieonttnltd  rountka  <<o  rttuU, — ] Comntirt  here  mean 
uahtUtf,  th«/N>m,  Ac. 

iiarrira  up  ] Perhapi  a mitprint  for  hmrrUt.  To 

herrm  U to  kumt,  to  kmrou. 

* PorafT.  awtt  rmn~  ] Tb«  orifiriAl  aenaa  of  to  /mogr,  Johnton 
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[SCK.VE  II. 

I Govern  the  motion  of  a kingly  eye. 
j Be  stirring  as  the  time ; be  fire  with  fire  ; 

■ Threaten  the  threat*ner,  and  outface  the  brow 

■ Of  bragging  horror:  so  shall  inferior  eyes, 

i That  l>oiTow  their  behaviours  from  the  great, 

' Grow  great  by  your  example,  and  pul  on 
I Tlie  dauntless  spirit  of  resolution, 
i Away  ; and  glister  like  the  gcsl  of  war, 

MTien  he  intendclh  to  bivouie  the  field } 

Shew  boldness  and  aspiring  confidence. 

What,  shall  tliey  seek  the  lion  in  his  den, 

And  fright  him  there?  and  make  him  tremble 
there  ? 

O,  let  it  not  be  said  !— Forage,  and  run  * 

To  meet  displeasure  farther  ftom  the  doom ; 

And  grajiple  with  hint,  ere  he  come  so  nigh. 

K.  John.  The  legate  of  tho  jMjpe  bath  been 
with  me, 

And  T have  made  a happy  peace  W'ith  him  ; 

And  he  hath  promis’d  to  dismiss  the  power* 

TamI  by  the  Dauphin. 

Bast.  O inglorious  league  1 

Shall  we  upon  the  footing  of  our  land, 

Send  fair-play  orders,  and  make  compromise, 
Insinuation,  parley,  and  base  tnice, 

To  arms  invasive  ? shall  a bcanlless  hoy, 

A cocker’d  silken  wanton,  brave  our  Helds, 

And  fit's!!  his  spirit  in  a warlike  soil, 

.Mocking  the  air  with  coloum  idly  spread. 

And  find  no  check?  Let  us,  my  liege,  to  arms: 
Berchanee,  the  cardinal  cannot  make  your  (teac'c. 
Or  if  lie  do.  let  it  at  least  be  said, 

Tlicy  saw  wo  hiu!  a pur|Kise  of  defence. 

K.  John.  Have  ihou  the  ordering  of  this 
present  time. 

Baht.  Away  then,  with  good  courage;  yet  1 
know, 

Our  party  may  well  meet  a prouder  foe.  [Exmn1» 


SCENE  IT. — A Plain,  near  St.  Ednumd'a-Bury. 

Enter  in  arme,  Lkwis,  Salisbi  hv,  Mklitn,  Pkii- 
onoKK,  Bigot,  attd  Soldiers. 

Lf.w.  My  lord  Melun,  let  this  Ik?  co]>ic<1  out, 
And  keep  it  safe  for  our  n memhmnee : 

Return  the  precedent  * to  these  loixls  again. 

That,  having  our  fair  order  written  down, 

Both  they,  and  we,  |H'ru»ing  o’er  ihc'se  polos, 

May  know  wherefore  wc  tm)k  the  sacrament, 

And  keep  our  faiths  fiim  and  inviolable. 

Sal.  U|H>n  our  sidi's  it  never  shall  be  broken. 


i«,  to  rangr  stoood.  If  to.  the  n>miin|t  may  be,  "To  ike 
Jieid  ke.i  hut  1 (he  word  haa  no  tiu»inri»  here.  Mr. 

CoHUt'k  annotator  reada.  ’*  Courapt;  and  niD — 
d The  precr<^ent~j  liw  onfinal  draft  of  the  treaty  betwwn 
I.ewU  and  the  tngtUn  barona. 
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[scene  il 


ACT  V.] 

And,  noble  Dauphin,  we  swear 

A voluntary  zeal,  and  an  anurg’d  faitli, 

To  your  proceedings ; yet,  l>elievc  me,  prince*, 

I am  not  glad  that  such  a sore  of  time 
Should  sei‘k  a plotter  by  contemnM  revolt. 

And  heal  the  inveterate  canker  of  one  wound 
By  making  many.  O,  it  grieves  my  imul, 

Tlmt  I must  draw  this  metal  from  my  aide 
To  he  a widow-maker ; O,  and  there, 

AVliere  honourable  rescue,  and  defence, 

Cries  out  upon  the  name  of  Salisbury : 

But  such  U tho  infection  of  the  time. 

That,  for  tho  health  atul  physic  of  our  right, 

We  cannot  deal  but  with  the  very  hand 
Of  Rtorn  iiijuatiee  and  eonfu»t'<l  wrong. — 

And  is’t  not  pity,  O my  grieved  friends, 

That  we,  the  sons  and  children  of  this  isle, 

Were  horn  to  see  so  sad  an  hour  os  this ; 

Wherein  wc  step  after  a stranger,  march 
U|>on  her  gentle  t>osom,  and  till  up 
Her  enemies*  ranks,  (I  must  withdraw  and  weep 
Upon  the  spi»t  • of  this  enforeod  cause,) 

To  grace  the  gentry  of  a land  remote. 

And  follow  unacquainted  (‘oloiirs  hero  ? 

Wliat,  here  ? — O nation,  that  thou  txiuldst  renuive! 
That  Neptune’s  anus,  who  elip])cth  thee  about. 
Would  bear  tht*e  fronj  tho  knowledge’  of  thyself, 
And  grapple*  thee  unto  a |>agan  shore; 

\\Tierc  these  two  Christian  armitH4  might  eomhine 
The  blood  of  malice  in  a vein  of  league. 

And  not  to-spend  it  so  unneighhourly  J 

Lkvt.  a noble  tem|>er  dost  thou  shew  in  this : 
And  great  affections,  wrestling  in  thy  hoaoni, 

Do  make  an  eaKhquako  of  noldlity. 

O,  what  a noble  eoinhut  hast  thou^  fought 
Between  eompulsiou  and  a brave  res(>ect ! 

I>?t  me  wi|>c  off  this  honourable  dew. 

That  silverlv  doth  progress  on  thy  cheeks: 

My  heart  hath  melted  at  a lady’s  tears. 

Being  an  ordinary  inundation  ; 

But  this  effusion  of  siu'h  moidy  drops, 

This  shower,  blown  up  by  tempest  of  the  soul, 
Startles  mine  eyes,  and  make's  me  more  amaz’d 
Than  had  I seen  the  vaulty  top  of  heaven 
Figur’d  quite  o’er  with  burning  meteors. 

Lift  up  thy  brow,  I'onowned  Salisbury, 

And  with  a great  heart  hcntvc  away  this  storm  ; 
Commend  tliesc  waters  to  those  baby  eyes. 

That  never  saw  the  giant  world  enrag'd ; 

Nor  met  pith  fortune  other  than  at  feasts. 

Full  warm  of  blood,  of  mirth,  of  gossiping. 

Come,  come ; for  thou  sUalt  tlirust  thy  hand  as  deep 

<•)  OJd  le*t.  cripptt. 

* Vpon  tke  ipot— ) The  $lai»  or  dhgmet- 
s 0,  vAe/  It  «o6/e  eotnAa/  katt  thou  In  the  euly  folio* 

(Aov  U omitted,  but  wet  rettored  in  the  rdition  of 
e B OA  inter«9t  to  Ikit  lae/t.— ] A (imlltar  con»tnicOon  it  the 
time.  Thu*.  In  ••  Henry  IV,”  Part  II.  Act  111,  8e.  1.— 
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Into  the  pui>e  of  rich  prosjKrity, 

I As  Ijoais  himself: — so,  nobles,  shall  you  all, 

That  knit  your  sinews  to  the  strength  of  mine. 

I And  even  there,  methinks,  an  angel  spake: 

. T,iOok,  where  the  holy  legate  comes  apace, 

, To  give  us  warrant  from  the  hand  of  heaven  ; 

I And  on  our  actions  SA‘t  the  name  of  right, 

! With  holy  breath. 

Kuter  pANUfU'K,  attended. 

I Panp.  Hail,  noble  prince  of  France! 

I The  next  is  thi-s — King  .Tohn  hath  reconcil’d 
I Himself  to  Rome ; his  spirit  is  come  in, 

I That  so  stood  out  against  the  holy  church, 

The  great  metro|»olis  and  sec  of  Rome  : 

Tljerefore  thy  threat'niiig  colours  now  wind  up, 

; And  fame  the  savage  spirit  of  wild  war ; 

Tliat,  like  a lion  foster'd  up  at  hand, 

1 It  may  lie  gently  at  the  foot  of  peace, 

And  W*  no  further  harmful  than  in  show. 

I Lkw.  Your  grai*e  sliall  {>anl(»n  me,  I will  not 
I hack ; 

I I am  too  high-born  to  lx*  projKjrtied, 

To  he  a secondary  at  control, 

Or  useful  sei-ving-mnn,  and  instrument, 

To  any  sovenngn  state  thnmghout  the  world. 

Your  breath  first  kindled  the  deatl  coal  of  wars 
Between  this  chastis'd  kingdom  and  myself, 

And  brought  in  matter  tlwt  should  feed  this  fire; 
And  now  'tis  far  too  huge  to  be  blown  out 
With  that  same  weak  wind  which  enkindled  it. 
You  taught  mo  how  to  know  the  face  of  right, 
Acquainted  roe  with  interest  to*’  this  land. 

Yea,  thrust  this  eiiterpri5«?  into  my  heart; 

I Ami  come  you  now  to  t<dl  mo,  John  hath  made 
1 His  jicace  witli  Rome  ? What  is  that  peace  to  me? 
I.  by  the  honour  of  my  marriage-htHl, 

AfU’i*  young  Arthur,  claim  this  land  for  mine ; 
And  now  it  is  half-conquer’d,  must  1 hack 
Beeaust*  that  .lohn  hath  mmle  his  peace  with  Romo? 

I Am  I Rome’s  slave?  What  penny  hath  Rome 
I borne, 

j Wliat  men  provided,  what  munition  sent, 

! To  underprop  this  action?  Is’t  not  1 
I That  undergo  this  charge  ? ^^^lo  else  but  I, 

And  such  as  to  rny  claim  ore  liable. 

Sweat  in  thU  business,  and  maintain  this  war? 
Have  I not  heard  these  islanders  shout  out, 

! Vii<e  fe  ro^  / as  1 have  Imnk’d  their  towns?** 

: HavL-  I not  here  the  Ix^st  eanis  for  the  game, 

To  win  this  easy  match  play'd  for  a crown? 

*'  He  heih  more  worthy  intere*(  la  the  sUte 
Thin  thou — 

k 4$  I haw  binkM  their  town*?]  Thta  1*  lupposrd  (o  mean, 
Mird  alcmg  ActiVf'  Ikrir  town*  upon  Iht  rirtrs'  bank*:  but  bom  the 
context  it  «eemi  more  probably  an  alluiion  to  eard-playins ; and 
by  *'  bank'd  Ibeir  town*'*  i*  mewnt,  wom  thair  loitnt,  pml  Ikrm 
bank  or  ttti. 
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And  aball  1 now  give  o*er  tho  yielded  set  ? 

No,  no,  on  my  soul,  it  never  sbaU  be  said. 

Paxd.  You  look  but  on  the  outside  of  this  work. 
Lew.  Outside  or  inside,  I will  not  return 
Till  my  attempt  so  much  be  glorified, 

As  to  my  ample  hope  was  promised 
Before  1 drew  this  gallant  head  of  war, 

And  cull’d  these  fiery  spirits  fiom  the  world, 

To  outlook  conquest,  and  to  win  renown 
Even  in  the  jaws  of  danger  and  of  death.~ 

\Tnimpet  noundn. 

Wliat  lusty  trumpet  thus  doth  summon  us? 

Enter  thf  Bastard,  attended. 

Bast.  According  to  the  fair  play  of  the  world. 
Let  me  have  audience : I am  sent  to  speak. 

My  holy  lord  of  Milan,  from  the  king, 

I come  to  learn  how  you  hare  dealt  for  him  ; 

• Tkii  unhaU’d  mmcintM*. — ] Vnkmir’‘i,  me«tiin|t  U 

lh«  of  Theoitald,  lh«  old  text  htfing  " umk*ri*4." 


i And,  as  you  answer,  1 do  know  the  scojie 
And  warrant  limited  unto  my  tongue. 

pA^m.  The  Daupliin  is  too  wilful-opposite. 

And  will  not  tem|M)rize  with  my  entreaties  ; 

He  flatly  says,  he'll  not  lay  down  his  arms. 

Bast.  By  all  the  blood  that  erer  fury  breath’d. 
The  youth  says  well. — Now  hear  our  English  king ; 
For  thus  his  royalty  doth  spe^ok  in  me. 

: He  is  prc>|»ar'd,  and  n^oson  too,  be  should  : 

' This  apish  and  unmannerly  approach, 

I This  harness’d  masque,  and  unadvised  rerel, 

I This  unhoirM*  sauciness,  and  boyish  troops, 

The  king  doth  smile  at ; aud  is  well  prepar'd 
To  whip  this  dwarfish  war.  these*  pigmy  anus. 
From  out  the  circle  of  his  territories.  [door, 

That  hand,  which  had  ihe  sttvngth,  even  at  your 
To  cudgel  you.  and  moke  you  take  the  liatcb;^ 

To  dive,  like  buckets,  in  concealed  wells ; 

To  crouch  in  litter  of  your  stable  planks  ; 

(*)  Old  cupkt, 

k Amt!  m«kt  p>m  Ikke  tk*  ,)  T»  i.«.  In  /m^. 
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ACT  ▼.] 

To  He,  like  pawns,  lockM  up  in  chesU  and  trunks ; 
To  hug  with  Bwinc  ; to  m?ok  swcot  safety  out 
In  vaults  and  prisons;  and  to  thrill,  and  shako, 
Even  at  the  crying  of  your  nation’s  en»w,* 
Thinking  this  voice  an  armo<l  Englishman  : — 
Shall  that  victoriouH  hand  lie  feebletl  here, 

Tliat  in  your  chambcrH  gave  you  chastisHTnent? 

No  ! Know,  the  gallant  nionari'h  is  in  anns, 

And,  like  an  eagle  o’er  his  aiery,  towers. 

To  wmse  annoyance  that  comes  near  his  nest.  (D 
And  you  degenerate,  you  ingrate  ivvolts, 

Vou  hlo(Mly  Neros,  ripping  up  the  vroinh 
Of  your  dear  mother  England,  blush  for  shame : 
Fur  your  own  ladies,  and  palc-vtsag’d  maids, 

Like  Amazons,  come  tripping  after  drums; 

Their  thimbles  into  amunl  gnuntleis  olmnge, 

Tlicir  neelds  to  lances,  and  their  gtmtle  lu'orts 
To  fierce  and  bloody  inclination.  [in  peace; 

Lkw.  There  end  thy  brave,  and  tunt  thy  face 
We  grant  thou  canst  oulscold  u«,  fare  iIhkj  well; 
M'e  hold  our  time  loo  precious  to  he  spent 
With  such  a brabbler. 

PAffD.  (rive  me  leave  to  speak. 

Bast.  No,  I will  speak. 

Lew.  We  will  attend  to  neither  : — 

Strike  up  the  drums ; and  let  the  tongue  of  war 
Plead  for  our  interest,  and  our  l>eing  hew*,  [out ; 

Bast.  Indeed,  your  drums,  l»eing  Isjoten,  will  cry 
And  so  shall  you,  bein^  beaten.  Do  hut  stall 
An  echo  with  the  clamour  of  thy  dinin, 

And  even  at  hand  a drum  is  rcjuly  limc’d 
That  shall  reverberate  all  as  loud  os  thine  ; 

Sound  but  another,  and  another  Hhall, 

As  loud  os  thine,  rattle  the  welkin’s  ear, 

And  mock  the  deep-moutli’d  tlninder : for  at  hand 
(Not  trusting  to  this  halting  legate  here, 

"WTiom  he  hath  us’d  rather  for  sport  than  nec<!), 

Is  warlike  John  ; and  in  his  forehead  sita 
A bare-ribb’d  death,  whose  office  is  this  day 
To  feast  upon  whole  thousands  of  the  Fi'cnch. 

Lew.  Strike  up  our  drums,  to  find  this  danger 
out. 

Bast.  And  thou  shalt  find  it.  Dauphin,  do  not 
doubt.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III. — Th^  sfwif.  A FUfd  of  Battle . 

Alarums.  Knter  Kino  John  and  IlrnEBT. 

K.  John.  How  goes  the  da}*  with  us  ? O,  tell 
me,  Hubert. 


• O/four  nation’*  crov.— ] " That  ii,  at  the  crowing  of  a cork ; 
f«Htu  meaning  both  a cock  and  a Prrnrhnian.”*-  Doot  g I 

t>  Unthread  tiie  rude  ty  of  rebellion.—]  Retrace  the  diArull 
path  upon  which  joo  have  entered,  llicobaid  proponed  to  read, 
mmtre«4  the  rnde  K<m.  Ac.,  but  to  fArriMf  oae'a  w-og  through  any 
Intricacy  ii  clUl  an  habitua]  figure,  and  to  pa»«  through  inr  eyr 
of  a needle  it  an  oriental  metaphor  for  any  iroubleaomc  un- 
d^aklng.  familiar  to  us  all  by  the  passage  in  St.  Matthew, 
chap.  xli..  which  Shakespeare  baa  himself  paraphrased  in  Richard 
ifAct  V.Sc.  5:- 
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(see.ve  it. 

Hub.  Batlly,  1 fear:  how  fares  your  majesty? 
K.  John.  Tlii.s  fever,  that  hath  tmublod  me  so 
long. 

Lies  heavy  on  me ; O,  my  heart  is  sick  ! 

Enter  a Messenger. 

Mk.sh.  Mylortl,your  valiant  kinsman,  Faulcon- 
biidgc, 

Desirt's  your  majesty  to  leave  the  field, 

And  mnid  him  word  by  me  which  way  you  go. 

K.  John.  Tell  him,  toward  Swiustcad,  to  tlic 
abl«‘y  there. 

Mess.  IW  of  gootl  comfort ; for  the  gn.*at  supply, 
That  was  expected  hy  the  Dmiphin  here, 

Are  wi-ack’d  three  nights  iigf)  on  Gotxlwin  sands. 
This  news  was  brought  to  Uieliatd  hut  even  now  ; 
The  French  fight  coldly,  ami  retire  themselves. 

K.  John.  Aye  me  ! Uiis  tyrant  fever  burns  me 

up. 

And  will  not  let  me  woleome  this  p>od  news. 

St*t  on  toward  Swinsload  ; to  my  litter  straight: 
Weakness  possi>.sseth  me,  and  I am  faint.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV. — The  same.  Another  pari  of 
the  same. 

Enter  Sausbury,  Pf.mpuokk,  Bmox,  am/ 

Sal,  X did  not  tliink  the  king  so  stor’d  with 
friends. 

Pkm.  Up  once  again;  put  spirit  in  the  French  : 
If  they  miseairy,  we  miscarry  too. 

Sal.  That  raislM?goUen  devil,  Fmilconhridgc, 

In  spite  of  spite,  alone  upholds  the  day. 

Pkm.  Tlioy  say,  King  John,  sore  sick,  hath  left 
the  field. 

Enter  Mrlun,  u'oitnded,  and  led  hy  Soldiers. 

Mel.  Tx*nd  me  to  the  revolts  of  England  hert?. 
Sal.  When  wo  were  hnpjiy  we  had  otlier  names. 
Pkm.  It  is  the  count  Melun. 

Sal.  Wounded  to  death. 

Mel.  Fly,  noble  English,  you  are  bought  and 
sold ; 

Unthread  the  rude  eye  of  rt'hellion,’* 

And  welcome  home  again  discarded  faith. 

Seek  out  King  John,  and  fall  before  his  feet ; 

For,  if  the  French  l>e  lords  of  this  loud  doy, 

" It  is  AS  hsrd  to  come,  os  for  • c«md 
To  Ikrtad  ih«  pottern  of  a nseg/c's  tfft.” 

So  in  Corioiinui.  Art  III.  8c.  1,  we  hBret— 

Even  when  the  nsTcl  of  the  «Utc  w«i  touch'd, 

They  would  not  tkrnxd  the  gates." 

Moreorer.  Ibe  original  spelling  is  umlkrnl,  and  it  U remarkable, 
that  In  the  folio,  IA33,  which  occur*  many  lime*,  is  in* 

variably  spelt  ikrnt,  whilst  IremS  is  always  exhibited  in  its  present 
fortn. 
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ACT  V.] 


KINO  JOHN. 


[«CEXB  VI 


Ko*  means  to  rccoin|»en»e  the  j)aiiis  you  tube 
liv  cuUiii"  off  your  hetuls : thus  hath  ho  sworn, 

Ami  I with  him,  ami  many  more  with  ino, 
l<|a*n  the  altar  at  St.  Ivlninmrti-Ilury, 

Kven  on  that  altar  where  we  «woit  to  you 
I>car  amity  anrl  cvcrla«itin#j  love. 

Sal.  May  this  be  possible?  may  tliis  Ije  true? 
Mkl.  Have  I not  hicU*ous  death  within  my  view, 
KeUiiiiii^  hut  a quantity  of  life 
AMiifh  hli'cds  away,  even  a.s  a form  of  wax 
Resolveth  from  his  fijcure  ‘^jainst  tim  fire? 

Wliat  in  the  world  siiould  make  me  now  deceive. 
Since  I must  lose  the  use  of  all  deceit  ? 

WTiy  should  I then  Iw  false,  since  it  is  true 
That  I must  die  hen*,  and  live  hence  hy  truth? 

I say  again,  if  Is'wis  do  win  the  day. 

He  Is  forsworn  if  cVr  those  eyca  of  yotii's 
Jk*hohl  another  day  break  in  the  east. 

Jkit  even  this  night, — whose  hlack  contagious  hieath 
Already  smokes  altoul  the  burning  crest 
Of  the" old.  fi-cble,  and  day-wearitnl  .sun, — 

Even  this  ill  night  your  bivatbing  shall  expiiv, 
Paying  the  fine  of  rated  treachery, 

Even  with  a treacliermis  fine  of  all  yotir  lives, 

If  Lewis  by  your  assistance  w'in  the  day. 

Commend  me  to  one  IluWrt,  with  your  king; 

Tlie  love  of  him, — and  this  resfM?ct  besides. 

For  that  my  grnndsiro  was  an  Knglishman, — 
Awakes  my  conseience  to  confess  all  tl»is. 

In  lieu  whereof,  I pray  you,  lK‘nr  me  hence 
From  forth  the  noise  and  rumour  of  the  field  : 
M'here  I may  think  the  remnant  of  my  tlioughts  | 
In  peaec,  and  part  this  Isnly  ami  my  soul 
"With  contemplation  and  devout  do»irt*s.<2) 

Sal.  We  do  believe  thw. — And  U'shrew  iny 
soul. 

But  I do  love  the  favour  and  the  form 
Of  this  most  fair  occasion,  hy  the  which 
We  will  imtread  the  steps  of  damned  fiight ; 

And,  like  a bnte<l  and  retired  flood. 

Leaving  our  rankness*’  mid  irregular  counH’, 

Stoop  low  within  those  Isninds  wc  have  o’crlofik'd,' 
And  calmly  run  on  in  olK*ilicnw,  ^ 

Even  to  our  ocean,  to  our  great  King  John.— 

My  arm  shall  give  thee  help  to  Ijcar  thee  lu'nco  ; 
For  I do  see  the  crutd  pangs  of  death 
Right in  thine  eye.— Away,  my  friends!  New 
flight, 

And  happy  newness,  tlial  intends  old  right. 

[Ejrrttntj  leading  of  Mpxrs. 


SCENE  \ .—  The  game.  The  French  Camp. 

Enter  Lkwis  and  hig  Train. 

Lkw.  Tlio  sun  of  Inwcn,  methmight,  was  loth 
to  sot. 

But  stay’d,  and  made  the  wc'stom  welkin  blush, 
Wlicn  the  English  measur’d  • backwaiil  their  own 
ground, 

In  faint  retire;  O bravely  came  we  off 
When  with  a volley  of  our  needless  shot, 

After  such  bloody  toil,  we  hid  good  night  ; 

And  wound  our  tottering  colours  clearly  up,^ 
in  the  field,  and  almost  hmls  of  it ! 

Enter  a Mcssengi-T. 

Me.ss.  AMiercis  my  piince,  the  Dauphin? 

Lkw.  Here; — What  news? 

Mkhs.  The  count  Molun  is  slain;  the  English 
lonU, 

By  his  persuasion,  are  again  fallen  off; 

And  your  supply,  which  you  have  wish’d  so  long, 
.\re  cast  away,  and  sunk,  on  Go<Klvrin  sands. 

Lew.  Ah,  fmd  shrewd  news ! — Beslirew  thy 
very  lu’art ! 

I did  not  think  to  he  so  sad  to-night 
As  this  hath  made  mo. — Who  was  he  that  said, 
King  John  did  fly,  an  hour  or  (wo  bi'forc 
The  stumbling  night  did  part  our  weniy  powers? 
Mess.  WJioevcr  s|K>ke  it,  it  is  true,  my  lortl. 
Lew.  Well ; keep  good  quarter  and  good  care 
to-night ; 

The  day  shall  not  lie  up  so  soon  as  I. 

To  try  the  fair  adventure  of  lo-inorrow.  [Erfunt. 


SCENE  VI. — An  Piace  in  the  Aeigh- 

ftourhood  of  Swinstcad  Abbey. 

Enter  the  Ihwtnrd  and  IlrnF.nT,  meetin(f. 

Hm.  Who’s  there?  speak,  ho!  s|)cak  quickly, 
or  I shoot. 

Bast.  A friend. — MJint  art  thou  ? 

Jli  n.  Of  the  part  of  England. 

Bast.  Wliithor  dost  thou  go  ? 

• Jit'D.  Wlmt’s  that  to  thee? 

\Miy  may  not  1 demand  of  thino  affairs, 


» He  m»an»— 1 Lew**,  ibe  Frenehmnn.  tne»n«.  Ac. 

r»nkne»»— ) lUnk  l»  here  uwd  tn  » **nte  it  n»« 

to  retain,  that  of  rteloat,  impetuomjke.  

« bovmdt  we  hnve  o'eriook'd,— ) Tliat  U,  o trborne,  owr- 

in  mne  <^.—1  Mr.  Cotller  * annoiator  would  wad 
: but  the  oM  word,  tncaninK  dirret,  immtdiaie.  la  prefer- 

^^t^'trhrn  the  measur’d  Imekvnrd  tkeir  own  ground,—] 

The  orijiinal  ha».  When  EngUah  mcaiure,”  kc. 


f And  wound  our  totteiiog  rotaur*  clearly  *f,— ] Nr.  Collier  a 
eld  corrtclw  auggeala— 

■'  And  wound  onr  tolt’red  roloura  e/ow'jr  up  ” 

Tottering,  or  toltrrrd.  it  explained  lo  mean  tattered.'  but  to  totter 

alenlBcd  aUo  to  hang  or  droop:  and  the  MImng,  or  drooptmg 

eolnura.  after  a hard  fight,  contfaal  beeoiningly 

waring  etiloura  of  an  anny  adranciiig  to  baitle.  The  ^in  Oiro- 

culty  la  the  word  rUarlg : for  which  we  are  more  dUpoaed  lo 

BiibVmule  Capcll  a "tkturig"  than  the  of  the  ancient 

annotator. 

325 


Diniti/Pfl  hv  Google 


AfT  V.] 


KINT.  JOHN’. 


[scene  vil. 


Aa  well  as  thou  of  mine  ? 

Bast.  Hubert,  1 think. 

1 [uB.  Thou  hftHt  a perfect  thmijyht ; 

1 will,  upon  all  hazards,  well  l»elievo  [well. 

Thmi  art  niy  frietul,  that  knowst  my  tongue  so 
W'ho  art  thou  ? 

Bast.  Who  thou  wilt:  an  if  thou  pleaw, 

Tliou  mavBt  befriend  me  so  much,  us  to  think 
I come  one  way  of  the  Plantaj^enets.  [night,* 
HtTB.  Unkind  rcmenihrantv ! thou,  and  eyeless 
Have  done  me  shame : — brave  soldier,  |>ardon  me, 
That  any  accent,  breaking  fnnn  thy  tongue, 

Should  ’scape  the  true  acquaintance  of  mine  ear. 
Bast.  Come,  come ; sans  oompliment,  what 
news  abroad!  ? 

Hm.  Why,  here  walk  I,  in  the  black  brow  of 
To  find  you  out. 

Bast.  Brief,  then  ; and  what’s  the  news? 
Hub.  O,  myswi*«*t  sir,  news  fitting  to  the  night, 
Black,  fearful,  conifurtless.  and  horrible. 

Bast.  JShow  me  the  very  wound  of  this  ill  ncw.s  ; 
I am  no  woman,  I’ll  not  swoon  at  it. 

Hub.  The  king,  I fear,  is  poison’d  by  a monk  : 
1 left  him  almost  speechless,  and  broke  out 
To  acquaint  you  with  this  evil,  that  you  might 
The  better  ann  you  to  the  sudden  time, 

Than  if  you  hod  at  leisure  known  of  this,  [him  ? 
Bast.  How  did  he  take  it  ? who  did  taste  to 
Hub.  a monk,  I tell  you ; a rcsolvinl  villain, 
Wlioso  bowels  suddenly  hurst  out:  the  king 
Yet  speaks,  and,  pcnulventure,  may  recover. 

Bast.  Who  didst  tlioii  leave  to  tend  his  majesty  ? 
Hub.  ^^^>y,  know  you  not  the  loitls  are  all 
come  hack. 

And  brought  prince  Henry  in  their  company? 

At  wh(w»c  request  the  king  Imth  pardon’d  tljeni, 
And  they  are  all  about  hU  majesty.  [heaven, 

Bast.  Withhold  thine  indignation,  mighty 
And  tempt  us  not  to  l>car  aho\'e  our  power  ! 

I’ll  tell  thee,  Hubert,  half  my  power  this  night, 
Passing  these  flats,  are  taken  by  the  tide, 

These  Lincoln  washes  hav#  devoured  them ; 
Myself,  well  mounted,  himlly  have  escap’d. 

Away,  Ijcfore ! conduct  me  to  the  king. 

I doubt  he  will  be  dead,  or  e’er  I cfiine.  [Exeunt. 

SCKXK  ^^T. — The  Orchard  q/"Swinslead  Abbey, 
Enter  PatycK  Hexby,  SAUsnunY,  and  Bigot. 

P.  Hkx.  It  is  too  late  ; the  life  of  nil  his  hlootl 
Is  touch’d  corruptibly ; and  his  pure  brain 


I (\Miich  some  suppose  the  soul's  frail  dwelHng- 
I h0US4.‘) 

Doth,  by  the  idle  comments  that  it  makes, 

; Foretell  the  ending  of  mortality. 

Enter  pKMBnoKK. 

Pkm.  His  highness  yet  doth  speak;  and  holds 
belief, 

That  being  brought  into  the  open  air 
It  would  allay  the  burning  quality 
Of  that  fell  |Kiison  which  assaileth  him. 

P.  Hkv.  IajI  him  be  luxiught  into  the  orchard 
here,— • 

' Doth  he  still  rage  ? [Exit  Bigot. 

i Pkm.  He  is  more  patient 

; Than  when  you  left  him  ; even  now  he  sung. 

. P.  Hen.  O vanity  of  sickness  t fierce  extremes. 
In  their  eontinumice,  will  not  feel  themselves. 
Death,  having  prey’d  upon  the  outward  partA, 
Leaves  them  insensible;*’  and  his  siege  is  now 
Against  the  mind,*  the  which  he  pricks  and  wounds 
With  many  legions  of  strange  fantasies ; 

^\^lich,  in  their  throng  and  pivms  to  that  last  hold. 
Confound  themselves.  Tia  sti-ange  that  death 
should  sing ! 

' I am  the  cygnet  + to  this  pale  faint  swan, 
j Who  chants  a doleful  hymn  to  his  own  death  ; 
j And,  fiom  the  organ-pi|»c  of  frailty,  sings 
His  soul  and  Ixaly  to  tlicir  lasting  rest. 

Sal.  Be  of  good  comfort,  prince ; for  you  are 
l»om 

To  set  a form  upon  that  indigest, 

; \\1ucli  he  luith  left  so  Hlm|K*!ess  and  so  rude. 

I He-enier  Bigot  and  Attendants,  who  bring  in 
Kino  John  in  a Chair.^ 

K.  John.  Ay,  marry,  now  my  soul  hath  elbow 
room ; 

It  would  not  out  at  windows,  nor  at  doors. 

I There  is  so  hot  n summer  in  my  bosom, 

That  all  my  bowels  crumble  up  to  dust : 

I am  a scribbled  form,  drawn  with  a ]>on 
Upon  a parchment;  and  against  this  fire 
: Do  1 shrink  up. 

I P.  Hen.  How  fares  your  majesty? 
j K.  John.  Poison’d, — ill  fure;-^ead,  forsook, 
! ctuii  off : 

’ And  none  of  you  will  bid  the  winter  come, 

( To  thrust  his  icy  fingers  in  my  maw  ; 
j Kor  let  my  kingtlom’a  rivera  take  their  course 


» niRht,— ) The  old  text  hw  nlirhi.” 

£*</•>*«,  wbU'h  1*  peculierlf  eppUcabk.  «e  owe  to  Thcotuild. 

b them  intensible :]  l lie  original  lection  U InrOiAIe;  a 

word,  notwithttandlns  Malone'a  defence  of  it,  that  appears  to  be 
wUlioiit  sense  in  this  paisaitr.  Haiimer  first  suffiresied  the 
p*a<linx  in  the  text,  and  his  emendation  is  in  some  dritrre  rerifled 
by  the  c»rm|M>ndinK  passage  in  the  earlier  plajr.— 
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(*)  Old  text,  viade.  (t)  Old  text,  SffMtt. 

**  Power  after  power  forMike  Owir  proper  power, 

Onely  the  heart  impudQei  with  faint  resist.*' 

* Th*  stage  dirretiun  in  the  old  copies  is  simply,  ‘*/e*n 
broHgkt  in." 


JOigitized  by_CuQgIe 


Through  my  bumM  bosom  ; nor  entreat  the  nortli 
To  make  his  bleak  winds  kiss  my  parched  lips. 
And  comfort  me  with  cold : — I do  not  ask  you 
much, 

I beg  cold  comfort ; and  you  are  so  strait, 

And  so  ingrateful,  you  deny  me  that. 

P.  Hen.  O,  that  tiicrc  were  some  virtue  in  my 
tears. 

That  might  i\‘Ucve  you ! 

K.  JoitN.  Tlie  salt  in  them  is  hot. 

Within  me  is  a hell ; and  there  the  }>oiMoii 
Is,  as  a fiend,  confiird  to  tjiTannize 
On  unreprievable  condemned  blood. 

Enter  tht  Bastard. 

Bast.  O,  I am  scaldc^l  with  ray  violent  motion, 
And  spleen  of  speed  to  sec  your  majesty. 

K.  John.  0 cousin,  thou  art  come  to  set  mine 
eye : 

The  tackle  of  my  heart  is  crack’d  ami  burnt. 


And  all  tlie  shrouds,  wherewith  my  life  should  sail, 
Are  turned  to  one  thread,  one  litUe  hair : 
heart  hath  one  poor  string  to  stay  it  by, 
^^’1licb  holds  but  till  thy  news  bo  uttered ; 

And  then  all  tliis  thou  secst  is  but  a clod, 

And  module  of  confounded  royalty. 

Bast.  Tlte  Dauphin  is  preparing  hitherward, 
^lierc,  heaven  he  knows,  how  we  shall  answer 
him : 

For,  in  a night,  the  best  port  of  my  power, 

As  I upon  advantage  did  remove, 

Were  in  the  washes,  all  unwarily. 

Devoured  by  the  unex|KH;ted  flood. 

f The  Kino  diet.  (3) 
Sal.  You  breathe  these  dead  news  in  as  dead 
an  car. — 

My  liege  ! my  lord  ! — But  now  a king, — now  thus! 
P.  Hen.  Even  so  must  I run  on,  and  even  so 
stop. 

What  surety  of  the  world,  what  hope,  wliat  stay, 
When  this  was  now  a king,  and  now  is  clay ! 
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KINO  JOHN. 


ACT  V.] 

Bart.  Art  thou  p^nc  ro?  I do  hut  stay  iHdiind 
To  do  the  office  for  thee  of  revenjfc  ; 

And  then  my  soul  shall  wait  on  thee  to  heaven, 

As  it  on  earth  hath  been  tliy  servant  still. 

Now,  now,  you  stars,  that  move  in  your  right 
spheres, 

WHicro  be  your  iwwers?  Shew  now  your  mendtMl 
faiths ; 

And  instantly  return  with  me  again. 

To  push  destruction,  and  perpetual  shame. 

Out  of  the  weak  door  of  our  fainting  land  : 
Straight  let  us  seek,  or  straight  we  shall  he  sought ; 
The  Dauphin  rages  at  our  very  heels. 

Sal.  It  seems,  you  know  not  then  so  much  as  we: 
The  cai*dinal  Pandulph  is  within  at  n*Ht, 

M'ho  half  an  hour  since  came  from  the  Dauphin  ; 
And  brings  from  him  such  offers  of  our  |K*aco 
As  we  with  honour  and  respiH't  may  take. 

With  purpose  presently  to  leave  tliis  war. 

Bart.  Ho  will  the  rather  do  it,  when  he  sees 
Ourselves  well  sinewe<l  to  our  defence. 

8al.  Nay,  ’tis  in  n manner  done  already  ; 

Fur  many  earringes  he  hath  dispatchM 
To  the  sea-side,  and  put  his  cause  and  quarrel 
To  the  disposing  of  the  cardinal ; 

With  whom  yourself,  myself,  and  other  lords, 

If  you  think  meet,  this  afternoon  will  post 
To  consummate  this  business  happily. 

Bast.  Ixrt  it  he  so. — And  you,  my  noble  prince, 


[SCEHB  TIX. 

With  other  priiiet^s  that  may  best  he  sparM, 

Shall  wait  u|s>n  your  father's  funeral. 

V.  Hkn*.  At  Worcester  must  his  body  l>e 
intorr'd ; tD 
For  so  he  will'd  it. 

Bast.  Thither  shall  it  then. 

And  happily  may  your  sweet  s<‘lf  put  on 
The  lineal  state  and  glory  of  the  land ! 

To  whom,  with  all  submission,  on  my  knee, 

I <io  la>quenth  my  faithful  services 
And  true  suhjeetion  everlastingly, 

Sal.  An<]  the  like  tender  of  our  love  we  make. 
To  rest  without  a sjKjt  for  evermore. 

P.  Hkn*.  I have  a kind  soul,  that  would  give 
you*  thanks, 

And  knows  not  h(»w  to  do  it,  hut  witli  (ears. 

Bast.  O,  lot  us  pay  the  time  hut  needful  woe, 
Since  it  hath  been  beforehand  with  our  griefs.— 
This  Knglmul  never  did,  nor  never  shall. 

Lie  at  the  pn>ud  f<iK)t  of  a conqueror, 

But  when  it  first  did  help  to  wound  itself. 

Now  these  her  prinec.s  art'  eoiue  home  again, 

Tonic  the  three  comers  of  the  world  in  arms. 

And  wc  shall  shock  them.  Nought  shall  moke  us 
rue, 

If  England  to  itself  do  rest  hut  truc.fS)  [Exeunt. 


• That  would  9irt  you  rAoi,**,— J The  word  y«M,  which  U 
wenling  to  the  ortfinol,  wju  tuitpUei]  by  Rowe. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS, 


ACT  I. 


(1>  ScBXB  I.— 

flVtA  tAat  Aai/-/aft  tetmld  h«  kae<  ail  my  land  : 

A ka{f‘fadd  ^oat^  ,A‘pf  kundud  fHiMtui  a-ytar  f\ 

Tho  old  text,  whicn  hiw  **  with  kalj'  ikat  fHcc.”  wm  cor* 
rectod  by  Thoohald . UtU/-/aetd  ffrotU  appoant  to  have  liecn  [ 
a fiopular  ffiithet  for  a mvatrre  viaa^  ; and  vroa  dcrirod  , 
from  tlio  itMuo  of  yrooir  by  Henry  VH.,  which,  in  opno-  | 
Kitlon  to  tho  ^ne'ral  cednatfe,  boro  a Kalf-fact,  or  pronle.  ' 
inatea<l  of  a full-face.  Steovena  quotea  a ponaa^  frean  ' 
“The  Downfall  of  Robert  Etirl  of  lluntingilon,”  1601, 
where  we  moot  tho  aanM  aUuaion  : — ' 

You  kal/-/ae'4  grcal,  you  tbirk-chrok'd  cbitly  face." 

<2)  Scene  I.— 

jk4tt  la  mia«  ear  7 Hurd  not  $tirk  a rear, 

M«a  tkould  My,  Ixmk,  where  throe  farthing  iTOU"*) 

In  hi*  chapter  “Oh  tho  Coinea  of  England,”  Holinahcfl 
tolN  tu  that.  afVer  the  death  of  Maiy.  “The  ladie  KUza- 
)t«th  her  aiater,  and  now  our  moet  gmtioua  quoono,  aove* 
r jigne  and  princcaoe,  did  6niiih  tlio  matter  wholio,  utterly  i 
aboiifthing  tho  uae  of  copper  anil  bnuten  coine,  and  orm- 
vorting  the  Kanni  into  gitm  and  great  onlinanco.  nhe 
roHtorod  sundrio  coine*  of  line  silver,  a*  pooco*  of  kalje- 
penit  /ardimq,  of  a penie,  of  three  faalfo  pence,  tweces  of 
two  jience,  three  |wnce,  of  fouro  ponce  (called  the  j^mty, 
of  fuz  pence,  tistuUho  named  the  teatone,  and  shilling  of 
twelve  pence,  whereon  she  hath  im|*rintcd  her  owno  image, 
and  emphatical  su{M!rMeri{ktioti.” 

The  silror  throe-farthings  was,  of  course,  very  thin  t ami 
a*  with  the  prohlo  of  tho  sorereign  it  lx>re  the  emblem  of 
n rosf,  it*  idrailitude  to  a weason  faced  beau  with  tliat 
flower  stuck  in  his  oar,  acconling  to  a courtly  fashion  of 
Hhakcflpoaro’s  day,  is  auflldenUy  intelligibto  and  bu- 
aiorous. 

(3)  Scene  1.-- 

- *Vo»r,  yoMr  frarv//rr,— 

//<  and  kit  t^k-pifk  <g  my  «ortkip't  mrju.] 

We  may  n^lilv  beliovo  that  In  an  “ago  of  new]y-czcite<) 
cniriosity,**  as  br.  Johnson  dcacriltoH  it,  when  intplUgenoe 
was  transmitteil  with  incredible  *lowne*s  and  uncertainty, 
the  company  of  a trnveHetl  man,  conversant  with  the 
manners  anO  Iangimg.<e  of  foreign  ooiiutrkts.  must  have 
l»eon  eagerly  sought  after.  The  craving,  indeed,  for  such 
aociety  apfioars  to  have  been  carried  at  one  time  to  so  ex- 
tra^wgant  a pitch  that  there  arc  good  gn»unds  for  believing 
a prnfoased  traveller,  engaged  to  r^te  hi*  a<iventure*. 
formctl  a not  unfroquent  source  of  ontertainment  at  the 
dinncr*table  of  tho  opulent.  TTio  writer*  of  tho  period 
abound  in  alluaionii,  invariably  wiroasric.  to  this  Tom 
CMcomh  trilie.  According  to  them,  your  profcsseil  trarollcr  : 
was  the  senoDjuno  for  a formal,  mendacious  coxcomb. 
Thus,  in  Marlowe's  *‘E»lward  II.”  Act  I.  8c.  1,  Gaveston 
asks  one  of  the  “three  poor  men  ; " — 

**  What  art  thou  f 
Mum.  a travsllcf. 

Omr.  Let  me  •cr>-thnu  wonidet  do  well 

To  wait  St  my  trencher,  and  tell  me  lies  at  dinner  time.” 

Bo,  too,  in  Jenson’s  “Cynthia’s  RoveN,”  Act  II.  Sc.  1, 
(Gifford's  Edition ;) — 


“He  that  is  with  him  U Amorpbus.  a traveller,  one  so  made 
out  of  the  mixtuROf  shred*  of  ferm*  that  himself  1*  truly  de- 
forro'd.  He  walks  moit  cMniuoiily  with  a clove  or  plrk-loolh  in 
hU  mouth.  * * * He  will  He  cheaper  than  any  be(rgar,  and 
louder  than  most  clocks. *’ 

Ovorlniry,  in  his  “ Characters,”  has  hit  off  tho  ridjeulou* 
peculioritios  of  “An  Affectate  Travoller”  with  hi*  accus* 
tomosl  ponctnition ; not  omitting,  any  mtav  than  Khako* 
Kiteare  or  Jonson,  who,  in  meb  |•ortmitu^e,  omit  ncUiing, 
tLo  iiidU|icnsabk''  tootk-pirk 

“His  attire  speakc*  Frmrk  or  IteUan,  and  his  pw/<'  cries. 
BthaU  sw.  He  censures  all  things  by  countenances,  and  ihruxs 
and  speakes  his  own  language  with  shame  and  H*pin|r he  will 
rhnake.  rather  than  confess  krere  good  drinke;  and  hit  ptck-toolh 
is  a maine  part  of  his  behaviour.'* 

(4)  Scene  I. — Kntgki,  knitjki,  pood  motAei*,>-Aa#i7i«ro- 
/I'l'c.]  A satirical  reference  U>  the  old  play  of  **  Holiman  ami 
IVrseila,”  in  one  scene  of  which  the  clownish  servant. 
Piston,  spring*  on  the  Isick  of  a certain  swaggering, 
cowanlly  knight,  called  BiisiliAco,  and  compels  him  to 
swear  an  he  dictates : — 

“ Ba*.  O,  I swear.  I swear. 

Fitt.  Ily  the  contents  of  this  b1ade,*~’ 

Bat.  By  the  contents  of  this  blade,— > 

PitI,  I,  the  aforesaid  Baailisro,'— 

Bat.  I,  tbc  aforesaid  Basili>cu,— 4aipk/,  good  fellow,  kstyk/, 
ira^A/,— 

Pitt.  Aware,  good  fellow,  Aware,  Aaare.” 

For  the  episode  of  tho  brothers  Fauloonl*ri‘lgc,  appealing 
to  the  king  to  decide  u|ion  their  rc*|ioctive  right  to  obi 
Sir  Kol>ert‘s  estate,  as.  itHlee<l,  for  tiearlv  every  other  in- 
cident in  tho  play,  Shake*|ioaro  is  iiiilobtoil  to  “ Tho 
Troublesomo  Knigne  of  King  John.”  Malone  bml  the 
temerity  to  assert,  and  his  dictum  has  l«ecn  taken  for 
grontesf  by  the  critics  sinco.  that,  “ In  cxfiondiug  tho 
choroctcrof  the  Bastard,  SliakM|>ci#c  seems  to  have  pro* 
ooodcsl  on  the  following  alight  hint  in  tlio  origin^  play  : — 

■ Near  them,  a bastard  of  the  king's  deceas'd, 

A kerdie  iritd'ktad,  roayA  and  reMtnromt.'*' 

How  far  this  stAtement  is  jnstiflahio,  let  tho  remlcr  do- 
tormino  after  perusing  only  n few  oxtrmi^t*  from  the  tmrlier 
work.  In  tho  scene.  King  John  ducroe*  that  the 

paternity  of  T^ilip  shall  ho  determined  by  his  mother  and 
himself ; the  mother,  on  being  queationed,  dcclsres  hi* 
father  was  Sir  Robert  Faulcopbriilt^  ; whereni*on  tho  king 
say*  t— 

“ Aake  Philip  whose  sonne  he  Is. 

Kuft.  Philip,  who  was  thy  father  t 

Philip.  Mas  my  lord  and  that's  a question  : and  you  had  not 
Taken  some  palnes  w>th  her  before.  1 ihouM  bare  desired 
You  to  askc  my  mothcr- 
Jakn.  who  was  thy  falhert 

Pkttip.  Fidth  (my  lord!  to  answer*  you,  sure  hee  Is  my 
Father  that  was  neerest  my  mother  when  f was  begotten, 

And  him  1 think  to  be  Sir  Robert  Faucontaridge. 

Jokm,  Essex,  for  fa«hlons  Mke  demand  agrn, 

And  so  an  end  to  this  eooteniion. 

Bohert.  Was  ever  man  thns  wrongd  a«  Robert  1st 
Ette*.  Philip  speske  1 say,  who  was  thy  father  t 
Jokn.  Young  man  how  now,  what  art  thou  In  a trsivee 
Elinor.  PhUlp  awake,  the  man  is  in  a dreame. 

Philip.  Phtlipput  alaMt  ttdtlt  Rf^ihut. 

What  laist  thou  Philip,  sprung  of  auncient  kings! 
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(liro  mt  r^plt  f 

Whut  winde  of  honour  blown  thii  furl*  fbrth  f 
Or  whonre  prorrrde  thnr  fumn  of  f 

Mr  thinkri  I Imre  o hollow  errho  snund, 

Thkl  Philip  U the  tonne  unto  a kiiiff : 

The  whUllinit  le*ve«  upon  the  trvmblinit  tree*. 
Whittle  in  consort  1 *ni  Hirhard's  *onn« : 

The  buhlinK  murmur  of  the  waters  fall, 

Reeordi  PkHippu*  Jtegimt  ^timt  : 

Birds  in  their  fliitht  make  musirke  with  their  winr*. 
Pillinft  the  aire  with  Klorte  of  my  birth  ; 

Birds,  bubbles,  leaves  and  tnountaines.  eecbo.  all 
Rinit  in  mine  earrs,  tliat  1 am  Rirhvrd's  soniie. 

Pond  man  ! ah  whither  art  thou  caniedf 
How  are  thjr  Ihnuichts  ywriipt  in  honors  heaven  f 
PorireifuU  what  thou  art,  and  whence  thou  c.unst. 
Thy  fathers  land  cannot  tnaintairse  these  Ihouchts* 
These  thoufi^hts  are  farr*  unflitinit  Faueonbridpe  ■ 
And  well  they  may ; for  why  this  mounting  minde 
Doth  snare  too  hidh  to  sloupe  to  Faueonbridde. 

Whs  how  now  I knowest  thou  where  thou  art  t 
Ana  knowest  thou  who  experts  thin*  answer  licret 
Wilt  thou  upon  a fVanileke  inaddiii*  valne 
Goe  looic  thy  land,  and  say  tbyselie  bate  borne  T 


No,  keepe  thy  land,  thoudfa  Richard  were  (hy  sire, 

! What  err  thou  thiiiktl,  say  thou  art  Fauconbridftr. 

Jo»m.  Bpeake  man,  be  Rodaine,  who  thy  father  was. 
ptiilip.  Please  it  your  tnaj«siie,  Sir  Robert— 

Philip,  that  Pauconbriddc  cleaves  to  Ihy  jawea  : 

It  will  not  out,  1 cannot  for  my  life 
Say  1 am  tonne  unto  a Fauconbridfie. 

I,et  land  and  living  got,  tls  honors  fire 

That  wakes  me  swcarr  Kin*  Richard  was  my  tire. 

Base  to  a king  addes  title  of  more  slate, 

Than  knights  begotten  though  legitimate. 

Please  it  your  grace,  1 am  King  Richards  sonne.** 

Wo  mi*s  in  the  oripwU  the  keen  but  (^rtivc  wit,  the 
exul>cranl  sivacity,  the  ahrvwd  worbiyfinwi  and  tho  miU* 
I tary  irertiuH  of  SliakoK|warv'M  Btwtanl ; but  bia  archetype 
; in  the  old  piece  waa  the  work  of  no  mean  hami. 

i (5)  ScESR  1. — C<mi}iare  tho  comepoD'iinj;  paanofroin  Ui« 
! old  play.  Iwi^nninR, — 

I **  Then  Hobim  Faurombrid^e  I wish  <h«e  Joy, 

, My  sire  a king,  and  I a laiidleste  boy,”  Ac. 


ACT  II. 


(1)  SrFRB  T.— .^iVAord,  that  roAAVf  tk(  tion  of  Aw  A<w»ll 
Hio  ox|doit  bv  which  thia  pettum  of  chivalry  waa  imppuMxl 
to  have  act|uIrod  his  dUtintruuliingr  ap[«Ilation,  (VHr»r/«- 
lion,  is  related  in  Uie  ancient  metrical  minatu'e  which  Iteara 
bU  name  : * ami  from  tlience  wan  tin»Uibly  tmnaferrod  into 
emr  old  chronicles It  is  aayu  tliat  a /yon  was  put  to 
Kynts'o  Rirhardt  boytiifo  in  prison  to  has-e  devoureti  him, 
and  when  the  /yoa  was  i^pyn^e  ho  put  his  amio  in  his 
mouth  and  pulltxl  the  /yea  Ity  the  harte  so  hanlo,  that  lie 
mIc^w  the  Ivon,  and  therefore  some  say  he  is  callcfl  R^har^t 
fVre  i/e  /^y»a  ; but  some  say  he  is  called  fVre  </c  Ayon, 
IxKsiuno  of  his  hnlilemimc  ami  hanly  stomako.”— Rasta'u.'h 
(.'hronttU. 

(2)  SCESR 

Jt  /tea  a$  nyAf/y  on  Ikt  back  of  Am, 

A$  tfrttii  AlcifftJ  $ko*r$  npon  nn  cua.J 
The  okl  text  luis  $kots,  instead  of  sAoiry ; an«i  the  com- 
nientators  havu  profluccHl  a furmitlable  army  of  instances 
in  our  old  comtHues  whore  the  tkua  of  Hercules  are  men* 
tioned.  Xotwithstaiulin;;  these,  I feel  |«cnmiidcd  that  tlio 
albision,  as  ThoohAhi  iNiintetl  out,  is  ^ tho  fable  of  the 
aiu  in  tho  lion's  skin.  Shot  and  rAoir  were  oflun  stteil 
alike : — 

**  Yet.  what  is  Lovet  I pray  thee,  «l«e. 

A thing  that  ereepcs,  it  esnnot  pet." 

The  Pkirntr  nt$t,  $tt  foorfk  bp  R.  S.  Lond.  1592. 

(3)  SCE.TE  I,— 

Jlo,  fhilri,  qo  fo  tV  grandoMt,  rhilrl; 

Oiet  pranth%faf  iinffdom,  and  it  ffr.tndamt  trill 
f/ire  ii  njflutn.] 

**  Mr.  Guest  i ‘ Phil.  Ito.’  I.  280)  has  olnscrvofl  that,  in  the 
dUdc<’(s  of  the  Nurth>Westcm  Counties,  formerly  if  was 
sometimes  used  for  if*  ; and  that,  aocorriinRly,  wc  havo  not 
only  in  Sluikosi<>Are's  ‘ Kinif  John,'  * Goe  to  yt  Kramlamc. 
childe  * * * * and  it  Rrandamo  will  ^ue  vt  a plum,'  but,  )n 
Ben  Jenson’s  ‘Hilont  Woman,’  II.  3,  * ft  kn^hthood  and 
it  friemls.'  So  in  ‘ Ijoar,’ !.  4,  wo  have,  in  a s}iecch  of  the 
Fool,  ‘ Fitryou  know,  Kunckle,  tho  HotlgC'Sisurow  fed  the 

* Sft  Wests'*  Melrieal  Romanret,  il.  44. 
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Cuckoo  so  lon((,  that  it's  had  it  liead  lut  off  by  it  yoxmi;,’ 
(tluit  is,  that  it  has  had  its  head. — not  that  ith^  its  head.) 
as  the  moilom  editoni  tfivo  the  passage,  after  the  Second 
Folio,  in  which  it  staiulis  ' that  ii  had  its  head  hit  off  by  it 
young.’  So  likewise,  long  bcfwe  if*  was  generally  received, 
we  Itavo  If  $(lj  commonly  printed  U)  two  words,  uvidontly 
under  the  impresHlon  that  if  was  a )aosseMiivc,  of  tho  same 
syntactical  force  with  tho  pronouns  in  my  tel f,  yovr  ttlf,  ker 
»elf."—Tke  Kiujlitk  ttf  .VAoi'c.<poire.  &c..  Jiy’OEOimg  L. 
ClIAlK,  Jtc.  kc.' 

<4)  SOENK  1.— 

Re  fdtiued  then 

To  noy  fAof  defy,  trhirk  you  truly  otrt, 

To  Arm  that  otrtj  if.] 

In  this  |in.«tugc  the  verb  fo  oire  is  used  both  in  its  onirent 
ooceptalion.  to  he  indthlttl,  and  in  the  sense  which  it  re- 
poatoilly  Itonnt  in  Shakes|amre  and  his  ctmtemporarie*  of 
o*rn : — 

*'  To  him  that  owet  It 

moans — 

**  To  him  thst  It  Monyt  to.** 

Otre,  when  used  for  o«rs.  genendly  implies  absolute  pos- 
I sesaion.  Thus,  in  “ Othollo,"  Act  III.  3 
Not  poppy,  nor  tnandragora. 

Nor  all  the  drowi>y  lynips  of  tbc  world, 

Rhsll  ever  medicine  thee  to  thst  iweet  ileep 
Which  thou  owWsf  yesterday." 


i “ TA«.  Coniiden  ihe  my  posteiRion*  t 

! Pro.  O,  sj;  and  pities  them, 

f r*u.  Wherefore! 

Jul.  That  such  an  ass  should  o«y  lh«m." 

<5)  ScEKeIT.— />o/t^c  fAc  mnh'netofJertttaJtm.]  .Sfutines 
for  mtUin/ert.  An  allusion  to  the  combination  of  the  civil 
; factions  in  Jerusalem  when  tho  city  w'as  threatened  by 
Titus.  Malono  thiuk.v  it  prolmble  that  Shakespeare  derived 
I the  referonoc  from  Josepli  Ben  Gorion’s  '*  History  of  tho 
1 Latter  'nroew  of  the  Jewm  Coinmon-Woale,”  translated 
I from  Hebrew  into  Unglish  by  Peter  Morwyn,  1575. 
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ACT  III. 


(1)  SCEKE  I.— 

/ unit  iiutrttfi  mifitorrotrs  to  he  nrotul, 

/ or  grxr  f orovd,  and  make*  At*  otcner 
This  piwHQ^  has  lon^;  lioen,  arut  will  lon^  continue  to  be, 
a torment  to  erttkat.  nie  old  text  reiul*,  **  and 

makes  his  owner  sioope."  Hanmcr  first  profXMoil  the  xub* 
atitution  of  $ttnU  for  tlttofte  ; and  he  has  boon  gcnemlly,  but 
not  invanablv,  fullowod  by  the  other  editors.  I must  ccm- 
»«•■»  despite  the  elaborate  defence  of  the  ancient  readinf? 
by  Malijiie,  and  its  adoption  by  Messrs.  Collier  and  Knight, 
that  timp  apiicors  to  mo  entirely  inooDsistent  botli  with 
the  context  and  witli  the  8ub«.s|ucDt  language  and  de* 
moanour  of  Lady  Coastancc  before  the  Klnii^  of  Franco 
nnd  England.  Sbakc^ieare,  1 conceive,  intended  to  express 
the  very  natural  sentimeot.  that  grief  U proud,  and  renders 
ito  pcMMesHor  proml  also;  but  wishing  to  avoid  the  re(>o- 
Utioo  of  proud,  which  hlati  Iroen  int^uced  twice  inimo* 
diaUrly  before,  bo  a^lopted  a won!,  tiout,  which  was 
Commonly  used  in  the  same  sense. 

The  argument  that  in  other  jiiuwagea  of  these  (days  the 
effect  of  grief  U to  deject  and  dishearten  has  Ixicn  so 
ailmirahly  answered  by  Dr.  Johnson,  that  it  would  W 
presumptuous  to  a»ld  anything  to  a criticism  so  discrinii* 
native  and  profoimd.  **  In  ‘ Much  Ado  A1m>uI  Nothing,’  the 
father  of  Hero,  dopressoil  by  her  <U^;raoe,  declare*  hitn- 
mIi  so  sufxiucd  by  grief  that  a tAread  matt  ie*ui  Atm.  How 
IS  it  that  grief,  in  Leonnto  and  Lmly  Comtanue,  produces 
effects  directly  oujioaite.  nnd  yet  botfi  agreeable  to  nature  I 
^rrow  softo^  the  min<l  while  yet  it  is  vrormod  by  hope ; 
but  hanluDs  it  when  it  is  congi^oil  by  deapaar.  l)i»trcsw, 
while  there  remains  any  proifwct  of  relief,  is  weak  and 
Hexihle ; but  when  no  succour  remain*,  is  fearless  and 
stubborn  : angry  alike  at  those  that  injure,  and  at  those 
that  do  not  help  ; careless  to  please  where  nothing  can  l»o 
gained,  and  feanww  to  offend  when  there  is  nothing  further 
to  be  dreaded.  Such  was  this  writer's  knowledge  of  the 
paaNions ! " 

(2)  Scene  I.— -0  Lttmo>jtjf  0 Au*triaf\  Historically, 
theflc  ritles  indicate  two  distinct  jHJrswnagos.  The  <sie, 
L^poM  Duke  of  Austria,  hv  whom  Ricliard  Coour-de-Lion 

imprisoncfl  in  tl»o  year  11»3 ; anti  the  other,  Vidomar, 
Viscount  of  Limoges,  beftiro  whoso  Castle  of  Chalui,  in 
ll5h*.  the  King  wm  woumlod  by  an  archer,  one  Bertrand  de 
G<iur.Joo,  of  which  wound  he  diotl.  The  author  of  tb©  old 
play  ascrilsTM  tlio  death  of  Richarrl  to  tl)e  Ihiko  of  Austria, 
uniting  in  his  |icrson  Iwth  the  well-known  enemies  of  the 
lion-hearted  Monarch,  and  Bbakcsfieare  has  folluvrod  him. 

(S)  Scene  1.— 

A md  merltijrtotu  sAafl  (Ant  Anmi  he  ealfd^ 
Cannniifd,  and  tearsAi'pp’fl  a*  a taint. 

That  take*  atmtf  hu  anv  swrrf  eourn  * 

TAy  hate/ul  lt/e.'\ ' 

The  similar  denunciation  from  “ Tlie  Troublesome  Raigne," 
Ac.,  which  was  the  m«ic1  of  this  play,  is  given  in  the"  FVe* 
llminary  Notice  ; but  there  Is  a still  older  dramatic  piece 
entitled  "Kyn^  Johan,”  written  by  Bishop  B^e,  wherein 
the  sentence  of  excommunication  pronounced  by  the  Pope 
u|»n  the  contumacious  monarch  is  far  more  curious  and 
eircumstautlal ; — 

“ Pot  M moch  as  Kynit  Johan  doth  Holy  Church  «o  handle, 

Here  1 do  curse  hym  wylh  croiw,  boke.  bell  and  candle. 

Lyke  w thU  same  rood*  tumeth  now  fr<mi  my  face, 

Ho  Ood  I requyre  to  sequester  hym  of  bis  ifrace. 

As  this  boke  doth  speare  by  my  worke  roannuall, 

I wyll  God  to  close  uppe  from  hym  his  benefyttM  all. 

Aa  this  bumyng  flame  »roih  ffom  this  candle  in  syght, 

I wyll  God  to  put  hrm  from  his  eternal  lyght. 

I take  hym  from  Crist,  and  after  the  aownd  of  this  bell, 

Both  body  and  sowle  ] gave  hym  to  the  devyll  of  beli,”  Ac.— 

P.  40. 


Kj/nge  JoAam.  a Pfoy  tn  im  Par!*,  ^e.  4fe.,  6y  John  Balt.  Printed 
for  the  Camden  S<K-lctv.  from  the  MS.  of  the  author  in  the 
library  of  the  Duke  of  Des'onsbire. 

(4)  Scene  II.— »Son*/  airy  Jeeit  Aoivrx  i«  the  ai’y.]  Tl>e 
demonolcigist!)  distributed  their  gooil  nnd  evil  stiiriia  into 
many  divisions  an<l  subordinations,  each  class  having  its 
iioculiar  attributes  and  hinctioos.  Of  the  HHUtinary  deriU, 
Burton  tells  tu, — 

“ Pttlltu  make*  ti*  kind*  : /try,  aeriall,  Itrrfttiatl,  teatery,  and 
$HbtfTranean  dreits,  Itttiitr*  tkvte /aitrin,  tatyrtt,  Aym/JL.”  Ac.— 
Picry  spirits  or  devllls,  are  such  as  commonly  worke  by  blaz- 
ing starrea,  Rre-drakea.  or  Synt*  falml:  • • • • • likewise  they 
counterfeit  sunnes  and  mooncs,  stars  oftentimes,  and  sit  on  ship 
masts,”  Ac.  Ac. 

**  Aeriall  spirits  or  devils,  such  as  keep  quarter  most  part  in  (he 
aire.  cause  many  tempests,  thunder  and  lightnings,  (care  oakes. 
Are  steeples,  bouses,  strike  men  and  beasts,  make  it  nine  stones, 
aa  in  Livy’s  time,  woole,  frogs.  Ac.  • ♦ • * These  can  corrupt 
the  aire,  and  cause  plagues,  sicknesse,  storms,  shipwrecks,  fires, 
inundations,”  Ac.  Ac. 

Bi'aTox’s  dnatomie  9/  MtlancAoly,  P.  I.  8e.  II. 

(5)  Scene  II.— 

-■  ' — A udria'*  Aeaiiy  lie  there ; 

While  Philip  hreaOit*.\ 

ShakcRpoar©  foliowx  the  old  play  in  making  tho  ihwiard 
kill  Aiwtria  to  rvveugo  tho  death  of  Cmur-do-LioD  ; — 

*'  Thus  hath  K.  Riehardt  son  performed  his  eowei, 

And  ofTred  Austria's  blood  lor  his  sacrifice 
Unto  his  father's  ererliving  souie.'* 

AccofxUng  to  history,  it  was  tho  Viscount  of  L>*Tn<:)gM  who 
wax  slain  by  Philip:— “Tho  some  yere,  Phalip  Ixuitard 
Nonne  to  King  Richard,  to  whomc  hia  father  ha<J  given  the 
cmdell  an<i  honor  of  Cuinacke,  killesl  tho  V'icount  of  Li- 
moges, In  revenge  of  his  father’s  duatb,  who  wa.x  slaino  (aa 
yee  hai'o  hennt)  in  iosieging  tho  costell  of  Choliu 
Chevepoll.”— HoUNaUED,  under  the  year  llWl. 

(6)  Scene  III. — 

- — ■ If  the  midniyhi  Ml 

Did,  rrith  hi*  iron  tonyue  and  hnuen  mouth, 
tSoand  one  i«/o  the  droitey  ear  q/'  niyht.} 

In  the  original  the  lost  line  rearLi  ihiU, — 

“ Sound  on  into  the  drowsy  race  of  night." 

Tho  main  pose  in  this  troublonome  nassago  is  the  word 
rare : on  was  so  frc<]uerntly  prinUxi  mr  one,  both  in  these 
plat's  and  in  oUior  liouks  of  the  period,  that  there  la  great 

Jiruoability  of  its  being  so  here ; and  iwfo  was  oRen  umd 
ormerly  whore  we  now  employ  unto:  but  rare  must  lie 
a corruption.  What  i*  meant  by  “tho  drotny  race  f ” I, 
at  one  Uine,  conjectured  that  rttee  was  a misprint,  by  trans- 
|KMntion  of  the  letters,  for  oirr,  or  earre,  and  that  tho 
“Hound  on”  might  Ire  a|^li(»l>Io  to  “Night's  black 
chariot : 

'*  All  drniriy  night  who  in  a rar  of  Jet 
By  stcxds  of  iron  grey  * ♦ * 

• • • • • lirawn  through  the  sky.” 

Baowsx's  Bri/asato's  P(urorisi«.  D.  11.  Song  1. 

I am  now,  however,  firmly  assuroJ  that  it  is  a corru|»tion 
of  rare,  a woni  which  otv'tirred  to  mo  many  5*ears  ag»>,  as  it 
did  to  Mr.  Dyoo,  Mr.  l\dUer,  an«l  no  doubt  to  a hundred 
iioofdo  l^dw.  It  has  been  suggested  that  tho  “midnight 
Dell  ” might  mean  the  bell  which  Kummono<l  the  monks  to 
prayer  at  that  time,  and  that  the  “Sound  on"  rcfem-tl  to 
repeated  strokes  rather  than  to  the  hour  of  one  proclaimed 
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by  thu  cluck ; but  » there  not  Momething  infloitely  mure 
awful  ait«l  im|»'owiive  in  the  idea  uf  the  Hoiemn»  iingle, 
boom  of  a church  cluck,  knelling  the  death  of  time,  and 
BtartUug  the  buaherl  and  drowHy  ear  uf  Night,  tlian  in  the 
clangour  of  a whole  peal  of  IwIIh  * Stoevena  thought  ao ; — 
“ The  rc|K«tocl  Htnncea  have  k»a  of  nolomnity  than  the 
tingle  notice,  an  they  Udte  from  the  horror  and  awful 


Rileiioo  hero  dowribed  an  so  iiroiatioua  to  the  dreadful  pur- 
poses of  the  King.  Thougn  tne  hour  of  ont  Iw  not  the 
1 natural  midnight,  it  la  yet  the  moel  aolcnm  moment  of  the 
: IKietical  one ; and  Sluikeai>eare  himaclf  boa  cboeen  to  in- 
j troduce  hU  (ibo«t  in  Hamlel,— 

! • The  b*U  th»n  beating  «»r.*  " 


ACT  IV. 


(l)  ScOK  1.-“ 

SiUnrtt  noinwt.  Ooelo$tl^  in  »xtk  mt : 

3/t/rA  ti*ih4jrr  do  / uKtttrjfojtfr  tkrt,  \ErrHnt.\ 
Ijct  the  rwMier  who  would  apnreciate  in  nomo  degree  the 
infu^vo,  enriching  faculty  which  Shak<*H|«*:aro  jHascaacKl 
— niarvclloua  aiintntl  aa  hia  wwilom,  and  creati%'e  jiower— 
comjiare  the  foregoing  acenc  with  its  original  in  the  old 
drama 

“ Enter  Arthur  to  Hubert  lie  llurKh. 


drMvr. 

Cramerrle  Hmhtrl  for  thy  care  of  me. 

In  or  to  whom  reitraint  U newly  knownci 
The  joy  of  walking  U tmRll  lienefit. 

Yet  will  J lake  thy  offrr  with  small  thanks, 

I would  not  loose  the  pleasure  of  the  ele. 

But  tell  me  eurteouf  keeper  If  thou  ean. 
flow  long  the  king  will  have  me  tarrie  heere. 


Uvhtft. 

I know  not  prince,  hut  as  I grtse,  not  long. 

God  send  you  freedoioe,  and  God  save  the  king. 

[Taeg  tt**efurtk 

Artkaf. 

\Yhy  how  now  airs,  what  m«y  this  outrage  mrane  f 
O help*  me  Hukrrt,  gentle  keeper  help: 

God  send  this  (odaine  mutinous  approach 
Tviid  not  to  reave  a wretched  guiltim  life. 

Hmheri. 

So  fire,  depart,  and  leave  the  rest  for  ii)«. 

Arlkmr. 


Then  Artkar  yeeld,  death  frowneth  In  thy  face, 
What  meanelb  tbUt  good  //eher/ pleadc  the  case. 

i/ehrrf. 

Patience  yong  lord,  and  listen  woids  of  woe. 
flarmcfull  and  harsh,  bells  horror  to  be  heard  : 

A dUmall  tale  fit  for  a furies  tongue. 

1 faint  to  tell,  dtepe  sorrow  is  the  sound. 

Artkar. 

What,  roust  I dief 

Uaherl, 

No  newee  of  death,  but  tidings  of  m<ne  hate, 

A wrathfull  dootne,  and  most  nnluckie  fate  : 
Deaths  dUh  were  dainlie  at  so  felt  a feast. 

Be  deafe,  bearc  not,  its  hell  to  tell  the  rest. 

Arthur. 


Alai,  thou  WTODgst  my  youth  with  words  of  fearc, 
TU  hell,  tis  horror,  not  tor  one  to  heare: 

What  is  it  nkan  if  It  ruust  ncedes  be  done, 

Act  it,  and  end  it,  that  the  paine  were  gone. 

Hakrrt. 


Contagious  venoroe  dwelleth  in  his  heart, 

Effecting  ineanes  to  poyson  all  the  world. 

I'nreirrent  may  I be  to  btau>e  the  heavens 
Of  great  injustice,  that  the  miscreant 
Lives  to  opprosr  the  innocent#  with  wrong. 

Ah  tiakrri  I makes  he  thee  his  instrument. 

To  sound  the  trump  that  causeth  hell  triumph! 

Heaven  weepes,  the  saints  do  shed  ceiestiall  leares. 

They  fear  thy  fall,  and  cite  thee  with  remorse. 

They  knocke  thy  eonseimee.  moving  oltle  there, 

W'llting  to  fence  thee  from  the  rage  of  nell; 

Hell,  liakrrt,  trust  me  all  the  plagues  of  hell 
; Hangs  on  performance  of  this  damned  deed, 

: This  scale,  tlie  warrant  of  the  bodies  bliise, 

I Ensureth  satan  chieftaine  of  thy  souie: 

Subscribe  not  Hakrrt,  give  not  Ctds  part  away. 

I speake  not  only  forelei  privlledge. 

The  ehicfeeitenor  that  I would  enjoy: 

Hut  for  ihy  perill,  far  beyond  my  prune. 

Thy  sweete  soules  losse,  more  than  niy  cics  vaine  laeke; 
A cause  intemall.and  elcrnall  too. 

Advise  thee  Hubert,  for  the  ease  Is  hard. 

To  loose  salvation  for  a kings  rewind. 

Hakrrt. 

My  lordt  a subject  dwelling  in  the  land 
Is  tied  to  execute  the  kings  eoromaund. 

Artkar. 

Yet  God’s  comrosunds  whose  power  reaeheth  fhilhrr. 
That  no  cuuimaund  should  stand  In  force  to  niurther. 

Habert. 

But  that  same  essence  hath  ordained  a law. 

A death  for  guilt,  to  kcepe  the  world  In  awe. 

Artkar. 

1 pleade,  not  guilty,  treasonlesse  and  free. 

Haktrt. 

But  that  appeale,  my  lord,  concemes  not  me. 

Artkar. 

Why  thou  art  he  that  maist  omit  the  peril!. 

Hubert. 

I,  if  my  soveralgne  would  omit  his  quarrril. 

Arthur. 

His  quarrel]  U unhaliuwcd  false  and  wrong. 

Hubert. 

Then  be  the  blame  to  wb«.m  it  doth  belong. 

Artkar. 

Why  lhats  to  thee  if  thou  as  they  pruceede. 

Conclude  their  judgement  with  so  vile  a deede. 

Habert. 


t will  not  ehannt  such  dolour  with  my  tongue, 
Yet  must  I act  the  outrage  with  my  hand. 

My  heart,  my  head,  and  all  my  po«r  ■ beside, 

To  aide  the  vince  have  at  oner  denide. 

Peruse  this  letter,  tines  of  ttehble  woe. 

Rrsde  ore  my  charge,  and  pardon  when  you  know. 


Why  then  no  execution  can  be  lawl\i)l. 

If  judges  doDroet  uiuit  be  reputed  doubtfull. 

Artkar. 

Yes  where  in  forme  of  law  in  place  and  time, 
The  offender  is  convicted  of  the  crime. 


' Habert,  these  are  to  commaund  thee,  as  thou  tendiest  our 
quiet  in  minde,  and  the  estate  of  our  person,  that  presently 
upon  the  receipt  of  our  commaund,  thou  put  out  threksof  Artkar 
ftantajimeti' 

Artkar. 

Ah  munslrons  damned  man  i hU  very  breath  infects  the 
cirmeats. 


Habert. 

My  lord,  my  lord,  this  long  expostulation, 
Ileapet  up  more  griefr,  than  promise  of  redreste} 
For  this  I know,  and  soresolvde  1 end, 

That  subjects  lives  on  kings  commands  depend. 
[ must  not  reason  why  he  1#  your  foe, 

But  do  his  charge  since  he  commaundi  it  so. 
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Arthur. 

Then  do  thy  ch&rye.  end  rherged  be  thy  toule 
With  wrongful!  p«r»rrutinn  done  thU  dey. 

You  rowting  ryes,  whoM  superficies  yet 
I do  Whold  with  ele*  tliet  nMurv  lent ; 

Send  foorth  the  terror  of  your  inoovere  frowoe. 

Towre&ke  my  wrong  upon  the  murthcrers 
Th»t  rob  me  of  your  f»4re  reflecting  vUrw  ; 

Let  hell  to  them  (u  earth  they  wish  to  me) 

Be  darkc  and  diiefull  iruerdan  for  ihelr  guilt, 

And  lei  the  black  tornienters  of  deepe  Tartar^ 

Upbraide  them  with  IhU  damned  enterprise, 

Inflicting  change  of  tortures  on  their  soulea. 

Delay  not  /luhfrt.  my  orisoni  are  ended. 

Begin  I pray  thee,  reave  me  of  my  sight : 

But  tn  perfonue  a tragedir  indeede, 

Conclude  the  period  with  a mortall  slab. 

Cwesfevcr  farewell,  tonaenter  come  away. 

Make  my  dispatch  the  tyrants  feasting  day. 

Hubert, 

I faint.  I fearc,  my  consrlenee  bids  desist : 

Faint  did  I say  f feare  was  It  that  I named  : 

My  king  enramaunds,  that  warrant  sets  me  free : 

But  God  forbids,  and  he  cominaundeth  kings. 

That  grrat  rommaundcr  countcrcheckrs  my  charge. 

He  stayes  my  hand,  he  maketh  soft  my  heart, 

Coe  cursed  loules,  your  offlee  U exempt. 

Cheers*  thee  yong  lord,  thou  shall  nr>t  loose  an  ele, 

Though  I should  purchase  it  with  losse  of  life. 

He  to  the  king,  and  say  hU  wfd  U done, 

And  of  the  lauyirr  tell  him  thou  art  dead, 

Goe  in  with  roc.  for  Hubert  was  not  home 
To  hlinde  those  lampcs  that  nature  poUisht  so. 

Arthur. 

Uuberl,  if  ever  Arthur  be  In  state. 
l,oake  for  amends  of  this  received  gift, 

I look  my  eiesight  by  thy  rurtesie. 

Thou  ientst  them  me,  I will  not  l>e  ingrate. 

But  now  procrastination  may  oflVml 
The  issue  that  thy  kindnesse  undertakes : 

Depart  we,  Hubert,  to  prevent  the  wwsl.  [Jfxeaa'.*' 

(2)  SCKXE  11. — 

A lul  htrf't  a pTOfihet,  thnt  / hroHffht  witk  me 
Fram  j'urik  the  Ar«U  ttf  Pomjrrt.] 

**  There  waa  in  Uila  senitrm  an  beromit,  wh»«o  namo  iraa 
Peter,  stweUinjf  aUmt  Y<»rko,  a man  in  (frvat  reputAtion 
vriUi  tbe  common  {leople,  hicatiae  that  cither  mx]Mr»l  with 
isotne  8|>irit  of  pnrnhcKio  an  the  {totrpio  bclcercl,  nr  cIm.* 
haring  some  nutalrlu  akill  in  art  mi4,nkc,  he  wan  aiucuntoinml 
to  toll  whnt  ahouM  follow  after.  Ami  for  so  much  ns 
oR4.'Otinie*(  hia  Haienjcs  proovotl  true,  croat  rrmlit  was  (fivon  1 
to  him  an  a verio  prophet,'*  &c.  “Thin  Poter  about  the  [ 
6rKte  of  Januar>*  last  (iftst.  hod  toUlc  the  kin(f,  that  at  tlio 
fofLst  of  the  Ascension  it  should  outue  to  tsune,  that  he  ; 
ahoiiltl  he  rant  out  of  his  king*lume  ; and  <wiiuLher.  to  iltu  \ 


intent  Uiat  his  wonls  should  t^e  l>etter  bdeevtsl,  or  whether 
upon.too  much  trust  of  his  owne  cunniiufl  he  offered  him- 
selfe  to  suffer  death  for  it,  if  his  pro|>hesie  proored  not 
, true.  Horeujkon  boins  committod  to  priaon  within  the 
I castell  of  C'otf,  when  tho  day  by  him  prelixud  came  witb« 
out  any  otlier  notahlo  «lamapre  unto  Kiii^'  John,  he  was  by 
the  kinjfs  commaiidemeut  drawne  from  the  said  car.toU 
into  tho  towne  of  Warham,  and  there  hanged,  to^lLor 
with  hiH  aonne. 

“Tho  iwoplu  much  hlamcsl  Kin^  John  for  this  extrenme 
dealing,  oicauiio  that  the  horomit  woa  sup|KMad  to  be  a 
man  of  g^vat  vertue,  am^i  his  aonne  nothing  foultio  of  tho 
offence  coumiitteti  by  hU  fntlior  (if  any  wuru)  against  tim 
kin^.  Moroovor  aoine  thouitht  that  he  luul  much  rrrong  to 
j die,  bicause  tho  matter  fell  out  even  ns  he  ha>l  prophesied  ; 

for  tho  iiay  Itoforo  tho  Ascension  <lay,  Kin^  John  hail  ro* 

I shfneii  tho  su|R'rioriUe  of  his  kinj^dome  (as  Utey  tookc  Uio 
inattor)  unto  tho  ^>oix\” — lioLlNaUKD,  under  the  year  1213. 

(3)  ScRNK  111. — /Adi'ca  take  my  sow/,  and  Rugland  Ireft 
myfroitcs/]  ShakeMpeoro,  in  hia  incidenU,  ailheroe  cloauly 
to  the  old  |4ay  ■ 

'*  Rnter  jroaMg  Arthur  on  the  wuU». 

Now  help  gofxl  hap  to  farther  mine  entent. 

Cruise  not  my  youth  with  any  more  extremes: 

I venter  life  to  gainc  my  llbertie, 

And  if  I die,  world's  troubles  have  an  end. 

Feare  gins  dUswode  the  strength  of  my  resolve, 

. My  holde  will  faile.  and  then  aUs  I fail. 

And  if  t fall,  no  question  death  is  next : 

Bettor  desist,  and  live  in  prison  still. 

Fri«on  said  I f Nay,  rather  death  than  so; 

Comfort  and  courage  come  again  to  me, 
lie  venter  sure  : lla  hut  a icape  for  life.** 

j How  the  ill-fated  Arthur  rtolly  lost  hia  life  wo  hAvc  no 
authentic  en«ler>oo.  Molin»htvf  only  aaya,—** Touching 
I tho  iiuuivr  in  verio  dtxnl  of  the  uivl  of  Uiia  Arthur,  writers 
make  sundrie  rv|torto.  Ncvcrthclcetn  cortcine  it  ia,  that  in 
{ the  yearo  next  inauing,  ho  w-na  rumoovetl  from  Falaia 
( unto  tho  caatoll  or  tower  of  Hotton,  out  of  tho  which 
' there  wua  not  any  that  would  confcaae  that  ever  he  mw 
him  go  alive.  Some  have  written  llutl  aa  ho  aaaaio«l  tu 
have  Ci4ca|iod  otit  of  pruon,  and  prooving  to  clime  over  tho 
waU  of  tlie  caatoil,  Im  fell  into  the  river  of  Soine,  and  ao 
won  drowned.  Other  write,  that  through  verio  greofo  and 
languor  ho  piiuxl  awnic  and  died  of  natural  sirkneMo. 
Rut  Home  afnrme,  that  King  John  aocrutolic  caused  him  to 
lie  imirtheroil  and  ma«le  awaie,  ao  om  it  ia  not  throughly 
agroesl  tnion.  in  what  sort  ho  bnishod  hia  datos  : butverelio 
King  John  svatt  hail  in  great  mnnticion.  whether  worthitio 
or  not,  tho  Lord  knoweth." — Cantniefej,  uHtler  the  uear 
1202. 


ACL' 

(l)  Scene  IL— 

- iheffaitrtiU  monarch  u in  arm, 

A sk/.  like  an  eat/le  t/er  h te  utVry,  forers 
Tv  iuu*e  annotfanre.  that  enmet  nenr  hit  arsf.] 

The  only  cx|^»lanati<m  of  thU  ptwingo  usually  given  Is 
tliot  '‘aiery  signifies  a nost;"  but,  regarded  as  tho  purely 
tsHrhuioiU  phraNoolcg^'  of  Falconry,  tlie  lines  will  be  found 
suwcepUblo  of  much  more  meaning  tluin  this  intcrjiretatiou 
attributow  to  them.  By  Uie  ontinary  puntrtuatlon  of  tltu 
•ooond  line,— 

“ And  like  an  vagW  o'er  hU  aiery  lowers,'*— 

it  would  seem,  too,  na  If  the  wonls  were  su|^>oso«l  tn  refer 
to  the  elevation  trf  tho  nest,  atul  wore  e<(uivalcnt  only  to 
*'  air}'  towers ; ” while  it  is  clear  that  Hhakcaijioare  uses  foovr  ' 
here  a-s  ho  dues  in  another  {jort  of  Uic  jKnmcnt  play,— 

•*  fta,  majesty  ! haw  high  (hy  glory  lovrcrs,*’ 

Act  II. 8c.  S.—  ' 


V. 

in  tho  sonMj  of  a Kawking-tochnical,  descrivtive  of  the 
soaring  of  a falam  or  an  oagto,  towering  Mpindly  in  tho 
maimor  naUiml  to  bint*  of  prey.  In  this  ascent,  when  his 
flight  has  brought  him  dirovtiy  over  the  object  of  his  aim, 
tlie  falcon  makes  a rapid  and  destructive  plunge,  or,  toch* 
nically  sifoakiiK',  toure,  upon  iL  There  ia  in  Drayton’s  /Vy- 
n/hivn,  Nong  X.Y.,  a description  of  a falcon  flight  at  a 
brook  for  water  fowl,  which  illustrates  this  passage  viviilly, 
Isoth  as  to  the  circuhu*  Higbt,  and  the  sanguinary  pouncing 
of  tho  hawk 

••  When  making  for  the  brook  the  Falconer  dolh  spy 
One  river,  plash,  or  mere,  where  store  of  fowl  doth  lie,— 
Whence  forced  over  land,  by  skilful  FaWotter's  trade, 

A fair  convenient  flight  may  easily  be  made  ^ 

He  whislleih  off  his  hawks,  wtioee  nimble  pinions  atrafght 
Do  troth  Ihemulret  bjr  turme  into  a ttaletjf  heifht. 

• ••••• 

Still  as  the  fearful  fowl  attempt  to  'scape  away. 

With  many  a tlnopiug  brave,  them  in  again  they  lay : 
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But  when  the  Paleoncr»  t»ke  their  b«vkiniir-pol«a  In  tuuid,  j 
And  r;»«aln(t  of  the  brook,  do  put  it  OTcr  Und  : I 

Tiu  Hark  ptti  it  a Sauet,  that  makti  U la  rrbouiut 
Weil  mnr  krifhl  of  mnm,  toMrftmft,  obooo  thr  jfroumd : 

Oft  ktkrt  a Up  or  ri»p,  oft  takft  arag  tkr  kntd, 

And  oft  from  nttk  to  iaii  tht  bark  in  iiro  doM  okred," 

With  renjvect  to  the  rorh  lovrrt,  am  expreaMsfo  of  the 
of  on  e«HcIo.  a falcon.  Ate.,  it  wtaiM  then  to 

have  formerly  denote*!,  not  merely  a miarinif  to  a tfreat  ! 
heitfht,  hilt  to  fly  Mpirally.  When  the  latter  only  U i 
tin|ilied,  it  whould  iio  njielt  tour,  which  Co^mivo.  , 

explaiiu*  aa  **a  turn,  round,  circle,  eoin{)0(u«o.  whocUo^.  j 
revolution."  I 

After  tlie  preccdini'  extract  from  Drayton,  a abort  note 
only  will  lie  remtirod  to  ilhuitratc  the  onifinAl  iienne  of  the  i 
won!  .S«mre.  Wiiumont  au«l  Kletcher  employ  it  sw  a I 
bawkiiiK'-phruMO  in  “ The  Chancca.’*  Act  IV.  He.  1,—  | 

**  Her  conicienee  and  her  fear*  creeping  upon  her,  i 

Dead  M a fowie  a/ M«<c  the ’ll  aink.”  ' 

Siwnaer  u«?«  it  to  do*cril>e  the  heavy  and  irrcaMtihle  hloa*  I 
oi  the  hammer  in  the  Howw  of  Care  ! 

" In  which  hit  wnrkc  he  had  lix  »ervants  preat. 

Atmut  the  andvil*  «tanding  cTcrmore 

With  huge  great  hanuner*.  that  did  never  real 

From  heaping  ilroukn  that  thrreom  touted  tore.’' 

f^n^g  Uueeue,  B.  IV.  Ch.  V.  8t.  XXX. 
To  $oHrf  in  o]sm>  atill  well  kn<»wn  in  the  domoKtic  meaning;  , 
of  plun^n^,  and  throwinir  jinuHMiona  into  mU(  uml  water, 
from  the  Ijttin  .^ifawm  ; wluch  wnno  a^fretw  with  the  i^*- 
cipitatc  plunifc  of  a hint  of  |uvy  on  a water-fuwl.  tIic 
German  Sautta.  however,  may  rather  ho  conaidcre*!  a*  the  ■ 
rt^al  etymon  of  the  wonl.  It  to  mah  with 

whiatlinK  amuul  like  the  hhutenm;  of  the  wind ; which 
Ui  remarkably  cxprwfuire  of  the  irAirr  tuade  hy  tlio  win^  of 
a falcon  when  RW«M}}iin(f  on  hia  ipiairy. 

(2)  ftt'EXR  IV.— H'lVA  rnutempfntioH  arui  Hei'out  tiftireo.] 
Thia  circumHtance  U hutoriral “ About  the  aamo  time, 
or  rather  in  the  yeare  laat  {lOAt  aa  aome  hold,  it  fortuned 
tliat  the  vicount  of  Melune,  a French  man.  fell  sicko  at  ' 
Ijomlon,  and  ]H>roeirin)r  that  death  wbm  at  hand,  ho  called 
unto  him  ccrtcino  of  the  RnffiUh  IkironR,  which  remaincxl 
in  the  citio,  u}Km  wifetn%r<l  thereof,  and  to  tliem  nuule  thix  I 

SrutoHtation : I lament  <Maith  he)  vour  deatruction  and 
eanlation  at  hand,  bicauiie  ye  are  v^orant  of  the  perils 
han^ntf  over  vour  hoa<U.  For  tliig  undorMtand,  that 
Lew'ea.  an<!  with  him  Ifl  earlex  and  banuiN  of  France, 
hare  aocretUo  swomo  (if  it  ahall  fortune  him  to  compiere 
thin  realmc  of  Kn>;laad  and  to  i>o  crawncNl  kin^)  that  ho 
will  kill,  IwiniHh  and  conflne  all  thnae  of  the  Entflinh  j 
nuhilitie  (which  now  doe  nerve  under  him,  ami  ]«r>K)cutu  i 
their  owno  kin^)  on  Iraitourw  ancl  roliclM,  mid  furthermore  ! 
will  diapraweaw  all  their  iina»re  of  auoh  iuheritanccK  aathev  | 
now  hold  in  Kntclnnd.  And  bicauac  (aaith  be)  you  xhall 
not  hav'o  doubt  hereof,  1 which  He  here  at  the  |»oint  of 
death,  doo  now  aflinn  unto  you,  and  take  it  on  the  {lerill  of 
my  Mmle  that  I am  one  of  thuHO  aixtecn  that  liave  awome 
ti>  (lerfonnc  thia  thin^r;  wherefore  I OfUnao  you  to  |irovide 
for  your  owne  aafetiea.  anti  your  realmeA  which  you  now 
deetroie,  and  kco{<c  this  thintf  aocrot  which  1 have  uttered 
unto  v«Hi.  Alter  thi»n|«ech  wan  uttered  ho  Htrcightwaiee 
died.'^-^'MoLiNAllED,  uMtItr  lAr  t/rnr  12lfl. 

In  the  old  play,  the  d>inK  nohieman  declaroa  hie  moUvew  ] 
for  thli  confetuien  to  l»o,—  i 

“The  grc»tc*t  for  the  frrcdomc  of  my  •ouW, 

Tiixt  longs  to  leave  thU  free  from  guilt:  I 

The  other  on  I naluralllnstinct.  l 

For  that  iny  grandsire  was  an  Englishman.*' 

In  8hakea{>oare  ho  is  impelie«I  by  another  circumatonco  : — ' 
“ Commend  me  to  one  Hubert,  with  your  king:  | 

The  love  of  him,— and  this  respect  besides. 

For  that  my  grandstre  was  an  Englishman,— 

Awakes  toy  eonsdeoce  tocoafess  all  thU.” 

(3)  ScKXE  VII. — Thf  /iing  dt«.]  The  chroniclers,  who 
wrote  within  MXtv  years  after  lux  death,  make  no  mention  ' 
of  John  havim;  by  |MiUon.  Khak^Iiearo  found  the  > 
incident  in  *‘Tho  TruubloMouie  llahfne.’'  Ac.,  and  it  is  in-  | 
toresting  to  coutrasi  hU  treatment  of  the  kind's  dying  ; 
scene  with  that  of  the  older  workman  : — 

3ai 


Jok  t. 

Pkiiip,  some  drinke,  oh  for  the  fmien  Alpet, 

Tn  tumble  OQ  and  roote  this  inward  hcate, 

That  rogelh  as  the  furnace  seveu-fold  hot«. 

To  burne  the  holy  tree  In  Babglon, 

I'ower  after  power  forsake  their  proper  power, 

Onely  the  heart  Impugnes  with  faint  resist 
The  fierce  invatleuf  him  that  conquers  kings. 

Helue  God,  O paine  t die  Jokm,  O plague 
Inflicted  on  thee  for  thy  grievous  linnes. 

Pkiiip,  a chaiie.  and  by  and  by  a grave. 

My  Icggvs  disdainc  the  carriage  of  a king. 

Bastard. 

good  mv  liege,  with  patience  conquer  griefe. 

And  bcaiv  this  paine  with  kingly  fortitude. 

Johm. 

Methinkes  I see  a catalogue  of  sinne. 

Wrote  hy  a liend  in  maiiilc  characters, 

The  least  enough  to  loose  my  part  in  heaven- 
Methinkes  the  divell  whispers  in  mtoeeares. 

And  tells  me.  lis  to  vainc  to  hope  for  grace. 

I must  he  damn'd  for  Arlkur'*  sodaine  death, 

I see  1 see  a Ihnutand  thousand  men 
Come  to  accuse  me  for  my  wrong  on  earth. 

And  there  is  none  so  mrrcifull  a (<od 
That  will  forgive  the  numlwr  of  my  sinnes. 

How  have  1 liv’d,  but  by  another's  lossef 
What  have  I lov'd,  but  wracke  of  others  weale  f 
Where  have  1 done  a decdr  deserving  weli  f 
How,  what,  when,  and  where,  have  t bestow'd  a day, 
That  tended  not  to  some  notorious  ill ! 

My  life  repleate  with  rage  and  tyrannie. 

Ctaucf  little  pittie  for  so  strange  a death. 

Or,  who  will  say  that  John  dcccasde  too  soune  J 
Who  will  not  say,  he  rather  liv'd  too  long  f 
Dishonour  did  attaint  me  in  my  life. 

And  shame  attendelh  Jokm  unto  his  death. 

Whv  did  I scape  the  fury  of  the  French, 

And  didc  not  by  tlic  temper  of  their  swords  f 
Shamelesse  niy  life,  and  shamefuliy  it  ends. 

Scorned  by  my  foes,  disdained  of  my  friemia. 

Bastard. 

Forgive  the  world  and  all  youreiuthly  foes. 

And  call  on  Christ,  who  is  your  latest  (Vlend. 

Jokm. 

My  tongue  doth  falter;  Pkihp,  I tell  thee  man. 
Since  Jokm  did  yceld  unto  the  priest  of  Romr, 

Nor  he  nor  his  have  prospered  on  the  earth : 

Curst  arc  his  hlestingi.  and  his  curse  is  bliase. 

But  In  the  spirit  I crie  unto  my  Oud, 

As  did  tlie  kingly  prophet  Darid  cry, 

(Whose  hands,  as  mine,  with  murder  were  attaint) 

I am  not  he  shall  build  tlie  Lord  a house. 

Or  roote  these  locusts  (Vom  the  face  of  earth : 

But  if  my  dying  heart  deceive  me  not, 

From  out  these  ioynes  shall  spring  a kingly  branch 
Whose  armes  shall  reach  unto  the  gates  of  fioMc. 

And  with  bis  feele  ireadfs  downv  the  strumpets  pride. 
That  sits  upon  the  rhalie  of  Babglom. 

Pkiiip,  my  heart  strings  breake,  the  poysons  flame 
Hath  overcome  in  me  weakc  natures  power, 

And  in  the  faith  otJesu  Jokm  doth  die.'* 


(4)  Scene  VII.— 

.If  M'ureurlrr  utusf  kit  bimlp  bt  iMfetTcrf  / 
t'or  Sit  h*  trite  ft  if.] 

Aoioording  HoHinihcil,  King  John  wa»  btinod  at  LYcixton 
Ablwr,  in  StalTorilshiru  ; but  a iibme  '.'ofBn,  conlnining  hia 
body,  wan  tlincovoml  In  the  ('uthoilrul  Church  of  Worceetor, 
July  17,  1797. 

(5)  Scene  VII. — 

A'ow//A/  sA«i//  ofuir  MS  rttr, 
if  dutjlnnd  t»  itsdf  do  rest  but  frwe.] 

Thin  conclusion  in  lM>rrx>we<t  from  the  old  |tlay 
**  T.iCt  Bmpland  Hve  but  true  within  it  selfe, 

And  all  the  world  ran  never  wrong  her  state. 

),ewc«,  thou  shall  be  bravely  shipi  to  Fraunce. 

Fur  never  PTrorkmam  gut  of  Kn^itk  ground 
The  twentith  part  that  thou  hast  conquered. 

Dolphin,  thy  hand  ; to  Worster  we  will  march  : 
hurds  all,  lay  bands  to  beare  your  soveraigne 
With  obvequies  of  honour  to  his  grave : 

If  £MjK«MKf  pecTvs  and  people  Joyne  in  one. 

Nor  pope,  nor  France,  nor  bpalne  can  do  them  wnmg,'* 
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“ Ip  * King  Johu,*  as  a whole,  be  not  ontitloil  to  c)a88  among  the  vei'v  first-rate  compositiotis  of  our 
author,  it  can  yet  exhibit  some  acenes  of  8ui>crlative  Itoauty  and  efIVet,  and  two  characters  supi’torted 
with  unfailing  energy  and  consistency. 

“The  bastard  Faulconbridgo,  though  not,  i>orha{)8,  a very  amiable  j>ersoiiagc,  briii"  somewhat  Icto 
interested  and  worldly-minded  in  his  conduct  to  excite  much  of  our  esteem,  has,  notwithstanding,  so 
largo  a |>ortion  of  (he  tery  tpirit  of  Flantatjenci  in  him ; so  much  lieroisni,  gaiety,  and  fire,  in  hia 
constitution  ; and,  in  spite  of  his  avowed  accommodation  to  the  times, — 

* For  be  h but  a baotard  to  th«  time. 

That  doth  not  ainaek  of  ohs«nration/  &c. 

such  an  open  and  undaunted  tuni  of  mind,  that  we  cannot  refti.se  him  our  adiuirutioti  ; nor,  on  account 
of  his  fidelity  to  John,  however  iil-desei'vcHl,  our  occasional  symitathy  and  attachment.  The  alacrity 
and  intrepidity  of  his  daring  spirit  are  nobly  supported  to  the  very  last ; where  we  find  him  exerting 
every  nerve  to  rouse  and  animate  the  conscienco-strickeii  soul  of  the  tyrant. 

“ In  the  person  of  Lady  Constance  Maternal  Grief,  the  most  interesting  passion  of  the  play,  is  developed 
in  all  its  strength  ; Iho  picture  ponotratea  to  the  inmost  heart ; and  seared  must  those  feelings  be, 
which  can  withstand  so  powerful  an  ap{>cal ; for  all  the  emotions  of  the  fondest  affection  and  the 
wildest  despair,  all  the  rapid  transitions  of  anguish,  and  approximating  fronxy,  am  wrought  up  into  the 
scene  with  a truth  of  conception  which  rivals  that  of  natun«  herself. 

“ The  innocent  and  beauteous  Arthur,  rendered  doubly  attractive  by  the  swiftness  of  bis  disposition 
and  the  severity  of  his  fate,  is  lima  de.seribed  by  his  doting  mother;— 

* But  tbon  «rt  fair,  anil  at  thj  birth,  drar  boy! 

Nature  and  Fortune  Join'd  to  make  ihce  ercat : 
or  Nature's  irift*  ihnii  may'sl  with  Ultes  bna»t. 

And  with  the  half  blown  ro««.' 

When  ho  is  capturotl,  therefore,  and  imprisoned  by  John,  and  consequently  scaled  for  destruction,  who 
but  Sbakspearo  could  have  done  justice  to  the  agonizing  sorrows  of  the  parent  ? Her  invocation  to 
Death,  and  her  address  to  Ptodulpb,  paint  maternal  des{>air  with  a force  which  no  im^nation  can 
augment,  and  of  which  the  tendcmes.s  and  {mthos  have  never  been  excocdeil. 

**  Iiide(>endcnt  of  the  scenes  which  unfold  the  striking  cliaracters  of  Constance  and  Faulconbridge, 
there  are  two  others  in  the  play  which  may  vie  with  anything  that  Shaks|H?aro  has  produced  ; nanicly, 
the  scene  between  John  and  Hulrert,  and  that  between  Hubert  anti  Arthur.  Tlio  foniier,  whei-e  the 
asurper  obscurely  intimates  to  Hubert  hia  bloody  wishes,  is  coiiductotl  in  a manner  so  masterly  that  we 
l>ehuUl  the  dark  and  turbulent  soul  of  John  lying  nakcil  before  us  in  all  its  deformity,  ami  shrinking 
with  fear  even  from  the  enunciation  of  its  own  vile  pur|>oses.  * It  is  due  t>f  the  scenes,*  as  Mr.  Stoevens 
has  well  observe«l,  * to  which  maybe  promised  a lasting  commemhition.  Art  ct>uld  add  little  its 
|)orf«rctioD  ; and  time  it.self  can  take  nothing  from  it.«i  beauties.* 

“The  scene  with  Hubert  and  the  executioners,  where  the  hapless  Arthur  supplicates  for  mercy, 
almost  lacerates  the  heart  itself ; and  is  only  reinlcrcd  supi)ortablo  by  the  tender  and  alleviating 
impression  which  the  sweet  innocence  and  artless  elo<iuence  of  tho  i>oor  child  fix  with  indelible 
infiucnce  on  the  mind.  Well  may  it  be  said,  in  the  language  of  our  poet,  that  ho  who  can  l>rbold  this 
scene  without  the  gushing  tribute  of  a tear, — 

M*  fit  rortTVft«rmi.  Ktnitairrini.  and  npoiU;— 

L«t  no  auvh  man  be  tru»tcd.' 
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**  As  for  the  obsracter  of  John,  which,  from  its  meanness  and  imbecility,  seems  not  well  calculated  for 
dramatic  representation,  Shakspeare  has  contrived,  towards  the  close  of  the  drama,  to  excite  in  his 
behalf  some  degree  of  interest  and  commiseration ; especially  in  the  dying  scene,  whera  the  fallen 
monarch,  in  answer  to  the  inquiry  of  his  son  as  to  the  state  of  his  feelings,  mournfully  exclaims, — 


* Pui»0o’d,— ill  rarr;—d«sd,  fgruook,  cast  otT.*'* 


l>aaitx- 


“ The  dramas  derived  from  the  English  history,  tcu  in  number,  form  one  of  the  most  valuable  of 
Shakspeare’s  works,  and  partly  the  fruit  of  his  maturost  age.  1 say  advisedly  oiuf  of  his  worLs,  fur  the 
poet  evidently  intendod  them  to  form  one  great  whole.  It  is,  as  it  were,  on  historical  heroic  }K>em  in  the 
dramatic  form,  of  which  the  so})arate  plays  ooustituie  the  rhapsodies.  The  principal  features  of  the 
events  are  exhibited  with  such  fidelity  ; their  causes,  and  even  their  secret  springs,  are  ]daced  in  such  a 
clear  light,  that  we  may  attain  from  them  a knowletlge  of  history  in  oil  its  truth,  while  the  living 
picture  makes  an  impression  on  the  imagination  which  can  never  be  chaced. 

“ In  King  John  the  political  and  warlike  events  are  dressed  out  with  solemn  pomp,  for  tlie  very  reason 
that  they  possess  but  little  of  true  grandeur.  The  falsehoorl  ami  Hcihshuess  of  the  monarch  sj>eak  in 
the  style  of  a manifesto.  Conventional  dignity  is  most  indis|K>nsabie  whore  peraonal  dignity  is  wanting. 
The  bastard  Faulconbridge  is  the  witty  interpreter  of  thi.'i  language  ; ho  ridicules  the  secret  springs  of 
politics  without  disapproving  of  them ; for  he  owns  that  he  is  ondeavouring  to  make  his  fortune  by 
similar  moans,  and  wishes  rather  to  belong  to  the  deceivers  than  the  deceived,  for  in  bis  view  of  the 
world  there  is  no  other  choice.  Uis  litigation  with  his  brother  resi>ccting  the  succession  of  his  pre- 
tended father,  by  which  he  effects  bis  acknowledgment  at  court  as  nutural  son  of  the  most  chivalrous 
king  of  England,  Itichard  Cmur-de-Lion,  forms  a %*cry  euteriainiug  and  original  prelude  in  the  play 
itself.  When,  amidst  so  many  disguises  of  real  sentiments,  and  so  much  insincerity  of  expression,  the 
poet  shows  us  human  nature  without  a veil,  and  allows  us  to  take  deep  views  of  the  inmost  recesses  of 
the  mind,  the  impression  produced  is  only  the  more  deep  aitd  i^owerful.  The  short  scene  in  which  John 
urges  Hubert  to  put  out  of  the  way  Arthur,  his  young  rival  for  the  possession  of  the  throne,  is 
superlatively  masterly;  the  cautious  criminal  liardly  ventures  to  say  to  himself  what  ho  wishes  the 
other  to  do.  The  young  and  amiable  prince  becomes  a s^rifice  of  unprincipled  ambition ; his  fate 
excites  the  warmest  s^mipathy.  When  Hubert,  about  to  put  out  his  eyes  with  the  hot  iron,  U softened 
by  his  prayers,  our  comt>assion  would  bo  almost  overwhelming,  were  it  liot  sweetened  by  the  winning 
innocence  of  Arthur’s  childish  speeches.  Constance's  maternal  despair  on  her  sou*s  imprisonment  is 
also  of  the  highest  beauty  ; and  even  the  last  moments  of  John, — an  unjust  and  feeble  prince,  whom  we 
can  neither  respect  nor  admire, — are  yet  so  portrayed  as  to  cxiinguisb  our  displeasure  with  him, 
and  fill  us  with  serious  considerations  on  the  arbitrary  deeds  and  the  inevitable  fate  of  mortals.”^ 
SCHLXOKU 
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The  earliest  e<litions  of  this  drama  arc  two  quartos,  both  published  in  1000,  one  by  Thomas 
Fisher,  the  other  by  James  Roberts,  entitled,  “ A Midsommer  Nights  dn*nme.  As  it  hath 
beene  sundry  times  publiekely  acted,  by  the  Right  honourable,  the  Lord  Chamborlaine  hi.s 
wniants.  Written  by  MTlIiam  ShakesjH^are.’*  Fisher’s  imprmsion  was  duly  registered  at 
Stationers’  Hall ; hut  no  memorandum  of  Roljcrt.s’s  has  ever  been  found : and  from  this 
circumstance,  and  the  greater  accuracy  of  its  text,  the  former  has  usually  been  considered  the 
authoriziHl  version.  Yet,  strange  to  say,  the  j>laycr  editors  of  the  first  folio,  when  they  repriiite<! 
the  work  twenty-three  years  afterwnrdbj,  adopted  the  text  of  Roberts,  and  apj>ear  to  have  been 
unacquainted  altogether  with  the  more  correct  quarto  of  Fisher. 

Malone,  in  his  attempt  U»  detennine  the  chronological  onler  in  which  these  plays  were  written, 
assigns  the  comp(M»itioii  of  “A  Midsummer  Night’s  Divam  ” to  1594;  and  Titania's  fine 
description  of  the  unnatural  succession  of  the  seasium  and  the  **  progeny  of  evils,”  which  fairy 
discords  had  brought  iqajn  the  “ Iniman  mortals, ” is  singtdarly  applicable  to  a state  of  things 
provali-nt  in  Knglaiid  during  the  years  1593  and  1594.  Stryj»e  6.  IV.  ;>.  211)  has 

priiiti*d  an  extract  from  one  of  Dr.  J.  King’s  “ Ix^ctures  upon  Jona.s,”  preached  at  York  in  1594, 
ill  which  that  divine  rcmin<ls  his  hcarora  of  the  various  signs  of  God’s  wrath  with  which  England 
was  visited  in  1593  and  1594;  as  storms,  )>estilence.  dearth,  and  unscascmable  weather.  Of  the 
last  he  says,  “ Remember  that  tlie  spring”  (that  year  that  the  plague  broke  out)  “ was  very 
unkind,  by  means  of  the  abundance  of  rains  that  fell  ; our  July  liath  boon  like  to  a February  ; 
our  June  even  as  an  April  ; so  that  the  air  must  needs  bo  corrupted.”  Then,  having  spoken  of 
the  three  Huccessive  years  of  scarcity,  he  adds — “ and  see  whether  the  Lord  doth  not  threaten 
us  much  more,  by  sending  such  unscas4inable  weather  and  storms  of  rain  among  us;  which,  if 
wc  will  ob»er%c,  and  com^mre  it  with  that  which  is  past,  wc  may  say,  that  the  enurac  of  nature 
is  very  much  inverted;  our  years  are  turned  upside  down  ; our  summers  are  no  summers:  our 
harve-sts  are  no  harvests : otir  seeds-timea  arc  no  8et*ds-times.”  The  passage  is  quoted  b}’ 
RIakeway ; and  it  certainly  bears  a striking  resemblance  to  the  picture  drawn  bjr  the  Fairy 
Queen,  beginning, — 

“ITjcreforu  the  n imls  piping  to  us  in  vain,^’  4c. 

But  we  are  not  disposed  to  attach  much  importance  to  these  coincidences  a.s  scuttling  tRe  date  of 
tlie  play,  and  still  less  to  the  inlerjiretation  of  the  well-known  lines, — 

The  thrice  three  Muses  mourning  for  the  death 

Of  learning,  lute  docoas’d  in  V>«i;gary/' — 

which  AVorton  and  Malone  conceive  to  be  an  allusion  either  to  Sjiensers  poem,  “ The  Tears  of 
the  Muses  on  the  Neglect  ami  Contempt  of  Leaniing,”  or  to  the  death  of  Spenser.  The  |>oem  in 
question  wos  first  published  in  1591,  three  years  befort*  the  jau-iod  fixed  for  the  pi-oduction  of 
this  piece,  and  the  death  of  8{>enser  did  not  take  place  till  1599,  five  years  after  it.  Mr.  Knight 
conjectures,  with  more  plausibility,  that  the  allusion  was  to  tlie  erring  but  unfortunate  Rolx'rt 
Greene,  who  died  in  1592.  Whatever  uncertainty  may  attend  these  B|M’ciilation8,  the  internal 
evidence  of  the  play  proven  at  least  that  it  was  written  in  the  full  vigour  of  8hakes|K*aro’s 
YoiiUiful  genius,  and  subsequent,  there  is  every  probability,  to  “ Tlie  Two  (ienllemen  of  Verona,” 
“ I.sivc’s  labour’s  IjoM,**  **  Thu  Comedy  of  EiTors,”  **  'I'he  Taming  of  the  Shitw,”  and  “ Romeo 
and  Juliet.” 

The  commentators  have  been  even  less  sueci>ssful  in  their  attempts  to  discover  the  origin  of 
“ A Midsummer  Night’s  Dream,”  than  in  fixing  the  jieriod  of  its  production.  Their  persistence 
in  assigning  the  giound-work  of  the  fable  to  Chaucer’s  Knight’s  Tale,”  is  a remarkable  iimlance 
of  the  docility  with  which  Rucceeding  writers  will  adopt,  one  after  the  other,  an  asseition  that  has 
really  little  or  no  fouiulation  in  fact.  'There  is  scarcely  any  rc.<enihlarKV  whatever  between 
Clmuccr’s  tale  and  Shakes|K*arc*s  play,  beyond  that  of  the  setuie  in  both  being  laid  at  the  Court 
of  Theseus.  The  Palanmii,  Arcite,  ami  Emilie  of  the  former  ore  very  <lifferent  jK'fsons  indecKl 
from  the  Demetrius,  Lyaander,  Helena,  and  lienuia,  of  the  latter.  Chaucer  has  made  Duke 
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Tln‘se»m  ft  lemlin^  character  in  his  story,  ami  has  a-Hcribod  the  unearthly  incidents  to  mytholopfical 
personages,  conformable  to  a legend  which  professes  to  narrate  events  tliat  actually  hap|K*ned  in 
Greeiv.  Shukes|H*aro,  on  the  other  hand,  has  merely  adopted  Theseus,  whoso  exploits  he  was 
Acquainted  with  through  the  ]»agt^s  of  North’s  Plutarch,  as  a well-known  character  of  romance, 
in  subordination  to  whom  the  n*st  of  the  dramatis  p^rsonce  might  fret  their  hour;  and  has 
employ«Ml  for  supernatural  machinery  those  “airy  nothings”  familiar  to  the  literature  ami 
tnuiitions  of  various  people  ami  nearly  all  ages.  There  is  little  at  all  in  corainoii  between  the  two 
stories  except  the  name  Thcseiis,  the  representative  of  which  ap|»?ars  in  Shakes|K!'arG  simply 
as  a prince  who  livcsl  in  times  when  the  introduction  of  ethereal  beings,  such  as  Oberoii,  Titania, 
and  Puck,  was  in  aceordance  with  tradition  and  romance. 

lieyond  one  or  two  passing  allusions,  there  is  no  attempt  to  individualize  cither  the  man  or  the 
country,  and,  but  for  tlicsc,  Thesems  might  have  been  called  by  any  other  name,  and  have  been 
lord  of  any  other  territory.  There  is  another  enunciation  of  the  critics,  which  requires  to  be 
taken  with  considerable  m(Klidi‘atiun  : we  an*  told  that  the  characters  of  the  play  are  classical, 
while  the  aceessorios  arc  Gothic ; hut  the  distinction  implied  is  not  perha|>s  so  great  as  we 
have  been  led  to  believe.  Gialwin  has  called  Thest*us  the  **  knight-eimnt  ” of  antiquity, 
from  which  it  might  be  inferred  that  the  knight-errant  of  the  middle  ages  was  a v<M*y  different 
person  to  the  romantic  hen>  of  ancient  timi*s:  hut,  in  truth,  the  two  characters  wen*  almost  iden- 
tical, as  the  history  of  Thewms  proves.  What  material  ditfen*nc<*,  for  example.  Is  there  hotwe<*n 
his  victory  ovit  the  Minotaur,  and  that  of  Guy,  the  renowned  Karl  of  NVarwick,  over  the  Dim 
cow?  Tlie  combats  with  dragons  and  other  ferocious  monsters,  the  prok*ction  of  the  virtuous 
and  the  weak  against  the  wieketl  and  the  strong,  fliictuatioii  of  gocMl  and  evil  fortune,  adventures 
with  the  fair  sex.  and  engagomenU  with  su|>enifttural  enemies,  these  were  the  incidents  of  every 
story  in  which  a warrior  was  made  to  figure  as  the  hero  of  romance.  Nor  is  then*  anything 
peculiarly  Gothic  in  the  imaginary  population  of  the  faiiy-world.  It  is  not  improlmhle  that  many 
of  our  legends  connected  with  this  fabulous  race  were  derived  indirectly  frem  Gre<H*e  itself.  It 
is  impossible  to  read  the  Gulden  Ass  of  ApiileiuH,  one  of  the  few  pros4>  works  of  imagination  which 
have  been  transniitfeil  to  us  from  ancient  times,  without  l>oing  struck  by  the  similarity  of  classic 
and  Gothic  literature  in  this  department  of  romance.  The  Fawns,  Satyrs,  and  Dryads  of  the 
Greeks  were  nndoiihtedly  of  a kindnul  origin  with  the  wo4Kllnnd  fairies  of  more  recent  times,  ami 
the  intem’cntion  of  an  agency  known  as  witchcraR  in  alike  traceable  in  Inith  ages. 

There  can  be  little  doubt  that  (lolding’s  translation  of  the  story  of  Pyramus  and  Thisl»e  sug- 
gested the  interlude  by  the  hanl-hamled  men  of  Atliens,  as  North’s  Plutarch  certainly  fumlshrtl 
the  characters  of  Tliesous  and  his ‘Mwuncing  Amazon;”  hut  that  which  cunslitutes  the  chnnii 
and  easeiiee  of  the  play,  the  union  of  those  gross  materials  with  the  delicate,  lienign,  and  sportive 
beings  of  fairy-land,  lighter  than  the  gossamer,  and  smaller  tlian  a cowslip’s  bell,”  was  the  pure 
creation  of  Shakespeare's  own  illimitahle  and  delightful  fancy. 


|)frsons  ^tprtstntcb. 


Theseus,  Duht  of  Atht%u. 

Eukus,  fatkfr  to  Hekmia. 

Lysa51)ER,  is  toTf  iWlA  IIermia. 

Demetrius,  Mortd  of  IIei.k.va, 
PHlliOSTHATB,  mosUt'  of  the  tporit  to  ThESEUR. 


Qui.XCE,  the  carpenter. 
8?fUrt,  the  joiner. 

Bottom,  the  iwawr. 
Flute,  the  bellowi'Htmder. 
Snout,  the  fiiutrr. 
Starveling,  the  taitor. 


i|l 


The  ProtoijHC. 
P\‘ RAMUS. 

TmsuB. 

Wall, 

Lion. 

L Moonshine. 


IllPFOLTTA,  Queen  of  the  AxazoNS,  letrfAhed  to 
Theskus. 


Hekmia. 

Helena. 


ObEKuN,  king  of  the  fairies. 

Titania,  of  the  fairies. 

Puck,  or  Robin  Ooodpellow,  a fairy. 
Peas-dix)shox. 


CoDWEa 

Moth. 

Mubtarimieei). 


fairies. 


Other  fairies  attendinff  the  King  and  Queen. 
Atlendartts  upon  TllESBUS  and  HiPPoLTTA. 


:H() 


SCENE. — Athens,  and  an  adjacent  TTood. 
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ACT  L 


SCENE  I. — Athens.  A Room  in  Ihf  Palarr  of  Theseus. 


Enter  Thesri's,  TIippolyta,  Philostratk,  nml 
Attendants. 

Tuk.  Now,  fair  Hippol^ta,  our  nuptial  hour 
Draws  on  apace  ; four  happjr  days  bring  in 
Another  moon  : but,  oh,  methinks,  how  slow 


This  old  moon  wanes ! she  lingers  my  desires, 
Like  to  a step-dame,  or  a dowager, 

I^ng  withering  out  a young  man*s  revenue. 

Hip.  Four  days  will  quickly  steep  themselves 
in  nights ; 

Four  nights  will  quickly  dream  away  the  time ; 
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[8CBHS  I. 


ACT  I.] 

AihI  then  the  moon,  like  to  n hilvcr  liow  * i 

New*  lH*nt  in  lu*aven,  .shall  lK.‘hold  the  night  \ 

Of  our  ftolcmnitios.  i 

The.  <io,  IMiilostnite,  I 

Stir  up  the  Athenian  youth  to  incrrimentM;  j 

Awake  the  |K‘rtH)  auJ  nimhle  aplrit  of  miiih  ; | 

Timi  nu-lniu’holy  forth  to  funoinis,  ! 

The  pale  com]mihoii  in  not  for  our  |>omp.  j 

[AVi<  Pmi.ORTIlATK.  i 
ilippolyta,  1 wm»\l  tluK*  with  my  swonl. 

Ami  won  thy  love,  <Ioing  thee  injuiien  ; | 

But  I will  W4sl  thee  in  another  key*  j 

With  pomp,  with  triumjth.  ami  with  revelling. 

) 

fCiitrr  KoKi-fi.  IlKnMiA,  BvsA\nKn.  and  Dkmk-  | 

Tttira.  I 

Kf!R.  JInppy  be  Theseus,  our  renowned  duke  ! 
Thk.  Thanks,  g<io»l  Kgeiis.  What  the  news 
with  tluH*? 

E«k.  Full  of  vexation  come  f,  with  complaint 
Against  my  eliihl,  nty  daughter  ilernda: 

Stand  forth,  Demetrms.  My  nohlc  lord. 

Thin  man  hath  my  eon.seiit  to  marry  Ikt.— 

Stand  forth.  Lysander: — and.  my  gmcioua  duke, 
This  man  hath  U^witch’d  the  Isisom  of  my  child : 
Thou,  thou,  I.vAnndcr,  thou  hast  given  her  rhymes,  I 
And  intcrehmigM  lovc-lokens  with  my  child  ; 

Thou  hast  hy  nuNuiliglit  at  her  window  sung. 

With  feigning  Video,  vem*s  of  feigning  love; 

And  stol’n  the  impJx*ssion  of  her  fantasy 
Willi  broiTlets  of  tby  Imir,  rings,  gawds,  conceits, 
Kmwks.  trifles,  nosegays,RwtH*t-menta  ; m<*ssenger8 
Of  strong  jirevailment  in  unbarden’d  youth : 

With  eunniiig  ha-st  thou  filch’d  my  daughter’s 
lu-art  : 

TumM  her  ol>edience,  wlilch  is  due  to  mo, 

Til  stuhhiim  harshiu'ss. — And.  inv  gracious  duke. 

Be  it  Si),  she  will  not  liere  liefiire  vour  grace  ' 

C’onsetit  to  many  with  iK'inetriiLs, 

I Ik'g  the  ancient  privilege  of  Athens, 

As  she  is  mine,  I may  disjMjse  of  ln*r : 

MTiich  sliall  be  either  to  this  gentleman, 

Or  to  her  death  ; niriuiling  to  our  law, 

Immediately  pruvitlixl  in  that  ca.«^e. 

Tiik.  M’liat  say  yoii,  Hennia?  1k»  advis’d,  fair  | 
inuid : J 

1 

• Ntw  <N  kfatrn,—]  The  r»rly  edition!  read  nor,  whieh  j 
corrected  hjr  Howe,  ! 

■>  Know  nf  your  youlh.*-]  Know,  hcie.  a*  in  the  Second  Part  of  i 
*•  Henry  |y.”  Act  I.  Rc.  S, — ! 

•• K now  our  own  efttalc,**  * 

Mwm*  to  be  u«eii  in  the  «en*r  of  j 

*■  Vifto  kit  lord*.hi|»,~  J That  i»,  autharitg,  [ 

*•  " who<»e  unwinhecl  yoke  i 

Mf/  foul  coNfeeO  Hof  pire  •orercifnty.*’]  j 

That  l«.  (five  •u«errifmty  in.  An  elUptical  mode  of  expression  i 
not  iinfrequeut  in  Shokespeare.  Thu»,  in  the  “ Winter'*  Talc,** 
Act  U.  be.  I 

34-2  * 


To  you  your  father  should  be  os  a god  ; ' 

One  that  compet’d  your  Ixiauties;  yoa,  and  one 
To  whom  you  arc  but  ns  a form  in  wax, 

By  him  imprinted,  and  within  his  power 
To  leave  the  figure,  or  disfigure  it, 

Demetrius  is  a wortliy  gentleman. 

Hkb.  So  is  Lysander. 

The.  In  himself  he  is : 

But,  in  this  kind,  wanting  your  father’s  voice, 

'I'lie  other  must  be  Iield  the  worthier. 

Jinn.  I would  my  father  look’d  but  with  my 
eyes ! 

The.  Bather,  your  eyes  must  with  his  judgment 
Imik. 

Her.  I do  entreat  your  grace  to  pardon  mo. 

1 know  not  by  what  power  I am  made  bold, 

Xor  how  it  may  concern  my  modesty, 

In  such  a presence  here,  to  plead  my  thoughts : 
But  I besM-'oeh  your  grace  tliat  I may  know 
The  worst  that  may  bc'fal  mo  in  this  case, 

If  I refuse  to  wed  Demetrius. 

The.  Either  to  die  the  death,  or  to  abjure 
For  ever  the  society  of  men. 

Therefore,  fair  Ilermia,  question  your  desirea, 
Know  of  your  youth, ^ examine  well  your  blood, 
Whether,  if  you  yield  not  to  your  father’s  choice, 
A’ou  can  endure  the  livery  of  n nun ; 

For  aye  to  be  in  shady  cloister  mew’d, 

To  live  a Imircn  sister  all  your  life. 

Chanting  faint  hymns  to  the  cold  fruitless  moon. 
Thrice  blessed  they  that  master  so  their  blood, 

To  undergo  such  maiden  pilgrimage  : 

But  earthly  happier*  is  the  rose  distill’d, 

Tluin  tliat,  which,  withering  on  the  virgin  thorn, 
Grow's,  lives,  and  dies,  in  single  blessedness. 

Her.  So  will  I grow,  so  live,  so  die,  my  lord. 
Ere  1 w-ill  yield  my  virgin  patent  up 
Unto  his  lortlship,®  whose  iinwislied  yoke 
My  soul  consents  not  to  give  sovereignty.* 

The.  Take  time  to  pause ; and,  hy  the  next 
new  mcHin, 

(The  sealing-day  lx*twixt  my  love  and  me, 

For  everlasting  bond  of  fellowship,) 

Ufion  that  day  either  prejiaro  to  die. 

For  disobeiliencc  to  your  father’s  will ; 

Or  else,  to  wed  Demetrius,  as  he  would ; 

Or  on  Diana’s  altar  to  protest, 

For  aye,  atisterity  and  single  life. 


(*)  Oid  eUitlon*,  farlMirr  koppp. 

“ - — — cten  at  bad  a*  tbone, 

Tbat  Tulfan  {five  bold'at  tUl«t"  (/«.] 

Afrain,  in  “ Othrlio,**  Act  I.  8c.  S 

*'  What  conjuration  and  what  mighty  ma^c— 

1 wmi  hi«  daughter  '*  [rOA.J 

Again,  in  •'  Henry  VJI."  Act  JI.  Sc.  I 

~ ■ whoever  the  king  remove!. 

The  cardinal  inataotly  will  find  employroent  * l/«r.] 
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ACT  1.] 

Dem.  Keleiit,  sweet  Ilcrniia  ; — luiJ,  Lysoniicr, 
yield 

Thy  crattMl  title  to  my  certain  right 

Lyb.  You  have  her  father’s  love,  Demetrius ; 

I>et  mo  have  Hennia’s : do  you  marry  him. 

Eok.  Scornful  Lywuidcr ! tnio,  he  hath  luy  love  ; 
And  what  is  mine  my  love  shall  render  him  ; 

And  she  is  mine  ; and  all  my  right  of  her 
I do  estate  unto  Demetrius. 

Lys.  1 am,  my  loni,  o.h  well  deriv'd  as  he, 

As  well  possess’d ; my  love  is  more  than  his; 

My  fortunes  every  way  as  fairly  rank'd. 

If  not  with  vantage,  os  Demetrius’ ; 

And,  which  is  more  than  all  these  IkmihU  can  l>e, 

I am  belov’d  of  iMmuteous  Hcrmia : 

MTiy  should  not  I then  prosHvate  my  right  ? 
Demetrius,  I'll  avouch  it  to  hi.s  head, 

ISIadc  love  to  Kedar’.s  daughter,  Helena, 

And  won  her  soul  ; and  she,  sweet  laily,  dotes, 
Devoutly  dotes,  dotes  in  idolatry, 

Upon  this  8|M)tted  and  ini'onstant  man. 

The.  I must  eonfes.s  that  I have  heard  so  much,  | 
And  with  Demetrius  thouglit  to  have  sjHjke  thereof,  | 
Dut,  Udng  over-full  of  self-affaii's. 

My  mind  did  l(»e  it — Dut,  Demetrius,  come  ; 

And  come,  Kgeus  ; you  shall  go  witli  mo, 

I have  some  private  schooling  for  you  both. 

For  you,  fair  ilennia,  look  you  arm  yourself 
To  fit  your  fanci(*s  to  your  father's  will ; 

Or  else  the  law  of  Athena  yields  you  up 
(MTiich  by  no  means  we  may  extenuate) 

To  death,  or  to  a vow  of  single  life. 

Come,  my  Hlp|MiIyta  ; wliat  cheer,  my  h»ve  ? 
Demetrius,  and  Egeua,  go  along : 

I must  employ  you  in  some  Imsiuess 
Against  our  nuptial ; and  confer  with  vou 
Of  something  m^aily  that  concerns  yourselves. 

Eok.  With  duty  and  desire,  we  follow  vou. 
[Erenut  Thks.,  Hip.,  Egk.,  Dkm.,  aw//  Train, 
Lys.  How  now,  my  love?  Why  U your  cheek 
so  pale  ? 


• —»*»>*/ foifW  rat 

Detccni  ] 

AUf>»  them.  In  ihU  •«!]•€  Uie  wurd  occum  in  ••JlunU-l.'*  Acl 
He.  2:— 

“ — — «o  JoTinn  to  mjr  mother 
That  he  might  not  httrrm  the  wlndi  of  heaven 
Vlalt  her  face  loo  roughly.'* 

And  in  Spen^er'a  " Faerie  Queen,”  II.  viil.  19 

" So  would  I.  «atd  the  cnehanler.  glad  and  faioe 
Bfleeme  to  you  ihla  aword  you  to  defend.'* 

h The  eourte  of  true  love  never  did  run  amooth  0 ThU  *enti- 
meni  li  not  uneotnmon.  but  it  baa  never  been  ao  bcauliruHy  , 
expreaaed.  It  oecura  in  Millon'a  “ ParadUc  Loit."  Bonk  X P9«.  I 
et  aeqq..  and  we  meet  «ith  it  In  Middlrtoo'a  *•  Blurt.  Uaalcr  I 
ronatable,"  Act  111.  8e.  i j 

** 1 never  heard 

Of  any  true  afleetlon,  but  'twaa  nipt 
With  care." 

* MaiiHf  tt  mootentany— ] So  the  two  qiiartoa;  the  folio,  1623, 


[SCE.YI  I. 

How  chance  the  roses  tliere  do  fode  so  fast  ? 

Heu.  DcUkc  for  want  of  rain,  which  I could  well 
Betcem*  them  from  tlie  tcm[M.n«t  of  mine  eyes. 

IjYh.  Ay  me!*  for  aught  that  I could  cverf  read, 
Could  ever  hear  by  talc  or  history, 

The  course  of  true  love  never  did  nin  smooth 
But,  cither  it  was  different  in  blood  ; — 

IIkk.  Oeross!  too  high  to  bcenthrull'd  to  low!;^ 
Ja'H.  Or  else  misgratleii.  in  respect  of  years  ; 
Hkiu  O spite  ! too  old  to  be  engag’d  to  young! 
Lys.  Or  else  it  stootl  u|>on  the  choice  of  friends ; § 
Hkii.  Obeli!  to  choose  love  by  another's  eye  ! 
Ly8.  Or,  if  there  were  a sym|>athy  in  choice. 
War,  death,  or  sicknes.s  did  lay  siege  to  it; 

Making  it  momentany*  as  a sound, 

Swift  as  a shadow,  short  a.s  any  tlream, 

Brief  as  the  lightning  in  the  eollicd**  night, 

That,  in  a splc‘en.(‘<^)  unfolds  Imtli  heaven  and  earth. 
Ami  ere  a man  hath  power  to  say,— Behold  ! 

The  jaw.s  of  darkness  do  devour  it  up  : 

Su  quick  bright  tilings  come  to  concision. 

JIeb.  If  then  true  lovers  have  been  ever  cross'd. 
It  stands  ns  an  edict  in  destiny  : 

Then  lot  us  teach  our  trial  {latiencc, 

Because  it  is  a cu.stomary  cross ; 
i As  duo  to  love,  ns  thoughts,  and  drcani.s,  and  sigliH, 
Wishes,  and  tears,  jKK>r  fancy’s*  followers. 

Ly8.  a good  persuasion ; tliereforc,  hear  me, 
1 Icmiia. 

I have  a widow  aunt,  a dowager 
Of  givat  revenue,  and  she  hath  no  child ; 

From  Athens  is  her  hou.se  remote  |{  seven  leagues  ; 
And  she  respects  me  as  her  only  son. 

There,  gentle  Ilemiia,  may  I many  thee. 

Ami  to  that  place  the  sliarji  Atiienian  law 
Cannot  pursue  iis.  If  thou  lov*.sl  me  tlien. 

Steal  forth  thy  father’s  house  to-mm-row  night ; 
And  in  the  wo<m!,  a lengno  without  the  town, 
Mliciv  I tlid  meet  thw  once  with  Helena, 

To  do  ol^enanco  fo^  a mom  of  May,<3) 

Tliere  will  1 stay  for  thee. 

(•)  Pir«t  foUoomiti.  A]f  me.  (f)  Pir«t  folio,  nrr  f 
(t)  Old  copks,  lo*e.  (|)  Pint  foUo,  merit. 

(II  i Pir»t  folio,  rmot'd.  (t)  Pir»t  fullo, /or. 

iw»d»  moMmisrp.  We  hkve  improriiiently  permitted  too  m*ny 
I of  our  old  exprevtlon*  to  Iweome  obtnlete. 

d /m  fAe  collied  ] In  the  AtoeA  or  iferA  night.  C^IUed, 

liler»lly.  is  *m»HeA  *rttk  eo»i.  So.  in  '*  The  Mxrrixge  of  Wilt  and 
Witdoiiic.'*  1519:—“  Then  let  her  set  ■ fooles  bsbie  on  hU  he»d, 
«nd  eoUinf  hU  fkc«.** 

**  And  now  of«  seoUar 
1 will  moke  him  a collier.** 

Ibid. 

So,  too,  in  Ben  Jonson's  '*  PorlAstcr;" — 

" - - Thoo  hx«t  not  eollied  thy  faee  enough.'* 

**  Faney’s /o//flvrre.]  Pameg  is  used  here  In  the  same  senie  as 
in  Act  II.  8c.  2 — 

" In  tnaidca  meditation,  /eacy  frt«;*~  ** 

And  in  Act  IV.  8c.  1 

*'  Fur  Helena  in/uecy  following  me.” 
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ACT  I.] 


MIDSUMMER  NIGHT’S  DREAM. 


[SOBKB  I. 


Heb,  My  pooil  Lysandcr ! 

T Rwcar  to  thee  by  Cupid’H  strouffCRt  how  ; 

Ily  bis  best  arrow  with  the  gt)lden  head  j 
By  the  mmpUcity  of  Venus'  doves  ; 

By  that  which  knitteih  souls,  and  pnwp<*rft  loves;  • 
And  by  that  fire  which  biini'd  the  C'arlhajre  quwn, 
Mlion  the  false  Trojan  under  sail  was  seen  ; 

By  all  the  vows  that  ever  men  have  broke* 

Tn  nund>or  more  than  ever  women  spoke; — 

In  that  same  ])laco  thou  hast  appointetl  me, 
To-murrow  tndy  will  I miK^t  with  thee. 

Lvb.  Ket‘p  promise*  love.  I^ook,  here  comes 
Helena. 

Enter  ITklrna. 

IIrh.  Ood  8poe<I  fair  Helena ! Mliither  away  ? 
Hki..  Vail  you  me  fair?  that  fair  n^^ain  unsay. 
Demelriu-s  loves  your  fair  ;**  ()  hnjipy  fair ! 

Vour  eyes  arc  hsle-slara  ;(4)  anti  y*)ur  tongtic's 
sweet  air 

More  tunealde  than  lark  to  shepherd's  oar, 

Wlien  wheat  is  green,  when  hawthorn  Imtls  nppt^or. 
Sickness  is  catching  ; O,  were  favour'  so. 

Your  words  I’d  catch,  fair  Ilcnnia,  ere  I go/ 

My  ear  should  catch  your  voice,  iiiy  eye  your  eye, 
My  tongue  sluudd  catch  your  tongue's  sweet 
melody. 

AVerc  the  world  mine,  Dcmctriiis  being  battnl, 

The  rest  1 '11  give  to  Ik*  to  you  translntetl. 

O,  ttwli  me  how  you  hsik,  and  with  what  art 
You  sway  the  motion  of  Demetrius’  heart. 

IlF.n.  I frown  upon  him,  yet  he  loves  me  still. 
Hel.  O that  your  frowns  would  teach  my  smiles 
such  skill  I 

IIeb,  I give  him  curses,  yet  he  gives  me  love. 
IIkl.  O that  my  prayers  could  such  affection 
move ! 

Her.  The  more  I hate,  the  more  ho  follows  me. 
Hki,.  The  more  I love,  the  more  he  liateth  me. 
Hkr,  His  fully,  Helena,  is  no  fault  of  mine.* 
Hkl.  None,  but  your  beauty  ; would  that  fault 
were  mine!  [face; 

Hkr.  Take  comfort,  he  no  more  shall  «*e  my 
Lysander  and  myself  will  fly  this  place. 


! Before  the  time  I did  Lysander  boo, 
i Seem’d  Athens  like  a paradise  to  me ; 

()  then,  wliat  gi’acc’S  in  my  love  do  ilwell, 

That  ho  hath  turn'd  a heaven  unto  a*  hell ! 

I,Y«.  Helen,  to  you  mir  mimU  we  will  unfold: 

’ 1’o-mun'ow  night,  when  BIkcIk*  doth  bdiohl 
Her  silver  visage  in  the  wat’ry  glass, 
l)o<'king  with  liquid  p«*arl  the  hlmlod  grass, 

(A  time  tlint  lovers’  flights  doth  still  coneoal,) 
Through  Athens’  gates  have  we  devis’d  to  steal. 

Hku,  And  in  tlie  woo«l,  where  often  you  and  I 
Upon  faint  primrose  IkhIs  were  wont  to  lie. 
Emptying  our  Uiwmis  of  their  counsel  swtHd, 
Thcri'  my  Lysander  and  myself  shall  nu*ot: 

And  thi'iHV,  fnmi  Athens,  turn  away  our  eyes. 

To  se<*k  new  friends  and  stranger  eoni|)anieH/ 
Farewell,  sweet  playfellow,  pray  thou  for  us, 

And  gtiml  luck  grant  tlut*  tliy  Demetrius  1 — 

Ke<‘j»  worth  Lysander:  wo  must  stane  mir  sight 
From  lovers’  food,  till  morrow  dc^'p  midnight. 

[Exit  llKUillA, 

Lys.  I will,  my  Hcrmia. — Helena,  a«lieu : 

As  you  on  him,  Demetrius  dote+  on  you ! 

[Exit  I/YSAXDKR. 
Hkl.  How  happy  some  o’er  other-some  can  In*! 
Tlmmgh  Athens  I am  thought  as  fair  ns  she. 

But  what  of  that?  Demetrius  tliinks  not  so; 
lie  will  not  kmm’  what  all  hut  he  <lo  know. 

And  as  he  errs,  doting  on  llermla's  eyc*s. 

So  I,  admiring  of  his  qualities. 

Things  linse  and  vile,  holding  no  quantity, 

Iiove  can  traiis|Mise  to  fonn  and  dignity ; 

Iko'c  looks  not  with  the  eyw.  but  with  the  mind, 
.And  then'ffjrc  is  wing'd  Cupid  paintttl  blimh 
Nor  hath  love's  miml  of  any  judgment  taste, 
AViiigs,  an<I  no  ey«i,  figun*  uiiIummIv  baste ; 

And  therefore  is  love  .nnid  to  he  a child. 

Because  in  choice  he  is  so  oftj  Wgiul'd. 

As  waggish  l)oys  in  game  themselves  forswear. 

So  the  hoy  love  is  poijur’<l  everywhen’ : 

For  ere  DometriuH  look’d  on  Hermia’s  e\me, 

He  hail'd  down  oaths,  that  he  was  only  mine  ; 
And  when  this  hail  some  heat  fmm  IleiTuia  felt. 
So  he  dissolv'd,  and  showers  of  oaths  did  melt. 

I will  toll  him  of  fair  Hermia’s  flight: 


ft  prnfptn  1ore«0  This  U tbe  iradifiK  of  the  quarto  pub- 
Uthed  by  PUlier  ; that  hr  Robert*,  und  the  foUv,  have  ioee. 

^ Vo«r  fair:]  That  »,  jrour  heatilg.  See  “ Love'*  Labour'* 
Loat,”  note  (•>,  p.  69.  and  (he  *'  Comedy  of  Error*,”note  (>>),  p.  131. 
The  folio  rt^*.  jwh  fair. 

c O,  tetre  favour  m, — ] Farnur,  in  Shake*peare  anmetimrt 
mean*  tovafeitonre,  /nUore*.  and  occasionally,  a*  here,  pood  graett 
generaily. 

d To«r  ronf*  I'd  catch, /air /fcrwiii, arc 7 irn,«»]  Theoldcople* 
read,  "Your  word*  7 catch,  fair  Hermit,  ere  I RO.‘*  The  very 
•light  alteration,  which  give*  intelligibiliiy  to  the  Hnc.  wa*  first 
made  In  (he  folio,  1632.  Helena  would  catch  not  only  the  beauty 
of  her  rival'*  aspect,  and  the  melody  of  her  tone*,  but  her 
language  also.  If  the  lection  here  proposed  is  inadmissible,  we 
must  ^opt  that  of  Hanmer.—"  Yours  would  I catch,”  for  the 
old  text  will  never  be  accepted  as  the  aathor's. 

■ Kis/W/g,  ffWena,  is  DO  fault o/ mine.]  Thus,  Fisher's  quartet 
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(*)  First  folio,  jfl/o.  (t)  First  folio,  <fofe«. 

(t)  Fint  folio,  i$  q/len. 

that  by  Roberts,  and  the  folio,  have,  ” neiu  of  mine.” 

f K«d  stranger  companies.]  In  the  old  text  the  passage  runs 
as  follows : — 

*'  And  in  the  wood,  where  often  yon  and  I 
l'p4m  faint  primrose  bed*  were  wont  to  lie. 

Emptying  our  bosoms  of  their  counsel  tM-fiCd, 

There  my  Lysander  and  myself  shall  meet. 

And  thence  from  Athens  turn  away  our  eyes 
To  seek  new  friends  and  itrnitge  eompanicni.’* 

The  restoration  of  *•  counsel  and  " ilranger  eompamiti,"  is 

due  to  Theobald,  and  as  the  rest  of  the  scene  from  the  entranco 
of  Ilelrna  is  in  rhyme,  there  can  be  no  reasonablo  doubt  that 
these  four  lines  were  originally  in  rhyme  alto. 
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Tlicn  to  the  wooil  will  he  to-morrow  nij^ht, 
Pursue  her;  ami  for  this*  intollij;ence 
If  1 hare  thanks,  it  is  a dear  cx|K‘iiso  : * 
But  heri'in  mean  I to  enrieh  my  pain. 

To  have  hb  sight  thither  and  back  again. 


(•)  Pint  fello,  his. 

• 7f  l«  « dear  expeme:]  Sieerent  toppoie*  thii  to  mran  "it  : 
will  cott  him  mark  (be  a tcrcre  con«traint  on  hi*  fc«linga),  to  ^ 
make  wen  «o  •hitht  a return  for  mfcommuniration.'*  la  not  the 
Dtcanlnt  rather,  that.  a«  to  xratlfy  her  lorer  with  thU  intelUfcnee  | 
•he  makea  the  rooat  pninful  ancriflee  of  her  feelinga.  hia  thanka, 
ercD  if  obtained,  are  dearljr  bought!  Mr.  ColUar'a  MS.  annotator 
reada,— 


SCENE  II. — A Room »«  Quinec# houte. 

Entfr  Sxro,  Bottom.  Flctk,  Svorr, 
QriN'CB,  and  STAnvKLrNo.‘*t^) 

Quin.  Is  all  our  company  here  ? 

" tr  I hare  thanka,  it  la  deor  retomptntt;" 
whkh  cannot  be  right,  tine*  Helena  expreaaljr  tella  ua  her  recotn* 
penae  will  be.— 

**  To  hare  hU  tight  thither  and  back  again." 
b Knttr  Qcircx.  ^r.]  In  the  old  atage  direction,  **  Enter 
Quince  the  Carpenter,  Hnug  the  Joyner,  Bottom  the  Wearer, 
Flute  the  Bellowa-tnender,  Snout  tbo  Tinker,  and  Starreling  tho 
I Taylor." 


D':-i 


ACT  I.] 

Bot,  You  wero  best  to  call  them  genernlly, 
man  bj  man,  aceordin^j  to  the  scrip. 

Qrutf.  Here  is  the  scroll  of  CTcry  man’s  name, 
which  is  thoup;hl  fit,  through  all  Athens,  to  play 
in  our  interlude  Wforc  the  duke  and  tlie  duchess, 
on  his  wedding-day  at  night. 

Bot.  First,  gf>od  Peter  Quince,  say  what  the 
play  treats  on  ; then  read  the  nanu‘»  of  the  actors; 
and  so  grow*  to  a }>oint.* 

Qnx.  Marry,  our  play  is — The  most  himenl- 
nhlo  comedy,  and  most  cruel  death  of  Pvramus  and 
Thisbe.(«) 

Bot.  a very  gootl  piece  of  work,  I assuix*you, 
and  a meiry.  Now,  goo<l  Peter  Quince,  call  forth 
your  actors  by  the  scroll : Masters,  spread  your- 
Rt'lvca. 

Qrn<.  Answer,  as  I call  you. — ^Nlck  Bottom, 
the  weaver. 

Bot.  Ready.  Name  what  jiort  I am  for,  and 
proceed. 

QtTN.  You,  Nick  Bottom,  are  set  down  fur 
Pyramus. 

Bot.  What  is  Pyramus?  a lover,  or  a tyrant? 

QiriN.  A lover  tliat  kills  himself  moat  gallantf 
for  love. 

Bot.  That  will  ask  some  tears  in  the  true  ptT- 
forming  of  it  If  I do  it,  let  tlie  audience  lu<»k 
to  their  eyes ; I will  move  stonns ; I w ill  condole 
in  some  mcasui'c.  To  the  rest  yet,**  my  chief 
humour  is  for  a tyrant : 1 couhl  play  Endes  rarely, 
or  a part  to  tear  a cat  in,  to  moke  all  split*  the 
raging  rocks;  and  shivering  shocks  shall  break 
the  locks  of  prison-gates,  an<l  Phibbus’  car  sball 
shine  from  far,  and  make  and  mar  the  foolish 
fates.'*  This  was  lofty ! — Now  name  the  rest  of  the 
players. — This  is  Ercles’  vein,  a tyrant's  vein ; a 
lover  is  more  condoling. 

Quin.  Francis  Flute,  the  bellows-mcmler. 

Fi.u.  Here,  Peter  Quince. 

Quin.  Flute, ^ you  must  take  Thisl>c  on  you. 
^\lial  is  TliUbe?  a wandering  knight? 

Quin,  It  is  the  lady  that  Pyramus  must  love. 


(*)  Pint  folio,  grotr  on.  (f)  First  foUo,  gatlnntif. 

(I)  Fir»l  folio  omiti  FlmU. 

• And  10  prow  to  * point.]  And  to  lo  bntinrti.  A rommon 
rolloqulsl  phrwc  fontirrljr 

" Our  rcaiont  will  be  infinite  1 trow, 

Unlei*  unto  tomr  othfr  point  N'r  grate.*' 

The  ArraigmmmI  of  Parit,  1584, 

S To  the  rest  yet,—]  So  the  old  copies.  The  modem  editors 
piece  * colon  efter  rttt,  **  To  the  rest ; pet  mjr  chief  humour,"  ke. ; 
n deviation  which  urtKlnated  perhaps  in  uncooaciousnet*  of  one 
of  the  senses  Shakespeare  attributes  lo  the  word  grt,  "To  the 
test  yet.*'  is  simply  "To  the  rest  now,"  or.  as  he  shortly  a/tet 
repeats  it.  *'  Note,  name  the  rest  of  the  players.'* 

* I eontd  plug  Ercles  rareig,  or  a port  lo  tear  a cat  <».—’]  Her- 
cules and  hit  labours  formed  a j^puiar  subject  of  entertainment 
on  the  early  l:UiKll*h  stape.  'The  player  in  Greene's  " (iroat's- 
worth  of  WU,"  IMS,  recounts  to  Roberto  bow  he  had  "terribly 
thunder^”  the  Twelve  Labours  of  liertulea.  He  could  pro- 
bably, too.  haveenumerated  anionic  his  perfonnanres  a part  to  itot 
a cot  in,  for  thU  alluaion  waa  evidently  to  an  incident  fantiUar  to 
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[scene  II. 

Flu.  Nay,  faith,  let  not  me  play  a woman;  I 
have  a beard  coming. 

Quin.  That’s  all  one;  you  shall  play  it  in  a 
ma.sk,  and  you  may  speak  a.s  small  as  you  will. 

Bot.  An  I may  hide  my  face,  let  me  play 
Tliislic  too:  1 ’ll  fjjx-nk  in  a monstrous  little  voice; 
— Thifnif,  Thi«nf,  — Ah,  Pyramud,  my  lovtr 
dear; — thy  Thi»be  dear!  taxA—lady  dear! 

Qi'iN.  No,  no,  you  must  play  Pyraimis ; and. 
Flute,  you  Thirtlic. 

But.  Well,  pruecod. 

Quin.  Robin  Starveling,  tlie  tailor. 

Stab.  Here,  l\*ter  Quince. 

Quin,  Rubin  Starveling,  you  must  play  Thislx'’s 
mf>ther. — Tom  Snout,  tlie  tinker. 

Snout.  Hero,  Peter  Quince. 

Quin.  You,  Pyramus'  father  ; myw*lf,  Thisbe’s 
fatlicr  ; — Snug,  the  Joiner,  you,  the  lion’s  part; — 
and.  I bo|K?,  lierc*  is  a play  fitti*d. 

Snuo.  Have  you  the  lion’s  part  written?  pray 
you,  if  it  Ik*,  give  it  me,  for  1 am  slow  of  study. 

(■iuiN.  You  may  do  it  extcinpon.*,  for  it  is 
nothing  luit  roaring. 

Bot.  Ix't  me  play  the  lion  too : I will  roar, 
that  I will  do  any  iimn's  heart  good  to  hear  me ; 
1 will  roar,  that  I will  make  the  duke  say.  Let 
him  roar  ayaitif  let  him  roar  ayain. 

Quin.  Arif  you  should  do  it  too  terribly,  you 
would  fright  the  duchess  anti  the  ladies,  that  they 
would  .shriek  ; and  that  were  enough  to  hang  us 
all. 

All,  That  would  hang  us,  every  mother’s 
son. 

Bot.  I grant  you,  friends,  if  that  you  should 
flight  the  ladies  out  of  their  wits,  they  would  have 
no  more  di.scrt*tion  hut  to  hang  us ; but  I will 
aggravate  my  voice  so,  that  1 will  roar  you  an 
gently  as  any  sucking  dove  ; 1 will  roar  youij:  nn't 
wci-e  any  nightingale. 

Qui.v.  You  can  play  no  part  but  P^Tamus : for 
Pyramus  is  a Mweet-fact‘d  man  ; a projx'r  man  us 
one  shall  see  in  a Mummer's  day ; a most  lovely. 


(*)  Fiift  folio,  there.  (4)  nrtt  foUo,  If. 

(I)  Fint  folio  omitf,  poK. 

the  Auditory.  In  **HUtrioma«ttx,  or  (he  Player  Whipt,"  an 
anonymou*  prodnciion  publUhcd  in  1810,  some  eoidier*  dra«  In 
a company  of  player*:  and  the  captain  addrea*ei  one  of  them 
with.  "Sirrah,  ihU  U you  that  would  rend  and  tear  a eat  upon 
the  tta^.~  Ae.  And  in  "The  Roarinit  Oirl,'*  lOil,  one  of  the 
character*  i*  called  Tear-enl. 

The  expmsion.  fo  mwke  all  tpltl.  U thouKht  to  be  of  nautical 
extraction:  It  la  met  with  in  many  of  (he  old  drama*:— "Two 
roaring  hoy*  of  Rome,  that  ma4e  oil  epUr.”— Beaumont  amt 
Fleleher’* '*  Scornful  Lady,"  Act  II.  Sc.  S.  Attain  in  Chapman'* 
play  of  *‘The  W'idow’*  Tears : " Her  wit  I must  employ  upon 

this  butine**  to  prepare  my  next  encounter,  but  in  »uch  a 
fasbioD  iu  *hall  make  all  iplil." 

l*he  foolUh  fate*.]  The  chief  humour  of  Bottom'*  "lofty” 
rant  coneista  in  the  tpe&kcr'*  barbarou*  disreytard  of  •en*e  and 
rhythm;  yet.  notwitlutandinir  thia,  ami  thatthewhole  i*  printed 
at  prose,  carefully  punctuated  to  be  unintelllfrihle  in  all  the  oid 
copie*.  modern  editor*  will  pcraUi  in  pre*enting  It  in  good  act 
dogRTvl  rhyme. 


MIDSUMMER  NIGHT'S  DREAM. 


Digitized  by  Google 


MIDSUMMER  KIGHTS  DREAM. 


ACT  X.] 

pontlomnn-like  man ; therefore  you  must  needs 
play  Pyramu*. 

Bot.  Well,  I vrill  undertake  it.  ^Miat  lK*nnl 
were  I best  to  play  it  in  ? 

Qnx.  AMiy,  what  you  will. 

Bot.  I will  dif*cbaige  it  in  either  your  straw- 
ooloiir  bciml,  your  orango-tawny  beard,  your 
purplc-iri-gmin  bcanl,  or  your  French-erown- 
colour*  beard,  your  |)Ci*feet  yellow. 

QriN.  iSome  of  your  French  erowiia  have  no 
hair  at  all,  and  then  you  will  play  bare-faced. — 
But,  masters,  hero  arc  your  parts:  and  I am  to 
intrent  you,  request  you,  and  desire  you,  to  con 


(•J  Fir*t  folio, 


[0CE5B  II. 

them  by  to-morrow  night,  and  meet  mo  in  the 
palace  wood,  a mile  without  the  town,  by  moon- 
light ; there  will  we*  rehearse : for  if  wo  meet  in 
the  city  wo  shall  be  dogg'd  with  eompany,  and  our 
devices  known.  In  the  moan  time  I will  draw  a 
bill  of  propoilies  such  as  our  play  wants.  I pray 
you,  fail  me  not. 

Bot.  Wo  will  moot;  and  there  wc  may  rehearse 
niostf  ohsc-enoly  and  ooumgeously.  Take  paiits  ; 
be  perfect ; adieu. 

Qitn.  At  the  duke*s  oak  wc  meet. 

Bot.  Knmigh.  Hold,  nr  cut  bow-stniigs.t?) 

I [A’jtcioi/. 


(*)  Pint  folio,  ire  n//.  (f ) Pirgi  folio,  more. 
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ACT  II. 


SCF)XE  I. — A WfH/d  near  Athens. 


Enter t from  op}xniU  side$,  a Fairy,  and  Puck.* 

iVcK.  How  now,  spirit!  whither  wander  you ? 
Fai.  Over  hill,  over  dale, 

Thorough*  bush,  thorough  brier. 

Over  park,  over  pale. 

Thorough*  flood,  thorough  fire, 


(*)  Pint  folio,  /AroNjiA. 

• Bnifr,  fcc.]  Tht  orifriiial  itaire  direction  {•  Smtfr  a Fmlrg 
at  one  doorr,  amH  Robin  Good-fellow  at  enothtrj*'  and  in  the 

?rrflxei  to  hi*  ipeeche*.  unUI  the  entrance  of  Oberon  and  Titania, 
urk  U thti*  dealfnated. 

k To  dew  her  orb*—]  The  orA*  are  thoae  circlet  In  fleldt  known 
at  fairr  ringt,  and  popularly  luppotcd  to  be  prodaced  by  tbete 
*'  demi-puppeit  **  in  tteir  moonlight  revelry 

Z4S 


1 do  wander  everywhere, 

Swifter  tliaii  the  mooiiV  sphere  ; 
And  1 seiTe  the  fairy  queen. 

To  dew  her  orbs**  ujk>ii  the  green  : 
The  eowsIi|M  tall  her  {xuisioners  be ; 
In  their  gold  coats  sjtots  you  see  ; 
Those  be  rubies,  fain*  favours, 
lit  those  freckles  live  tlieir  savours : 


" And  in  their  rour»et  make  (hat  roaad. 

In  meadow*  and  in  marvhr*  found. 

Of  them  *0  called  the  fal/y  rroiind.** 

DaaTTOS'a  Sfmpkidia. 

There  la  a peculiar  propriety  in  the  office  aaiigncd  to  the  fhiry  of 
rcrreihlng  lhc»e  rtn|(lets.  tince  we  learn  from  Olau*  Magnu*. 
^^'hl  h**^*^danwf**'”*  *ptritt  alwayt  parched  up  the  grat*  on 
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1 go  K'fk  Koim*  dew-diupH  )im*, 

And  liung  a )K.-url  in  v\vry  cowsli|»’«  car. 

Foivwoll,  tbou  loll*  of  K|>iritti,  IMI  lx‘  guno; 

<.)ur  quet'U  and  all  her  elvi*H  itmie  lioiv  anon. 
Pick.  The  king  doth  keep  hw  revels  lieix*  to- 
night ; 

Take  lieinl^  the  queen  eunie  not  within  his  sight, 
For  Olx'roii  U ]masiiig  fell  and  wrath, 

Be<*ausc  that  she,  as  lier  attendant,  hath 
A lovely  boy  Htol'n  fnini  an  Indian  king ; 
i>he  never  liad  so  sweet  a changeling: 

And  jealous  Olwron  would  have  the  child 
Knight  of  Ilia  train,  to  trace  the  forests  wild : 

But  she,  {>erfoive,  withholds  the  IovihI  Ixiy, 

Crowns  him  with  flowers,  and  niukes  him  all  her 
joy : 

And  now  they  never  meet  in  grove,  or  gtvim, 

By  fountain  clear,  or  spangled  star-light  shi^'ii. 
But  they  do  square  that  all  their  elves,  fur  fear, 
Creep  into  acom-vups,  and  bide  them  there. 


» Thom  lob  of  tpiriu,—}  here,  1 beUeve.  la  no  more  than 
another  name  for  efotra.  or  /oof;  and  itoea  not  nccnaarily  denote 
laaetivUj  either  of  mind  or  body. 

s JlaflAeir  do  aquarr;]  To  ayvere  In  thlapiace  meana  tOfiuirrW, 
and  waa  commonly  uaed  In  that  tenie  by  the  old  writera.  Some 
have  thought  it  derived  from  the  Preach  narrer,  which  Cotgravc 
Interpreta,  **  To  afraJ,  or  aguore  U,  iaokt  big  out,"  kc. 


Fai.  Either  1 mi.ttake  your  .Hlm|v  and  making 
quite, 

Or  else  you  are  that  shrewd  and  knavish  sprite, 
Cull’d  Uohin  GtMHlfellow  ;<*)  are  not  you*  he. 
That  frights  the  maidens  of  the  villagery  ; 

•Skim  milk  ; and  soniclimes  labour  iu  the  quern,* 
Ami  bootless  make  the  brcathleiw  housewife  ehum ; 
And  sometime  moke  the  drink  to  liear  no  banu  ; 
Misleail  night  wanderers,  laughing  at  their  harm? 
Those  that  llohgohlin  call  you,  and  aweet  Puck, 
You  do  their  work,  and  they  shall  have  good  luck: 
An*  not  you  he  ? 

Pick*  Thou  sjxak'st  aright ; 

I am  that  nieiTy  waJiden  r of  the  night. 

I jest  to  Ola'ron.  and  iimke  him  smile, 

Wlieii  I u fat  and  bcnii-fcd  horse  Wguile, 
Neighing  in  likent‘ss  of  a fillyi*  foal : 

And  sometime  luik  1 in  a gossip’s  IkjwI, 

In  very  likeness  of  a roastril  emb;^ 

And,  when  she  drinks,  against  her  lijNi  1 bob. 


* (■)  Pint  foUo,  fou  mol.  (t)  Pint  folio,  $lUg. 

r Tb«  quem.— 1 Thchandmill. 
d d roMfed  crab:]  That  la,  the  cr«i,  or  vi/d  oppfe.-— 

**  Yet  we  will  have  in  itorc  a erab  in  the  flr*. 

With  Nut-browne  ale.'* 

daoaireioea  plag,  raffed  Tka  Famotu  Fichrie*  •/  ffe«r|f  V, 
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And  on  her  wither'd  dewhv|»  |Mnir  the  ale. 

The  wise!4(  aunt,  telling  tlie  maddest  tale, 

•Soinetimo  for  thnv-fot»t  sto(d  iniMtaketli  itn* ; 

Then  slip  1 from  her  lium,  down  top])!!*;*  nhe. 

And  tailor  cri(‘H,*  and  fall«  into  a e<aigli ; 

And  then  the  whole 'quire  hedd  their  hip,  and  lotfe, 

■ And  tailar  rri«<.— ] “ The  ruttora  of  cryinit  at  a 

■ndden  thll  btckwaidt,  I think  I rrmimlwr  to  have  uhMrrved. 
He  that  tlipa  beside  hi*  chair  TaiU  as  a tailor  aqi'a’s  upon  his 


And  waxen*'  in  their  mirth,. and  n(*t‘35o,  and  swear 
A meirier  hour  was  never  wn**tet!  there. — 

Hut  rtnnn,  t'aery,  hen*  etm«*M  Oltcmn. 

F.u.  And  here  my  nii»tn*ss: — Would  that  he 
wen*  jpme ! 

board." — Jnnxsos. 

b And  waxen—]  Watm,  as  Fanner  surmised,  is  most  probably 
a curruptioD  uf  the  old  Haxon  word  yraea.  lo  hiccup. 
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ACT  I!.]  MIDSUMMER  NlUUrS  DREAM.  [sc£>r  i. 


Knltr  Odkron,  on  one  with  hU  Train^  and 
Titania,  on  the  othery  with  hen.* 

Obk.  Ill  met  hy  moonlight,  proud  Titania-C^) 
Tita.  Mimt,  Jealous  Oberou?  Fairies,*  skip 
hence ; 

I have  forswon)  his  bed  and  company. 

Obe.  Tarry,  rash  wanton.  Am  not  I thy|ord? 
Tita.  Tlu*n  I must  be  thy  lady.  But  I know 
^^^U‘n  thou  haj^tf  stolen  away  flora  fairy  land, 
And  in  the  shape  of  Corin  sat  ull  day, 

Inlaying  on  pipes  of  com.  and  versing  love 
I’o  amorous  Phillida.  Why  ait  thou  here, 

Come  from  the  farthest  steep  of  India? 

But  that,  fon*ooth,  the  bouncing  Amazon, 

Your  buskinM  mistress,  and  your  wairior  love, 

To  Theseus  must  bo  wedded  ; and  you  come 
To  give  their  bed  joy  and  pnwperity. 

Ode.  How  canst  thou  thus,  for  .shame,  Titania, 
Glance  at  my  credit  with  Hippolytn, 

Knowing  I know  thy  love  to  Thciseus? 

Didst  thou  not  lead  him  through  the  glimmering 
night 

From  Perigenio,  wh(mi  be  ravishes!  ? 

And  make  him  with  fair  .<£gle{  break  his  faith, 
With  Ariadne,  and  Antiopa?(3) 

Tita.  Thessc  arc  the  forgeries  of  jealousy: 

And  never,  since  the  middle  summer's  spring, 

Met  we  on  hill,  in  dale,  forest,  or  mead, 

By  paved  hmntain,  or  by  rushy  brook, 

Or  in  the  lx*achod  margent  of  the  sea, 

To  dunce  our  ringlets  to  the  whistling  wind, 

But  with  thy  brawls  thou  hu.st  disturb’d  our  sport. 
Therefore,  the  winds,  piping  to  us  in  vain. 

As  in  revenge,  have  suck’d  up  from  the  sea 
Contagious  fogs;  which,  falling  in  the  land, 

Have  every  pelting  river  made  so  proud, 

That  they  have  overborne  their  continents : 

The  ox  hath  therefore  stretch’d  his  yoke  in  vain., 
The  ploughman  lost  hU  sweat;  and  the  green 
com 

Hath  rotted,  ci^  his  youth  attain’d  a heat'd: 

The  fold  stands  emjdy  in  the  drowned  field, 

And  crows  arc  fatted  with  the  muirain  Hock ; 


(•)  Old  eopici,  Pairg.  (♦)  Fir»l  folio,  wmt. 

<t)  Old  copiet,  Eagles. 

» Enter,  frr.]  Accordlnff  to  tb«  old  •Isse  diroctioD,  “ Enter  Mr 
Kins  of  Fftimi  at  one  dourt  ttifk  kit  traine,  and  ike  Qumte  at 
amalker  Ktik  htrt.'*  Ail  Ihf  modem  editori.  except  Mr.  Collier, 
muk  tbi>  entroDce  a*  a oev  aceoe ; upon  vhat  principle  U ii  not 
to  dl«in«. 

^ Hare  rtrry  prltinc  rtrrr*— ] The  folio  reads  petty.  Pelting  U 
paltry,  peddling,  despicable:— 

*' Jore  would  ne'er  be  quiet. 

For  every  pelting,  petty  officer,"  kc. 

Measure  for  Measure,  Act  II.  Sc.  2. 

« rse  iMHaM  mortals  utaoi  tke.T  Vinter  here,— ^ in  this 

paisac*.  aot  *ppe*r  to  tnean  need,  latk,  tnisk  /or,  &c..  but  to 
be  used  in  ihe  senae  of  be  vithoul.  The  faunran  mcrUU  are 
trilkout  their  winter  here.  Thus,  Jo  HairiMu'a  “ Oeactlpllon  of 
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j The  nine  men’s  morris  is  filled  up  with  mud 
j .^Vnd  the  quaint  mazes  in  the  wanton  green, 

' For  lack  of  tread,  are  undistinguishable ; 

The  human  mortals  want  their  winter  hero,* 

No  night  is  now  with  h}inn  or  carol  bleas’d 
Therefore,  the  moon,  the  govemess  of  Hoods, 

Pole  in  her  anger,  washes  all  the  air, 

That  rheumatic  diseases  do  abound  : 

And  thorough*  this  distempemturc,  we  see 
The  seasons  alter:  hoary-headed f frosta 
Fall  in  the  fresh  lap  of  the  crimson  rose ; 

And  on  old  Hyems*  tilin'*  and  icy  crown, 

\ An  odorous  chaplet  of  sweet  summer  buds 
j Is,  as  in  mot'kery,  set  The  spring,  the  summer, 
The  childing*  autumn,  angry  winter,  change 
I Their  wonted  liveries  ; and  the  ’mazed  world, 

By  their  increase,  now  knows  not  which  ia  which  ; 
And  this  same  progeny  of  evils  comes 
From  our  debate,  fi'um  our  dis.sension  ; 

We  are  their  parents  and  original. 

Ode.  Do  you  amend  it  then ; it  lies  in  you : 
Wliy  should  Titania  cross  her  Oberon  ? 

I do  but  U'g  n little  changeling  boy, 

To  be  my  henchman.' 

Tita.  Set  your  heart  at  rest, 

The  fairy  land  buys  not  the  child  of  me. 
liis  mother  was  a votaress  of  my  order  : 

.And,  in  the  spiced  Indian  air,  by  night, 

Full  often  hath  she  gossip’d  by  my  side, 

•And  sat  with  me  on  Neptune’s  yellow  gand.t, 
Marking  the  cmbai  kcd  traders  on  the  flood  ; 

When  we  have  laugh’d  to  see  the  sails  conceive, 
And  glow  big-bellied,  with  the  wanton  wind : 
Which  she,  with  pretty  and  with  swimming  gait, 
Following,  (her  womb  then  rich  with  luy  young 
i squire,) 

j Would  irnit^e;  and  sail  upon  the  land, 

1 To  fetch  me  trifles,  ami  retum  again, 

I As  from  a voyage,  rich  with  mcj'chnndise. 
j But  she,  being  mortal,  of  that  boy  did  die  ; 
j And,  for  her  soke,  do  I J rear  up  her  boy ; 
j And,  for  her  sake,  I will  not  poll  with  him. 

Obe.  How  long  within  this  wood  intend  you 
stay  ? 


(*)  Firtt  folio.  Ihrongb.  (t>  Fir»t  folio,  hoart4-keod»d. 

U)  Pint  folio,  / do. 

Bri'atnc,'*  p.  43:— "Id  tike  ion  thejr  vani  venumoui  bcMti. 
chlrfelie  such  as  doo  delieht  in  hotter  boUo."  It  occur*,  with  the 
tame  me*nmf.  la  » w«ll-kuQwn  pasiigc  of  " Usebetb,"  Act  III. 
®e.  6:  — 

<•  .1...  Men  muit  not  walk  loo  Ute 

Who  cannot  vant  the  thought,  bow  monttroui 
It  wat.“  ke. 

and  it  repeatedly  found  in  the  old  writeit  with  ihU  tignifiration. 

d 4md  »■  old  Hyems'  thin  and  icy  crera.— ] The  ancient  copiet 
concur  in  reading,  "llynot  cAin  and  ky  crown."  The  cha^e 
wat  pTopotrd  by  Tyrwhitt. 

« The  childing  dHtana,— ] That  It,  the  teeming  autumn,  Jtu- 
gi/er  autumnus. 

t Henebman.J  Page.  The  deiivaiion  U uncertain. 
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AOT  U.] 

Tm..  Fcrchancc,  till  after  Theseus’  wedding- 
day. 

If  you  win  patiently  dance  in  our  round, 

And  seo  our  moonlight  rcrels,  go  with  us ; 

If  not,  shun  mo,  and  I will  spare  your  haunts. 
Obe.  Give  me  that  boy,  and  I go  with  thee. 
Trra.  Not  for  thy  fairy  kingdom.  Fairies, 
away: 

We  shall  chide  downright,  if  I longer  stay. 

[Exeunt  Titakia  and  her  Train. 
Obe.  WeU,  go  thy  way : thou  shalt  not  from 
this  groTe, 

Tin  I torment  thcc  for  this  injury : 

My  gentle  Puck,  come  hither.  Thou  remember'st 
Since  once  I sat  upon  a promontory, 

And  heard  a nsermaid,  on  a dolphin’s  bock, 
Uttering  such  dulcet  and  harmonious  breath, 

That  the  rude  sea  grew  civil  at  her  song ; 

And  certain  stars  shot  moillj  from  their  spheres, 
To  hoar  the  sea-maid's  music. 

Puce.  I remember. 


[tCE:tE  L 

Obe.  That  very  time  I saw,*  (but  thou  couldst 
not,) 

Flying  between  the  cold  moon  and  the  earth, 
Cupid  all  arm’d : a certain  aim  he  took 
At  a fair  vestal,  throned  by  the  west  \ 

And  loos’d  his  loro-shaft  smartly  from  his  bow, 

As  it  should  pierce  a hundred  thousand  hearts : 
But  I might  see  young  Cupid’s  fiery  shaft 
Quench’d  in  the  chaste  beams  of  the  watery  moon  ; 
And  the  imperial  votaress  passed  on, 

In  maiden  meditation,  fancy-frtH}. 

Yet  mark’d  I where  the  bolt  of  Cupid  foil ; 

It  fell  upon  a little  western  flower,— 

Before,  milk-white,  now  purple  with  love’s 
wound, — 

And  maidens  call  it  lovc-in-idicness. 

Fetch  me  that  flower : the  herb  I sliew’d  thee 
once ; 

The  juice  of  it  on  sleeping  eyelids  laid, 


» That  r^tim*  1 mv.— ] The  <)uarlo,  published  by  Reberls. 
and  the  folio,  reed,  " i soy." 
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[9CE5K  X. 


ACT  II.] 

'Will  make  or  man  or  woman  madly  dote 
Upon  the  next  live  creature  tkat  it  bcca. 

Fetch  me  thia  herb,  and  be  thou  here  again, 

Ere  tho  leriathan  can  swim  a league. 

Puck.  I’ll  put  a girdle  rotmd  about  tho  earth 
In  forty  minutes.®  [Exit  Puck, 

Obb.  Having  once  this  juice. 

I’ll  watch  Titania  when  she  is  asleep, 

And  drop  tho  liquor  of  it  in  her  eyes ; 

The  next  thing  then*  she  waking  looks  upon, 

(Bo  it  on  lion,  bear,  or  wolf,  or  bull, 

On  meddling  monkey,  or  on  busy  ape,) 

Sho  shall  pursue  it  with  tho  soul  of  love  : 

And  ore  I take  this  charm  from  off  t her  sight, 
(As  I can  take  it,  with  another  herb,) 

I ’ll  make  her  render  up  her  page  to  me. 

But  who  comes  here?  I am  invisible ;(5) 

And  I will  overhear  their  conference. 

Fn/rr  DEiremirs,  Hbleka  foUowing  him, 

Deu.  I love  thee  not,  therefore  pursue  me  not. 
’Where  is  Lysandcr,  and  fair  Ilermia  ? 

The  one  1 Ml  slay,  tho  other  slaycth  me.** 

Thou  told’st  me,  they  were  stol’n  untoj  this  wood. 
And  here  am  T,  and  wood*  within  this  wood. 
Because  I cannot  meet  my  Kermia. 

Hence,  get  thee  gone,  and  follow  me  no  more. 
Hkl.  You  draw  mo,  you  hard-hcartc<l  ada- 
mant; 

But  yet  you  draw  not  iron,  for  my  heart 
Is  true  steel.  Leave  you  your  power  to  draw, 
And  I shall  hare  no  power  to  follow  you. 

Dem.  Do  I entice  you  ? Do  I speak  you  fair  ? 
Or,  rather,  do  I not  in  plainest  truth 
Tell  you — I do  not,  nor  I cannot,  love  you  ? 

Hel.  And  even  for  that  do  I love  you§  tho  more. 
T am  your  spaniel ; and,  Demetrius, 

The  more  you  beat  me,  I will  fawn  on  you  : 

Use  mo  but  as  your  spaniel,  spurn  me,  strike  me, 
Neglect  me,  lose  me ; only  give  me  leave, 
Unworthy  as  I am,  to  follow  you. 

WTiat  worecT  place  can  I beg  in  your  love, 

(And  yet  a place  of  high  respect  with  me,) 

Than  to  bo  used  as  you  usc^  your  dog?  [spirit, 
Deu.  Tempt  not  too  much  the  hatred  of  my 


(•)  Pint  folio,  tpkfm.  (f)  Pint  foIlD,  o/  fivm. 

<t)  i'Irtt  foUo,  into.  0)  Pint  folio,  tke«. 

(t)  Pint  folio,  tfo. 

• ni  pmt  a firJlr  roond  oSovf  e«rik 

Im  fortf  Miiiiiln.] 

Woberlt'i  quarto  and  tbe  folio  omit  round.  To  put  a girdle  round 
aOoai  Ike  earth  loems  to  hafe  been  a prererbial  mode  of  ex- 
pretiinR  a rornga  round  the  world.  It  ocrun  In  Chapman's 
Buaay  Act  I.  8«.  1.  1613:— 

**  And  aa  rwtt  aeamen.  usinir  all  their  wealth 
And  skilla  In  Nentune*a  deep  inviclble  pathi, 

In  tall  ataipt  rlcbl^  built,  and  rtbb’d  with  braaa, 

To  pni  a pilrd/e  round  ohomt  the  world." 


For  I am  sick  when  I do  look  on  thee. 

Hel.  And  I am  sick  when  I look  not  on  you. 
Dew.  You  do  impeach  your  modesty  too  much; 
To  leave  the  city,  and  commit  yourself 
Into  the  hands  of  one  that  loves  you  not ; 

To  trust  the  opportunity  of  night, 

And  the  ill  counsel  of  a desert  place, 

With  the  rich  worth  of  your  virginity. 

IIfx.  Your  virtue  is  my  privilege;  for  that 
It  is  not  night,  when  I do  see  your  face. 

Therefore  I think  I am  not  in  the  night : 

Nor  doth  this  wood  lack  worlds  of  company, 

For  you,  in  my  respect,  arc  all  tho  world  : 

Then  bow  can  it  bo  said,  I am  alone, 

When  all  the  world  is  here  to  look  on  me  ? 

Dem.  I’ll  nm  from  tliec,  and  hide  me  in  the 
brakes. 

And  leave  thee  to  the  mercy  of  wild  boosts. 

Hkl,  The  wildest  hath  not  such  a heart  as  you.^ 
Bun  when  you  will ; the  story  shall  be  chang’d ; 
Apollo  flics,  and  Daphne  holds  the  chase  ; 

The  dove  pursues  the  griffin ; the  mild  hind 
Mokes  sp<^  to  catch  the  tiger : bootless  speed  ! 
M’hcn  cowanlicc  pursues,  and  volour  flies. 

Dem.  I will  not  stay  thy  questions ; let  me  go : 
Or,  if  thou  follow  me,  do  not  believe 
But  I shall  do  thee  mischief  in  the  wood. 

Hke.  Ay,  in  tho  temple,  in  tho  (own,  and  field, 
You  do  mo  mischief.  Fie,  Demetrius ! 

Your  wrongs  do  set  a scandal  on  my  sox ; 

M'c  cannot  fight  for  love,  as  men  may  do  ; 

Wc  should  be  woo’d,  and  wore  not  made  to  woo. 

[ExU  Dkm. 

I'll*  follow  thee,  and  make  a heaven  of  hell, 

To  die  upon  the  hand  I love  so  well. 

\Exii  Hei,. 

Ode.  Faro  thee  well,  nymph ; ere  ho  do  leave 
this  grove, 

Thou  shalt  fly  him,  and  he  shall  seek  thy  lovo. 


Et’dixter  Puck. 

Host  thou  the  flower  there?  Welcome,  wamlenT. 
Pi’CK.  Ay,  there  it  is. 

Obk.  I pray  thee,  give  it  me. 


(•)  Plrii  folio,  I. 

And  In  Sbirley’a  **  Homorouc  Courtier.'*  Act  I.  Sc.  1 

Thou  best  been  • trareller,  end  ronrm’d 
With  the  Anlipodei,  •ImMt  put  a girdle 
dhout  the  world." 

•»  The  one  Fll  flay,  the  other  ilayrlh  wc.]  The  old  cepiee  read. 
The  one  1*1)  <hty.  the  other  tiapeth  me."  Dr.  Tbirlby  firnl 
rairicetted  the  probahlllty  ol  a mUptinu 
o dnd  wood  That  U.  roging,  mod. 
d Tbe  wildcat  Kalb  not  tuch  a heart  u yon.]  So  Ovid 
*•  Ultia*  invent  quam  te  fenas  omne  fkrararo.’* 
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ACT  II.] 


MIDSUMMER  SIGHT’S  DREAM. 


[WESIE  II. 


1 know  a bank  where  (he  wild  thyme  blows. 

Where  ox-lips  an«l  the  nodding  violet  grows  ; 

(Jiiile  over-eanopied  with  luseious  woo<lbine, 

With  sweet  musk-m.ses,  and  with  eglantine  : 

There  sleeps  Titania,  sometime  of  the  night. 

Lull’d  in  these  flowers  with  dances  and  delight ; 
And  there  tho  snake  throws  her  enameH'd  akin, 
Weed  wide  enough  to  wTaji  a fuirv  in ; 

And  whh  the  juice  of  this  1 ’ll  streak  her  eyes, 

And  make  her  full  of  hateful  fantasies. 

Take  thou  some  of  it,  and  seek  through  this  grove, 

A sweet  Athenian  lady  is  in  love 

With  a disdainful  youth : anoint  his  eyes  ; 

But  do  it  when  the  next  thing  he  espies 
May  he  the  lady.  Thou  shalt  know  the  man 
By  the  Athenian  garments  he  hath  on. 

F.if«s!l  it  with  some  care;  that  he  may  prove 
More  fond  on  her,  than  she  upon  her  love : 

Anil  look  thou  meet  me  ere  the  first  rock  crow. 
PccK.  Fear  not,  my  lord,  your  servant  shall  do 
so.  ' 


SCENE  n. — Annthfr  pnrt  nf  On  Wrml. 

Enter  Titakia,  with  her  Train. 

Tita.  Come,  now  a roundel,*  and  a fairy  song  ; 
Then,  for  the  third  part  of  a minute,  hence  ; 

Some,  to  kill  cankers  in  the  musk -rose  buds  ; 
Some,  war  with  rear-mice  for  their  leathern  wings, 
To  make  my  small  elves  coats ; and  some,  keep 
hock 

Tlic  clamorous  owl,  that  nightly  hoots  and  wonders 
At  our  quaint  spirits ; sing  me  now  asleep, 

Tlien  to  your  offices,  and  let  me  rest. 

. aoNO. 


1 Faj.  Vou  rpotted  maler,  with  douhle  longue. 
Thorny  hetigrhogt,  he  not  men  ; 
Eexet*,  and  blind-Kormt,  do  no  wrong ; 
Come  not  near  our  fairy  queen  : 

CHOHt  a. 

Philomel,  with  melody 
Sing  in  our*  sweet  lullaby  ; 
lulla,  lulla.  lullaby;  lulla,  lulla,  lullaby; 
Neeer  harm,  nor  spell  nor  charm, 

Come  our  lovely  lady  nigh  ; 

So,  good  night,  with  lullaby. 


II. 

I 

I 2 Fai.  il'eaving  spiders,  come  not  here  : 

i lienee,  you  Img-legg'd  spinners,  henre: 

j Beetles  black,  approach  not  near  ; 

I Worm,  nor  snail,  do  no  ofence, 

rnonfs. 

Philomel,  with  melody,  <tc. 

2 Fai.  Hence,  away  ; now  all  ia  well : 

One,  aloof,  stand  sentinel. 

[Exeunt  Fairies.  Tita.nta  slee/w. 

Enter  OnitttoN. 

t)BK.  What  thou  secst,  when  thou  dost  wake, 

[.'iquee-.es  the  glower  on  Titania’x  eyditls. 
Do  it  for  thy  true-love  take  ; 

Love  and  languish  for  his  sake  ; 

Be  it  ounce,  or  cat,  or  la'ar, 

Pnnl,  or  tsair  with  bristled  hair. 

In  thy  eye  that  shall  apjiear 
When  thou  wak’st,  it  is  thy  dear : 

Wake,  when  some  vile  thing  ia  near. 

[ExU. 

Enter  LvsAM'Kn  and  lIunaiiA. 

Lys.  Fair  love,  you  faint  with  wandering  in  the 
wootls, 

And,  to  speak  tnrth.  T have  forgot  our  way ; 
We'll  rest  us,  Heniiia,  if  you  think  it  good, 

And  tarry  for  the  comfort  of  the  day. 

Her.  Be  it  a»),  Ly.sandcr.  find  you  out  a bed. 
For  I u|K)n  this  hank  will  rest  my  head. 

Lys.  One  turf  shall  siTve  as  pillow  for  us  both ; 
One  heart,  one  be<l.  two  bosoms  and  one  troth. 
Heb.  Nay,  giKsl  Lysandcr;  for  my  sake,  my 
dear. 

Lie  further  off  yet,  do  not  lie  so  near, 

I,YB.  O,  take  the  sense,  sweet,  of  my 
innocence ; 

Tsive  takes  the  meaning,  in  love’s  conferonce, 

I mean,  that  mv  heart  unto  yours  is  knit, 

So  that  hut  one  heart  can  we”  make  of  it : 

Two  bosoms  inteirhainevlt  with  an  oath  ; 

So  then,  two  bosoms,  and  a single  troth. 

Then,  by  your  aide  no  heil-room  me  deny. 

For,  lying  so,  llermia,  1 do  not  lie,  ^ 

Her.  Lysandcr  riddles  very  prettily : — 

Now  much  beshiew  my  manners  and  my  pride. 

If  Herrain  meant  to  say,  T.ysandcr  lied. 


(*)  Pint  folia.  J«sr. 

• r.po.,  nsn  o toundel.-]  A ross*/  s doscr.  *l,.fs  the 
psitiev  joinell  hsndi  uid  fonned  » ring.  Thi»  kind  of  donee  woe 


(•)  Fitel  folio,  100.  (I)  Fli‘l  i"'eeeJo»»<d. 

eomellmee  eolled  a r.woit,  »»i  a e”«"del;»  ale”,  aeroiding  to 
Mlnahew,  who  ezidalaa,  " Boundwlar,  ShepSesrih  doooce. 
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Hut,  giMitlc  friend,  for  love  and  courtesy  i 

Hie  further  otF;  in  human  nuxti'sty,  1 

Such  at'paratlun,  us,  may  well  be  said,  | 

Hocotueu  a viniious  baeholi>r  nml  a mold: 

So  far  lie  distant,  and  giNxl  night,  sweet  friend  ; 
Thy  love  ne’er  alter,  till  thy  sweet  life  end  I 
Hyh.  Amen,  Amen,  to  that  fair  |irayor  say  I, 
And  then  end  life,  wlu-n  I end  loyalty  I * i 
Hero  U my  lied : Slwii  give  thee  all  his  n-st ! 
ilsB.  \\  ith  half  that  wish  the  wisher’s  be 
prt  w’d  ! [ Th  et/  sU^jk 

\ 


Enter  Pick. 

Puck.  Through  the  forest  have  I gone, 

Hut  Athenian  found*  I none. 

On  whose  eyes  I might  approve 
Tins  flower’s  force  in  stirring  love. 

Night  and  silence  ! who  is  here  ? 

Wecils  of  Athens  he  doth  wear : 

This  is  he  my  master  suiil 

(*)  First  folio, /«</. 

Dotk  owe:]  Thst  b,  doth  ew«,  |K>««rw. 

U.  iH/r  bee  d«rkUu]{  /««re  nr.']  ti»tkiiif»§  is.  in  the  dnrk. 
Sluikespcare  uses  this  word  sfsin  in  **  King  Ixsr,"  Act  I.Sc.  4 


DespisiHl  the  Athenian  maid  ; 

And  hero  the  inaideu,  sleejung  sound, 

On  the  dunk  and  dirty  ground. 

Pretty  soul,  she  durst  not  lie 
Near  this  lock-love,  this  kill-court’sy. 
Churl,  ii|M>n  thy  eyes  I throw 
All  the  power  (his  choriu  doth  owe:* 
\\*hen  thou  wak’st,  let  love  forbid 
Sli‘i‘p  his  seat  on  thy  eyelid. 

So  awake,  when  I am  gone ; 

For  I must  now  to  Oberou.  [Exit. 


Enter  Demkikius  and  Hklbxa,  running. 

IIki..  Stay,  though  thou  kill  me,  sw’c'c-t  De- 
metrius. 

Dkm.  1 charge  thtr.  hence,  and  do  not  haunt 
me  thus. 

Hkl.  O,  will  thou  darkling^  leave  me?  do  not 
so. 

Dkm.  Slay,  ou  thy  |K‘ril ; I alone  will  go. 

[ Exit  Deuetiiius. 

*'So  out  went  tl.c  c..ndlc,  and  we  were  left  dorkUug.'* 

And  in  Antony  and  ( le^iwtra,*^  Act  IV.  8c  IS.  It  occurs,  too, 
in  the  old  play  called  ’The  Two  Angry  Women  of  Ahingdon  :**— 
" We  ’ll  run  away  with  the  tvuh  and  leaie  lh«m  to  fight  darkling.** 
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ACT  11.1  MIPSUMMER  NIQHT’S  DKEA.M.  [bcskb  ii. 


Hrl.  O,  I am  out  of  breath  in  this  fond  chose  ! 
The  more  my  prayer,  tho  lessor  is  my  grace. 
Happy  is  Ilermia,  wheresoe’er  she  lies. 

For  she  hath  blessed  and  attraetivo  eyes : 

How  came  her  eyes  so  bnght?  Not  with  salt 
tears; 

If  BO,  my  eyes  ore  oftener  wa.sh’d  than  hers. 

No,  no,  I am  as  ugly  ns  a bear, 

For  beasts  that  meet  me  run  away  for  fear ; 
'I'ljcrcfore,  no  niairel,  though  Demetrius 
Do,  as  a monster,  fly  my  presence  thus. 

\Mmt  wicked  and  dissembling  glass  of  mine 
Made  me  compare  with  Hennia’s  Bjdiery  eyiie? 
But  who  is  here? — Lysander ! on  the  ground  I 
Deatl?  or  asleep?  1 Bee  no  hlood,  no  wound ! — 
Lysander,  if  you  live,  good  sir,  awake. 

Lys.  [ And  run  through  fire  I will, 

for  thy  MWeet  sake  : 

Transparent  Helena!  Nature  shows  lier  art,* 
That  tliroiigh  thy  bosom  makes  me  see  thy 
heart. 

Where  is  Demetrius  ? O,  how  fit  a word 
Is  tlmt  vile  name  to  ]>erish  on  my  sword  ! 

Hkl.  Du  not  say  so,  Lysander  ; say  not  so: 
\N*liat  Uiough  he  love  your  Henuia?  Loitl,  what 
though  ? 

Yet  Hcrmia  still  loves  you ; tlieii  be  content. 

Ly8.  Content  with  Hennia  ? No : 1 do 
repent 

The  tedious  minutes  I with  her  hove  spent. 

Not  Hermio,  but  Helena  * I love : 

MTio  will  not  change  a raven  for  a dove  ? 

The  will  of  man  is  by  his  reason  sway’d, 

And  reason  says  you  are  tho  worthier  maid. 
Things  ^^wing  are  not  ripe  until  their  season, 
t5o  I,  being  young,  till  now  ripe  not  to  reason ; 
And  touching  now  the  point  of  liuman  skill, 
Keason  becomes  the  marshal  to  my  will, 

And  leads  roe  to  your  eyes ; where  I o’erlook 
Love’s  stories,  written  in  love’s  richest  book. 


(*)  Pint  folio,  KoiF  /. 

• A’a/«r^  lAnnhcrar/.— ] Th^  quartoc  h«ve,— " Kkture  ihovi 
art  thr  folio,  **  NaUiTT  show*  art.** 

A Speak,  of  all  Invet;]  ThU  prvttjr  imploratlon,  with  the 
of,  for  lore’i  take,  U found  A|rain  in  “Thr  Merry  W'ivea  of 
Windtor,"  Act  II.  Be,  2;— Miitreas  I’a^e  would  dc»ire 


Hel.  Wlicrcforc  was  I to  this  keen  mockery 
bom? 

\Mien,  at  your  hands,  did  I deserve  this  scorn? 

Is  *t  not  enough,  is ’t  not  enough,  young  man, 
That  I did  never,  no,  nor  never  can, 

Descn'c  a sweet  look  from  Demetrius’  eye. 

But  you  must  flout  my  insufficiency  ? 

Good  troth,  you  do  mo  w^rong,  good  sooth,  you 
do. 

Til  such  disdjunful  manner  me  to  woo. 

But  fare  you  well : ]>erforce  I must  conft.'ss, 

I thought  you  lord  of  more  true  geutlenoas. 

0,  that  a lady,  uf  one  man  refus’d, 

Sliould  of  anoUier  tlieivfure  be  abus’d ! 

Lys.  She  sees  not  Henuia: — Hemiia,  sleep 
tliou  there ; 

And  never  mayst  thou  come  Lysander  near  I 
For,  ns  a surieit  of  the  sweetest  tilings 
The  dirjK'st  loathing  to  tlie  stoiiinch  brings ; 

Or,  as  the  lioresies  tliat  men  do  leave, 

Are  hated  most  of  those  tliey*  did  deceive; 

So  thou,  my  surfeit,  and  my  heresy, 

Of  all  l)c  hated,  but  the  most,  of  me  I 
And  all  my  jHiwers  address  your  love  and  might, 
To  honour  Helen,  and  to  be  her  knigbt.  [A’x//. 
Hkb.  Help  me,  Lysander,  help  me ! 

do  tliy  lx*st, 

To  pluck  this  crawling  serpent  from  my  breast ! 
Ah  me,  for  pity ! — what  a dream  was  here ! 

1. <yBander,  look  how  I do  quake  with  fear ! 
Mctliought  a serpent  ate  my  heart  away, 

And  youf  sat  smiling  at  his  cruel  prey; 

I.<ysandcr ! wliat,  remov’d  ? Lysander  1 lord ! 
^\liat,  out  of  hearing?  gone?  no  sound,  no 

word? 

Alack,  where  arc  you  ? speak,  an  if  you  hear ; 
Speak,  of  all  loves  ;**  I swoon  almost  with  fear. 
No? — then  I well  perceive  you  arc  not  nigh; 
Either  death,  or  you,  I'll  find  immediately. 

[ExU. 


(*)  Pint  folio,  thal.  (t)  Pint  folio,  pet, 

yov  to  nrnd  her  jrour  little  htet."  And  In  '*  Othello.** 

Act  I II.  Se.  I But,  Mutero,  here’*  money  for  you  : And  the 
{(enerel  lo  likei  ^our  rnu»ir.  (hit  be  de«ireii  you,  e/  alt  tatet,  to 
mAk*  DO  more  noue  with  it." 
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ACT  III. 


SCENE  I. — The  Woftd,  The  Queen  of  Fnii'iei  lyxntj  (uleep. 


£nter  Quincr,  Snvo,  Bottom,  Flutb,  Snoitt, 
and  STABV'BiJNa.* 

Bot.  Are  we  aU  met  ? 

Qcxn.  Pat,  |>at ; and  hero  ’a  a marvellous  con- 
venient place  fur  our  rehearsal  This  green  plot 
ahall  be  our  stage,  this  hawthorn  brake  our  tyring- 
house ; and  we  will  do  it  in  action,  as  wo  will  do 
it  before  the  duke. 

Box.  Peter  Quince, — 

Qitin.  \Miat  say’st  thou,  bully  Bottom? 

Box.  There  arc  things  in  tliis  comcsly  of 
7'yramus  and  Thube  that  will  never  please. 
First,  P^xamiis  must  draw  a sword  to  kill  himself; 
which  the  ladies  cannot  abide.  How  answer  you 
that? 

Snoux.  By  Vlakin,  a parlous  fcar.^ 

SxAB.  1 Iwlicve  we  must  leave  the  killing  out, 
when  all  is  done. 

Box.  Nut  a whit ; I have  a device  to  moke  all 


• Kmtfr  Qtrmcft.  Xb«  old  direction  Is  slmpljr, 

**  Kntcr  the  Clovnct.’' 

>•  Hy  'rlskia.  « parlous  /nrr.)  By  our  lad§  Ms.  or  HUU  /ads. 
par'toat,  s popular  cotrupiloo  of  parilaut,  occurs  saaio  m 


well  Write  mo  a prologue : and  let  the  prologue 
seem  to  sny,  wo  will  do  no  harm  with  our  swoi^ ; 
and  tliat  Pyramus  is  not  killctl  indeed:  and,  for 
the  more  better  assurance,  tell  tliem,  that  I P}Ta- 
mus  am  not  P^xamus,  but  Bottom  the  wearer: 
this  will  put  them  out  of  fear. 

Quin.  Well,  we  will  have  such  a prologue : and 
it  shall  be  written  in  eight  and  six.* 

Box.  No,  make  it  two  more ; let  it  be  wriUeii 
in  eight  and  eight 

Snoux.  Will  not  the  ladies  be  ofeard  of  tlie 
lion? 

SxAB.  I fear  it,  I promise  you. 

Box.  Mastors,  you  ought  to  consider  with  your- 
selves : to  bring  in,  God  shield  us  1 a lion  among 
ladies,  is  a most  dreadful  thing ; for  there  is  imt 
a more  fearful  wild-fowl  than  your  lion,  living ; 
and  wc  ought  to  look  to  \ 

Snoux.  Therefore,  another  prologue  must  tell 
lie  is  not  a lion. 

**Rlelunl  III."  Act  M.Sc.  4;  in  " Rntneo  and  Juliei,**  Act  I. 
Sc.  9 : and  in  At  You  Like  It."  Act  III  Sc.  1. 

« Jmd  it  $kall  mvitttn  im  t\ght  anti  *\%.]  In  fourtecn-tyllable 
m«a»ur«,  which  wa«  frequently  divided  Into  two  lloet  of  tight 
and  tit  tyUablet. 
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MIPSUMMER  NIGHT’S  DREAM. 


[0CE5C  I. 


ACT  nr.] 

Bot.  Naj«  you  must  name  his  name,  and  half 
Ills  face  must  be  seen  thn.ni^h  the  lion's  neck  ; and 
he  himself  must  speak  through,  saying  thus,  or  to 
the  same  defect, — Lndie*^  fair  Uuiift^  I xrould 
\oiih  you,  J wotdd  retfUfui  you,  I Vfould  entreat 
y<ni,  not  to  fear,  not  to  trembU : my  life  far 
yourt.  If  you  think  / cfone  hither  m a Hon,  it 
were  pity  of  my  life  : na,  I no  $uch  ihiwj ; 
/ am  a man  as  other  men  are!  and  there,  indeed, 
let  him  name  his  name ; and  Udl  them*  plainly 
he  U Snug  the  joiner. 

Qi'ix.  Well,  it  shall  be  so.  But  there  is  two 
hard  things ; that  is,  to  bring  the  niuoiilight  into 
n chamljer : for,  you  know,  Pyminus  and  Thisbc* 
101*01  by  moonlight. 

S.N'VO.  Doth  the  mf)on  shine  that  night  we  play 
our  play? 

Bot.  a calendar,  a calendar!  hM»k  in  the  al- 
manac ; find  out  nuxtnslune,  Bnd  out  moonshine. 

Quin.  Yes,  it  doth  shine  that  night 

Bot.  ^Miy,  then  may  you  leave  a casement  of 
the  great  chamber-window,  where  we  jday,  open  ; 
nod  the  moon  may  shine  in  at  the  casement 

Quin.  Ay ; or  else  one  must  c»jme  in  with  a 
hush  of  thonis  and  a lantern,  and  say,  he  comes  to 
disfigure,  or  to  pre.sent,  the  person  of  Miwnshine. 
Then  there  U another  thii»g : we  must  have  a wall 
in  the  great  chaml*er ; for  PyTamus  and  Thisbe, 
HATS  the  story,  did  talk  through  the  chink  of  a 
wall 

Skuo.  You  can  never  bring  in  a wall. — What 
say  you,  Bottom  ? 

Bot.  Some  man  or  other  must  present  wall ; 
and  let  him  have  Srome  plastT,  or  some  loam,  or 
some  rough-cast,  about  him,  to  signify  wall ; or 
let  him  hold  his  fingers  thus,  and  through  that 
cranny  shall  Pyramus  and  Tlml>o  whis|>er. 

Qutn.  If  that  may  be,  then  all  is  well.  Come, 
Mt  down,  every  mother’s  son,  and  rehearse  your 
parts.  Pyramus,  you  begin : when  you  have 
spoken  your  speech,  enter  into  that  brake  j and 
BO  every  one  according  to  bis  cue. 


Enter  Puck  behind. 

Puck.  hempen  homespuns  have  we 

swaggering  hen*. 

So  near  the  cratllo  of  the  fairy  queen  ? 

^Vhat,  a play  toward  ? 1 *11  l>e  an  auditor  ; 

• Pint  ruUo.  him. 

■ Pnif  »p#o*  all  y««r  p/trt  at  amer,  ruvi  and  aU.—\  A cat  U the 
tMhnie&l  for  the  iMt  word*  of  at  epeech,  whirh  fterve  t«  m) 
indlcwMon  to  an  actor  of  whei  he  i»  to  enter,  and  when  to  iprak. 
To  appreciate  the  impnrtanre  of  can,  it  mutt  be  borne  In  mind 
that  when  the  "part!i.’‘or  written  lans:sifeora  new  play,  are 
ditlributed,  eaeh  perfimner  receieea  only  what  he  haa  himtclf  to 
reeite;  consequently,  if  thU  were  anaccotnpanied  by  raej,  nr 


An  actor  too,  perhaps,  if  I see  cause. 

Quin.  Sjieak,  Pyramus: — Thislie,  stand  forth. 
Pvn.  Thisbe,  the  fotvers  of  odious  savours 
sweet. 

Qvin.  Odours,  otlmirs. 

I Pyu.  odours  savours  iweei : 

,So  hath  thy  Irr.  ath,  my  dearest  Thisbe,  dear. 
But,  hark,  <i  voire  / stay  thon  but  here  a whde, 
And  by  and  by  I will  to  thee  appear. 

f AxiV. 

Puck.  A stranger  Pyraimis  than  e’er  play’d 
here ! [ J side. — Exit. 

This,  Must  I screak  now? 

Qri.s*.  Ay,  many,  must  you:  fur  you  must 
understand  he  goes  but  to  see  u noise  that  be 
heard,  and  is  to  ur>me  again. 

Tins.  Most  radiant  Pyramus,  most  lily  white 
of  hue. 

Of  colour  like  the  red  rose  on  triumphant 
brier, 

Mod  brisky  Juvenal,  and  eke  most  lovely  Jew, 
At  true  as  truest  horse,  that  yet  would  never 
tire, 

I'll  meet  thee,  Pyramus,  at  Xinnys  tomb. 

QriN.  Ninus’  tomb,  man  : why  you  must  not 
sjicak  that  yet;  that  you  answer  to  l*yramus:  you 
speak  all  your  part  at  once,  cues”  and  all.— Pyra- 
mtjs,  enter ; your  cue  is  past ; it  is,  neter  tire, 

I 

Pe-enier  Pitk,  and  Bottom  with  an  head. 

I This.  O, — .is  true  as  truest  hone,  thtt  yet 
wtjuld  never  tire. 

PvB.  Jf  / were  fair,  Thiske'*  J were  only 
thine 

Qi  tn.  O nionstrou.s ! O strange ! we  are  hauntetl. 
Pray,  masters  ! Hy,  ma^tera  ! help  ! 

[Exeunt  Clowns. 
Puck.  I'll  follow  you,  I’ll  lead  you  al>out  a 
round, 

Tlirough  Img,  through  bush,  through  brake, 
through  brier ; 

Sometime  a borse  I’ll  be,  sometime  a bound. 

A hog,  a lu*ndloss  bear,  sometime  a fire ; 

And  neigh,  and  bark,  amrgnmt,  and  roar,  and 
bum, 

Like  horse,  hound,  hog,  bear,  fire,  at  every  turn. 

[AViV. 

Bot.  Why  do  they  run  away?  this  is  a knavery 
of  them  to  make  me  afenrd. 

catchwonta,  from  the  other  psit*.  be  wuuld  be  utterly  at  a1o<*  to 
know  either  when  to  make  hii  antrsnreon  the  acene.  or  to  Join  In 
the  dislofitie. 

b If  I were  fair,  Thlube — J '•Perhapi,**  Mainne  remark*,  " we 
ouRht  to  point  that;  If  t were.  {i.e.  a*  true,  ac.)  fair  ThUbe. 
I were  only  ihinc."  There  cannot  be  a doubt  of  it.  if  we  abso- 
lutely IntiU  upon  makiriff  buUy  Bottom  apeak  tentibly,  whi-b 
Shake*pcare  haa  taken  Moroe  pains  to  show  he  was  never  dealgned 
to  do. 
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iif-tnUr  Snout. 

Snout.  O Bottom^  thuu  at*t  ctiangiul ! what  du 
I see  on  thoe  ? 

Bot.  What  do  you  aoo?  you  see  an  ass-head  of 
your  own  ; do  you? 

Re-enter  Qitncb, 

Qunf.  Bless  thcc,  Bottom!  hliws  thc^e!  thou  art 
translated.  [ Exit. 

Bot.  I see  their  knavery : this  is  to  make  an 
ass  of  me;  to  fright  me,  if  tliey  could.  But  I will 
not  stir  from  this  jtlace,  do  what  they  can  : I will 
walk  up  and  down  here,  and  I will  sing,  that  they 
>diall  hear  T am  not  afmid  [Singe. 

The  oo*el~cock.  to  hiaek  nf  hue* 

With  orange-iawny  bilt, 

The  throttle  leitk  bit  note  to  true, 

The  wen  with  * little  quill  ; 

( *)  Tint  foUo,  ««</. 

* Tkf  ] Ttist  li.  the  hlselibird.  Plorlo  expUint 

mtrit  to  be  *‘th«  birde called  an  er»e//,a  mror/c.  orabimeke  ttriie;” 
snd  MLnthev  hs*.  “blu-kbird.  or 

^ A*«f.  / COM  itieek  apem  ofeatlon  ) The  ordinary  tense  of 
fittk  H,  le  j«$i,  or  Jokt,  and  it  it  with  thit  mesning  the  word  it 


Tita.  [ irtri'my.]  What  angel  wakes  me  from 
my  flt>wery  bed  ? 

But.  The  Jinch,  the  t/*arrow,  ami  the  lark, 

The  plain^tong  cuckoo  gray, 

Whose  note  full  many  a man  doth  mark, 
And  dares  not  anneer,  nay — 
for,  indeed,  who  would  set  his  wit  to  so  foolish  a 
bird?  who  would  give  a bird  tbe  lie,  Uiough  he  cry 
etteko<i  never  so  ? 

Tita.  I pray  thee,  gentle  moi-tal,  sing  again  : 
.Mine  car  is  much  enainoiirM  of  tliy  note, 

So  is  mine  eye  entbrolh^l  to  thy  shape  ; 

And  thy  fair  virtue’s  furiT  perforce  dtith  move  me, 
On  the  first  view,  to  say,  to  swear,  I love  thee. 

Bot.  Methinks.  mistress,  you  should  have  little 
roason  for  that : and  yet,  to  sjiy  the  truth,  reason 
and  love  keep  little  company  together  now-a-dnys. 
The  more  the  pity,  that  some  honest  neighbours 
will  not  make  them  friends.  Nay,  1 can  gleek 
upon  occasion.^ 

u«rd  herv.  The  m)l-accoinpli»hcd  BoKom  U boasting  of  bU 
Tvrsatilitjr.  Hr  has  shown,  b)r  his  last  profound  observation  on 
the  disunion  of  love  and  reason,  that  he  possesses  a pretty  turn 
fur  the  didactic  and  aenteutioui : hut  he  wUhci  Titania  to  under- 
stand tbat.  upon  fitting  occasion,  be  can  be  as  wag^rtsh  as  he  has 
Just  been  grave. 

r.9 
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Tita.  Thou  art  as  wise  os  thou  art  beautiful. 
lioT.  Not  so»  neither : but  if  I hod  wit  enough 
to  get  out  of  this  wood,  1 have  enough  to  sen’O 
mine  own  turn. 

Tita.  Out  of  this  wood  do  not  desire  to  go  ; 
Thou  shalt  remain  here,  whether  thou  wilt  or  no. 

I  am  a 8]>irit,  of  no  common  rate  ; 

The  summer  still  doth  tend  upon  my  state, 

And  I do  love  thee : tlierefore,  go  with  mo ; 

1  *11  give  thee  fairies  to  attend  on  thee  ; 

And  they  shall  fetch  thee  jewels  from  the  deep, 
And  sing,  while  thou  on  pressed  flowers  dust  sk^cp: 
And  I will  purge  thy  mortal  grossness  so, 

That  thou  shalt  like  an  airy  spirit  go.-^ 
Pcos-blossom I Cobweb!  Moth!  and  Mustard'seed! 

Knter  Pkab-blossom,  Cobw*kd,  Mutu,  and 
Mubtabd*sked,  Fairies. 

1 Fai.  Ready. 

2 Fai.  And  I. 
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3 Fai.  And  I. 

4 Fai.  And  I. 

Axl,  MNIicrc  shall  wo  go  ? 

Tit.  Be  kind  and  courteous  to  this  gentleman  ; 
Hop  in  his  walks,  and  gambol  in  his  eyes ; 

Feed  him  with  apricoclu,  and  dewberries. 

With  puqdc  grapes,  green  figs,  and  mulberries ; 
The  honey-bags  steal  from  the  humble-bees, 

And,  for  night-tapers,  crop  their  waxen  thighs, 
And  light  Uiem  nt  Uie  fiery  glow-worm’s  eyes, 

To  have  my  love  to  bed,  and  to  arise  ; 

And  pluck  the  wings  from  jtainteil  butterflies, 

To  fan  the  moonbeams  from  his  sleeping  eyes : 
Nod  to  him,  elves,  and  do  him  courtesies. 

1 Fax.  Hail,  mortal ! 

2 Fai.  Hail  I 

3 Fai.  Hail! 

4 Fal  Had! 

Box.  I cry  your  worships  mercy,  heartily. — I 
beseech  your  worship’s  name. 

Cob.  Cobweb. 
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But.  I shall  desire  you  of  more  ncquaintaiiee/ 
good  master  Cobweb.  If  I cut  my  huger,  I shall 
make  bold  with  you.^Your  name,  houest  gentle- 
man ? 

Pkas.  Peas-blo88om. 

Box.  I pray  you,  commend  me  to  mistress 
Squash,^  your  mother,  and  to  master  Bcas-co«l, 
your  father.  Good  master  Peos-blossom,  1 shall 
desire  you  of*  more  acquaintance  too. — Your 
name,  1 beseech  you,  sir? 

Mu8.  Mustard-seed. 

Bot.  Good  master  Mustard-seed,  I know  your 
patience  well : that  same  cowardly,  giont-likc  ox- 
beef  hath  devoured  many  a gcmtlcman  of  your 
house;  I promise  you,  your  kindred  hath  mode 
my  eyes  water  ere  now.  I desire  you  more  ac- 
quaintance, good  master  MustanUseed. 

Tixa.  Come,  wait  upon  him ; lead  him  to  my 
bower. 

The  moon,  methinks,  looks  with  a watery  eye  ; 
And  when  she  weeps,  weeps  every  little  flower, 

lamenting  some  enforced  chastity. 

Tie  up  my  love*st  tongue,  bring  him  silently. 

[Exeunt, 


(*)  Pint  folio,  o/foa.  (t)  Old  text,  to**r$. 

* / $kall  dt$ire  700  of  mart  oefulntaece,— ] ThU  eonitroe* 
tiflQ  ia  bx  no  mexni  nouiuel  wUn  our  old  wrilcn.  Thu*,  in 
“The  MarrUfe  of  Witt  end  Wiidome,"  1379:— 

**  Oentlewoinnn,  thU  ahaJbe  to  detUr  yau  of  wtort  ecqualolaace.*' 
Afiin,  In  the  '*  Monlity  of  Lutty  Juventue:”— 

" I ehali  deelre  you  of  better  •equaintance.'* 


SCEXK  IT. — AnoOicr  f)art  of  the 
Enter  Oimnoy. 

Obb.  I wonder,  if  Titania  be  awok*d  ; 
Then,  what  it  was  that  next  came  in  her  eye, 
Which  she  must  dote  on  in  extremity. 


Enter  Puck. 

ITcrc  comes  my  messenger. — How  now, mod  spirit? 
\STiat  night-rule*  now  about  this  haunted  grove? 

Puck.  My  mistress  with  a monster  is  in  love. 
Near  to  her  close  and  consecrated  bower. 

While  she  was  in  her  dull  and  sleeping  hour, 

A Clew  of  patches,  rude  mechanicals, 

That  worit  fur  bread  upon  Athenian  stalls, 

M"ere  met  together  to  rehearse  a play, 

Intended  for  grt>at  Tliescus*  nuptial  day. 

The  shallowest  thick -skin  of  that  barren  sort. 

WTio  P)Tamus  presented  in  their  s|M)rf, 

Forsook  his  scene,  and  enter'd  in  a brake : 

Mlicn  I did  him  at  this  advantage  take, 


80,  alio,  In  Graene'a  " Oroat's*worth  of  Wit  :**— 

“ ciaring  $ou  of  mart  acqualnuaca.** 

h Squaah,— ] A tquotk,  Steeven*  tells  iu,  Is  an  Immatart 
pcasec^. 

c Woat  aiyA/-rule  now—]  Jta/r,  in  this  word,  has  the  same 
meaning  as  in  thw  “Christmas  lord  of  Mis-r«/f,"  and  Is  a corrup- 
tion of  rtrtt,  foratrrly  written  rtotl. 
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An  itowl  I fixed  on  liU  head  ;0) 

Anon,  hi»  Thisbe  muHt  be  answered^ 

And  forth  luj  mimic  come» : when  they  him  spy, 
As  wild  geese  that  the  creeping  fowler  eye. 

Or  rusiM>t-pated  choughs,  many  in  sort,  ' 

Rising  and  cawing  nt  the  gun's  re}M>rt, 

Sever  themselves,  ami  madly  sweep  tlte  sky  ; 

So,  at  his  sight,  away  his  fellows  Hy  : 

And,  at  our  statU]),  here  o’er  nnd  o'er  one  falls, 

He  murder  cries^  and  help  from  Athens  calls. 

Tlieir  sense  thus  weak,  lost  with  their  fears  thus 
strong,  I 

Made  senseless  tilings  begin  to  do  them  wrong ; I 
For  briers  and  thorns  at  their  apparel  snatch,  j 
Some,  sleeves  ; some,  hats ; from  yielders  all  tilings  ‘ 
catch. 

I 1cm]  them  on  in  this  dlstrocUHl  fc^ar. 

And  left  sweet  Pj»Tanms  translated  there  : 

MTwn  in  that  moment  (so  it  came  to  puss) 

Titania  wak’d,  and  straightway  lov'd  an  ass.  | 

OnR.  This  falls  out  better  than  1 could  devise. 
But  hast  thou  yet  latch'd*  the  Athenian's  eyes  I 
With  the  love-juice,  as  I did  bid  thee  do*?  ; 

Puck.  I took  him  slc'cping, — that  is  tinisliM 
too, — 

And  the  Athenian  woman  by  his  side ; j 

Tliat  when  he  wak'd  of  force  she  iniwt  ho  ey'J.  | 

* I 

Latch'd-^)  Aecordltid  t«  Ilanmcr.  «>4^;  but  I j 

have  found  no  example  of  llie  word  >o  uacd. 

34>2 


Enter  DFMETim'a  and  HnuMtA. 

Cos.  Stand  close  ; this  is  the  same  Athenian. 
Puck.  This  is  the  woman,  hut  not  this  the  man. 
Dem,  O,  why  rebuke  you  liim  that  loves  you  so? 
Lay  breath  so  hitter  on  your  bitter  foe. 

liED.  Kuw  I hut  chide,  hut  1 should  use  tlieo 
worse ; 

For  thou,  1 fear,  hast  given  me  cause  to  ciii’se. 

If  thou  hast  slain  Lysamlcr  in  his  sleep. 

Being  o'er  shoes  in  blood,  plunge  in  tlio  devp, 

And  kill  me  too. 

I'he  sun  was  not  so  true  unto  the  day, 

As  he  to  me : would  he  have  stolen  away 
Fium  sleeping  Hermia?  I 'll  believe  as  soon, 

This  whole  earth  may  Is?  lair'd;  ami  that  the  imxiu 
May  through  the  centre  erc*ep.  and  so  displease 
Her  hnither's  noontide  with  the  Antijawlc's. 

It  cannot  be,  hut  thou  hast  murder'd  him ; 

So  should  u murdc'rer  look  ; so  dead,  so  grim. 
Dkm.  So  should  the  murder'd*  look;  and  so 
should  I, 

Pierc'd  through  the  heart  with  your  stem  eriiolty  : 
Vet  you,  the  murderer,  hxik  as  bright,  as  clear, 

As  yonder  Venus  in  her  glimmering  sphere. 

Her.  \Mmt  ’» this  to  my  Lysander?  where  is  he? 
Ah.  good  Deiuolrius,  wilt  thou  give  him  mo? 

(•I  Pint  folio,  murderer. 
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MIDSUMMKR  NlGlirS  DREAM. 


[6C£XK  IL 


ACT  III.] 

Dkm.  I *d  rather  give*  hii*  Carcaik?  to  my  lioiinds.  i 
JIkb.  Out*  dog  ! out,  eiir ! tliou  driv'st  mo  pa»t 
the  boumk 

Of  niaidetfs  jmtience,  Ha»t  thou  slain  him  then? 
Henceforth  be  never  number'd  among  men  ! 1 

Oh,  onw  tell  true,  tell  true,*  even  for  my  sake ; 
Durst  thou  have  look’d  upon  him.  being  awake, 

Aiid  hast  thou  kill’d  him  sleeping?  O,  brave  toucdi! 
Could  not  a worm,  an  adder,  do  so  much  ? 

An  odder  did  it : for  with  doubler  tongue 
Than  thine,  thou  serpent,  never  adder  stung. 

Dku.  You  s{K‘nd  your  passion  on  a mispris'd 
mooil : • 

I am  not  guilty  of  Lysander’s  hlood  ; 

Kor  is  he  dead,  for  aught  that  T can  toll.  \ 

IIkh.  I pmy  thee,  tell  mo  then  that  he  is  well.  . 
Dkm.  An  if  I could,  what  should  I get  therefore?  | 
IIkr.  a privih'ge,  never  to  sec  me  more. — 

And  from  thy  hated  presence  port  I so:** 

Se<*  me  no  mon.?,  whether  he  he  dead  or  no.fAV//.  | 
Dkm.  There  is  no  following  her  in  thU  fierce  • 
vein  : 

Here,  thon*fore,  for  a wtiile  I will  remain.  ! 

8o  sorrow's  heaviness  doth  heavier  grow 
For  debt  that  bankrupt  sleep  doth  sorrow  owe ; 
Which  now,  in  .some  slight  measure,  it  will  pay, 

If  for  hU  tender  here  1 make  some  stay. 

[/,<><  down. 

Obe.  Wlmt  hast  thou  dune?  ^tliou  host  mistaken 
quite. 

And  laid  the  lovc-juicc  on  some  true-love's  sight: 
Of  thy  misprision  must  |>erfoix»  ensue 
Some  true-love  turn'd,  and  not  a false  turn’d  true. 
Puck.  Tlieu  fate  o’er-niles  ; that,  one  man 
holding  troth, 

A million  fail,  confounding  <Mith  on  oath. 

Obk.  About  the  wood  go  swifter  than  the  wind. 
And  Ilclcnn  of  Athens  look  thou  find : 

All  fancy-sick  she  is,  and  pale  of  cheer  ^ ' 

With  sighs  of  love,  that  cost  the  fresh  hhxHl  dear.^  | 
By  some  illusion  see  thou  bring  her  here  ; j 

I ’ll  charm  hU  eyes  against  she  doth  ap|>enr.  j 

Pi’CK.  I go.  I go;  ItKik,  how  T go ; ] 

Swifter  than  arrow  from  the  Tartar's  bow.  [£xU.  j 
Obe.  Flower  of  this  purple  dye,  | 

Hit  with  Cupid's  archery. 


(*)  Pir*(  folio  omiu  tht  rep«titioii  of  Ml  tmt. 

* }'o«  tmnd  i»u«r  paition  om  a Riowl:)  ThU  U not 

very  inteHijrible.  sna  we  prefer  the  crtUenl  tetnedy  «ppli«d, 
afforded  by  Mr.  Collier'}  nnaotalor.  who  reads. — 

“ Yoa  ipend  your  pwtioa  in  a raUprit’d/oo</.**— 
to  any  expHealion  of  the  old  text  that  ha>  yet  been  ^Ivrn. 

^ fi^rt  I toii  So,  omitted  is  the qu&rtoi  and  foUo,  wai  inserted 
by  Pope. 

* Anti  pat*  0/  cheer — ] Cheer,  visage,  from  the  Prcnch  rkire. 
The  Word  occuni  asain  in  this  arose  in  " Henry  VI.“  Pt.  1.  Act  1. 

*'  Mcihtnks.  your  looks  are  *ad,  your  ekter  appaird.** 

* WUh  sighs  0/  fore,  Ihal  cost  the  fresh  blood  dear.]  It  was 


Sink  in  apple  of  his  eye  ! 

^^’hen  hU  love  he  doth  espy, 

Let  her  shine  a.s  gloriou.<tly 
Ah  the  Venus  of  the  sky. 

WTien  thou  wak'st,  if  she  be  by, 
Beg  of  her  for  remedy. 


Re-tnUr  Puck. 

Puck.  Captain  of  oiir  fairy  band, 

Helena  is  here  at  hand  ; 

And  the  youth,  mistook  by  me, 
Pleading  for  a lover’s  fee ; 

Shall  we  theii*  fond  pngt'ant  sec  ? 
Lonl,  wliat  fools  these  mortals  be  I 
Obe.  Stand  asule : the  noise  they  make. 

Will  cause  Demetrius  to  awake. 
Puck.  Then  will  two  at  once  woo  one — 
That  must  notnls  be  .sport  alone  ; 
And  tliose  things  do  best  please  me, 
Tliat  Ijcfal  preposterously.* 


Enter  Lysandeb  and  Helena. 

Lva.  ^Vlly  should  you  think  that  I should  woo 
in  wHirn  ? 

8cum  and  derision  never  come  in  tears. 

I»ok,  when  I vow,  I weep  ; and  vows  so  liom, 

In  their  nativity  all  truth  appears. 

How  can  these  things  in  me  seem  scorn  to  you, 
Bearing  the  Imdgo  of  faith,  to  prove  them  true? 

Hkl.  You  do  advance  your  cunning  more  and 
moro. 

Wlieu  tnilh  kills  truth,  O devilish-holy  fray  1 
Tliose  vows  are  Heniiia’s  ; will  you  give  her  o'er? 

Weigh  oath  with  oath,  and  you  will  nothing 
weigli : 

Your  vows  to  iuN*  and  me,  put  in  two  scales. 

Will  even  weigh  ; and  both  o.s  light  ns  tales. 

Lys.  1 had  no  judgment,  when  to  her  1 swore. 

Hel.  Nor  none,  in  my  mind,  now  you  give  her 
o’er. 

Lys.  Demetrius  loves  her,  and  ho  loves  not  you. 

Dkm.  [au'fddn^.]  O Helen,  gotldess,  nynij>h, 
perfect,  divine ! 


formerly  tupposed  th»t  the  indulirenee  of  every  tiffh  cott  admp 
of  blood,  ana  the  notloD  that  ilxhinK  tendt  to  impair  the  animal 
powern  la  atill  prevalent.  Shakespeare  has  many  allusiooa  to 
this  popular  belief;— 

**  And  then  thU  mAomIA  U like  « tpenittArl/1  »>fk. 

That  hurts  by  easing."— y/am/ef,  Act  IV.  Sc.  7. 

Again  :— 

**  I would  be  blind  with  weeping,  lirk  with  groana. 

Look  pale  aa  primrose,  with  AlooA-ArinUttf  sipAa." 

Henrp  FJ.  Pt.  IJ.  Act  111.  Sc.  2. 

Again 

**  Ay.  ay.  for  thU  I draw  io  many  a tear. 

Aud  stop  the  rising  of  Alood-imckiity  iiahi" 

Henrf  Ft.  Pt.  til.  Act  IV.  8e.  4. 
• Pnpoateroualy.)  t.e.  Inrerttlg.  See  note  *,  p.  24^. 
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[scsaa  II. 


ACT  III.] 

To  wbftt,  my  love,  shall  T compare  thine  eyno  ? 
Crystal  is  muddy.  O,  how  ripe  in  show 
Thy  lip®,  those  kissing  cberries,  tempting  grow  I 
That  pure  congealed  white,  high  Taurus’  snow, 
Fann’d  with  the  eastern  wind,  tum^  to  a crow, 
AMien  thou  hold’st  up  thy  hand  : O,  let  me  kiM 
This  impress  of  pure  white,  this  seal  of  bliss  !* 
Hel.  O,  spite!  O,  hell!  I see  you  all*  are  bent 
To  set  against  me,  for  your  merriment. 

If  you  were  civil  and  knew  court<‘j‘v, 

You  wmihl  not  do  me  thus  much  injury. 

Can  you  not  hate  mo,  as  T know  you  do, 

But  yon  must  join,  in  souls,  to  mock  me  too? 

If  you  weref  men,  as  men  yon  arc  in  show. 

You  would  not  use  a gentle  lady  m ; 

To  vow,  and  swear,  and  siipci'praiso  my  pails, 
'Wlien,  I am  sure,  you  hate  me  with  your  hearts. 
You  both  are  rivals,  and  love  Hermia, 

And  now  both  rivals,  to  m<K‘k  Helena: 

A trim  exploit,  a manly  enterprise, 

To  conjure  tears  up  in  a poor  maid’s  eyes 
With  your  derision  ! None  of  noble  sort 
W’ould  so  offend  a virgin  ; and  extort 
A poor  soul’®  patience,  all  to  make  you  sport. 

Lys.  You  arc  unkind,  Demetrius ; Im*  not  so ; 
For  you  love  Hermia : this,  you  know,  I know ; 
And  here,  with  all  good  will,  with  all  my  heart, 

In  Hermia’s  love  I yield  you  up  my  part  ; 

And  yours  of  Helena  to  me  lieqtienth, 

Mlmm  I do  love,  and  will  do  to  my  death. 

JIfl.  Never  did  mockers  waste  more  idle  breath. 
Dkm.  Lysander,  keep  thy  Honnia ; I will  none: 
If  o’er  I lov’d  her,  all  that  lore  is  gona 
My  heart  to  her  but  as  guest-wise  sojoumM ; 

And  now  to  Helen  is  iti  homo  return’d, 

There  to  remain. 

IjYs.  Helen, § it  is  not  so. 

Disparage  not  the  faith  thou  dw^tnolknow, 
Tiost,  to  thy  peril,  thou  aby**  it  dear.— 

Lo<>k,  where  thy  love  comes ; yonder  is  tliy  dear. 

Knifr  ITKnsfiA, 

Heu.  Dark  night,  that  from  the  eye  his  function 
takes. 

The  ear  more  quick  of  apprehension  makes ; 
Wherein  it  doth  impair  the  seeing  sense, 


(•)  Pint  folio,  are  all.  (II  Plrtt  foHo,  are. 

(I)  First  folio,  it  ie.  (t)  First  folio  oralti  Ifeltn. 

a Tki$  imprfs*  of  part  while.  tkl$  $ml  of  hlite.']  Th»  old  roplei 
hAve.  "TIus  primrrteof  pure  srhite."  Atc.  Mr.  Collier  ROfrstitrd 
there«diTiK  in  the  text;  it  taai  been  *ub«eqtientlx  fotind  in  the 
niAr|[inAl  note*  of  hU  old  eorreetor.  end  Is  support^  bjr  a psttA^e 
I hAve  met  with  In  Ik«umnnt  snd  Pleirher's  " Double  MsrnA^e/* 
Art  IV.  8c.  3,  where  Virolet,  apostrophising  Juliana's  hand,  calls 
It— 

•'  tfkUt  teal  a/oiriue.'* 

^ Lett,  to  tka  peril,  Ihou  aby  li  dear.^}  Aha  H dear  It,  pap 
dearlpfor  it.  This  form  of  abide  U not  at  all  unfrequent,  it  Is 
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It  pays  the  bearing  double  recompense : 

Thou  art  not  by  mine  eye,  Lysander,  found ; 

Mine  oar,  I thank  it,  brought  mo  to  thy*  sound. 
But  why  unkindly  didst  thou  leave  me  so  ? 

Lys,  MTiy  should  ho  stay  whom  love  doth  press 
to  go  ? 

IIrb.  "WTiat  love  could  press  Lysander  from  my 
side? 

Lys,  Lvsandcr’s  love,  that  would  not  let  him 
bide ; 

Fair  Helena ; who  more  engilds  the  night 
Than  all  yon  ficiy  ocs®  and  eyes  of  liglit. 

Why  scck'st  thou  me  ? could  not  this  make  thee 
know, 

Tlie  hale  I boar  thee  made  me  leave  thee  ®o  ? 
Hfil  You  speak  not  as  you  think,  it  cannot  be. 
IIkl.  IjO,  she  i®  one  of  this  eonMeracy  I 
Now  1 perceive  they  have  conjoin’d,  nil  three, 

To  fashion  this  fal.se  sport  in  spite  of  me. 

Injurious  Hermia  ! most  ungrateful  maid  ! 

Have  you  conspir’d,  have  you  with  these  contriv’d 
To  bait  mo  with  this  foul  derision  ? 

I®  all  the  counsel  that  we  two  have  shar’d, 

Ulie  sisters*  vows,  the  hours  that  we  have  spent, 
Mlicn  wc  have  chid  the  hasty-footed  time 
For  parting  us,— O,  nnd+  is  all  forgot? 

All  school-days’  friendship,  childhood  innocence  ? 
We,  Hermia,  like  two  artihcinl  gods. 

Have  with  our  ncclds  created  both  one  flower, 

Both  on  one  sampler,  sitting  on  one  cushion, 

Both  warbling  of  one  song,  lioth  in  one  key  ; 

As  if  our  bands,  our  side.®,  voices,  and  minds, 

Had  l>een  incorporate.  So  we  grew  togrtber, 
Like  to  a double  cherry,  seeming  parted  ; 

But  yet  a union  in  partition, 

Two  lovely  1)Citk*8  nif>uldeil  on  one  stem  : 

So,  with  two  seeming  hrslica,  hut  one  heart. 

Two  of  the  flrst,  likej  coats  in  heraldry, (2) 

Due  but  to  one,  and  ci-ownotl  with  one  crest. 

And  will  you  rent  our  ancient  love  asunder, 

To  join  with  men  in  scorning  your  poor  friend  ? 

It  is  not  friendly,  ’t  is  not  maidenly : 

Our  sex,  a®  well  ns  I,  may  chide  you  for  if, 
Though  I alone  do  feel  the  injiny. 

Hfji,  I am  amaxeil  at  your  pnssionatc§  words: 
I scorn  you  not ; it  seems  that  you  scorn  mo. 

Hkl.  Have  you  not  set  Ly.^nnder,  aa  in  ®com. 


(*)  Pint  folio,  Maf.  (t)  Pint  folio  omilt  dad. 

41)  Old  eopica,  life,  The  quartoi  omit  pattiamale. 

found  In  the  old  renlon  of  the  Psalmt  ill.  v.  I®,  *‘Thea  ehalt 
dear  dfry  thU  blow."  And  in  **Gorboduc,"  ActlV.Be.l:— 

“ Thou  Pontx.  thou  shall  dearely  ahpe  the  satne." 

It  oerttn.  too.  In  Ileaumont  and  Fletcher’s  **  Knight  of  the 
Burning  Pestle,"  Act  III.  8c.  i 

Fool-hardy  knight,  full  soon  thou  shall  abf 
This  fond  reproach  ; Thy  body  will  I bang." 
e Than  all  gon  fiery  oee— ] Oet  were  small  circular  bosses  of 
shining  metal. 
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ACT  lit] 

To  follow  me»  and  praise  mj  eyee  and  face  ? 

And  made  your  other  lore,  Demetrius, 

(VS^o  eren  but  now  did  spurn  me  with  his  foot,) 
To  call  me  goddess,  nymph,  divine,  and  rare, 
Precious,  celestial  ? ^Tjerefbre  speaks  ho  this 
To  her  he  hates  ? and  wherefore  doth  Lysander 
Deny  your  love,  so  rich  within  his  soul, 

And  tender  me,  forsooth,  affection  ; 

But  by  your  setting  on,  by  your  consent  ? 

^VTlat  though  I be  not  so  in  grace  os  you, 

So  hung  upon  with  love,  so  fortunate  ; 

But  miserable  most,  to  love  unlov’d  t 
This  you  should  pity,  rather  than  despise. 

Hre.  I understand  not  what  you  mean  by  this ! 
Hrl.  Ay,  do,  persever,  counterfeit  sad  looks, 
Make  mouUis  upon  me  when  I turn  roy  back, 
Wink  each  at  other,  hold  the  sweet  jest  up  ; 

This  sport,  well  carried,  shall  be  chronicled. 

If  you  have  any  pity,  grace,  or  manners, 

Tou  would  not  moke  me  such  an  argument. 

But,  faro  ye  well : ’tis  partly  mine  own  fault, 
"Which  death,  or  absence,  soon  shall  remedy. 

Ltb.  Stay,  gentle  Helena,  hear  my  excuse  j 
My  love,  my  life,  my  soul,  fair  Helena  I 
Kbl.  O,  excellent  I 

Hrb.  Sweet,  do  not  scorn  her  so. 

Drm.  If  she  cannot  entreat,  I can  compel. 
Ly8.  Thou  canst  compel  no  more  than  she 
entreat  j 

Thy  threats  have  no  more  strength,  than  her  weak 
prayers.* — 

Helen,  I love  thee  ; by  my  life  T do ; 

I swear  by  that  which  I will  lo«o  for  thee, 

To  prove  him  false  that  says  I love  thee  not. 

Drm.  I say,  I love  thee  more  than  ho  can  do. 
Lys.  If  thou  say  so,  withdraw,  and  prove  it  too. 
pKM.  Quick,  come, — 

Hkb.  Lysander,  whereto  tends  all  this? 

Lts.  Away,  you  Ethiopc  I 

Df.m.  Xo,  no,  he’ll — • 

Seem  to  break  loose ; take  on,  as  you  would  follow; 
But  yet  come  not.  You  arc  a tame  man,  go  ! 
Ly8.  Hang  off,  thou  cat,  thou  burr:  vile  thing, 
let  loose ; 

Or  I will  shake  thee  from  me,  liko  a serpent. 
Hre.  MTiy  arc  you  grown  so  rude?  what 
change  is  this, 

Sweet  love  ? 

Lt8.  Thy  love  ? out,  tawny  Tartar,  out ! 
Out,  loathed  medicine  i O,  hated  potion, f hence ! 
Hre.  Do  you  not  jest? 

Hrl.  Yes,  ’sooth  ; and  so  do  you. 


(*)  Old  eopiei,  (♦)  Flr»t  folio,  pAnon. 

* No.  no,  b«1)— ] ThU  ii  the  reodin^r  of  FUher’i  quorto;  th« 
ToHo  boo 

" No.  no.  ilr:  leom  to  breok  Inoic : 

Take  on  oi  you  would  follow.” 


[scene  II. 

Lys.  Demetrius,  I will  keep  my  word  with  thee. 
Dbit.  I would  I had  your  bond,  for  I perceive 
A weak  bond  holds  you;  I’ll  not  trust  your  word. 
Lys,  MTiat,  should  I hurt  her,  strike  her,  kill 
her  dca<l  ? 

Although  I hate  her,  I’ll  not  harm  her  so. 

Heb.  MTiat,  can  you  do  me  greater  harm  than 
bate?  [love? 

Hate  mo!  wherefore?  O me!  what  means’*  my 
Am  not  I Ilormia?  Arc  not  you  Lysander? 

I nm  as  fair  now  as  I was  erewlule. 

Since  night,  you  lov’d  me;  yet,  since  night,  you 
loft  mo : 

Wliy  then  you  left  me,— O,  the  gods  forbid  ! — 

In  earnest,  shall  I say  ? 

Ly8.  Ay,  by  my  life  ; 

And  never  did  desire  to  see  thee  more. 

Therefore,  l>c  out  of  hope,  of  question,  doubt,* 

Bo  certain,  nothing  truer,  ’tU  no  jest. 

That  r do  hate  thee,  and  love  Helena. 

Her.  O mo!  you  juggler!  you  canker-blossom! 
You  thief  of  love ! what,  have  yem  come  by  night, 
And  stol’n  my  love’s  heart  from  liini  ? 

IlKt..  Fine,  i*  faith 

Have  you  no  modesty,  no  maiden  shame. 

No  touch  of  l)Afihfulnos.s  ? Mlint,  will  you  tear 
Impatient  answers  from  my  gentle  tongue? 

Fie,  fie  ! you  counterfeit,  you  puppet,  you  t 

Hee.  Puppet!  why  so?  Ay,  that  way  gtx«  the 
game. 

Now  T perceive  that  she  hath  made  compare 
Between  our  statures,  she  hath  urg'd  her  height ; 
And  with  her  personage,  her  tall  jK'rsonngc, 

Her  height,  forsooth,  she  hath  prevail’d  with  him. — 
And  arc  you  grown  so  high  in  his  esU'cm 
BecaiLse  I am  so  dwarfi.sh,  and  so  low  ? 

How  low  om  I,  thou  pnlnte<l  maypole?  speak  ; 
How  low  nm  I ? I am  not  yet  so  low, 

But  that  my  nails  can  reach  unto  thine  oy«». 

Hkl.  I pray  you,  though  you  mock  me,  gentle- 
men, 

Let  her  not  hurt  me ; I was  never  curst ; • 

1 have  no  gift  at  all  in  shrewishness  ; 

I am  a right  maid  for  my  cowardice ; 

Let  her  not  strike  me.  You,  perhaps,  may  think. 
Because  she’s  something  lower  than  myself. 

That  I can  match  her. 

Her.  T/5wer!  Lark,  again. 

Hei..  Good  Hermia,  do  not  be  so  bitter  with  me. 
I evermore  did  love  you,  Hermia, 

Did  ever  keep  your  counsels,  never  wrong’d  you  ; 
Save  that,  in  love  unto  Demetrius, 


* Old  «)picf,  of  doubt. 

b 0 / wkat  meAn*  mp  /wf]  The  old  cople'i  have  tuvet,  a 

vrrr  prob»bIe  mlRprink  of  mmmtt,  the  word  eubaUtutod  by  Mr. 
Celiier'e  uinoUtor. 

« / HHM  Mmr  cant ;]  That  t«,  froteard,  iratoiblt,  tkretciti. 
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ACT  111.] 

I told  him  of  your  stealth  unto  tliu  wood : 

He  follow'd  you;  for  love  I follow’d  him. 

But  he  hath  chid  me  hence  ; and  threaten’d  me 
To  strike  me,  spurn  me,  nay,  to  kill  me  too : 

And  now,  so  you  will  let  me  nuiet  go, 

To  Athens  will  I lK*ar  my  ftdly  hpM*k, 

And  follow  you  no  ftirther.  IajI  me  go  ; 

You  sec  how  simple  and  liow  fond*  I urn. 

Her.  \Vl»y,  get  you  g*me : who  is’t  that  hin- 
dei-s  you  ? 

Hel.  a foolish  heart  that  I leave  here  Ixhiml. 
Hkr.  ^Vhat,  with  Lysamler? 

Hbl.  With  Demetrius. 

Lyb.  Be  not  afraid  : she  shall  not  Imrm  thee, 
Helena. 

Df.m.  No,  sir,  she  shall  not,  tiiough  you  take 
her  |mrt. 

Hel.  O when  she’s  angry,  she  is  keen  and 
shrewd  ; 

She  was  a vixen,  when  she  went  to  school, 

And.  though  she  be  hut  little,  she  is  fierce. 

Hkm.  Tattle  again?  nothing  but  low  aud  Httlo? 
Why  will  you  sutfer  her  to  flout  me  thus  ? 

Tx^t  me  eume  to  her. 

IjY8.  C»et  you  gone,  you  dwarf ; 

You  minimus,  of  hind'ring  knot-grass  made 
You  Ijcad,  you  acom. 

Drm.  You  an?  to<»  tjfficious 

In  her  bcdmlf  that  .scums  your  services. 

Ijct  her  alone;  speak  not  of  Helena  ; 

Take  not  her  jmrt:  for  if  thou  dost  intend 
Never  so  little  show  of  love  to  her, 

Thou  shall  nby  it. 

Ly8.  Now  she  holds  me  not ; 

Now  follow,  if  thou  dar’st,  to  try  whose  Hght, 

Or*  thine  or  mine,  is  most  in  Helena. 

Dem.  Follow?  nay,  I’ll  go  with  thee, cheek  hy 
jole.  [Exeunt  Ta*8.  and  Dem. 

Her.  You,  mistress,  all  this  coil  is  'long  of  you; 
Nay,  go  not  back. 

Hel.  T will  not  trust  you,  I ; 

Nor  longer  stay  in  your  curst  oomjwny. 

Your  hands  than  mine  arc  quicker  for  a fray. 

My  logs  are  longer  though,  to  run  away.  [Exit. 
Her.  I am  amaz'd,  and  know  nut  what  to  say.® 
[Exit^  purnuinff  Helena. 
Obk.  Tliis  is  thy  negligence:  still  thou  raislak’st. 
Or  else  committ’st  thy  knaveries  wilfully. t 

Puce.  Believe  me,  king  of  shadows,  I mistook. 

I 

(•)  OM  C6pk»,  Of.  (t)  Firit  folio,  vitlimfljf.  j 

* Amd  t&r  fond  I bw.)  flair  foolitk  t am.  ThU  wnio  of  i 
faad  If  so  trite  in  old  book*,  that  it  scvcely  requires  c^lsnetion.  | 
You  minimuf.  of  hmd'riuit  knot-gress  mode;)  Knot-jcrui  { 
WAS  fomterly  believed  to  posirs*  the  property  of  stiiminf  unitnel  i 
irrovth.  Tl>u«,  lieeumont  and  Fletcher,  in  “The  Coxcomb,”  I 
Actll.  8e.  I 

“We  went  ■ boy  extremely  for  thi»  function.  i 

Kept  under  for  « year,  vitk  milk  and  k»ot-fra$s.'*  | 

c He*.  / am  amaz'd,  Ac.J  This  line  is  omitted  in  the  folio.  1 
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[scene  II. 

I Did  not  you  tell  me,  1 should  know  the  man 
By  the  Athenian  garments  he  had*  on  ? 

And  so  far  blameless  proves  my  enterprise, 

That  I have  ’nointed  an  Athenian’s  oyea : 

.Vnd  so  fur  am  I glad  it  so  did  sort, 

A.S  this  their  jangling  1 esU‘em  a sjjort. 

Obe.  Thou  Rei'st,  these  lovers  .seek  a place  to 

Hie  therefore,  Kobin,  overca-st  the  night ; 

The  starrj*  welkin  cover  thou  anon 
With  drooping  fog  as  bhick  us  Acheron  ; 

.\ml  h?ad  these  testy  rivals  so  astray, 

A.h  one  come  not  within  anotlier’s  way. 

Dike  to  Lysander  sometime  frame  thy  tongue, 
Then  stir  Demetrius  up  with  bitter  wnmg  ; 

And  sometime  mil  thou  like  Demetrius; 

.\iid  fmin  each  other  look  thou  lead  them  thus, 

Till  o’er  their  brows  (h*atli-counterfeiting  slei'p 
With  leaden  legs  and  Imtty  wings  doth  creep : 
Then  crush  this  herb  into  Lysanders  eye, 

Whose  liquor  Imtli  tliis  virtuous  pro|M;iiy, 

To  take  from  thence  all  error,  with  hl.s  might, 

And  make  hU  eyeballs  roll  with  wouted  .sight. 
Wlien  they  next  woke,  all  this  derision 
Shall  seem  a dmam,  and  fruitless  vision  ; 

And  back  to  Athens  shall  the  lovers  wend, 

With  league,  whose  date  till  death  shall  never  end. 
Whik^s  I in  this  affair  do  thee  eniploy.t 
I’ll  to  my  queen,  and  l>eg  her  Indian  boy ; 

And  then  I will  her  charnicKl  eye  l■clcaso 
From  monster’s  view,  and  all  tilings  shall  be  peace. 
Puck.  .My  fairy  lord,  this  must  bo  done  with 
ha.ste  ; 

For  night’s  swift  J dragons  cut  the  clouds  full  fast. 
And  yonder  shines  .Aurom’s  harbinger  ; 

At  whose  a[>pioaeh,  ghosts,  wandering  hero  and 
there, 

Ti'oop  home  to  churchyards:  damned  .spirits  all. 
That  in  cross-ways  and  floo<ls  have  burial. 

Already  to  their  wormy  beds  are  gone  ; 

For  fear  U‘st  day  should  look  their  shames  upon, 
They  wilfully  lliemselves  exile  fmm  light, 

And  must  for  aye  consort  with  black-brow 'd  night. 

Ohe.  But  we  are  .Hpirits  of  another  sort : 

T with  the  nioniing’s  love  have  oft  made  sport 
And,  like  a forester,  the  groves  may  tread, 

Even  till  the  eastern  gate,  all  fiery-red. 

Opening  on  Neptune  with  ftiir  blessed  beams, 
Turns  into  yellow  gold  his  salt-green  streams. 

(•)  First  folio,  hash  (t)  Fim  folio,  *mpl§. 

({}  First  Folio,  uighl-ttri/l. 

S / irO*  f*t  mominic's  love  A«ve  »/l  made  eport :]  Johnson 
would  re«d,  “the  mominic’s  lipht."  which  is  pUusible ; but  1 
prefer  lo  believe,  with  Holt  White,  thxt  bp  the  morninp's  lore  the 
poet  intended  Cephalus.  the  niifbty  hunter,  aud  paramour  of 
Aurora:  — 

•’  Amrara  now  bcRan  to  rise  againe 
From  watrie  couch  and  from  old  rilAon's  side, 

In  hope  lo  ktise  upon  Acteian  plaine 

Yong  Cfpkalaa,"  tic.— The  FAerou'  Seat,  4lo.  1S9S,  p.  95. 
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But,  notwithatonding,  baste;  moke  no  delay: 

We  may  effect  this  business  yet  ere  day. 

[Exit  Obkhon. 

Puck.  Up  and  down,  up  and  doa*n, 

I will  lead  them  up  and  down  ; 

I am  fear'd  in  field  and  town  ; 

Goblin,  lead  them  up  and  down. 

Ucrc  cornea  one. 


Enter  LY8Ain>RB. 

Lys.  WTiero  art  thou,  proud  Demetrius?  speak 
thou  now. 

Puck.  Here,  villain;  drawn  and  ready.  WTicro 
art  thou  ? 

Lys.  I will  be  with  thee  straight. 

Puck.  Follow  me  then, 

To  plainer  ground. 

[Axit  Lys.  at  f<Alowing  the  voice. 
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Enter  Dkmktrius. 

Dem.  Lysander  ! s]>cak  again. 

Thou  runaway,  thou  cowani,  art  thou  fled — 

Speak — in  some  bush?  Wliere  dost  thou  hide 
thy  head  ? 

Puck.  Thou  coward,  art  thou  bragging  to  the 
stars, 

Telling  the  bushes  that  thou  look’st  for  wars. 

And  wilt  not  come  ? Come,  recreant ; come,  thou 
child ; 

I ’ll  whip  thee  with  a rod : he  is  defil'd 
That  draws  a sword  on  thee. 

Dkm,  Yea ; art  thou  there  ? 

Puck.  Follow  my  voice : we  11  tiy  no  manhood 
here.  [Exeunt. 

Re-enter  Lysander. 

Lys.  He  goes  before  me, and  still  dares  me  on; 
Wlicn  I come  where  he  calls,  then  ho  U gone. 

It  It 
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MIDSUMMER  NIGHT’S  DREAM. 


ACT  III.] 

The  villain  ia  much  lighter  heel’d  than  I,  ] 

I follow’d  fast,  but  faster  he  did  6v  ; 1 

That  fallen  am  I in  dark  uneven  way, 

And  here  will  rest  me.  Come,  thou  gentle  day  1 j 

[AiVs  doum.  ' 

For  if  but  om*e  thou  show  me  thy  grey  light, 

I’ll  find  Demetrius,  and  revenge  this  spile. 

7{f~m(er  Pcck  and  DKMKTaiva. 

Pi  ck.  Ho,  ho,  ho  !<3)  Coward,  why  corn’s!  thou  ' 
not? 

Dem.  Abide  me,  if  thou  dar'st ; for  well  1 wot, 
Thou  runn’st  l>efore  me,  shifting  every  place ; 

And  dar’st  not  stand,  nor  look  me  in  the  face. 
Where  art  thou  now  ?•  ; 

Pcck.  Come  hither ; I am  here.  , 

Dkm.  Nay,  then,  thou  mock’st  me.  Thou  slialt 
'by  this  dear,*  [ 

If  ever  I thy  face  by  daylight  see : i 

Now,  go  thy  way.  Faintneas  constraineth  me  | 
To  measure  out  my  length  on  this  cold  bed. 

By  day’s  approach  look  to  be  visited. 

[Lies  d(mn  amf  detpi. 

EnUr  Helena. 

Hel.  O,  weary  night,  O,  long  and  tedious  night, 
Abate  thy  hours;  shine,  comforts,  from  the  cast. 
That  I may  back  to  Athens  by  daylight, 

From  these  that  my  poor  company  detest : — 
And  sleep,  that  sometimes  shuts  up  sorrow’s  eye, 
Steal  me  awhile  from  mine  own  company.  [^Slffp*, 


(*)  First  folio  omits,  now. 

• Thou  sb»lt  'bj  this  desr,->]  The  old  text  hu  **  hug  this 
deor,**  hut  there  can  be  little  doubt  the  true  word  was  ’^f.  See 
note  p.  564. 

h Jack  shall  have  Jill,  Ac.]  A popular  proverb  of  olden 
times,  sinnirrlnit.  a«  Fuck  expresses  it.  “that  every  man  should 
take  bit  own,” or,  as  we  should  say.  “ail  ended  happily.”  It 
ocours  in  Skelton's  poem,  “ Magnyfyccoce/'  Dyce’s  Ed.  Vel.I. 
p.  551 

*' Jack  shall  have  Oyl!** 


[scBirs  II. 

Pcck.  Yet  but  throe?  Come  one  more  ; 

Two  of  both  kinds  makes  up  four. 

Hero  she  comes,  curst  and  sad : 

Cupid  is  a knavish  lad, 

Thus  to  make  poor  females  mad. 

Enter  Hkrmia. 

Hkh.  Never  so  wcaiy,  never  so  in  woe, 
Bedabbled  with  the  dew,  and  tom  with  briers ; 

I can  no  further  crawl,  no  further  go, 

My  legs  can  keep  no  pace  with  my  desires. 

Heiv  will  1 rest  me,  till  the  break  of  day. 

Heavens  shield  Lysandcr,  if  they  mean  a fray  ! 

[Lit*  dawn. 

Puck.  On  the  ground 
Sloop  Hound : 

1 11  apply 
To  ♦ your  eye, 

Gentle  lover,  remedy 
[Squeninff  the  juice  on  Lysandeb’s  eye. 
When  thou  wak’st. 

Thou  tak’st 
True  delight 
In  the  sigiit 

Of  thy  former  lady’s  eye  : 

And  the  country  proverb  known. 

That  every  man  should  take  his  own, 

In  your  waking  shall  be  shown : 

Jack  shall  have  Jillj^ 

Nought  shall  go  ill ; 

The  man  shall  have  his  mare  again,  and  all  shall  be 
well. 

[Exit  Pcck.— Dem.,  Hel.,  <£rc.,  deep.* 

(*)  Old  copk*  omit,  To. 

Aod  to  Ueywood,  “ Oiologur,”  Slg.  F.  5,  159S:— 

“ Come  chat  at  home,  *U  it  veil,  Jack  $hall  Aon  OiU." 

So,  too,  Biron,  In  “Love’i  Labour'*  Loet,”  Art  V.  Sc. 

“ Our  wooing  doth  not  end  like  aa  old  play ; 

Jack  katk  aol  Jilt 

e Dsn.,  Hbl.,  Ac.,  iletp.]  In  the  folio,  the  old  ilage  dlmtioo 
1*,  “ Tkag  tUape  ail  (Ae  Arte.” 
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ACT  IV. 

SCENE  l.—TUe  Wood. 


Enter  Titanu  and  Bottom,*  Fairies  attendiny  ; 
Ob£B0X  behind  unseen, 

Tita.  Cotue,  ail  thee  down  upon  this  flowery  bed, 
While  I thy  amiable  cheeks  do  coy, 

^ And  Bottom,—]  Bottom**  «u  tb«  C/owm’*  port,  lod  tn  tbe 
old  copU*  h«  U •oraeUmet  dnifutod  C/own.  and  •otutUme* 


Aud  stick  luusk-ruses  iu  thy  sleek  stuouth  head, 
And  kiss  thy  fair  large  ears,  luy  gentle  joy. 
Bot.  Wliere ’s  Pcas-blussoui  ? 

Fsas.  Keudy. 

Bot.  Scratch  ujy  head,  Peas*blussom. — Wltei'e  \ 
monsieur  Cobweb  ? 

Cob.  Ready. 

Bot.  Monsieur  Cobweb ; good  monsieur,  i(et 
B u 2 
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MIDSUMMER  NIGHT'S  DREAM. 


ACT  IV.] 

YOU*  vour  wonpons  in  your  liotiJ,  and  kill  me  a red- 
Lippod  humble-bee  on  the  top  of  a thistle  ; and» 
f^ooil  moufticur,  brii»g  me  the  honey-bag.  Do  not 
fn*t  yourself  loo  much  in  the  action,  rooiusieiir ; 
and,  good  monsieur,  have  a caro  the  honey-hag 
break  not ; I would  !x'  loth  to  have  you  overflown 
with  a honcy-lmg,  signior.  Where  monsieur 
Mustard-seed  ? 

Most.  Ueacly. 

Hot.  Give  me  your  ncif,*  monsieur  Muslard- 
setsl.  Pray  you,  leave  your  courtesy,  good  monsieur. 

Mi’st.  What*R  your  will  ? 

Hot.  Nothing,  good  monsieur,  hut  to  help  cova- 
lero  Cobweb  to  scratch.  I must  to  the  barbers, 
monsieur;  for,  metbinks,  I am  manellous  Itairy 
alK)ut  the  face ; and  I urn  such  a tender  ass,  if  my 
hair  do  but  tickle  me,  I mu.st  scratch. 

Tita.  Mliat,  wilt  thou  hear  sonic  mm^ic,  my 
aweet  love  ? 

Hot.  I have  a reasonable  good  oar  in  music ; 
let  us  have  the  (onga(D  and  the  bones.^ 

Tita.  Or  say, sweet  love,  what  tliou  dosir’st  to  oat. 

Hot.  Truly,  a peck  of  provender ; I could 
munch  your  good  dry  oats.  Mctlnnks  I have  a 
great  deairu  to  a bottle  of  bay : good  bay,  sweet 
imy,  hath  no  fellow'. 

Tita.  I have  a vcnturoiu*  fairy  that  shall  seek 
The  squirrera  hoard,  and  fetch  thee  new  nuts. 

Dot.  I had  rather  have  a lumdful,  or  two,  of 
di-ied  p^'aa.  But,  I pray  you,  let  none  of  your 
|x'o]ile  stir  me ; 1 have  an  exposition  of  sleep  come 
u[Min  me.  [anus. 

Tita.  Sleep  thou,  and  I will  wind  thee  in  my 
Fairies,  lie  gone,  and  he  all  ways  away.® 

So  doth  the  wooilbine  the  sweet  hoiiey.sucklo 
Gently  entwist ; the  female  ivy  so 
Knrings  the  l»arky  fingers  of  the  elm. 

O,  how  I love  thee!  how  I dote  on  thee ! 

[ T’/icy  slerp. 

Odrbon  admucfs.  Enter  ProK. 

Obe.  Welcome,  good  Robin.  Scc’st  thou  this 
8wt*et  sight? 

Her  doLugo  now  1 do  begin  to  pity: 

(•)  PijBl  folio  orolta,  |ro«« 

* Neir,— ] A north  country  word,  meaning  fiti.  Shakespeare 
uaes  it  again  In  “ Henry  IV.”  Pi.  II.  Act  1 i.  Sc.  4 

“Sweet  knight,  I kits  thy 

Lti  u*  hare  the  tang*  and  the  bones.]  It  appears  to  hiTC  hern 
(he  euttora  of  the  old  theatres  to  gratify  Bottom's  ” rraaotiahle 
good  rar,"  for  the  folio  has  a stage  direction  in  this  part  of  the 
scene.  "Mtuirlu  Tvng$,  Rmratl  Mmiickf. 

c ifnd  ways  amg.]  Ditprrte»oar$tiret  in  frtrg4irttHom. 

Mr.  Collier's  annotator  reads  « lot  mil  insgs. 

d Serkinf  npffi  fiivouD'-]  TItis  Is  (he  reading  of  Fisher’s 
quarto;  that  puUlubed  by  noberts,  and  the  folio,  1C23,  have 
M sours. 

* I5n/i  Mvsfc.]  In  the  fnlio,  the  stagedlrection  here,  notaa  all 
modern  editions  place  it,  in  Oberon's  speech,  is, 

;»7o 


[seEME  1. 

For  meeting  her  of  laic,  Iwhind  the  wootl, 

Swking  sweet  favours  •*  for  this  hatcfiU  fool, 

I did  upbraid  her  and  fall  out  with  her: 

For  she  his  hairy  temples  then  had  romtdetl 
With  coronet  of  fresh  ami  fragrant  flowers  ; 

And  tlmt  same  dew,  whieli  someliine  on  tlie  buds 
Was  wont  to  swell,  like  round  and  orient  |>oarIs, 
Stood  now  wiUiin  the  pix’tty  flow’rets’  eyes, 

Like  tears,  that  did  tlteir  own  di.sgrace  bewail. 
Wlicn  I had,  at  my  pleasure,  taunUdl  her. 

And  she,  in  mild  terms,  hegg’d  my  patience, 

I then  did  ask  of  her  her  changeling  chibi ; 

Which  straight  she  gave  me,  and  her  fairy  sent 
To  hear  him  to  my  Ixiwcr  in  fairy  land. 

And  now  1 have  the  boy,  I will  undo 
This  hateful  imjjerfix’tion  of  her  eyes. 

.^Vnd,  gimtle  Puck,  take  this  transformed  scalp 
From  oflf  the  liead  of  this  Athenian  swain  ; 

Tliat  he  awaking  when  the  other  do, 

May  all  to  Athens  back  again  repair, 

And  tliink  no  more  of  this  night's  accidents, 

But  as  the  fierce  vexation  of  a dream. 

But  first  I will  release  the  fairy  queen. 

Be,  as  tliou  wost  wont  to  be, 

[Touehinff  her  tyet>  \cUh  an  heHn 
See,  as  thou  wast  wont  to  sec : 

Dian’s  hud  o'er*  Cupid’s  flower 
Hath  such  force  and  blessed  power. 

Now,  my  Titnnia,  wake  you,  my  sweet  queen. 

Tita.  My  Ohcron  ! what  visions  have  I seen  1 
Melhought  I was  enamour'd  of  an  ass. 

Obr.  There  lies  your  love. 

Tita.  How  came  these  things  to  pass  ? 

O,  how  mine  eyes  do  loath  hist  visage  now  ! 

Obb.  Silence  a while,— Robin,  take  off  thist 
head. — 

Titonia,  music  call ; and  strike  more  dead 
Than  common  sleep,  of  all  these  five§  the  sense. 
Tita.  Music,  ho!  music;  such  os  charmeth  sleep. 

[AVr//  music* 

Puck.  Now,lj  when  thou  wak'st,  with  thine  own 
find’s  eyes  pcejt. 

Odk.  Sound,  music.  Come,  my  queen,  toko 
hands  with  me. 

And  rock  the  ground  whereon  these  sleepers  bo. 

(*)  Old  eopiet.  or.  (f)  Pint  folio,  tkia. 

(I)  Flfit  folio,  A(«.  (|)  Old  copiei, 

(I)  Firtt  folio  omiu.  Sow. 

**  which  meant,  probably,''  Mr.  ColUrr  oborrvei,  ” that  the  rauiic 
waa  to  cra»«  beforo  Puck  ipoke,  aa  Otieron  aftrrwanit  raclalma 
* Sound  mutir  ’ when  ilia  lobe  r«n«wcd.”  We  apprehend,  nUher, 
by  ''Music  stiU."  or  "stitl  music,"  waa meant  snft.iubdm^musU, 
•uch'muaic  aa  Titaoia  could  command,—'*  m channeth  ateep ; ” 
the  object  of  it  being  to— 

■' Strike  more  dead 

Than  common  elcep  ■ 

Thia  being  eflbcted.  Oberon  himaelf  calla  for  more  atlrrlng  atralna 
while  be  and  tbe  Queen  take  handa — 

“ And  rock  tbe  ground  w hereon  thcac  alecpcra  be." 
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ACT  IV.] 

Now  thou  am!  I arc  new  in  amity  ; 

And  will,  to-morrow  midnight,  Bolcmnly, 

Dance  in  Duke  Thewnis’  houfM>  triumphantly, 

And  blew  it  to  all  fair  posterity : 

There  shall  tlie  pairs  of  faithful  lovers  be 
Wedded,  with  Thcscas,  all  in  jollity. 

Puck.  Fairy  king,  attend,  and  mark, 

I do  hear  the  rooming  lark. 

Ode.  Tlion,  my  queen,  in  silence  sad, 

Trip  wo  after  the  night’s  shade  : 

We  the  globe  can  compass  soon, 

Swifter  than  the  wand’ring  moon. 

Tita.  Come,  ray  lord  ; and  in  our  flight, 

Tell  me  how  it  came  this  night. 

That  I sleeping  here  was  found. 

With  tliesc  mortals  on  tlie  gnuinfL 

Mount)  within. 


Enter  TiresKirs,  Hippolyta,  Egkus,  o/u/  Train. 

The,  Go  one  of  you,  find  out  the  forester, 

For  now  our  observation*  is  perform’d ; 

And  since  we  have  the  vaward  of  the  day, 

My  love  shall  hear  the  music  of  my  homids. 
Uncouple  in  tlie  western  valley  ; let  them  go  : 
Despatch,  I say,  and  find  the  forester. 

We  will,  fair  queen,  up  to  the  mountain’s  top, 
And  mark  the  musical  confusion 
Of  hounds  and  echo  in  conjunction. 

Hip.  I was  with  Hercules  and  Cadmus  onco, 
When  in  a wood  of  Crete  they  Imy’d  the  bear 
With  hounds  of  Sparta : never  did  I hear 
Such  gallant  chiding  ; for,  besides  the  groves, 

The  skies,  the  fountains,  every  region  near 
Seem’d  • all  one  mutual  cry  : I never  heard 
So  musical  a disconl,  such  sweet  thunder,  [kind, 

The.  My  hounds  are  bred  out  of  the  Sjmrtan 
So  flow’d,  so  sanded  ; and  their  heads  are  hung 
With  ears  that  sweep  away  the  rooming  dew ; 
(?rook-kncc’d  and  dew-lapp’d  like  Thessalian  hulls; 
Slow  in  pursuit,  but  match’d  in  mouth  like  bells, 
Koch  under  each.<2)  A cry^morc  tuneable 
Was  never  holla’d  to,  nor  cheer’d  with  horn, 

In  Crete,  in  Sparta,  nor  in  llicssaly : 

Judge,  when  you  hoar. — But,  soft ; what  nymplia 
arc  these  ? 


(*)  Old  copies,  letm. 

» Omr  obsemtion^]  The  ritei  w obtertanee  due  to  the  mom 
of  May. 

^ WilhoQt  Uf  perU  of  tkt  Alkmian  iec.]  That  l«.  beyond  the 
peril,  Ac.  WUko»t,  In  th1«  emee,  orcure  repeetedly  in  Shake- 
epeare  and  the  book*  of  hU  afe.  There  it  a nMrraorable  Inttanre 
of  H In  a pattaite  of  *'  The  Tempetl,”  Aei  V.  8e.  1,  where,  from 
ivot  lieing  underttood.  It  hae  been  the  occaalon  of  perpetual  dU- 
cuMton 

" Hla  mother  waj  a witch,  and  one  to  ttronit 


{kCE!(B  I. 

Eoe.  My  lord,  this  is  my  daughter  here  oslecp; 
And  this  Lysaiidcr  ; this  Jlonictrius  is  ; 

This  Jlclcna,  old  Nedar's  Helena  : 

I wonder  of  their*  being  hero  together. 

The.  No  doubt  they  rose  up  early,  to  observe 
The  rite  of  May;  and,  hearing  our  intent, 

Came  hero  in  grace  of  our  solemnity. 

But,  speak,  Egcus  ; is  not  this  the  day 
That  Hermia  should  give  answer  of  her  choice  ?• 
E«e.  It  is,  my  lord. 

Ttie.  Go,  bid  the  huntsmen  woke  them  with 
their  horns. 


lloi'nifOnd  Mhout  within.  DF.MKTinrB,  Lysanpf.r, 
Hermia,  and  Hklkna,  wake,  and  $tart  up. 

The.  Good  morrow,  friends.  Saint  Vtfi«»tine 
is  past ; 

Begin  tlicse  wood-birds  but  to  couple  now  ? 

Lys.  Pardon,  my  lord, 

[He  and  the  rtM  knfel  to  Theseus. 
The.  T pray  you,  all  stand  up. 

I know,  you  two  are  rival  enemies  ; 

How  comes  this  gentle  conconl  in  the  world, 

Tliat  hatred  is  ao  far  from  jealousy. 

To  sleep  by  hate,  and  fear  no  enmity  ? 

Lys.  My  lord,  I shall  reply  amazetlly, 

Half  ’sleep,  half  waking:  but  as  yet,  I swear 
I cannot  truly  say  how  I came  here : 

But,  os  I think,  (for  troly  would  I speak, — 

And  now  I do  bethink  me,  so  it  is ;) 

T came  with  Hermia  hither : our  intent 

Was,  to  be  gone  from  Athens,  where  wc  might  be 

Without^  the  peril  of  tlie  Athenian  low. 

Eqe.  Enough,  enough,  my  lonl ; you  have 
enough : 

I bog  the  law,  the  law,  upon  his  licad. 

They  would  have  stul’n  away,  they  would,  Demetrius, 
Tlicrcby  to  hove  defeated  you  ami  me : 

You  of  your  wife,  and  me  of  my  consent, — 

Of  my  consent  that  she  should  be  your  wife. 

Dbm.  My  lord,  fair  Helen  told  me  of  their 
stealth, 

Of  this  their  purpose  hither,  to  this  wood  ; 

And  I in  fury  hitlier  follow’d  them, 

Fair  Helena  in  fancy'  followingf  mo. 

But,  my  good  lord,  I wot  not  by  wliat  power, 
(But,  by  some  power  it  is,)  my  love  to  Hermia, 


(•}  Pint  folio,  au.  (t)  P)r«t  foUo,  followtd. 

Thftt  coold  control  the  tnoon,  tnmke  flows  and  ebbs, 

And  deal  in  ber  rotnuand  wUhomI  her  power.** 

Here.  her  power  "njcnni.  btfond  her  power,  at  opkert, 

M 1 am  strontrl;  inclined  to  think  the  poet  wrote.  Thus,  too,  in 
Ben  Jenson's  “Cynihla's  Revels, " Act  I.  8c.  IV.  Giflbrd's  Ed.:— 
*‘Ob.  now  I apprehend  you : your  phrase  was 
WUkoHt  me  before.” 

* In  fancy—]  That  Is,  fore,  or  n/ecfion. 
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A«rr  ir.l 

Melted  AH  tlic  fmow,  Roems  to  me  now* 

A»  the  remembrance  of  nn  idle  j^aiid, 

Which  in  my  childhood  1 did  dote  upon  ; 

Ami  nil  the  faith,  the  virtue  of  my  heart, 

The  object,  and  the  pleasure  of  mine  eye, 

Is  only  Helena.  To  her,  my  lord. 

Was  I betroth’d  ere  I saw*  Herniia: 

But,  like  a sickness,  did  I loath  this  food  : 

B«it,  as  in  health,  come  to  my  natural  taste, 

Now  do  I wish  it,  love  it,  long  fiwr  it. 

And  will  for  evermore  be  true  to  it. 

Tiik.  Fair  lovers,  you  are  fortunately  met: 

Of  this  discourse  we  more  will  heai*t  anon. 

US,  I will  overlMror  your  will. 

For  in  the  temple,  by  and  by  with  ua, 
lliesu  couples  shall  eternally  be  kuit. 

And,  for  the  morning  now  is  something  worn, 

Our  purpos’d  hunting  shall  be  act  o^idc. 

Away,  with  us,  to  Athens  ; three  and  three, 

We  Ml  hold  a feast  in  great  solemnity. 

Come,  Ilippolyta. 

[Kjreunt  TirEKKUS,  Hippolyta,  Eoeus, 
anff  Train, 

Dem.  These  things  w.>cm  small  and  undts- 
tinguishahle. 

Like  far-off  mountains  turned  into  clouds,  [eye. 
Her.  Methinks  I see  these  things  with  parted 
Wlien  everything  seems  double. 

Hel.  So  methinks : 

And  1 have  found  Demetrius  like  a jewel,^ 

Mine  own,  and  not  mine  own. 

Dem.  Are  you  sure 

That  wc  are  awake  ?*  It  seems  to  me, 

That  yet  we  sleep,  we  dream.-— Do  not  you  think, 
The  duke  was  bore,  and  bid  us  follow  him  ? 

Her.  Yea,  and  my  father. 

Hel.  And  Ilipjwlyta. 

Lys.  And  ho  did^  bid  us  follow  to  the  temple. 
Dem.  Why  then,  we  arc  awake:  let ’s  follow  him, 
And,  by  the  way,  let  u.h  recount  our  dreams. 

[Exrunt. 

An  thry  go  outy  Bottom  airalcrn. 

Bot,  When  my  cue  comes,  call  roe,  and  I will 
answer: — my  next  is,  Mod  fair  Pyramiu.^ 

(*}  Old  copien,  iw.  <t)  Etr«t  folio,  $h*H  htar  mart. 

(t)  Pint  folio  omitf,  did. 

* U'lltd  at  the  inov.  $ftmt  ta  mt  aor—J  To  r«>inedy  the 
»ro««tlcol  lmp«rff<‘tinn  in  this  line,  the  modern  editor*  odopt 
Cspeirt  nnfframmaiiciil  lection.— 

**  Melted  m dofi  the  snov,”  Ac. 

I should  prefer,— 

*'  vl/f  melted  as  the  snosT,”  Ac. 

^ jfad  f Mare/amad  Dtmtiriat  /Ut  M jewel, 

Jfiae  atra,  aad  aoi  mfae  oit-M.} 

For /ewe/,  Warburt'in  proposed  to  read  ftma/,  from  femellat,  a 
twin;  a substitullon  preferable  to  any  eapianation  jret  Riven  of 
the  text  as  il  stands. 

» Are  you  sure 

That  sre  are  awake  tj 
The  folio  emit*  these  words. 
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[scene  II. 

! Hey,  ho ! — PeJer  Quince  1 Flute,  the  hcllows- 
I mender!  Snout,  the  tinker!  Starveling!  God’s  my 
I life ! stolen  hence,  and  left  me  asleep!  I have  had 
a most  rare  vision.  1 have*  had  a dream, — past 
, the  wit  of  man  to  say  what  dream  it  was. — Man 
I is  but  an  aas  if  he  go  abtmt  to  expound  this  dream. 

I Methought  I was — there  is  no  man  can  tell  what. 

^ Methought  I was- -and  methought  I had. — But 
! man  is  but  a patched  fool*  if  he  will  offer  to  aay 
what  methought  I had.  The  eye  of  man  hath  not 
heard,  the  ear  of  man  hath  not  seen,  man’s  hand  is 
I not  able  to  tAstc,  his  tongue  to  conceive,  nor  his 
heart  to  report,  what  my  <lrcnm  was.  I will  get 
I Peter  Quince  to  write  a hallful  of  this  dream  : it 
\ Hhall  be  cnlUKl  Bottom’s  Dream,  bccnu.He  it  hath  no 
iHittom  ; and  I will  sing  it  in  the  latter  end  of  a 
' play,  before  the  duke : peradventure,  to  make  it 
I the  more  gracious,  1 shall  sing  it  after  death.* 

I [^Exit. 


' SCEXK  IT. — Athens.  A Eof/m  in  Quinee’d 

^ Jloudr. 

Entfr  Quince,  Flutk,  S.nout,  and  Starveuno. 

^ Quin.  Have  you  sent  to  Bottom’s  house?  is  ho 
I come  home  yet  ? 

j Star.  lie  cannot  be  beard  of.  Out  of  doubt, 
j he  is  transported.' 

; Flu.  If  he  come  not,  then  the  play  is  marred. 

: It  g(K*s  not  forward,  doth  it  ? 

Quin.  It  is  not  possible : you  have  not  a man  in 
all  Athens  able  to  discharge  P\Tamus,  but  he. 

I Flu.  No  ; he  linth  simply  the  best  wit  of  any 
handicraft  man  in  Athen.s. 

Quin.  Yea,  and  the  best  person  too : and  he  is 
a very  paramour  for  a sweet  voice. 

Flu.  You  mu.st  say,  paragon  ; a paramour  is, 
i God  bless  us,  a thing  of  naught. 

i 

Enter  S.vt'o. 

Snuo.  Masters,  the  duke  is  coming  from  the 
temple,  and  there  is  two  or  three  lords  and  ladica 

(*)  Pint  folio  omit*,  Aar*. 

I d But  man  it  Aal  • patched  fool— 1 See  Note  (**).  p.  HI-  Since 
' writlnp  that  note  I have  met  with  remarkable  prewf  of  the 
' stippM^  connrxtoB  between  the  term  pa/eA.  applM  to  a fool. 

and  the  Rorb  «uch  a character  •ometimea  were,  in  a Plemifh 
; picture  of  the  •Ixtceolh  century.  In  thU  picture,  which  rep  re - 
•ent*  a rrand  «/  /re»eo  cnlcTtalnmeiit  of  the  dcacription  riven  to 
I Queen  Elixaheth  durinr  her '*  Prnrre«*e«."  there  !■  a proceifion 
I of  maaquem  and  mummer*,  led  by  a fool  or  )*<ter,  whore  dm* 
I il  eovemd  with  many-colour^  roar«r  patche*  from  hc«d  to  hoel. 

• / tkaU  tiag  it  after  death.]  ThU  U the  extremely  plau*ible 
< emendation  of  Theobald.  The  old  copy  hao.  *♦  ■ ■ at  her 

i dniih  s**  from  which  no  inpenuity  ha«  ever  succeeded  In  extractlnic 
a ahred  of  humour  or  even  mcanlnr- 
I f Oat  deaA/,  A*  **  Cranaported.l  Or.  at  Snout  exprewed  it 
; when  he  flr*t  «aw  Bottofn  adorned  with  an  ass'*  head,  traatiaied, 

■ that  U,  Irantforwted. 
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more,  married : if  our  sport  bad  gone  forward  we 
hod  all  been  made  men. 

Flu,  O sweet  bully  Bottom  1 Thus  hath  he  lost 
sixpence  a*day  during  his  life  ; he  could  not  have 
'scaped  sixpence  a*daj:  an  the  duke  bad  not  given 
him  sixpence  a*day  for  playing  P^Tamus,  I'll  be 
hanged  ; he  would  hare  deserved  it : sixpence  a- 
day,  in  Pyramus,  or  nothing. 

Enter  Bottom. 

Bot.  Where  are  these  lads  ? where  are  these 
hoarta  ? 

Quiif.  Bottom ! — O most  courageous  day ! O 
most  happy  hour! 

Bot.  Masters,  I am  to  discourse  wonders : but 
ask  roc  not  what ; for  if  I tell  you  I am  no  true 


Athenian.  I will  tell  you  eveiything,  right*  as  it 
fell  out 

Qrix.  Let  us  hear,  sweet  Bottom. 

Bot.  Not  a word  of  me.  All  that  I will  tell 
you  is,  that  the  duke  hath  dined.  Get  your  apparel 
I together;  good  strings  to  your  beards,  new  ribbons 
] to  your  pumps;  meet  presently  at  the  palace:  every 
man  look  o'er  his  port ; for,  the  short  and  the  long 
is,  our  play  is  preferred.  In  any  case,  let  Thisbe 
have  clean  linen : and  let  not  him  that  plays  the  lion 
pare  his  nails,  for  they  shall  hang  out  for  the  lion’s 
claws.  And,  most  dear  actors,  eat  no  onions,  nor 
garlic,  for  we  are  to  utter  sweet  breath  ; and  I do 
not  doubt  but  to  hear  them  say,  it  is  a sweet  comedy. 
No  more  words  ; owoy ; go,  away.  [^Exeunt, 


(*)  Fine  folio  omits,  riffkt. 
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ACT  V. 

SCENE  I. — Athena.  An  Apartment  in  (h4  Palace  a/  Theseus. 


Enter  THESKra,  Hippo lyta,  Pim.08mATK, 
Lonls,  aiul  AttendaiiU. 

llip.  T is  8(rangc>  my  Theseus,  that  these 
lovers  speak  of. 

Tub.  More  strange  than  true.  I never  may 
believe 
374 


These  antique  fables,  nor  these  fairy  toys. 
Lovers  and  roadmen  have  such  seething  brains, 
Such  shaping  fantasies,  that  apprehend 
More  than  cool  reason  ever  comprehends. 

I'hc  lunatic,  the  lover,  and  the  poet. 

Are  of  imagination  all  compact : 

One  sees  more  dovils  than  vast  hell  can  hold~ 
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ICT  T.J 

Tliat  is  tlic  madman  : the  lover,  all  as  irantic. 

Sees  Helen’s  beauty  in  a brow  of  Eg^*pt. 

The  |>oct’s  eye,  in  a fine  frenzy  rolling, 

Doth  glance  from  heaven  to  earth,  from  earth  to 
heaven  ; 

And,  os  imagination  bodies  forth 
The  forms  of  things  unknown,  the  poet’s  pen 
Tum.s  them  to  shapes,  and  gives  to  airy  notliing 
A local  habitation  and  a name. 

Such  tricks  hath  strong  imagination. 

That,  if  it  would  but  apprehend  some  joy, 

It  comprehends  some  bringcr  of  that  joy; 

Or,  in  the  night,  imagining  some  fear, 
llow  easy  is  a bush  suppos’d  a bear. 

Hip.  But  all  the  story  of  the  night  told  over, 
And  all  tlieir  minds  transfigur'd  so  togctlicr. 

More  witneaseth  than  fancy’s  images. 

And  grow’s  to  something  of  great  constancy;* 

But,  howsoever,  strange,  ana  admirable. 

Enter  Ltsandeii,  Drurtrius,  and 

Helena. 

The.  Here  como  the  lovers,  full  of  joy  and 
mirth. — 

Joy,  gentle  friends  1 joy,  and  fresh  days  of  love, 
Accompany  your  hearts ! | 

I>Y8.  More  than  to  us, 

Wait  in  your  royal  walks,  your  board,  your  bed ! 
Tub.  Come  now ; what  masks,  what  dances 
shall  wo  have, 

To  wear  away  this  long  age  of  throe  hours, 

Between  our  nfler-supperU)  and  bed-time  ? 

^^’hcrc  is  our  usual  manager  of  mirth  ? 

MTiat  revels  are  in  hand  ? Is  there  no  play, 

To  ca«c  the  anguish  of  a tortunng  hour  f 
(’all  Philoatrate.'' 

Philobt.  Here,  mighty  Theseus. 

The.  Say,  what  abridgment'  have  you  for  this 
evening  ? 

Mliat  mask,  what  music  ? How  shall  we  beguile 
The  lazy  time,  if  not  with  some  delight  ? 

Philobt.  There  is  a brief,  how  many  sports  are 
ripe  ;• 

Make  choice  of  which  your  highness  will  see  first. 

[Giving  a paper* 
Lys.  The  hattU  vrith  the  Centaurt^ 

to  hr.  tung^ 

By  an  Athenian  euntich  to  the  harp. 

The.  We’ll  none  of  that:  that  have  I told  my 
love, 

(*)  Pint  folio,  ri/«. 

* CoBstanev;]  CoasUteufif.  eomfrmilji. 

^ Call  PbiloatnU.)  The  folio  ha*.  “ Call  Sgam$:”  and,  in  tbnl 
nUioti.  nearly  every  ipeech  »|>oken  by  Philoetralc  In  thU  K«De 
U Miiffned  10  Egfut.  We  follow  the  two  quarto#. 

* IVkat  abridgment—]  That  ia,  what  paatim*. 


In  glory  of  my  kinsman  Hopculcs. 

I.,ys.  The  riot  of  the  tip^fg  Baccitanah^ 

Tearing  the  Thracian  singer  in  their  rage. 

The.  That  is  an  old  device,  and  it  was  play’«l 
When  I from  Thebes  came  Inst  a conqueror. 

Lys.  The  thrice  three  Muses  mourning  for 
the  death 

Of  learning^  late  deceased  in  beggary. 

The.  That  is  some  satire,  keen,  and  critical, 
Not  sorting  with  a nuptial  ceremony. 

liYS.  A tetlious  brief  scene  of  young  Pyramits^ 
And  his  love  Thithe ; very  tratjical  mirth. 

The.  Merry  and  tragical  ? Tetlimw  and  brief? 
That  is,  hot  ice,  and  wondrous  strange  snow.^ 

IIow  shall  we  find  the  concord  of  this  discortl  ? 
PuiLOST,  A play  there  is,  my  lord,  some  ten 
word-H  long ; 

Wliich  is  as  brief  as  I have  known  a play ; 

But  by  ten  words,  my  lord,  it  U too  long; 

Which  makes  it  tctlious : for  in  all  the  play. 

There  is  not  one  woid  apt,  one  player  fitted 
And  tragical,  my  noble  lord,  it  is; 

For  Pyramus  tJieroin  doth  kill  himself. 

Wliich,  when  I saw  rehears’d,  1 must  confess, 
Made  mine  eyes  water ; but  more  merry  tears 
Tlio  passion  of  loud  laughter  never  shed. 

Thk.  MTiat  are  they  that  do  play  it? 

PuiLOST.  Hard-handed  men,  tliat  work  in 
Athens  here, 

Which  never  labour’d  in  their  minds  till  now  ; 

And  now  have  toil’d  their  mibreath’d  memories 
With  this  same  play,  against  your  nuptial. 

The.  .iVnd  we  will  hear  it 
PniLosT.  No,  my  nfible  lord, 

It  ia  not  for  you  ; I have  heard  it  over, 

And  it  is  nothing,  nothing  in  the  world, 

(Unless  you  can  find  sjwrt  in  their  intents.) 
Extremely  stretch’d,  and  conn’d  with  cruel  pain, 
To  do  you  scn  ioc. 

Thk.  I will  hear  that  play  ; 

For  never  anything  can  be  amiss, 

When  simpleness  and  duty  tender  it 

Go,  bring  them  in : and  take  your  places,  ladies. 

[Exit  IhllLOSTRATK. 
Hip,  I love  not  to  see  wrctrliednesa  o’ercliarg'd. 
And  duty  in  hia  acn  icc  perishing. 

The.  WTiy,  gentle  sweet,  you  shall  see  no  such 
thing. 

Hip.  He  says,  they  can  do  nothing  in  this  kind. 
The.  The  kinder  we,  to  give  them  thanks  fjr 
I nothing. 


d That  ia,  hot  few,  and  wondroma  alTmiige  Slranga  1#  un* 

doubtediy  • comiption.  It  formi  no  AntiihoaU  wherv  on#  err* 
tainlywM  IntmdH.  Upton'i  biork  snow  comr«  nc*mt  to  the 
Mnie  denuutded : but  <fro*jiw  could  hardly  hivr  been  • mUi-rin: 
for  bloak.  Perhapi  we  #hou1d  read,  ivortkif  anow.  Staarta.  as 
formerly  #pelt,  U not  so  f#r  removed  from  the  word  in  the  teit  as 
Upton’s  MocA,  or  Hanmer’#  arorehing,  or  the  old  annotator’s 
aaeiktHg. 
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[acEXE  r. 


Our  s|K>rt  shall  l>c,  to  take  what  they  mistake : 
Ami  wlmt  poor  duty  cannot  do,  noble  respect 
Takes  it  in  might,*  not  merit. 

Wliere  T have  con»o,  great  clerks  have  puq>osed 
To  gri'ct  rno  with  premtHiUaled  welcomes; 

here  I have  s<.‘en  them  shiver  and  hsik  pale, 
Make  |K?rio«lfl  in  the  midst  of  sentences, 
Thniltlo  their  practis’d  accent  in  iheir  fears. 
And,  in  conclusion,  dumbly  have  broke  otf, 

Xot  paying  me  a welcome.  Trust  me,  sweet. 
Out  of  this  silence  yet  I pick’d  a welcome ; 

And  in  the  mwlesty  of  fearful  duty, 

I remt  as  much,  as  from  the  rattling  tongue 
Of  saucy  and  audacious  elmpience. 

Ix»ve,  therefore,  and  tonguo-ticHl  simplicity. 

In  lea.st,  s])onk  most,  to  niy  capacity. 


Enter  PHILOSTRATB. 

Philost.  So  please  your  grace,  the  prologue  is 
a<ldr».^s’d.^ 

Thk.  Is-'t  him  approach.  \_FloHrUh  of  trumpfU. 
Rn£rr  ProlojfU®** 

PBOI..  If  vt  offettfi,  it  {»  itith  o«r  (food  tr!U. 

Tkut  ifOH  tkoufti  i/iitti,  irt  comt  mot  to  tfCrmH, 

Hot  »nflA  good  trill.  To  thtnr  omr  $imfdt  tliltf 
That  is  the  true  hegittming  of  omr  end.. 

Consider  then,  Kf  romt  hmt  in  dr»pi(e. 

M’e  do  not  come,  as  minding  to  mmtf.Rt  yOH, 

Ottr  trme  imtemt  is.  All  for  gomr  delight, 

ItV  are  not  ksrt.  That  you  thomtd  here  repent  yoM. 

The  actors  are  tU  hand  ; and  &y  thrir  tkntr. 

Yon  $kalt  kno»  all,  th^  you  are  like  to  l'MOir.(2) 

The.  This  fellow  doth  not  stand  upon  points. 
Ly8.  He  hath  rid  his  prologue  like  a rough  colt; 
ho  knows  not  the  stop,  A good  moral,  my  lord  : 
it  is  not  enough  to  speak,  but  to  speak  true. 

IIip.  Indeed  he  hath  played  on  his  prologue  like 
a child  on  a recorder;  a sound,  hut  not  in  govern- 
ment 

The.  His  sp<H.H*h  was  like  a tangled  chain; 
nothing  impaired,  but  all  dlsonlerccL  M'ho  is  next? 

Enter  PTRAMI'S  and  ThisbE,  W.11.1.,  MooXSHINE,  and 
Liox,  at  in  duadt  skoK.<t 

Pkou  (5entle*,  perchance  you  wonHer  at  this  show ; 

Btii  womier  on,  till  truth  mnko  all  things  plain. 

Thi«  man  U Pynumw,  if  you  would  know  ; 

beauteous  lady  TliiRbe  is,  certain. 

This  man,  with  lime  and  rough-cant,  doth  present 
Wall,  that  Tile  Wall  which  did  these  lurers  sunder: 


Ami  through  Wall's  chink,  poor  snuU,  they  are  content 
To  whisfuT  ; at  the  which  lot  no  man  wwder. 

This  man,  with  lantern,  dog.  an<l  bush  of  thorn, 

Presentoth  Moonshine  : for,  if  you  will  know, 

By  moonshine  did  Uioso  lovers  think  no  scorn 
To  meet  at  Ninus’  tomb,  there,  tlicro  to  woo. 

'niU  grisly  beast,  which  by  name  lion  bight,* 

The  trusty  Thislw,  coming  first  by  night. 

Did  scaro  away,  or  ratlier  <lid  affright : 

And,  M she  her  mantle  she  did  fall ; 

W'hich  Uuo  vile  with  bUmdy  numth  did  stain. 

Anon  ontnes  Pyramus,  sweet  youth  and  tall. 

And  fimls  his  trusty  * ThislVs  mantle  slain  : 

Wherrat  with  blario,  with  bliHMly  blameful 
Ho  bravely  bnaich'd  his  liotling  bloofiy  breast ; (3) 

And,  Thistle  tarrying  in  multa>rr\-  sluule, 

His  dagger  drew,  and  died,  tor  all  the  rest, 
l^t  Lion,  Mounsbinu,  Wall,  and  lo%'ers  ts'ain, 

At  large  discourse,  while  here  thev  do  remain. 

[A'.iPNAt  PaotooL  K,  Tuinbe,  Lion,  <i«d  Moonsuinb. 

The.  T womier.  if  the  lion  be  to  !»|K*ak. 

Dkm.  No  wonder,  niylonl:  one  lion  may,  when 
many  oaocs  do. 

Wall,  In  this  same  interlude,  it  doth  liofall, 

That  I,  one  Snout  by  name,  present  a wait : 

And  such  a wall  a«  1 would  nave  you  think. 

That  ha<l  in  it  a cranny’d  hole,  or  chink. 

Through  which  the  lo^*era,  P)Taraua  and  Thislie, 

Did  whisfier  often  very  secretly. 

This  iuam,  this  rough-cast,  ami  this  sUme  doth  show 
I’hat  I am  that  same  wall ; the  truth  is  so  : 

And  this  the  cranny  is,  right  nod  sinister. 

Through  which  the  fuarfui  loven  are  to  whisper. 

Tub.  Would  you  deairc  lime  and  hair  to  speak 
better'? 

Dkm.  It  is  the  witlitsit  partition  that  ever  I 
hwrd  diaeourse,  my  lord. 

Tiie.  LHramus  draws  neai’  the  wall : silence. 

Prn.  0 grirodook'd  night ! 0 night  with  hue  so  black  t 

0 night,  which  ever  art  when  day  is  mit ! 

O night,  O night,  alack,  alack,  alack. 

1 fear  my  Thisbo's  prumisc  is  forgot  !— 

, And  thou,  0 wall,  O sweet,  0+  lovely  wall, 

, That  stfU)d'st  lietween  her  father's  ground  and  mine. 
Thou  wall,  O wall.  O sweet  and  lovely  vrall. 

Show  me  thy  chink,  to  blink  through  with  mine  eyno. 

[Wall  holds  n»  his  fngers. 

Thanks,  courteofia  wall  ; Jove  shield  thoc  a'ell  for  this ! 

But  what  see  I f No  Tbisbo  do  I see. 

0 wiokoit  wall,  through  whom  1 .sec  no  bliss  ; 

Cura’d  be  thy  stones  for  thus  deoeiring  me  ! 

The.  The  wall,  methinks,  being  sensible,  ahould 
ctiiwe  again. 

Bot.  No,  in  tnith,  sir,  he  should  not.  Df‘ 
cmint;  is  Thisbe’s  cue : she  U to  enter  now,  J 
and  I am  to  spy  her  through  the  wall.  You  shall 
8cc,it  will  fall  |)at  iw  I told  you: — yonder  she  comes. 


* Tmkti  it  Is  mighr,  not  mrril.j  Thic  it  v«ry  oddly  expmted; 
but  ths  ««n«e  sppcsn  to  be,  “Tsket  it  io  wilt,  imtmliom,”  ttc.,  at 
in  Act  II.  8c.  S 

“ Love  takes  the  meaning  In  love't  conference.” 

► Addrett'd.]  That  It,  prepared. 

* Knter  Prologue.]  The  prolofue  evidently  «|token  by 
Peter  Quince,  st  in  the  folio,  ofter  the  diicction,  •'  Enter  the 
topne,*'  it  ••  Qslsee.” 
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(*)  PirtI  folio omitt,lr««lir. 

It)  Plrtt  folio,  ikon  tweel  ami. 

({>  First  folio  omits,  sesr. 

<>  Knter  Pyrsnmt.  Ac.)  In  tbe  fuUothit  stage  direction  Is  pre- 
ceded by  adirectiiHi,  " Tatcger  with  a trumpet  lefore  rArM.** 

* ITAiieA  by  name  Lion  liighl,— ] The  old  text  readt,  '*  Linn 
hiitht  by  niune.”  Theobald  sugrested  the  trans|>o«ilk)n,  to  make 
this  line  and  the  two  next  Hnet  form  a triplet. 
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ACT  V.]  MIDSUMMKR  NIGHT’S  DUKAM.  [scene  i. 


KtUfr  TuiSBtl 

This.  0 wall,  full  often  ha!*t  thou  heard  my  mnann, 

For  partiuK  my  fair  IVmimw  and  mo  : 

M V cherry  Upo  have  often  kiss’d  thy  irtones  * 

* Thy  stones  with  lime  and  hair  knit  up  in  thee, 

PtIr.  I SCO  a voice : now  will  1 to  the  chink, 

To  spy  nn  I can  h»r  my  Thiabo'a  face. 

ThisU. ! 

This.  My  lore ! thou  art  my  love,  I think. 

Fyr.  Think  what  tlimt  wilt,  I an\  thy  lo^^s  grace ; 

And  like  Limamler*  am  I trusty  still. 

This.  And  1 like  Helen,  till  the  fatca  mo  kill. 

Pyb.  Not  Shafalus  to  Proems  was  so  true. 

This.  As  Slmfalus  to  Proems,  I to  you. 

Ptr.  0.  kiss  me  through  tho  hole  of  this  rile  wall. 

Tuts.  I kiss  tho  wall’s  hole,  not  your  Ii{»  at  all. 

PTB.  Wilt  thou  at  Ninny’s  tomb  meet  mo  straightway  ? 

This.  ’Tide  life,  ’tide  death,  I come  without  delay. 

Wall.  'n>\w  have  I.  Wall,  my  port  dischai^^l  so  ; 

Ami,  being  done,  thus  Wall  away  doth  go. 

\KjHitHt  Wall,  PtraMUm,  and  ’Phlsue. 

Thk.  Now  is  the  ninral*  »lown  between  the  two 
nei^'hboura. 

I)em.  No  i-emeilv,  my  loid,  when  walls  are  so 
wilfnl  to  hear  without  waniing;. 

Hii».  This  is  the  silliest  stuff  that  ever  I heard. 

The.  ITic  Ix^st  in  this  kinil  are  hut  .shallows ; and 
the  worst  are  no  worsts  if  imo^iimtimi  amend  them. 

Hrr.  It  must  be  your  imagination,  then,  and 
not  theirs. 

The.  If  wc  imagine  no  worse  of  them,  than  they 
of  themselves,  they  may  pass  for  excellent  men. 
Here  come  two  noble  bciwia  in,  n man  and  a lion.’’ 

Kuter  Lion  and  Moonshine. 

litoN.  You,  laiUcs.  you,  whose  gontlo  hcarta  do  fear 

Tho  smallest  moUKtrous  mouse  that  creene  on  floor, 

Mav  ROW.  perchance,  both  quake  and  tremble  here, 

\Vlicn  lion  rough  in  wildest  rage  doth  roar. 

Then  know  that  1,  one  Hnug  the  joiner,  am 
A lion  fell,  e nor  else  no  lion  s dam  ; 

For  if  I shouUI  as  Hon  come  in  strife 
Into  this  place,  *t  were  pity  ont  my  life. 

The.  a very  gentle  beast,  and  of  a good  con- 
science. 

I)bm.  Tlio  very  best  at  a beast,  my  loi*d,  tJiat 
e’er  I aaw. 

Lvs,  lliifl  lion  is  n very  fox  for  his  valour. 

The.  True ; and  a goose  for  his  discix'tion. 

Dem.  Not  so,  my  lord;  for  his  valour  cannot 
carry  his  discretion ; and  the  fox  carries  the  goose. 

The.  flis  discretion,  I am  sure,  cannot  carry 
his  valour  ; for  the  goose  carries  not  the  fox.  It 

(*)  Old  copirt.  morai.  <t)  Pir*t  folio,  of. 

* Amit  Ukt  Liniander — 1 Bottom’!  Limamdtr  sad  Helen  ire  in> 
tended  for  Leander  and  Hrro;  aa  hit  Ska/alut  and  Prorriw  for 
CephiiO!  and  Procrii. 

^ Here  enme  ttto  n^hU  bet  tit  In.  a wait  and  a lion.]  Tht  conceit 
!•  not  apparent ; and  Theobald  plausibly  tuggesled  tbal  we  should 
nrad. — 

*'  ■"  ■ ■ In  a moon  and  a lion.** 

* A Hon  fell,  nor  e/te  no  lion’t  dam  ;]  So  the  old  copice.  Mr. 

Barron  Pkld  propo««d  for  A lion  /ell,  to  read,  A itom’i  fell,  which 
is  extremely  ingenioai;  but  In  the  rehearsal  of  this  scene  Snug 
ii  cxprcaslyenjoined  to  show  bU  face  through  the  lion's  neck,  Cell 


is  well:  leave  it  to  hia  discretion,  and  let  us 
hearken  to  the  moon. 

Moon.  This  lantern  doth  the  homerl  moon  present — 

Dkm.  lie  should  have  worn  the  horns  on  his  head. 

The,  He  is  no  crescent,  and  his  horns  arc  in- 
visible within  the  circumfcrence. 

Moon.  Thu  lantern  doth  tho  homed  moon  proaent ; 
Myself  the  man  i’  th’  moon  doth  socm  to  bc.(4) 

Tuk.  This  is  the  greatest  error  of  nil  the  rest : 
the  man  should  lie  put  into  the  louU*rn : how  is  it 
else  the  man  i’  the  moon? 

I)km.  11c  dares  not  come  there  for  the  candle ; 
for,  you  sec,  it  U already  m snuff.'* 

Hip.  1 am  aweary  of  this  moon ; would  he 
would  change. 

The.  It  appeanit,  by  his  small  light  of  discre- 
tion,* that  he  is  in  the  wane  : hut  yet,  in  courtesy, 
in  all  rea.<am,  we  mu.st  stay  the  time. 

Lvs,  Proceed,  Moon. 

Moon,  All  that  I have  to  my.  is  to  tell  you,  that  the 
lantern  is  tho  moon  ; I,  iho  man  in  tho  moon ; this  thuru 
bu-di,  my  thom-lmsh  ; and  thi.4  dog,  my  dc^. 

Dem.  Mliy,  all  Uiese  should  lie  in  tho  lantern  ; 
for  they  arc  in  the  moon.  Put,  silence ; heiu 
comes  Thisbe. 

EtUer  TillSBR. 

This.  This  is  old  Ninnv’s  tomb.  WTiero  is  my  lore  f 

Lion.  Oh—.  I The  Lion  roare. — Thi.sbk  r«iu 

Dem.  Well  roaml,  lion. 

The.  Well  run,  Thisbe. 

Hip.  Well  shone,  moon.  Truly,  the  moon 
shines  with  a good  grace. 

The.  Well  moused,  lion. 

[Lion  Uan  Thisbb’j  mautUy  and  exit. 

Dem.  And  then  came  Pyramus. 

Lth.  And  so  the  lion  vanished. 

Enter  PrOAMCS. 

Ptr.  Kweet  moon,  I thank  thee  for  thy  sunny  beams. 

I thank  thee.  moon,  for  sluning  now  lo  bright ; 

For,  by  thy  gracious,  golden,  glittering  gtcAms,  < 

1 trust  to  tosto  of  Uiicist  Thisbe's  sight. 

But  stay  ; — 0 spite  I 
But  mark  (loor  knight. 

What  ilremiful  dole  U heru  f 
Eyes,  «lo  you  see  ? 

How  can  it  bo  f 
0 dainty  duck  ! O dear ! 

hU  name  sm!  trsde.  and  «ay,  “ tf  you  think  I romc  hither  »*  « 
lion,  tt  were  pity  of  iny  life : Ho,  1 am  no  such  thing.*’  ftc.  I *>ri 
dUpoied.  Chereiore.  if  nor  is  not  to  be  taken  *■  reUting  to  both 
memben  of  the  sentence,  to  irad,— 

'*  Ho  lion  fell,  nor  else  no  itoa's  dam  s’*— 

L e.  neiibcT  Hon  nor  lioness. 

<*  in  snuff.l  That  is.  <■  osper.  See  Note  (•),  p.  81. 

• Ajr  kit  small  light  of  discretion,—]  So,  in  " Lore’s  Labour's 
Lost,”  Act  V.  Sc.  J:— ••  I hsre  seen  the  day  of  wrong  Ike 

ini/e  hole  of  dittrelion*'  The  expression  was  eriilently  familiar, 
though  wc  have  never  met  with  any  explanation  of  It. 

t Tkf9eteiomt.polden,flttlerimge\etxa»,-~)  The  oW  copies  read, 
Omou.  We  adopt  the  emendation  suggested  by  Mr.  Knight. 
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ACT  V.] 


MID8UMMKR  NIGHTS  DREAM. 


[scene  II. 


Thy  mADtIc  ^rood. 

W^t.  iitainM  with  hlood  t 
Ai>f»rciAcb,  yo  furieK  fell ! 

O faUM  ] como,  oanio  ; 

Cut  iiimul  anti  tlinim  ; 

Qiiail,  cnish,  eoDclude,  and  quell ! 

Tiik.  This  poHnion,  and  the  dcAth  of  a dear 
friend,  would  go  near  to  make  a man  I<K)k  Hod.t^) 
Hii*.  lK*shrcw  nij  heart,  but  I pity  the  man. 

Ptr.  O,  wherefnro,  nature,  di«l*t  thou  lion*  fmmo} 
Ktnce  lion  rilo  hath  hero  tletlowor'd  my  door: 

Which  u» — no,  no — which  wa*  the  fairoat  <tAme, 

'iliat  liv’d,  that  lov’d,  that  lik'd,  that  look’d  with  choor. 
Come,  toam,  confound ; 

Out,  awoni,  and  wmmd 
The  |«p  of  P>Tamua : 

Av,  that  left  nap 
Where  heart  doth  hop 
Tbu<  die  I,  thua,  thua,  tliua. 

Now  am  I dead. 

Now  am  I rto^l, 

My  aoul  U in  the  sky  : 

Tor^nie,  low3  Uiy  liitht  t 
M«<on,  take  thy  flight  I 
Now,  die,  die,  die,  die,  die. 

MoONKHtNE. 

Deu.  Xo  die,  hut  an  acc,  fur  him ; for  he  U 
but  one. 

Lyh.  Leas  than  an  acc,  man,  for  ho  is  dead; 
he  is  nothing. 

Thk.  With  the  help  of  a surgeon,  he  might  jel 
recover,  and  prove  an  ass. 

Itii*.  How  ehanec  Moonshine  is  gone,  before 
Thisbc  comes  back  and  finds  her  lover? 

The.  She  will  find  him  hy  starlight. — Here  she 
comes ; and  her  ]>assion  ends  the  play. 

Tiiikbe. 

Hip.  ^[ethi^ks,  she  should  not  use  a long  one 
for  such  a l*>Tamus ; I hope  she  will  Ikj  brief. 

Hem.  a mote  will  turn  the  Iwilanee,  which 
l*}Tamii8,  which  Tliisbo,  is  the  better.  He  for 
a man,  God  wam*d  us;  she  for  a woman,  God 
bli'sjs  us.* 

Lyb.  She  hath  spied  him  already  with  those 
sweet  eyes. 

1)rm.  And  thus  she  moons,'*  videlicet. 

Tiiih.  Asleep,  my  lore? 

What,  dead,  my  dowf 
0 Hyromus,  anso, 

Sjiook,  speak.  Qititadumbf 


* Htfor  c mttn,  God  wstn’tl  «<;  skf  for  s ro/MN,  Ood  bleu  m ] 
Wff  should  protMibljr  rrsd.  “ Ood  rrord  us.**  The  meoninK  sppesn 
to  he.  **  From  such  a lusn  Ood  defend  us ; from  such  • woman  Ood 
save  us."  The  passairt  Is  allo^lher  omitted  In  the  foli^  on 
account  of  the  statute,  3 Jac.  ch.  31,  afaiost  the  profhiie  usinf 
of  the  sacred  name. 

^ And  Mu  eke  moans,—]  The  old  copies  have  M#aa«.  The 
Cbanite  was  made  by  Thet^d ; but,  perhaps,  vrlthout  necessity, 
as  weaRs  appears  formerly  to  have  sometime*  borne  the  same  sl^ 
nifleation.  Thus,  In  *'  The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona."  Act  V. 
8e.  I:— 

J17« 


Dooil,  dead  t A tomb 
Must  cover  thy  swuot  oyoa. 

I*hc8e  lily  lipii, 

This  ohorry  none. 

These  yellow  cowslip  chocks. 

Are  ifoae,  are  ^uno  : 
i Lovers,  make  moan  ! 

\ cyce  were  h'veon  aa  looks. 

I O Biidom  three. 

Come,  come  to  mo. 

With  hands  as  jialo  as  milk  ; 

Isiy  them  in  gnro, 

Rinoe  you  have  shore 
With  shoars  his  thread  of  tUk. 

Tun^rue,  not  a word  : 

Come,  tmsty  swoni  j 
Como,  bUulo,  my  Irrcast  imbrue  ; 

And  CortiweU.  friontis ; 

Thislio  ontls : 

Adieu,  adieu,  adieu.  [Dies. 

The.  Moonshine  and  Lion  ore  left  to  bury  Hie 
dead. 

Drm.  Ay,  and  Wall  too. 

Bot.  No,  I o-saurc  you  ; the  wall  is  down  that 
parted  their  fathers.  Will  it  please  you  to  see  the 
epilogue,  or  to  ht*ar  a Bergoraosk'  dance,  lietwccn 
two  of  our  company  ? 

The.  No  epilogue,  T pray  you ; for  your  play 
needs  no  exciL*^.  Never  excuse ; for  when  the 
players  are  all  dead,  there  need  none  to  bo  blamed. 
Marry,  if  he  that  writ  it  had  played  Pyramus,  and 
hangctl  himself  in  Thisbe’s  garter,  it  would  have 
been  a fine  tragedy : and  so  it  is,  truly  ; and  very 
notably  discharged.  But  come,  your  Bergoma.sk  ; 
let  your  epilogue  alone. 

[//<rr  a dance  of  Clowns.’' 
The  iron  tongue  of  midnight  hatli  told  twelve : — 
Jjovers  to  bod : ’t  is  almost  fairy  time. 

1 fear  wc  shall  outsleep  the  coming  mom, 

As  much  as  wc  this  night  have  overwatchM. 

This  |)alpable>gross  play  hath  well  bt'guil’d 
The  heavy  gait  of  night. — Sweet  friends,  to  both — 
A fortnight  hold  we  this  solemnity, 

In  nightly  revels,  and  new  jollity.  {^/^xcurU. 


SCENE  II. 

Kntcr  Pres. 

Puck.  Now  the  liungry  Hon  roars, 

And  the  wolf  lichowls*  the  moon  ; 


(*)  Old  copiet,  kekoldt. 

*'  Th«  mer*  d*iren«nte  tad  haw  art  thou. 

To  make  lueh  meamt  for  hrt  aa  thou  haat  done.'* 

0 A Berpomaek  dame*,—]  TM*  U luppoted  to  have  been  a 
dance  in  the  manner  of  the  ruitict  of  Rergomaaeo,  a province  of 
Italy. 

d Her*  a damee  af  C/omu.]  ThU  »ta|te  direction  wa*  intro* 
duced  by  Malone. 
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MIDSUMMER  NIGHTS  DREAM. 


[act.-JE  IE 


ACT  V.] 


^MiiUt  tho  hcavj  ploughman  anorcn, 

All  with  weary  task  fordone. 

Now  tho  woRted  brands  do  glow, 

\MiiIst  tlie  8critch-owl,  scritching  loud, 
Puts  the  wretch,  that  lies  in  woe, 

In  remembrance  of  a shroud. 

Now  it  is  the  time  of  night, 

That  the  graves,  oil  gaping  wide, 

Every  one  lets  forth  his  sprite, 

In  the  church-wny  paths  to  glide. 

And  we  foii-ies,  that  do  run 
Hy  tho  triple  Hecate’s  team, 

From  the  presence  of  tlie  sun, 

Following  darkness  like  a dream, 

Now  are  frolic;  not  a mouse 
Shall  disturb  this  hallow’d  house : 

I am  sent,  with  broom,  before, 

To  sweep  the  dust  behind  the  door. 

Enter  Obkbon  and  Titaxia,  with  their  Train, 

Odk.  Through  the  house  give  glimmering  light, 
By  the  dead  and  drowsy  tire, 

Every  elf,  and  fairy  sprite. 

Hop  as  light  as  bird  from  brier; 

And  this  ditty,  after  me, 

Sing,  and  dance  it  trippingly. 

Tita.  First,  rehearse  your*  song  by  rote: 

To  each  word  a warbling  note, 

Hand  in  hand,  with  fairy  grace, 

Will  we  sing,  and  bless  thhi  place. 

SO.XQ,  AND  DANCK. 

OuK,  Now,  until  the  break  of  day. 

Through  this  house  each  fairy  stray. 


(*)  Pint  folio,  Mm. 

* And  the  owner  of  it  bieol. 

Erer  ahall  in  aafetr  rest.) 
la  the  old  editions  lhc*e  lines  run  thas  - 
'*  P.ver  shall  in  aafet  j rest. 
And  the  owner  of  U bleat." 


To  tho  best  bride-bed  will  we, 

Mliich  by  us  shall  blessed  bc:(^> 

And  the  issue  there  ciTate, 

Ever  shall  bo  fortunate. 

So  shall  all  the  couples  three 
Ever  true  in  loving  be  ; 

And  the  blots  of  Nature’s  hand 
Shall  not  in  their  issue  stand ; 

Never  mole,  hare-lip,  nor  scar, 

Nor  mark  prodigious,  such  as  arc 
Despised  in  nativity, 

Shall  upon  their  children  he. 

M’lth  this  fiold-dcw  consecrate, 

Every  fairy  take  his  gait ; 

And  each  several  chamber  bless, 

Through  this  palace  with  sweet  peace. 

And  the  owner  of  it  blest, 

Ever  shall  in  safety  rest.* 

Trip  away ; 

Moke  no  stay : 

Meet  me  all  by  break  of  day. 

[Exeunt  Odkuo.v,  Titania,  and  Tmin. 
Puck.  If  we  shadows  have  offended, 

Tliink  but  this,  (and  all  is  mended,) 

That  you  have  but  slumber’d  here, 

Wiile  these  visions  did  appear. 

And  this  weak  and  idle  theme, 

No  more  yielding  but  a dream, 

Gentles,  uo  not  reprehend ; 

If  you  pardon,  we  will  mend. 

And,  OB  I am  an  honest  Puck, 

If  we  have  unearned  luck, 

Now  to  ’scape  the  serpent’s  tongue. 

We  will  moke  amends,  ore  long ; 

KUe  the  Puck  a liar  call 
So,  good  night  unto  you  all. 

Give  me  your  bonds,  if  we  bo  friends, 

And  Robin  shall  restore  amends.  [Exit. 


I.  ftt  one  time,  thought " Ertr  MaW  **  a misprint  for  ** E*«ry  kali 
and  proposed  to  read,— 

*'  Eeery  hall  In  safety  rest. 

And  the  owner  of  it  blot  i"— 

but  it  has  since  been  suggested  to  me  by  Mr.  Singer,  and  by  an 
anonymous  correspondent,  that  the  difficulty  In  the  passage  arose 
from  the  printer's  having  i/ansposcd  the  two  last  lines. 
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ILLUSTEATIVE  COMMENTS 


ACT  I. 


(1)  fik'EXE  l.—A'ieaJtt  (At  a»d  nimbtt  spirit  of  mirtA.] 
The  ven'  iwcuUar  luw  of  the  adjective  perl  in  wit  line, 
•how's  t£nt  in  the  aixteeuth  oeotiiry  it  wu  not  always  un- 
(kmood  with  the  ordinary  n^oaning  of  saucy  or  talkatire, 
but  Uuit  it  wus  also  cmnluyod  to  express,  ^titek,  /m/y, 
subtle.  Hence  Skinner,  in  167i,  derived  it  through  the 
French  nppert,  from  the  I^tin  a<i  peritus,  skilfu],  txftert, 
prompt,  Ac.  lie  also  cites  Dr.  Davies  as  statini;  that  in  the 
Caiohro  British  the  word  sij.mi&od  elctrant,  or  ueanUful.  as 
it  occurs  in  the  Entrlhdi  fioctical  version  of  the  Romance  of 
Sir  Lfiunfal,  in  the  dc»cri|>tluo  of  I>oiue  Tryainous 

" Eche  «a>  s«  whyl  u Ijiys  tn  May, 

Or  »now  that  sneweth  jru  wjrnte^*  day ; 

He  seiirh  never  none  to  pert.” 

KKioaTLSi'e  Fovn  MftMuff,  YA,  ISM,  p.  M. 

(2)  ScEJfK  L— 

Brir/  as  the  liyhtniiuj  ta  tke  co/ZiVf  night, 

Tk*it,  ta  a spletK,  Hufidds  both  Aeowa  arid  eixrth, 

A nd  ere  a mom  A<ilA  p*ttr«r  to  say,— Behold  I 
The  jaits  <\f  cfari'acM  do  detour  i<  up.\ 

The  won!  spleen  is  bud  under  suspicion  by  Warburtoii, 
and  is  not  justilied  by  the  later  commentators.  Naroe  says, 

‘ We  do  not  find  it  so  used  by  other  writers.*  TtiU  is  a 
mistake : and  it  will  bo  seen  that  a happier  choioo  could 
not  have  l>oea  made  than  the  itoet  has  made  of  this 
word 

* Like  winter  tires  thit  with  ditdsinful  heat 
The  oppokltioti  of  the  eold  defeat; 

And  In  an  osprfr  sptten  do  bum  more  tkir 
The  more  encountered  by  the  frosty  sir.’ 

Verses  Sf!  Pools,  hefors  his  Knyiantts  Pornstsms,  Svo,  I6J7, 

6o,  in  LiUttfow’s  * Nineteen  Years'  Travels,’  quarto,  16H2, 
p.  61  All  thinipi  below  and  above  Itciojic  cunningly  per- 
fected, and  every  one  ranked  in  order  with  his  liarquebuse 
and  pike,  to  stand  in  the  centinel  of  hbt  oten  defence,  we 
rocommemi  ounwlvcs  in  Uic  hantU  of  the  Almighty,  and, 
in  the  meanwhile,  attended  their  fiery  salutations.  In  a 
furious  spleen,  the  first  holla  of  their  courtesies  was  the 
proirruM  of  a martial  conflict,  tbunduring  forth  a terrible 
noisu  of  Kally-roarinjf  jdeces,'  ” &o. 

HpktEH'a  Sew  UlusireUioHS  <f  Shaktspeare,  T.  289. 

<8)  ScESK  1. — 

— /a  the  wood  a league  trithout  the  (otrn, 

Where  I did  meet  thee  ouet  with  lieletM, 

To  do  tAnertanee  to  a morn  of  May.\ 

Hie  princi{ial  ceremonies  with  which  voung  persons  of 
both  sexoN  were  funuurlv  accustomed  to^ionour  the  morn- 
ings of  May,  Were  the  (faying,  which  belonged  uspeclallv 
to  the  first  day  : and  the  collecting  of  May -dew,  which 
appears  to  have  tieen  t>racUsed  at  any  part  of  the  month. 
” ^ the  Calends,  or  the  first  day  of  May,"  says  Bourne, 
**  commonly  called  May-dav,  the  juvenile  part  of  both  sexes 
were  wont  to  rise  a little  aRcr  midnight,  and  walk  to  some 
neighliouring  wood,  ac'company’d  «*ith  music,  and  the 
blowing  of  horns,  where  they  break  down  branches  from 
the  trees,  and  mlom  them  with  nosegays  and  rroim#  ef 
fotttis.  When  this  is  done  they  return  with  their  booty 
3b0 


homewards  about  the  rising  of  the  sun,  and  make  their 
doors  and  windows  to  triumph  in  the  flowery  spoil.  The 
after  jeurt  of  the  day  is  chiefly  swut  in  dancing  round  a 
tall  pole,  which  is  called  a May  Pole  ; which  being  placed 
in  a convenient  }iart  of  the  vill^fe.  stands  there,  as  it  were, 
consecrated  to  the  tioddese  of  Flotrers,  without  the  least 
violence  offered  it,  in  the  whole  circle  of  the  year." 

The  geiioral  popularity  of  this  custom  early  rising 
“to  go  a Maying."  mnv  be  inferred  from  n passage  in 
“Henry  Vlll."  Act  V.  3,  where  the  Porter's  man  ex- 
clsums  ed  the  crowd : — 

•*  ' T ii  a*  much  impoftible 
Ta  Mstter  them,  m ‘t  U to  make  tt>em  alevp 
On  Msy-dsy  morning,  which  will  never  be.” 

Herrick — for  in  his  time,  though  half  a contury  later  than 
bhakes|ioaro,  bq^rv  ha<l  not  succeeded  in  frowning  dowm 
all  the  simjde.  nealthfid  pleasures  of  the  |)eople~bas  a 
poem.  C’on'aA4i  V ri  Maying,  in  which  the  May  wor- 
ship is  delightfully  pkrturvd  : — 

“Oet  up— and  wc 

The  dcw-beapanKling  lierbe  snd  tree  ; • 

£sch  flower  hsi  wept,  snd  bow'd  toward  thecsit, 

Above  sn  hour*  eince it  ia  tin, 

Ksjr.  profsnstiuD  to  keep  tn; 

Whrnsa  i thouisnd  vitgina  on  this  dsy. 

Spring  sooner  than  the  lark,  to  feteb  io  May  f 
Come,  my  I'orinns,  come;  and  romiog  markc 
How  esen  field  tuma  a atreet,  each  atreet  a parke. 

Made  grem,  and  tnmm'd  with  treca,  aoc  how 
Devotion  gtvea  each  houae  a bough. 

Or  branch : each  porch,  each  doore,  ere  thU, 

An  arke,  • tsbcruacle  ia 

Made  up  of  wfaite-iboni  neatly  interwove. — 


Tbere'a  not  a budding  boy,  or  girle,  Ihlt  day, 

Hut  ia  got  up,  and  gone  to  bring  in  May  : 

A dcale  of  yoath  ere  thU  is  come 
Hack,  and  with  whitc-llioro  laden  home. 

Some  have  dis|»atcht  their  cake*  and  cresme. 

Before  that  we  have  left  to  dreaiito; 

And  some  have  wept,  and  woo’d  and  plighted  troth, 

And  choac  their  prlrai.  ere  wc  can  cast  off  sloth.** 

The  most  direct  and  charming  illustration  of  Uio  homage 
]«id  to  the  month  of  iore  and  flowers  is.  bowc\'ur,  ocm- 
tAined  in  two  exijuisite  piciurus  from  the  Knightca  Tkls 
of  CTuiucor:— 

* This  psMctb  ycre  by  yrre,  and  day  by  day. 

TiUe  it  felle  ones  in  a morw^  of  May. 

That  Emclie.  (hat  fayrer  wa*  to  aeene 
Than  b the  lilie  on  hire  atalkea  gtene, 

And  fresher  than  the  May  with  flowr^a  oewe, 

For  with  the  rose  colour  atrof  hire  hewo; 
n’ot  which  was  the  finer  of  hem  two.} 

Cre  it  was  day.  as  ache  was  wont  to  do, 

Bche  was  arisen  and  al  redy  dight; 

For  May  wol  have  no  slogardie  a-nighl. 

The  aesou  priketh  every  gentU  hertc. 

And  maketb  him  out  of  hi*  slccpe  ateite. 

And  aeilh.  ' druse,  and  ds  <Aia  obtereanee.' 

This  maketb  Eauilie  ban  remembrance 
Ts  do  honour  to  Af«g,  and  for  to  ryae.**^ 
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ILLUSTRATIVE 

And, — ^ 

*'  Tlie  buty  larbe,  mciiagrr  of  day,  ] 

ftalewrth  in  hir  song  the  morwf  gray : I 

And  6«ry  Pherbu*  ryreih  up  lo  bright, 

That  ail  the  orient  laughelh  of  the  light  : 

And  with  hl«  *tr«mea  drietb  in  the  grerci  j 

The  »U»er  dropp*»  hongyng  on  the  leave*  ; | 

And  Areite,  that  i*  in  the  court  ryal  I 

With  The«eu«.  hit  tquier  principal.  ’ 

It  riaen,  and  loohcth  on  the  niery  day; 

And  for  to  do  on  hit  o^ereflNce /o  Jt/oy,  ^ 

Rcmemliring  of  the  point  of  bit  detire,  i 

He  on  hit  courter.  tte'tSng  at  the  Are.  i 

It  nden  into  Aeld^t  him  to  pleye,  I 

Out  of  the  court,  were  it  a mile  or  t«ay  : 

And  to  the  grove,  of  which  that  I vou  told. 

By  arenture  hit  way  he  *gan  to  hold. 

To  maken  him  a garland  of  the  grcvei. 

Were  it  of  woodew)'nJe  or  hawthorn  learet, 

Anti  load  be  tong  imaintt  the  tonny  tchcen;  1 

* May.  with  all  thyn  Aouret  and  thy  greene.  . 

Welcome  he  thou,  wel  ftire  freittche  May."'  I 

AU  the  oeretnomal  obsenerl  bv  Kmelie  i*  to  walk  in  her  : 
ganlen  at  the  aun-risin^r : and  tKia  primitively  wtw  i<orhaiw 
the  oiiuplo  motho<i  of  collecting  the  May -dew— receiving  it  j 
on  the  face  and  hand*  laiforc  it  had  evap<jratcd.  in  the  | 
seventeenth  oenturj'.  however,  the  dew,  heUl  sovereign  oj*  , 
a cosmetic  by  the  danuteU  of  edd,  vraa  {ivi<icntlv  gatiicrod  \ 
in  phUl« ; for.  in  16«7,  Mf».  Turner  hod  taught  Mre.  Popvs 
to  collect  the  May-dew,  a<t  Iwing  " the  only  thing  in  the 
world  to  wash  bor  fooo  with." 

(4>  SccHE  1.— I'tMtr  fjffj  are  The  lotlr-ttar  I 

is  the  leadiAff  or  einr,  the  pof(-*t4ir,  by  which 

navigatora  directed  their  course.  Daviea,  in  hia  ‘‘Dedi- 
cation to  Quveu  EUialieth,"  call*  her,— - 

**  Lod*-tleH«\Q  beartt,  and  l»de  »tar  to  all  eye*." 

And  in  another  place  apeoks  of  her  aa, — 

*‘£agle-«y’d  Witdoinc,  Ufe't  /odc-ttor." 

• • • ■ • 

If  we  Ihla  liar  once  ceaic  lo  tee 
No  doubt  our  »tatc  will  thipwreck’d  be.** 

Milton  adopts  the  name  metaphor  In  hia  “ L' Allegro : 

*'  Towrrt  and  battlementi  it  tcei 
Boiom'd  high  in  tufted  tree*. 

Where  pcihapt  tome  beauty  Uet. 

The  eyuoturt  of  neighboring  eyet.** 

(6)  8cB5K  U.—UHtar  Quince,  lifAtom,  Flute,  Snug.  \ 
Snout,  and  The  old  editions  a<)d  the  aevui^ 

occupatiom  of  these  in<lividuahi  after  their  naniea,  when  j 
they  make  their  Ant  njipoarancc.  It  U {ximible  that  in  ' 
the  rude  dramatic  perturmanev  of  those  bandicmfUincn  , 
of  Athens.  Hhokesueare  was  referring  to  tho  phty*  •'nd  I 
pagoanta  exhibited  by  tho  trading  cum{ioniea  of  Covxmtr}',  | 
which  were  ceiehrate<l  down  to  hia  own  time,  and  which  I 
ho  might  very  prolsibly  have  witne«e<i.  The  last  of  I 
those  performances  recorded  in  tho  list  which  the  late  i 
It.  Thomaa  Shar|>o  publiahed  from  the  Citv  Lcct-l»ook», 
took  place  in  1591  ; when  it  w'aa  agreed  by  the  whole  con- 
sent of  tho  council.  “ that  the  Dostruevun  of  Jemnalem, 
the  Conquest  of  tho  Danes,  or  tho  HLsUtno  of  King  Edward 
(the  Confessor),  should  Iw  ploicd  on  the  pagens  on  Mid- 
somer  dayo  and  St.  Peter’s  <lave  next,  in  this  cittie,  and 
none  other  playes.**  In  1A5A,  l>ugrlale  states  that  he  had 
been  told  "by  some  old  people,  who,  in  tlicir  younger 
years  were  eye-witnesses  of  these  pageants,  that  the  yearly 
confluence  of  people  to  ace  that  shew,  was  eztraortlinary 
great,  and  yielden  no  small  advantage  to  this  city.*'  For 
we  support  therefor  of  the  expenses  of  theao  proAtahIo  en- 
tertainments, the  several  municipal  trading  companies  of 
Coventry  were  charged  either  to  contribute  in  osMociation 
to  the  cxliibitioD  of  a joint  i>erfom\ancc  ; or  else  to  furnish 
a pageant  of  their  own.  Tlieao  theatrical  unions  were 
orae^  by  the  Leet  or  Common  Coimcil ; and  the 
oembination  of  trades  which  played  together  was  often 
remarkably  like  that  of  the  operative  of  Athens  In  tbi* 
drama  :-~- 


aiMMENTS. 

*'  A crew  of  pstchet,  rude  mechsnicili, 

Thai  work  for  breed  upon  Alhenisn  ttslU, 

(Who)  met  together  to  rehesne  s play.*'— Act  III.  Be.  2. 

In  14-J4  it  was  ordered  "that  the  Satlelers  end  the 
PevTJtours,  be  fro  this  tvnie  contreWwry  unto  llic  pajont 
of  the  Cardemakers.’’  in  14115  the  coun^  " will  that  tho 
Car)H.‘niers  be  associate  unto  the  Tilers  and  lAnners,  to 
mapiton  ther  |iagcnt.*’  In  149'2  "it  is  ordevno*!  that 
tho  Chaundtflers  and  Cookes  of  this  Cite  shall  W contri- 
butoiy  lo  the  Smythes  of  tins  C'ito ; ’’  and  in  subscipient 
years  Bakers  were  rulded  to  llic  Siuitiis.  tho  Barlicrs  to  the 
(.rirdlem,  and  the  Nhuemakent  to  the  Tanners.  So  late  as 
1533  it  was  "enocUKl  that  such  persons  os  aro  not  asso- 
ciate or  asdstant  to  any  croft  which  is  charged  with  a 
piageant,  such  os  FiHhnkongerK,  Bowyers,  Fletchers,  and 
ot^>rs.  tthnli  DOW  ))o  otwociate  or  ONKistant  to  such  crofts  os 
the  Mavw  shall  assign.’'  As  most  of  the  {icrformanoos  of 
tlicsc  companies  were  Religious  MAKtcrics  taken  from  the 
Scriptures,  there  api^^ars  lo  hove  Iteen  a priest  attached  to 
each  society,  who  dirucicd  tlio  uxlubibun  probably  and 
played  Uhi  moat  important  {sirt,  as  well  aa  taught  the 
other  actor*. 

(fl)  Scene  II.— Qi  in.  -Varry,  owr  p/uy  U—Tk<  most  la- 
uteMtiilde  romsdy  and  most  cruel  death  qf  P^amue  and 
Tki4l>f.\  In  tho  title  of  this  interluilo  Sh^esjV-aro  doubt- 
loss  intcn<lnl  a buHestpie  on  the  okl  play  by  Thomas 
Preston,  entitled,  " A lamentable  Imgtsiie  mijcd  full  qf 
iiUatant  mirth  containing  the  life  of  Caiiibiscs  king  of 
Wrsia.’*  Thu  sad  tale  of  P)*ramus  and  'rhislto  is  told  in 
the  fourth  IsKik  of  Ovid's  Metamor{>hoses  ; and  if  we 
may  judge  by  the  number  of  versions  put  forth  in  tho 
sixteenth  centurv*.  Uio  storv  musl  hare  licen  veiy  popular 
with  our  forefathers.  'fhe  b»wik  of  " Pctymi»  and 
Tbesbvo”  was  cntensl  on  tho  SUitioiieni'  rx^futers  in 
1562-4.  Artliur  Golding's  translation  of  Chid  was  Arst 
imblistied  in  1567 ; and  wont  through  several  oilitions. 
Another  imnslalion  of  the  tale  of  tho  lovers  aiipeared  in 
the  " Gorgious  Gallery  of  Gallant  Invontiuns,"  1578  : and 
a ' ' new  soiiet  of  PjToom*  ojid  Thlsble”  in  " llic  Hundcfull 
of  lleasaut  Di'litos,”  1584.  Of  course,  tlio  incidents  are 
the  same  in  all ; but  Sliakrs(«arc  ap)>cnrN  to  have  had 
recourse  to  Golding’s  version,  some  extracts  from  which 
ore  hen?  given  i— 

*‘  Withio  the  towne  {of  whoie  huge  wallet  to  tnoatlrooi  high  and 
Ihkcke 

The  fame  it  giuen  Semyramii  for  making  (hem  of  brirke) 

Dwelt  hard  teogitber  twoo  yoong  folke  in  houte*  ioynde  to  nere 
That  vnder  all  one  roofe  well  nlc  both  twaine  ronueyed  were. 

The  name  of  him  wot  Pyramut  and  ThUlw  raid  wat  ihw. 

• ••••• 

And  if  that  right  had  taken  place,  they  had  bln  man  and  wife. 
But  itill  their  Parent*  went  about  to  let  which  (for  their  life) 
They  could  not  let.  • • • • 

The  wall  that  parted  houte  from  haute  had  riuen  therein  a cranie 
Which  iliroonkc  at  making  of  the  wall,  thia  fault  not  uiarkt  of 
anie 

Of  many  hundred  yeeret  before  (what  doth  not  loue  etpie  f ) 

The«e  louert  flrit  of  all  found  out.  and  made  a way  whereby 
To  lalke  togilhrr  aecrrtly,  and  through  the  tame  did  go 
Their  louing  whitpringt  very  light  and  tafely  to  and  fro. 

Now  at  at  one  aide  Pyramut,  and  ThUbe  on  the  tother 
Stood  often  drawing  one  of  them  the  plraaant  breath  from  other. 
O thou  rnvioui  wall  (they  layd)  why  letit  thou  loneri  thus 
What  matter  were  ii  if  that  thou  permitted  both  of  vt 
In  armet  eeh  other  to  embrace?  Or  if  thou  thinke  that  thlt 
Were  ouer-much,  yet  mlghlest  thou  at  least  make  roome  to  kUte. 
• ••••• 

Thut  haaing  where  they  tioode  in  vaine  complayned  of  their  wo, 
I When  night  drew  neerv,  Ibeybadc  adrw  and  eche  gaue  kitaea 
aweete 

I Vnto  the  parget  on  their  aide,  the  whichc  did  neuer  mecte. 

• ••«•• 

And  to  thentent  that  in  the  feeldee  they  atraydo  not  up  and 
downe, 

\ They  did  agree  at  Ninoa  Tomb  to  meet  without  the  towne, 

; And  taric  rndernealh  a tree  that  by  the  tame  did  grow 
I Whkb  waa  a ftUe  high  Mulbnie  with  friiitc  a*  white  aa  mow. 

I •*•••• 

Aa  aoone  aa  darkeneeae  ones  waa  come,  atraight  ThUbe  did 
deuyie 

I A ahift  lo  wind  her  out  of  doorea,  that  none  that  were  within 
j Pereelurd  her:  and  mutBlng  her  with  cloibea  about  her  chin, 
j That  no  man  might  ditcerne  her  face,  to  Ninui  Tombe  the  came 
Vnto  the  tree;  and  aet  her  downe  there  vndemeaih  the  aame. 
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Lou«  mftd«  her  tx^ld,  but  ic«  tbt  cbancc,  tivcro  comet  bctmerdo 
with  blood 

About  the  cheppei  • Lyonnetae  all  fomlng  from  the  wood 
Ffum  slaughter  lately  made  of  kine,  to  stanch  her  bloody  thint 
With  water  of  the  foreaaid  spring.  Whom  Thiibe  spying  Ant 
Afarre  by  moonehght,  thereupon  with  fearefull  steps  gao  flio 
And  in  a dark  and  yrketome  cauc  did  hide  her  lelfc  thereby 
And  a»  she  Aed  awiay  for  haste  she  let  her  mantle  fall 
The  which  for  fear«  she  left  l>ehliidc  not  looking  backe  at  til. 

s s • • s • 

The  night  was  somewliat  further  tpent  ere  Pyramut  eszne  there 
Who  seeing  In  the  tultle  tand  the  print  of  Lyons  paw, 

Waxt  pale  for  fcare.  Hut  when  also  the  bloodie  cloke  be  saw 
All  rent  and  tome:  one  night  (he  sayd)  shall  louers  two  confound 
My  toule  deserves  of  this  mUchaunce  (he  perill  for  to  heare. 
*•••## 

And  when  he  had  hewrpt  and  kUt  the  garment  which  hr  knew, 
Rreeiue  thou  my  blood  loo.  (quoth  be)  and  therewithal!  he  drew 
lits  sword  the  which  among  bis  guts  he  thrust,  and  by  and  bio 
IHd  draw  it  from  Use  bleeding  wound  beginning  for  to  die, 

And  cast  hlmselfc  vpwn  hts  b^ke,  the  blood  did  spinoe  on  bi«. 

B S • • S S 

For  doubt  of  dtaapoynting  him  comes  Thisbe  forth  In  bast, 

And  for  her  louer  limkrs  about,  nrloycing  for  to  tell 
How  hardly  she  had  scapi  that  night  the  danger  that  befell. 

* * * she  cast  her  eye  aside 

And  there  bcwrltred  In  his  hloud  htr  louer  she  espide. 

She  l>cate  hir  brrst,  she  shrieked  out,  she  tare  hir  golden  hearrs, 
And  taking  him  Uetwvenc  hir  amiva  did  wash  his  wouimJs  with 
tcarrs, 


She  meynt  hir  weepying  with  hie  bloud.  and  kissing  all  his  face 
(W'hich  now  became  as  cold  as  yse)  she  cride  in  wofull  case 
Alas  what  cfaannre  my  I'yramus  hath  parted  thee  and  mcc  f 
Make  aunswere  O my  Pyramtu  i It  Is  thy  Thlsb  eucn  shev 
Wbome  thou  doate  lour  must  hrartrly  that  speaketh  unto  (hee. 
Glue  rare  and  raise  thy  heauie  head.  He  hearing  Thislie’s  name 
Lift  rp  his  dying  eyes  and  hauing  seece  hir  cloide  the  same. 

But  when  she  knew  hir  mantle  there,  and  saw  hU  scabberd  lie 
Without  the  iworde : Unhappy  man  thy  loue  hath  made  (bee  die: 
Thy  loue  (she  said)  hath  made  (bee  slea  thy  aelfe.  This  hand  of 
mine 

la  strong  enough  to  doe  the  like.  My  loue  no  lease  than  thir>e 
Shall  glue  me  force  to  work  my  wound.  I will  puraue  the  dead. 

• sees  s 

This  said  sho  tooke  (he  sword  yet  warms  with  slaughter  of  hir 
loue 

And  setting  It  beneath  hir  breet,  did  to  her  heart  it  aboue.* 

(7)  ScKHB  II. — Ilfd'iy  or  atl  boif’ttnnfft.l  Capcll'a  eg- 
plication  of  ihia  (UnputeH  nayinif  ia  do  doubt  tho  true  oo«. 
” Wbon  a party  was  niAdo  at  butte,  AMumneo  of  mu^ting 
waa  {riven  in  uie  wunia  of  that  t>braeo : tlio  hviuo  of  tite 
peraon  uaing:  thorn  l>eif^,  that  no  would  ‘hotd,’  or  keep 
luomiee,  or  thoy  mhchl  ‘cut  hie  &otrstn'NOs/  demolUh  him 
for  an  archer.*'  Utoro  la  anutlicr  provertiial  cxpnwMon  of 
tho  mmo  character,  which  none  of  the  commontatorH,  that 
1 am  aware  of,  has  mvntioucd  Hold,  or  cut  oud-]ncco 
point,” 


ACT  II. 


(1)  Scene  I.— 

Or  tUe  van  art  tMai  skrftrH  ami  tnaviiA  sprUty 
(Jailed  /foAia  iioott/tl(>nr.\ 

The  firoUca  Hhakoai»*su^  attriDUtoa  to  Ptjck,  or,  aa  ho 
wan  imually  callo*l.  Robin  Goudfellow,  com»i>ond  in  every 
particular  with  the  pt>imlar  chnracU  riatics  of  thia  ‘ * idirowd 
and  meddlituf  elf."  Acc«inlin{f  to  the  rare  tract  entitled 
**  The  Ma*l  Pranka  and  Merry  Je«ta  of  Robin  Gootlfellow," 
reprinted  by  Mr.  Collier  from  tho  original  in  Uml  Francia 
K^'crton’M  library,  Rubin  Gootlfellow  waa  tho  aon  of  Oberon. 
or  Obroon,  his  mothor  being:  “a  proper  younif  wench  ' 
whom  tho  fayry  kin^  snui  in  the  habit  of  viaitinff.  Ruliin'a 
knavish  pn»|»ensitkw  os  lio  grew  up  liecamo  ao  trouble*i»>fue, 
that  U»  avoid  tlie  pimiahmont  thoy  ontailod,  ho  ran  away 
from  hia  mother  and  waa  enga^ud  to  a tailor.  After  a short 
time  bo  leaves  his  master,  ana  tho  tract  relates  — 


*'WasT  UArKto  to  IlnstM  Oooar*t.i.ow  ArrBa  uc  west 
FEOM  TUX  TATLOa. 

After  Robin  had  travailed  a good  dayes  Joumy  from  hia 
masters  house  hec  sate  downs,  and  bceing  weary  hee  fell  a 
sleeps.  No  sooner  had  slumber  tooken  full  possession  of  him, 
and  clnecil  his  long  opened  eye-lids,  but  hce  thought  be  saw 
many  goodly  pioper  personages  in  aniicke  measures  tripping 
about  him.  and  withall  hec  heard  such  muskke,  as  he  thought 
that  Orpheus,  that  famous  Greeks  fidterfhad  bee  beeiw  alive), 
compared  to  one  of  these  had  Iwenc  as  infamous  as  a Welch- 
harper  that  playc«  for  cheese  and  onions.  As  delights  eominonly 
last  not  long,  so  did  tlicrse  end  sooner  than  hee  would  willingly 
they  should  havedone  : and  for  very  grtefe  heawaked,  and  found 
by  him  lying  a scroule,  wherein  waa  written  ibrsc  Uoea  fuUowlng 
fa]  golden  letters. 

Robin,  my  only  tonne  and  heire. 

How  to  live  take  thou  no  care : 

By  nature  thou  hast  cunning  sbifls, 

W hlch  lie  increase  with  other  gifrs. 

Wish  what  thou  wilt,  thou  shalt  it  have ; 

And  for  to  vex  both  foole  and  knave, 

Thou  hast  the  power  to  change  thy  shape. 

To  borer,  to  hog,  to  dog.  to  ajw. 

Transfomicd  thus,  by  any  meanrs 

See  none  thou  harm's!  but  knaves  andqueonea; 

But  love  thou  those  that  honest  be, 

And  help  them  in  neerssUy. 

Do  thus,  and  all  the  world  shall  know 
The  prankes  of  Robin  Good-feilow  ; 

For  by  that  name  thou  caid  xhall  be 
To  aget  last  posterity. 

If  thou  observe  my  Just  command. 

One  day  thou  shalt  see  Fayry  Land. 


This  more  I give:  who  tela  thy  prankes 
From  those  that  heare  them  shall  have  thankee. 

Robin  having  read  thia  waa  very  Joyfhll,  yet  longed  hr  to 
know  whether  he  had  this  power  or  not.  and  to  try  it  hee  wUlud 
for  some  meate:  prveenlly  it  was  before  him.  Then  wished  hee 
for  beere  and  wine:  he  straightway  had  it.  This  liked  him  well, 
and  because  he  was  wearr,  hr  wished  hiniscife  a horse:  no 
sooner  waa  hli  wish  ended,  but  he  waa  ttansfonned.  and  seemed 
a horse  of  twenty  pound  price,  and  leaned  and  curveted  as 
nimble  as  If  he  had  beene  In  stable  at  raeke  and  manger  a full 
monetb.  Then  wished  he  himselfe  a dog,  and  waa  so:  then  a 
tree,  and  was  eo:  ao  from  one  thing  to  another,  till  he  waa 
certaine  and  well  assured  that  bee  cotud  change  hlmeelfe  to  any 
thing  whatsoever.” 

Thoutfh  Uiu  uiliUon  from  which  Mr.  Collier  mado  hin 
reprint  tit  ilated  IB'28,  there  U little  doubt  that  the  tract,  on 
bo  re  roar ka,  was  puhliahod  at  least  forty  ycon  earlier,  and 
was  evidently  known  to  Shnkoejioare.  Tho  following  ac- 
count, “How  Robin  Good  fellow  led  a company  or 
FELiA>wEH  OUT  OF  Til  KIR  WAY,"  U a ^ood  illustration  of 
tho  jiosaa^^e, — 

**  Mislead  nigbt-wandcrera.  laughinf  at  their  harm.* 

**  A company  of  young  men  having  beene  making  merry  with 
thrlr  sweet  hearts,  were  at  their  eomming  home  to  come  over  a 
heath.  Robin  Good-fellow,  knowing  of  it,  met  them,  and  te 
make  some  pastime,  be*  led  them  up  and  dowae  the  heath  a 
whole  night,  so  that  (hey  could  not  get  out  of  it;  for  hee  went 
before  them  In  the  shape  of  a walking  ®re.  which  they  all  saw 
and  followed  till  tha  day  did  appears : then  Robin  IcA  (hem,  and 
at  hia  departure  spake  tneee  words 

Oct  you  home,  you  merry  lads ; 

Tell  your  mammies  and  your  dads. 

And  all  those  that  newes  desire. 

How  you  saw  a walking  fire. 

Wenenet,  that  doe  smile  and  iUpe, 

Use  to  cjJI  me  Willy  Wlspe. 

If  that  you  but  weary  be. 

It  is  iport  ofoae  /or  me. 

A way  : unto  votir  houses  gne 
And  1 ‘11  goe  laughing  ho,  ho,  kok  t 
The  fellowes  were  glad  that  he  was  gone,  fbr  they  were  all  in  a 
great  feare  that  hce  would  have  done  them  some  mfoehlefe.** 

The  line  which  wo  lutvo  ilnliciao*!  will  rocal  tho  somo 
cxinvaaiun  usoU  by  Ihiok  in  the  pUy  : — 

*•  Then  will  two  at  once  woo  one; 
lliat  must  needs  be  tporl  efeac."— Act  HI.  8c.  S. 
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<2)  StPNK  I. — Obebok.  Ill  mt1  hv  pr<nul 

Tit-iAta.]  TTie  names*  of  0}>eruDan>l  TiUuiia«cro,  noaouht, 
familiar  in  cooncxioo  with  the  race  of  Fairy  beforo  tho 
time  of  Shftk<»piMire.  Oberon,  the  “itwnno  kiiur  of 
fkyn'on,”  m intro*lucc<l  into  the  t>o|mtar  romance  of  Huon 
lie  lionlcaux,  translaU-Hl  by  Lonl  Ik'mcm,  pruliably  earlier 
than  1558.  Tho  older  part  of  Hnon  do  Ikirdcaux,  Mr. 
Koiirhtlcy  ban  nhuwn  to  havo  liocn  taken  from  tho  xtory  of 
Otnit  in  tho  Heldenbuch,  where  tho  dwarf  Idni;  Elticrich 

Serforma  nearly  the  aamo  ■ervicca  to  Otnit  that  Oltenm 
InoH  to  Huun.  The  name  of  Olwrcm,  in  fact,  accimlin^  to 
Grimm,  is  only  Elliench  slightly  altered.  From  tho  ii-iual 
chimijo  of  / into  w (a«  al,  att,  nJ,  r»a,  &e.l,  in  tho  French 
IDltcrich  or  Alhrich  plcrirod  from  Alp,  AfJ) 
Iwcoines  AuWrich ; and  iVA  notl*eint?a  French  termination, 
tile  dominativo  os  was  imbstittited.  and  Ihua  tho  name 
bi’vamo  Aulicroo.  orOlwroo.  Theclf  <)uccn'B  name,  Titania, 
was  an  apficdlation  of  Diana.  It  was  the  licliof,  in  those 
days,  that  the  fairies  were  the  same  ns  the  classic  nymphs, 
the  attemlants  of  Diana.  ' That  fourth  kind  of  sprites,’ 
says  Kini;  James,  'pihilk  bo  the  jrentilen  was  calleil  Diana, 
aim  her  wandering;  court,  ami  amongst  us  called  tho 
Fhairilt.’  The  Fairy-queen  was  therefore  thu  samo  as 
Dianik  whom  Orid  stylos  Titania."—REi(.irTl.£r. 

(S)  SCENK  I.~ 

IfutM  tkfta  not  Iftut  Aim  through  the  ofi’wmert’sj/  ni^At 
Fntm  Prrigtnia,  rA»»m  he  rarithetil 
A nH  vnfiht  him  trilh  fair  ^FgU  hrenk  kit yiitfA, 

HV/A  A riWar,  an/i  A utiopa  f] 

BhakfMfxmre’a  authority  for  alt  this  was  his  diligently-read 
Flutarch  ; — 

Mii>.  ] **  This  Rinnis  liad  a goodly  foiro  daughter  called 
Perigouna,  which  fle«l  away  when  she  saw  her  father  siaine 
* * • but  Thcwieus  finding  her,  calleil  her.  ami  swore  by 
his  faith  he  would  use  her  gently,  and  do  her  no  hurt,  nor 
displeasure  her  at  all.” 

Ariadne.  “They  ref*ort  many  other  things  also 

touching  this  matter,  and  specially  of  Ariadne  : but  there 
U no  tro^  Bor  oertaintic  in  it.  For  some  say  that  Ariadne 
hung  herscife  for  M>rctw,  when  she  mw  thal  Tlicseiis  had 
noHt  her  off.  Other  write,  that  she  was  transimrioil  by 
mariners  into  the  llo  of  Naxos,  where  she  was  married 
unto  fEnaru.'i,  tho  nricst  of  Bacchus  : and  they  think  that 
Theseus  left  her.  necausc  he  was  in  love  with  another,  as 
by  these  rerses  should  apjicarc 

• the  nnnph  was  loved  of  Thrwu*. 

Who  wa»  the  dau|(htcr  of  Psnopeu*.'  " 

From  this  fjossago  Shakos} x^ro  evidently  got  bis  *‘faire 
Eagtee."  as  the  laily's  name  is  sjiolt  in  all  tho  old  editions. 

‘‘Touching  tho  voyage  he  made  by  tho  sea 
Kloior,  Philochunis,  anil  siuoo  other  hold  O|dnion,  that  ho 
Went  thither  with  Ilorculcs  against  tho  Amasons : and  that 
to  honimr  his  valiantuess,  Hercules  gave  him  ADtio|x\  tho 
Anuuwmo.  But  the  more  }virt  of  tho  other  liistoriograpbcm 
do  write  that  Theseus  went  thither  alone,  after  Hercules’ 
voya^,  and  that  he  tooke  this  Amaxono  prisoner,  which  Is 
likeliest  to  be  true  * * * Bion  also  tho  Historiographer 
saith  that  ho  brought  her  away  by  deceit  and  stealth  • • * 
and  that  llicseus  cnUceit  her  to  ^me  into  his  shi}>|>e,  who 


brought  him  a present ; and  so  soone  as  she  aas  aboord, 
he  horsed  his  saitc,  iuid  so  carried  her  away.”— Nouiu's 
PtHtanh  {Life  of  ThtMut). 

(4)  SCRNK  I. — The  nine  mtn's  nivrrit  ts  fifed  ¥]>  W/A 
MHi/.]  .Vi'as  urrs’i  iMom's,  or  niNc  wm’s  mtrrih,  as  it  was 
eometimes  calleil,  from  merclfet,  an  old  French  wonl  for  tho 
counters  with  which  it  was  originally  conducted,  is  a nistio 
siiort,  playoil  on  a iliagmm  cut  out  of  the  turf  of  which 
ttie  figure  consists  of  three  sijuarcs,  one  within  another. 
Sometimes  tho  largest  sipuirc  is  not  more  than  a foot 

; in  iliametor,  at  others  it  is  four  or  tix’e  yards.  Thc’vo 
• scjuarcs  nro  uniteil  by  erttss  lines,  which  extend  from 
« the  miiidle  of  each  lino  of  tho  innormiwt  w}uaro  to  the 
' midiilo  of  the  outermost  line.  The  stations  or  bou.«e«  for 
Uio  men  (usually  rcprcsculcd  by  stones  or  pieces  of  tile)  nr© 

I at  ilto  comers  the  Hquares.  and  at  tho  junctures  of  Uio 
I intersecting  lin<-s,and  numlwr  in  all  twenty-four.  Thegnmo 
i is  jilaytHi  by  two  (KTsons,  eoch  of  whom  has  nine  men,  or 
oounters,  which  they  l»egin  by  playing  allcmaU’ly.  one  at 
a time,  to  any  of  the  stations  they  rnay  select.  When  tho 
men  aru  all  iIe{iosited  in  the  places  chosen,  each  party, 
moving  alternately,  ns  in  chess  or  draughts,  aims  to  pine© 
three  of  them  as  u Itne;  and  every*  time  he  achieves  this 
object  ho  is  cntitlcil  t«  remove  one  of  the  ailversnry’s  men 
from  the  field.  Of  course  bis  n^}>onrnt,  if  hu  fon'sto  tho 
scheme,  endeavoun  to  frustrate  it  by  playing  a man  of  his 
own  on  to  tho  line.  When  one  jdaver  suececHls  in  removing 
all  his  antagonist'a  men  from  too  fsianl.  bo  wins  the  game, 
j The  original  game,  cnlleil  Jeu  de  Mertlfee,  was  |iml»ably 
I played  on  a lioanl  or  table  like  chess,  with  men  mmlo  for 
I tho  purfioKe.  It  is  supf-MMcd  to  h.*ive  come  from  France, 

; and  is  iindiMibteilly  very  onrii  nt.  Donee  s]>enks  of  a rvprv* 
sentation  of  two  luonkcvs  cngngcil  at  it  in  a Gi  rman  edition 
of  Petrarch  “d©  rcincilio  utriuwjue  fortunie,”  h.  1,  ch. 
tho  cuts  of  which  were  executed  in  1^*20 ; but  in  tho  Biblio* 
th^juo  of  Paris  tlicrv  is  a Uiiutiful  mamj-icript  on  iiorch- 
ment  (7ns*1 1 by  Nicholas  do  St.  Nicolai,  of  tho  12th  century, 
containing  sumo  hundred  of  illuminated  diogrums  of  re- 
markable |>ositions  in  I hc-ssiind  in  Mertl/es.  Whether  tho 
game  is  now  obsolete  in  France,  I am  unable  to  soy  : but  it 
is  still  practisi-d,  though  ran  ly,  in  this  emintry.  both  on  tho 
turf  and  on  tho  table,  its  old  title  having  undergone  another 
mutation,  and  liecome  ** 

In  Cotgravo's  Dictionary.  1(>11,  under  the  article  Merelle*, 
tho  following  explaiiottoD  Is  given  : “ Lo  leu  des  mercllM. 
The  hotii»h  game  eallrd  hitrilh,  or  fre-funuie  Mor^i$  : 
pUftnd  hrre  moet  rommuHly  ^-ith  rtoue*,  ivt  in  Franet  m(A 
jmtrms,  ttr  mtn  made  ef  /nir/wwi*,  and  Am  med  Merflles." 

(5)  Rcknr  I. — I rtM  ifem/Wc.]  Theobald  nmarks  tiiat 
os  Obenm  ami  Puck  may  l*«  frvquently  vil-terved  to  s]>cak, 
when  thire  is  no  mention  of  their  entering,  they  aru  dO' 
signeii  by  the  jsiet  to  be  sa|ij^Mu»cil  on  the  stage  during  the 
grvntest  part  of  the  nunainilcr  of  tho  |>Iny : and  so  mix, 
as  tltey  ploaso,  as  s|iirils,  with  the  other  actors,  and  embroil 
the  jilot  without  lieing  seen  or  heard  but  when  they  choore. 
Amiaig  tho  stage  }»roj>crties  mmiioncsl  in  Ilenslowe'.s  Diary 
is  a mlw  for  to  go  invisiblo.”  It  is  not  improbable  that 
a similar  rol>e  was  worn  bv  supcmatuml  Wings,  such  as 

, OWron,  Ariel,  4c. ; who,  when  so  hnbiteil,  were  understood 
' by  the  audience  to  be  invisible  to  tho  other  characters. 
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ACT 


(1)  ScEXK  It. — An  no*ti  I jixtd  om  Am  A«<ui.)  j 

Bottom’s  tntn^formBiion  might  hare  been  »nggoiit«(L  a*  | 
8to«VL-iui  otHervM,  a passage  in  the  '*  HinU)^  of  the 
Damnable  Life  and  Dottervotl  D^ili  of  Dr.  John  Faustua,” 
chap.  xUii.  t*— “ The  guesta  having  aat,  and  wul]  eat  and 
drank.  Dr.  Fauetous  ma'le  that  o%’ury  one  ha*i  an  au's  head 
on,  with  grent  and  long  oanf,  »o  they  fvU  to  dancing,  and 
to  drive  away  the  time  until  it  was  midnight,  and  then 
•very  one  d«{iarte<l  homo,  and  as  soon  aa  they  wore  out  of 
the  nouae,  each  one  was  in  his  natural  8}ia|K«,  amt  so  they 
•ndod  and  wont  to  sleep." 

A receipt  f«»r  this  ractamorphoiiis  is  given  in  Atberltui  ' 
Magnus  <ie  Socretis  '• — *'  Hi  via  quoil  caput  bominis  aasi-  i 
iniletur  etpiti  luiai,  sume  de  stigiinine  aselli,  et  un^ 
hominum  in  capit«,  et  aic  an^iaruhtt."  And  another,  in  • 
Soott’s  Discoverie  of  Witcncrafl,"  h.  Id,  chap.  zix. | 
**CtiU  oiT  the  beajt  of  a honwe  or  an  asae  (licfarc  they  In 
de^h  otherwise  the  vertue  or  strength  theivof  will  Ite  feme  i 
effootuall,  and  make  an  earlhcm  vosMell  of  ht  ounaettie  to  I 
oontaine  the  Mme,  and  let  it  Iki  tUlwl  witli  the  oiie  and  fat  | 
thereof;  «)vor  it  close,  and  daulte  it  over  with  lome : let 
it  boilo  over  a soft  (ter  three  lUlot  oontinuallie,  that  the 
fleah  boiled  mav  run  into  oile,  so  as  the  liaro  leones  may  l>e  I 
aeeno : beate  the  haire  into  powder,  and  mingle  the  same 
with  the  oile ; and  annoint  the  h/ntU  <ff  the  stnndere  Ay, 
and  they  shall  seem  to  have  hoiwcs  or  <uu*'i  bcorhi."  i 

In  alllikclih'MKl,  however,  the  trick  was  familiar  to  play- 
goers  long  licfore  Bhakespearo's  time;  and  Mr.  HalUwull 
quotes  a stage  direction  in  the  *'  Chester  Mystenem."  as  {imof 
of  this  ; — " Tune  permtiet  BiU'tham  atiHam  tuam,  e*  aufn 
qw>d  hie  oportti  wiqtiis  irttHx/ormnn  t»  sperirm  ewtur,  et  \ 
ouaiuio  B'UtJuim  ftercutiet  diAu  ofiNo — which  wo  take 
the  liberty  of  rendering  into  IwHtting  English  :—7’A<rs  : 
Balah  im  thall  $m^te  hi*  a*$e,  uad  note  that  here  it  it  fitting  \ 
tkat  oae  tkoHlde  b«  dysywysed  into  the  l^ke.neje*  of  as  (Ujr,  > 
and  wArn  BaXaham  swiddA  the  oMt  thuU  taee — . But  it 
ia  not  easy  to  see  in  what  way  this  direction  lUustratos  the  * 
poMOge  of  the  text. 

(2)  SCESE  II.— 

Bo  \*e  grtv  together, 

Like  to  a dovAIr  eherry,  teeming  parted; 

Bnt  get  a MSioa  in  partition, 

T%eo  loeetg  berrie*  mouldeei  os  one  st^m  : 

Bo,  nrith  (wo  leemiM  bodiet,  hut  one  heart ; 

Tvo  the frti,  like  eoait  is  keraldrg, 

l)ue  hmt  to  one,  and  eroumed  vith  one  rmf.] 

An  impiortant  step  towards  the  comprehension  of  this  ' 
dillioult  passage  was  mode  by  Martin  Folkes,  when  he 
pointed  out  to  TTieobald  that  ‘‘life  roatt,"  the  reading  of 
the  old  copies,  was  a misprint  for  “ like  coats."  After  tlie 
aid  of  this  omundatiem,  however,  the  commontators  appear 
to  have  shown  more  ingenuity  than  sagacity  in  their 
eodeaTours  to  elucidate  the  sense.  The  plain  boraldiuol 


III. 


allusion  is  to  the  simple  impalements  of  two  armorial 
ensigns,  as  they  are  manhalleil  side  by  side  to  represent 
a marriage  ; and  the  exproasion  Two  of  the  First,”  is  to 
that  pirtiruhr  form  qr  dividing  the  thield,  ieiiM  the  fret 
IS  order  of  the  nine  ordinary  partition*  qf  the  Kteutehton, 
Those  principles  were  familiarly  understo^  in  the  time  of 
8hakes|Htare  bv  all  the  readers  of  the  many  very*  popular 
horuldii^d  wui4lb  of  the  period,  and  an  extract  from  one  of 
tluMo  will  prrdiably  render  tlie  metming  of  the  passage 
cloar.  In  “ The  Areedtnet  qf  Armorit,"  publisiied  by 
Gerard  Leigh,  in  lAi<7.  he  says,  **  Now  will  f declare  to 
you  of  IX  sundrie  Partitions the  Firet  yehereof  it  a 
fmrtitioH  fmm  the  higkett  pari  qf  the  Etrockeon  to  the  loiettL 
A nd  though  tt  matt  be  biased  to,  yet  it  it  a joining  together. 
It  is  ab»o  as  a manage,  that  is  to  »y,  (ro  rate*;  tho  man's 
on  the  right  side,  and  tho  woman's  on  the  left  : as  it  might 
Ijo  said  tliat  Aigent  had  maried  with  Gules."  In  difTorwnt 
words,  this  is  nothing  else  than  an  amplihcwtion  of  Helena's 
own  expression,— 

■ermlnx  parted  j 
But  jrct  ■ union  in  partitioa." 

The  shbid  bearing  the  arms  of  two  married  persons  would 
of  course  be  sunutnmtod  by  one  crest  only,  os  the  text 
pro{>er]y  remarks,  that  of  the  husViand.  In  Sbakeapeore's 
^y,  the  only  picas  for  Itoaring  two  crests  were  ancient 
uaa^,  or  a special  grant.  Tim  modem  practice  of  intro- 
ducing a second  crest  by  an  hoiross  has  been  moat  impro- 
perly A^lopted  from  tho  Gomuui  horaldiml  systent ; for  it 
should  lie  rememlwred,  that  ns  a foiuaio  c^uut  wear  a 
helmet,  so  neither  cmi  she  l.-car  a crost. 


(3)  HcEJtE  II. — //o,  Ao,  Ao,^  There  is  an  ancient  Norfolk 
proverb.  *'To  laugh  like  Robin  Goodfollow,"  which  means, 
we  presume,  to  Uiugh  In  mockery  or  scorn.  This  derision 
was  always  expremoil  by  the  exclamation  in  the  text,  which 
is  as  old  as  tho  Deni  of  the  early  invsteries,  w hose  “ ho,  ho, 
ho  ! ” was  habitual  umo  the  stage  fon^  liefore  the  introduc- 
tion of  Roldn  Oo«lfellow,  In  “ Histnornastix  " (quoted  by 
Bteevens)  a roaring  deril  enters,  with  tho  I'lce  on  bis  back, 
Iniguity  in  one  hand,  and  Jutvntnt  in  the  other,  crying 

**  Ho,  ho,  ho(  these  babe*  mine  sre  sU.** 

In  '‘Gammer  Qurton's  Needle."  the  same  form  of  eachin- 
nation  is  attributed  to  the  Evil  One 

**  But  Dieeon,  Dlccon,  did  not  the  devil  cry,  Ae,  A«,  Aof“ 

It  seems  with  our  ancestors  alwa\*s  to  have  convoyed  the 
idea  of  something  hendish  or  supernatural,  and'  is  the 
establishoc]  burden  to  the  sonp  which  describe  the  frolics 
of  Robin  Goodfollow.  See  too  curioiu  tract  before  men- 
tioned, called  “ The  Mad  Pranks  and  Merry  Jests  of  Robin 
OoodfeUow." 
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ACT  IV. 


(1)  SCBint  I.— 7 Atftw  a rtasonablt  yood  ear  ««  mime/ 
Itt  us  have  the  tonga  and  tke  bonsa.'\  If  th«  emplovmoot  of 
unusual  instnimsots  to  produce  a tMirbarous  kind  of  music 
were  in^niously  traced  backward  to  extreme  antiquity, 
the  ori|po  of  it  might  perhapn  be  found  when  Pyct^roran 
poMod  Rom  tyme  by  a s^j^hae'  bous,  and  herdo  a s«'ete 
eowne.  acoordyi^  to  the  mysty-nge  of  fours  hamera  upon 
an  anrelt ; *’  as  lligden  relatM  the  story.  The  practice  of 
performing  rustic  or  burieaque  music  is,  howorer,  really 
ancient ; and  Strutt  attributes  the  invention  of  it  to  the 
minstreU  and  joculatora,  who  appear  to  hare  converted 
every  speoea  of  amusement  into  a vehicle  for  mirth.  He 
has  engravoil  some  parts  of  two  illuminations  of  the 
fourteenth  century’,  in  one  of  which  a vouth  U playing  to 
a tumbler,  bv  beating  on  a metal  basin  bold  cm  a xtaiT ; 
and  in  the  other,  an  individual  is  depicted  holding  a {lair 
of  bellows  by  way  of  fiddle,  and  using  the  tongs  as  the 
■ubetitute  for  the  bow."  Mr.  Hallia-ell  has  illustrated 
the  passage  which  forms  the  subject  of  this  note,  bv  a 
reference  to  two  figures  in  the  original  sketches  of  actors 
in  the  court  masques,  executed  by  Inigo  Jones : one 
of  which  represents  a performer  with  tongs  and  key  ; and 
the  other  a player  on  knackers  of  bone  or  wood,  cl^lced 
together  between  the  fingers.  These  instruments  must  l»e 
regarded  as  the  immediate  precursors  of  the  more  musical 
marrow-bones  and  cleavers,  the  introduction  of  which  may, 
with  great  probability,  be  referred  to  the  establishment  of 
Clare  Market,  in  the  middle  of  the  serentoenth  century  ; 
since  the  butchers  of  that  place  were  particularly  celebrate 
for  their  performances.  In  Addison  s description  of  John 
Dentry’s  remarkable  “kitchen  music  "(Spectator,  No.  67fi, 
1714),  the  marrow-bones  and  cleavers  form  no  p^  of  the 
Capt^n's  harmonioiu  apparatus,  but  the  tongs  and  key  are 
represented  to  have  become  a little  unfashionable  some 
years  before.  By  the  year  1749,  however,  the  former  had 
obtained  a connderable  degree  of  vulgar  popularity,  and 


srere  introduced  in  Bonnell  Tliomton's  burlesque  “ Ode  on 
St.  CecSia's  Day,  adapted  to  the  Ancient  BriUsh  Mustek. " 
Ton  years  afterwards,  this  poem  was  recomposed  by  Dr. 
Burney,  and  performed  at  Ranelagh.  on  wmcb  occasion 
cleavers  were  cast  in  bell-metal  to  accompany  the  verses 
wherein  they  are  mentioned. 

(2)  SCEJfK  I. — 

My  koHiuls  ar4  hred  out  qf  tJtf  Syrian  kind. 

So  jtetr'd,  ao  sandtd ; and  tkeir  heads  art  hung 
H'ltA  eara  that  a»ffp  away  tke  morning  dtre  ; 
Vrook‘kHet'd  «ad  ae'io~lapdd  like  Tkesaatian  bulla  ; 
Slots  in  pursuit,  but  matek’d  is  moutk  like  belle, 

Eaek  utuler  eack.\ 

The  hounds  of  Hparta  and  Crete  are  classically  celebrated  : — 
**  Tenet  ora  lovis  cIouumm  Molossi,  SnarUtnoa,  Cretasque, 
Hgat."^£scaai  Pkara,  IV.  440:  ana  the  peculiarities  of 
form  and  colour  indicated,  are  those  which  were  considered 
to  mark  the  highest  quality  of  the  bloodhound  breed.  The 
flows  are  the  large  hanging  chaps,  which,  with  long  thin 
pen^iant  ears,  were  a {tuculiar  recommendation  in  these 
animals.  Thus,  (iolding,  1567 

“ wlih  other  tssine  Ibsi  had  a »Tr«  of  Crete, 

And  dsm  of  Sparta : tone  of  them  called  Jollyboy  a freats. 
And  teryr-JtesB'd  hound.** 

And  Hoywood 

“ the  fierce  TheaaalUn  hound*, 

With  their  flas  ear*,  ready  to  aveep  tke  dew 
From  theU  moist  breast*. " 

Spates  Age,  16IJ. 

For  “so  sande«l  " some  commentator  protKwed  to  read, 
“ 80  soimded  ; " but  Bteevons  correctly  explains  aandtd  to 
mean  of  a sandu  colour,  **one  of  the  true  denotements  of 
a blood-hound.'' — See  TAe  Oentleman’e  Jiecreation. 


ACT  V. 


(1)  SCE5B  I.— 

IVAat  maaka,  trAat  daneea  akall  we  hare, 

To  wear  atsay  this  long  age  qf  three  hourt, 

Betteeen  our  ajler-tupper  and  6ed*ftstel] 

The  accepted  explanation  of  an  afier-aupper  conveys  but 
an  imperfect  idea  of  what  this  refWtion  i^ly  was.  “ A 
rsre-supper,”  Narea  says,  **  seems  to  have  been  a late  or 
Moond  supper."  Not  exactly.  The  rert-supper  was  to  the 
supper  itself  what  the  rerc-^an^w^f  was  to  the  dinner— <t 
dessert.  On  ordinary  oocasiona,  the  gentlemen  of  Shake- 
speare’s age  appear  to  have  dined  about  eleven  o'clock, 
and  then  to  have  retired  cither  to  a garden-house,  or  other 
suitable  apartment,  and  enjoyed  their  rrre-6as^Hri  or 
doaaert.  Supper  was  usually  served  between  five  and  six  ; 
and  this,  Uke  the  dinner,  was  frequently  followed  \jy  a 
collation  consisting  of  fruits  and  sweetmeats,  called,  in 
this  country,  the  rere^aupper;  in  Italy,  Pooenio,  from  the 
Latin  i*ocasiHs*. 

(2)  Scene  I. — You  shall  know  all.  d'c.J  The  humour  of 
distorting  the  meaning  of  a passage  by  mispunctuatinn 
was  a favourite  one  formerly.  There  U a gem  example 
in  lister  Doister’s  letter  to  Dame  Cmtano^  heginning,— 

" Swc«t«  mi*trt**e,  where  a*  I love  you  nolhinK  at  all. 

RefardlDf  yotu  ■ubstanee  and  riehe*»e  chtefe  of  all,’*  kc. 

Sea  Itmtpk  ReiaUr  Detater,  Act  III.  Sc.' 4. 

386 


t I find  another  specimen  in  a MS.  colleotion  of  short 
poems,  epigrams,  Ac.,  written  evidently  in  the  earlv  part 
of  the  seventeenth  century,  which  belonged  to  Dr.  I^ercy. 

JANUS  BIFR0N8. 

**  The  Feminine  kiode  U cemnted  III, 

And  i*  I *weare:  the  Contrary, 

; No  man  ran  find ; that  hurt  they  win, 

But  every  nhere:  doe  •hcwrpllty, 

I To  no  Unde  heart : they  will  be  eurtt, 

To  all  true  Friend*  ; thry  wtU  beare  trutl, 

In  no  parte  : they  will  work*  the  worst, 

With  tonne  and  mlnde : but  Honeitye, 

They  do  detest:  lnron«taD«ye, 

They  do  embrace : honeil  Intent, 

They  like  leaat:  lewd  Fantasye 
Inevryrase:  Patient, 

At  no  season  : doinx  amiut.  • 

To  it:  truly  Contrarye, 

To  all  Reason ; subjeet  and  meeka. 

To  no  Bodje:  maliliouac, 

To  Frende  and  Foe : of  gentle  sort 
Th»  be  never;  doing  aml**e, 

In  Wealeand  Woe;  of  Like  report. 

They  be  ever:  be  sure  of  this, 

The  feminine  kinde  shall  have  no  hart 
Nothing  at  all : false  they  will  be, 

InWordeand  Minde:  t»  auger  smart. 

And  ever  aball : Believe  thou  me  f *’ 

c c 2 
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R4>ad  thut,  the  lin©«  nr©  anything  but  compHmentAiy ; 
but.  by  the  colona  ftn»I  oonuuaa.  they  tufcume 

highly  cul<vi“*tic.  Taylor,  the  water  pewt,  in  hU  “ Address 
to  N'»dio«ly,”  |>rohxo<l  to  Sir  Or«j?orv  .Von»eTUH»,  alludes  to 
the  Prolotrue  in  the  text " So  vn<£in(?  at  tb©  l>ctrintun^,  I 
ray  as  it  Is  atudawsefiiny  written  and  oommcndtsl  to  tioK* 
toritv  in  tho  MidHummer  Nhrht'n  T)r(<am,  If  wo  olfena,  it 
i*  with  our  will,  wo  cauie  with  no  intent,  but  tu 

offund  ami  shew  uur  simple  skill." 

(S)  S<’FSE  I.— 

Whtrtat  trifh  hl<ut*,  tnth  Wofjr/y  hlnnkf/nl  htmlt, 
lit  6rart/y  hroark'd  hU  bviling  bloodti  brttut.\ 

'fh©  daraical  render  wiH  rememl«r  the  examples  of  alliter- 
ative trifling  in  Enniiu,  and  his  welbknowD — 

“ O Tite,  tuts,  Tali,  tlbi  Unla,  Tjrranne.  tubitl, 

Al,  Tuba  terribili  tonitru  tsratautua  trukit." 

Perhaps  the  must  famous  of  these  piieriliUos,  in  later 
times,  is  the  **  Pugna  Porcomm”  of  Loo  Placontius, 
whomui  oven-  word  bogtna  with  P.  There  U also  tho  (swro 
written  by  Ifugald.  in  honour  of  Charles  tho  Bold,  in  which 
thu  initiaf  of  each  wonl  is  C ; and  a long  poem,  written  in 
1576,  called  “Christua  Cniciftxus,”  every  word  beginning 
wjlh  C also.  lAngland,  tho  author  of  “ Tho  Visirni  of 
Piers  PIo»igbman,”  and  Norton,  who  wrote  "Oorl>oduc," 
lK»th  '‘affected  the  letter;’’  and  Tiuwor’s  •* Husbandry" 
r<mtams  a poem  in  which  all  the  wonis  begin  with  T, 
In  this  country,  the  foppery  appears  to  Imv©  ruachtHl  its 
culminnt'ng  |*oint  in  me  reign  of  Henry  VIII.,  if  wo 
may  judge  from  the  following  ox'p^to  si>ocimen  in  a pro* 
du^ion  by  Wilfrid©  Ilolnio,  on  “The  Fall  and ovU  Suc<xais 
of  Robellion : 

*'  Loo,  Irprnu*  lurdrint,  lubrirko  In  loc)u*e!tlc, 

Vah,  Tsiiomoi  vl)}«ina.  with  venhn  vulnerate. 

Proh.  prating  parenticidea,  plexiout  le  pcnnosUle, 

Fir,  franiikv  fabulalors,  furiband  and  fatuate, 

Oul.  obUtrant,  obliel,  obxtacle,  and  ob««tat«, 

Ah  addict  algoea,  In  acrrbrtle  acelunant. 

Magnall  in  mitehief.  malidoat  to  mugUsle, 

Rrpriring  your  Rojr  so  rvnowued  and  radiant.** 

(4)  Scene  I. — tkt  man  s’  <A*  moon  doth  to  fcr.] 
**  Although  tho  legend  of  tho  man  in  tho  moon  is  porhaja 
one  of  ill©  most  singular  and  (lonular  su)>orstitiutis  known, 
yot  it  is  almost  imjiossible  to  <tuic«irer  oarly  materials  for 
a cunnoctotl  account  of  its  progress ; nor  have  the  re- 
eeorches  of  former  writers  l>o©n  extondexi  to  this  c\mons 
tubjoct.  It  is  vorv  probable  that  tho  natimtl  nppoamnoo 
of  tho  moon,  and  those  delineations  on  its  diM,  which 
modem  ^htlosophors  hav©  oensidor©*!  to  l>elong  to  the 
geographical  divisions  of  that  body,  mav  origin^ly  have 
suggested  the  similarity  vulgarly  nupitosed  to  exist  between 
those  oulUnos  and  a man  ‘pycehyndo  stake.’  In  fact,  it 
is  hanlly  possible  to  account  for  tho  unhemality  of  the 
legend  l>y  any  other  conjecture.  * 

*'  A manuserint  of  about  tho  fourtoonth  century,  prusorred 
in  tho  llriti.sh  Museum  (Ifarl.  MS.  2253),  oontairus  an  ex- 
c >0  lingly  curious  early  English  poem  on  the  Man  in  the 
Moon,  boginning,*" 

* Mon  in  the  mone  tlond  and  ktrit. 

On  hi«  hot  forkr  is  burthen  he  berrth 
lilt  is  muche  wonder  that  he  na  doun  alyt. 

For  dome  ieite  he  vslle  he  ihoddreth  aut  ahereth  * 

'^Griarn,  Deutsche  Mythologie,  p.  412,  assert*  Uiat  there 


are  throo  legends  ctmneeted  witli  the  Man  in  the  Moon. 
11^©  first,  that  this  personage  was  Isaac,  cnrry'ing  a bim^llo 
of  slicks  f(»r  his  own  saerifioe ; tho  accond,  that  ho  was 
Cain ; and  the  other,  which  is  taken  fr<Hii  tho  history  of 
the  Sabbath-breaker,  as  related  in  tho  liook  of  Numlx>rH. 
Chaucer,  in  * IVoilun  and  Crcscide,’  I.  147,  refers  le  ‘the 
chorle'  in  tho  mtKm ; and  in  the  jsiom  entitled  tlio  ^Tes- 
Uunent  of  Croseido,'  (n-inte<l  in  (.liaucor’s  works,  there  is 
an  allusioQ  to  tb©  same  legcrnl 

• Next  »n<T  him  came  lady  Cynthia. 

The  laaie  nf  al,  and  •«irie*t  in  hrr  Rphere, 

Of  colour  biskc  buiikiti  wifli  homit  twa 
And  la  thr  night  ahe  Itallth  brat  t’anperv, 

Hawc  a«  lh«  lecd,  of  colour  nuthing  cUro. 

Por  a)  the  light  she  borowed  at  her  hrothrr 
Titan,  for  of  bcrirlfe  »hc  hath  non  other. 

Her  Kite  was  gray  and  fu)  of  spoUU  btake. 

And  on  her  brant  a rhurk  painted  ful  even, 

Berins  a bush  of  thomls  on  hit  bake, 

Wblcbe  for  hi*  theft  might  clliite  no  ner  the  heven.* 

“ Front  Manninghant’s  diarv  illarl.  MS.  5353)  we  learn 
that,  among  tho  devisoN  at  >^hiteha]l,  in  1601,  was  ‘the 
man  in  th©  moon©  with  thomoa  on  hU  Imcko  luoking 
downo«‘anl.'  Bt'O  Jonson.  in  on©  of  his  Mas4)uvs.  fol.  o«l., 

f».  41,  expressly  alludes  to  tho  man  in  the  moon  having 
Kfcn  introfluocHl  uj»on  th©  EnglUb  stage ; — ‘ /V,  \Vhcr©  I 
which  is  hot  1 must  see  liia  dog  at  his  gintle,  an<l  the 
busho  of  tliomcs  at  his  hacke,  or©  I lieleevo  it.  1 JIrr. 
I>oo  not  trouldo  your  faith  then,  for  if  Uiat  btish  of 
tbomes  should  prove  a goodly  groro  of  okes.  in  wbnt  case 
were  you  and  your  expectation  t 2 /Irr.  TThnse  nr©  stale 
ensigt^  o'  th©  stages,  man  i'  th  moono,  delivered  dnuno 
to  you  by  musty  antb)uitio,  ami  aru  of  as  doubtfull  credit 
as  the  makers.’  **— Halliwell, 

(5)  Scene  I.— 7*Ats  ptmton,  and  the  death  of  a dear 
,friVsd,  trould po  acurfo  mahe  a wwia  iooh  au/.]  Mr.  Collier's 
annotat4jr  Tv«ds,  '*  'This  (lassiun  oa  tho  drath  of  a tletir 
friend,"  Ax. on©  proof  among  many  of  bis  inability  to 
appreciate  an>'thing  like  subtle  humour.  Hml  h©  never 
heanl  tho  ol<l  [irovcrbuU  raying,  Ho  that  leseth  his  wife 
and  six]M>noe,  htUh  tost  a UtUr  t" 

{$)  Scene  II.— 

To  fie  he*i  hride-hed  teill  tee, 

U’hirh  hp  Ht  thali  blfMed  be.\ 

The  ceremony  of  blaming  tho  bridal-bed  was  observed. 
Douce  says,  at  all  mAiriagt-s ; and  we  are  indebted  to  him 
for  tho  formula,  oepie<l  from  the  “ Manual,"  of  tho  use  of 
Salwhury  NfKJte  vero  sequent©  cum  B|Kmsiui  ©t  «j»onsa 
ad  frr/KM  iterrtHerini,  accedat  saoenlos  ct  Iiencdicat 
thalamum,  uioens:  Benodic,  IXttnino,  Uialamum  tstum  et 
omnos  habitanUM  in  ©o ; ut  in  tua  pace  consistant,  ot  in 
tua  vobintato  pennaneant : et  in  amor©  tuo  vivant  et 
scnoscant  et  rouHipltoeniur  in  longitudine  diomm.  Per 
Duminum.— Item  hentdirtio  taper  leetum.  Benwiic,  Do- 
mino. hoc  cnhicalnm,  respico,  qiii  nun  donnis  nequ© 
donnitiui.  Qtii  nurtodia  Israel,  custorli  famulos  tuos  in  hoc 
loeto  quieseontes  oA  omstAiu/aKfarmofiWs  demonnin  iUu- 
fioaiAiM.'  custiHli  eos  vigilantes  nt  in  proccjitu  tuis  modi* 
tentur  dormientes,  ot  tc  per  soporem  senmnt  t ut  hie  el 
ubic]uo  doftmsionis  tun?  nmnianiur  auxilio.  Pur  Dominum, 
— Dcindo  fiat  licnodictio  tupfr  eot  lu  leeto  tantum  cum 
Oromus,  Bon©*lii:»it  Deus  corjiora  v©stra  et  animas  ves- 
tras ; et  dot  suffor  vos  bentslictionem  sicut  l>cnedixit 
Ahmbam,  Isaac  et  Ja<s>b,  Amen. — His  ]i©ractis  atperpal 
a jntx  tot  btaalitia^  et  sic  discodnt  ot  dimittat  oos  in  t^c." 
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CRITICAL  OPINIONS 


MIDSUMMER 


NIGHT’S'  DREAM. 


**  In  'The  Midsviimner  Night’s  Dream/  there  flows  a luxuriant  vein  of  the  bohlest  and  most  fantas- 
tical invention;  the  most  extraordinary  combination  of  the  most  dissimilar  ingredients  scorns  to  have 
been  brought  about  without  effort,  by  some  i!)genious  and  lucky  accident,  and  the  colours  are  of 
such  clear  transparency,  that  wo  think  the  whole  of  the  variegated  fabric  may  be  blown  away  with  a 
breath.  The  fairy  world  here  described,  resembles  those  elegant  pieces  of  arabesque,  where  little  genii 
with  butterfly  wings  rise,  half-emlxxlied,  above  the  flower-cups.  Twilight,  moonshine,  dew,  and  spring 
perfumes,  are  the  elements  of  these  temler  spirits  ; they  assist  Nature  in  embroidering  her  carpet  with 
green  leaves,  many-coloUred  flowers,  and  glitU'ring  insects;  in  the  human  world  they  do  but  moke  sport 
childishly  and  wayw’ardly  with  their  beneficent  or  noxious  Influences.  Their  most  violent  rage  dissolves 
in  good-natured  raillery  ; their  passions,  stripped  of  all  earthly  matter,  are  merely  au  ideal  dream.  To 
correspond  with  this,  the  loves  of  mortals  are  painted  as  a i>oetical  encliantniont,  which,  by  a contrary 
enchantment,  may  be  immediately  aa«»pendcd,  and  then  renewed  again.  The  different  parts  of  the 
plot ; the  wedding  of  Thciseus  and  Hippolyta,  Oberon  and  Titania’s  quarrel,  the  flight  of  tho  two  jmir 
of  lovers,  and  tho  theatrical  manoeuvres  of  the  mechanics,  are  so  lightly  and  happily  interwoven,  that 
they  seem  necessary  to  each  other  for  the  formation  of  a whole;  Oberon  is  deHirf>us  of  relieving:  tho 
lovers  from  their  perplexities,  but  greatly  adds  to  them  thnmgh  tlm  mistakes  of  his  minister,  till  ho 
at  last  comes  really  to  the  aid  of  their  fruitless  amorous  jmin,  their  inconstancy  and  jeiUousy,  and  rcMtoros 
fidelity  to  its  old  rights,  llio  extremes  of  fanciful  and  vulgar  are  united,  when  the  encliiitited  Titania 
awakes  and  falls  in  love  with  a coarse  mcchanieVith  an  ass’.s  heatl,  who  rcprcjicnts,  or  rather  disfigures, 
the  part  of  a tragical  lover.  Tho  droll  wonder  of  Bottom’s  transformation  is  merely  the  translation  of  a 
metaphor  in  its  literal  sense;  but  in  his  behaviour  during  the  tender  homage  of  the  Fairy  Queen,  we 
have  an  amusing  proof  how  much  the  consciousness  of  sucli  a head-<]ress  heightens  the  effcot  of  his 
usual  folly.  Theseus  and  Hippolyta  are,  as  it  were,  a splendid  frame  for  the  picture;  they  take  no  part 
in  the  action,  hut  surround  it  with  a stately  pomp.  The  discourse  of  the  hero  and  his  Amazon,  as  they 
course  through  tho  forest  wnth  their  noisy  hunting-train,  works  upon  the  imagination  like  tho  frc.sh  breath 
of  morning,  before  which  the  shades  of  night  disap|X’ar.  Pyramus  and  Tliisbe  is  not  unmeaningly 
chosen  as  the  grotesque  play  within  the  play : it  is  exactly  like  the  |>athetic  part  of  the  piece,  a secret 
meeting  of  two  lovers  in  tho  forest,  and  their  separation  by  au  unfortunate  accident,  and  closes  the 
whole  with  tho  most  amusing  parody,** — Schleoel, 


“The  ‘Midsummer  Night's  Dream*  is  the  first. play  whict  exhibits  the  imagination  of  Shakspearo 
in  all  its  fervid  and  creative  (>ofrer  ; for  though,  as  meniioue<l  in  Meres's  Catalogue,  as  having  numerous 
scenes  of  continued  rhyme,  os  being  l>arren  in  iablc,  and  defective  in  strength  of  character — it  may  be 
pronounced  the  ofTspriiig  of  youth  and  inexperience — it  will  ever,  in  point  of  fancy,  be  oonsiderod  as  equal 
to  any  subsequent  drama  of  the  poet. 

" In  a piece  where  the  imagery  of  tho  most  wrild  and  fantastic  dream  is  actually  embodie<l  before 
our  eyes — where  the  principal  (^oncy  is  carried  on  by  beings  lighter  than  the  gossamer,  and  smaller 
than  the  cowslip’s  bell,  whoso  elements  are  the  moonbeams  and  tho  odoriferous  atmosphere  of  flowers, 
and  whoso  sport  it  is 

*To  dance  In  ringleti  to  the  whittling  wlndi.' 

it  was  necessary,  in  order  to  give  a filmy  and  assistant  legerity  to  every  part  of  tho  play,  that  the 
btiman  agents  should  partake  of  the  same  ovancsoent  and  visionary  character;  accWlingly  both  the' 
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MIDSUMMER  NIGHT'S  DREAM. 


higher  and  lower  personagea  of  this  drama  are  the  subjecU  of  illusion  and  enchantment,  and  love  and 
amusement  their  solo  occupation ; the  transient  perplexities  of  thwarted  passion,  and  the  grotesque 
adventures  of  humorous  foUj,  touched  as  they  are  with  the  tondorest  or  most  frolio  pencil,  blending 
admirably  with  the  wild,  sportive,  and  romantic  tone  of  the  scene,  where 
' Trip  the  light  rairiea  uut  the  dapper  eleei,' 

and  forming  together  a whole  so  variously  yet  so  happily  interwoven,  so  racy  and  effervescent  in  iU 
composition,  of  such  exquisite  levity  and  transparency,  and  glowing  with  such  luxurious  and 
phoephoresoent  splendour,  as  to  be  perfectly  without  a rival  in  dramatic  literaturo.** — Drake. 

**'A  Midsummer  Night’s  Dream  1*  At  the  sight  of  such  a title  we  naturally  ask — Who  is  the 
dreamer  1 The  poet,  any  of  the  characters  of  the  drama,  or  the  spectators  t The  answer  seems  to 
be  that  there  is  much  in  this  beautiful  sport  of  imagination  which  was  fit  onlj  to  be  regarded  as  a 
dream  by  the  persons  whom  the  fairies  illuded : and  that,  as  a whole,  it  comes  before  the  spectators 
under  the  notion  of  a dream. 

“ * If  we  ihadow*  h«ve  offended. 

. Think  but  thU.  (nnil  nil  1*  mended.) 

Th«t  you  hare  but  •lumber'd  here, 

While  fiieae  tliiona  did  appear. 

And  thU  weak  and  Idle  ihenie. 

Ko  more  yielding  but  a dream, 

Oentie*.  do  not  reprehend.'— 

“ Shakespeare  was  then  but  a young  poet,  rising  into  notice,— and  it  was  a bold  and  haxardous 
undertaking  to  bring  together  classical  story  and  the  fairy  m}’thology,  made  still  more  haxardous  by 
the  introduction  of  the  rude  attempts  in  the  dramatic  art  of  the  hard-handed  men  of  Athens.  By 
calling  it  a dream  he  obviated  the  objection  to  its  incongruities,  since  it  is  of  the  nature  of  a dream 
that  things  heterogeneous  are  brought  together  in  fantastical  confusion.  Yet,  to  a person  who  by 
repeated  perusals  has  become  familiar  with  this  play,  it  will  not  appear  so  incongruous  a composition 
that  it  requires  such  an  apology  as  we  find  in  the  Epilogue  and  title.  It  cannot,  however,  have  been 
popular,  any  more  than  Comui  is  popular  when  brought  upon  the  stage.  Its  great  and  surpassing 
beauties  would  be  in  themselves  a hindrance  to  its  obtaining  a vulgar  popularity. 

“There  is  no  apparent  reason  why  it  should  be  called  a di-eam  of  Midsummer  Night  in  particular. 
Midsummer  night  was  of  old  in  England  a time  of  bonfires  and  rejoicings,  and,  in  London,  of 
processions  and  pageantries.  But  there  is  no  allusion  to  anything  of  tliis  kind  in  the  play. 
Midsummer  night  cannot  be  the  time  of  the  action,  which  is  very  distinctly  fixed  to  May  morning  and 
a few  days  before.  May  morning,  ovmi  more  than  Midsummer  night,  wua  a time  of  delight  in  those 
times  which,  when  looked  bock  upon  from  those  days  of  incessant  toil,  seem  to  have  been  gay, 
innocent,  and  paradisaicoL  See  in  what  sweet  language  and  in  what  a religious  spirit  the  old 
topographer  of  London,  Stowe,  speaks  of  the  universal  custom  of  the  people  of  the  city  on  May-day 
morning,  * to  walk  into  the  sweet  meadows  and  green  woods,  there  to  rejoice  their  spirits  with  the 
beauty  and  savour  of  sweet  flowers,  and  with  the  harmony  of  birds  praising  God  in  their  kinds.*  We 
have  abundant  materials  for  a distinct  and  complete  account  of  the  .May -day  sports  in  the  happy  times 
of  old  England ; but  they  would  be  mi.splacod  in  illustration  of  this  play : fur,  though  Sliakespeare  has 
made  the  time  of  his  story  the  time  when  people  went  forth — 

' To  do  obt«nr«Bce  to  the  morn  of  May.* 

and  has  laid  the  scene  of  the  principal  event  in  one  of  those  half-sylvan,  half-pastoral  spots  which  we 
may  conceive  to  have  been  the  moet  favourite  haunts  of  the  Mayers,  he  does  not  introduce  any  of  the 
May-day  sports,  or  show  us  anything  of  the  May-day  customs  of  the  time.  Yet  he  might  have  done  so. 
His  subject  seemed  even  to  invite  him  to  it,  since  a party  of  Mayers  with  their  garlands  of  sweet 
flowers  would  have  harmonized  well  with  the  lovers  and  the  &iries,  and  might  have  made  sport  for 
Robin  Qoodfellow.  Shakespeare  loved  to  think  of  flowers  and  to  write  of  them,  and  it  may  seem  that 
it  was  a part  of  his  original  oonception  to  have  made  more  use  than  he  has  done  of  Msy-day  and 
Flora’s  foUGwers.” — Hunter. 
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THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


Of  this  popular  dramn  tvro  editions  were  published  prior  to  ita  appearance  in  the  lfi23  folio. 
One,  entitled,  “ The  moat  excellent  Historic  of  the  Mcrcliant  of  \'enice.  With  the  extreamo 
crueltic  of  Shylockc  the  lewc  towanU  the  »ayd  Merchant,  in  cutting  a iust  jwund  of  his  flesh : 
ami  the  obtayning  of  Portia  by  the  choyco  of  thixMj  chests.  As  it  hath  beciie  diuors  times 
aetotl  by  the  I/ord  Chamberlainc  his  Senimits.  AVritton  by  William  SlmkesjM*arc.  At  London, 
Printed  by  I.  K.,  for  Thomas  Jleyea,  and  arc  to  be  sold  in  Panics  Church-yard,  at  the  signe  of 
the  Greene  Dragon.  ItJOO/*  4to.  The  other,  “ The  excellent  History  of  the  Merchant  of  Venice. 
With  the  extreme  cruelty  of  Shylockc  the  Tew  towards  the  saide  .Merchant,  in  cutting  a iust 
pound  of  his  flesh.  And  the  obtaining  of  Portia,  by  the  clioyse  of  llu’cc  caskets.  MVittcu  by 
W.  Shakespeare.  Printed  by  J.  Roberts.  1600,”  4to, 

“ nie  Merchant  of  Venice  ” is  the  last  play  of  Shakespeare’s  mentioned  in  the  list  of 
Francis  Meres,  1508;  and  we  fiml,  in  the  same  year,  it  was  entcre<l  on  the  register  of  the 
Stationers’  Company: — *‘22.  July,  1598,  James  Rolwrtes]  A bookc  of  the  Marehaunt  of 
V'enyce,  or  otherwise  callc^l  the  Jewc  of  Venyse,”  Arc.  tke.  But  that  it  was  written  and  acted 
some  years  before  there  ap|)oars  to  be  now  v»*ry  little  doubt,  irenslowc’s  **  Diary”  contains  an 
entry,  25th  of  August,  1594,  rcconling  the  performance  of  **  The  Venesyon  Cominodey.”  This 
Malone  conjectured  to  refer  to  **  The  Slcrclinnt  of  Venice,”  which  ia  the  more  probable  as  it  has 
since  been  found  that,  in  1594,  the  fellowship  of  players  to  which  ShakesjKsare  belonged  was 
performing  at  the  thentro  in*  Xewington  Butts,  conjointly,  it  is  believed,  with  the  company 
mnnagc<l  by  Henslowc. 

The  plot  is  composed  of  two  distinct  stories; — the  inci<lonts  connected  with  the  bond,  and 
those  of  the  caskets,  which  are  interwoven  with  wonderful  felicity.  Both  these  fables  are  found 
separately  related  in  the  Latin  “ Gesla  lioinanorum.*’  The  ^nd,  in  Cliap.  XLvm.  of  JIS. 
Ilarl.  2270 ; and  the  caskets,  in  Chap.  xcix.  of  the  same  collection.  Some  of  tlui 
circumstances,  Ijowever,  connccte<l  with  the  l»ond  in  “ The  Merchant  of  Venice,”  resemble  more 
closely  the  tale  of  the  fourth  day  in  the  **  Ptcorone^^  of  Ser  Giovanni  Fiorentino,  in  which  it 
is  noticeable  too,  that  the  scone  of  a portion  of  the  hero’s  adventures  is  laid  at  Bdnumt.  The 
**  Vecorone^'  though  first  printed  in  1550,  was  written  nearly  two  hundred  years  before,  A 
translation  of  it  in  English  was  extant  in  our  author's  lime,  of  which  an  abridgment  will  be  found 
in  the  Illustrative  Comments”  at  the  end  of  the  play.  Upon  this  translation  the  old  l>allad  of 
“ Gemutus,”  which  is  found  in  Percy’s  **  Rcliqui's,”  entitltd, — “ A New  Song,  Shewing  the 
crueltic  of  Gemutus,  a Jew,  who  lending  to  a Mcnrhant  a hun<lre<l  Crownes,  would  have  a |>ound  of 
his  fleshe,  because  he  could  not  pay  him  at  the  day  a{>ointed. — To  the  Tune  of  Black  and  Yellow^* 
— wa.s  moat  likely  founded.  W hether  the  fusion  of  the  two  legends  was  the  work  of  Shukeapearv 
or  of  an  earlier  writer,  wn  have  not  sufficient  evidence  to  determine.  Tyrwhitt  was  of  opinion 
that  he  followed  some  hitherto  unknown  novelist,  who  had  saved  him  the  trouble  of  combining  the 
two  stories,  and  Steevens  cites  a passage  from  Gotwon’s  School  of  Abuse,”  1579,  which 
certainly  tends  to  prove  that  a play  comprising  the  double  plot  of  **  The  Merchant  of  Venice” 
hod  been  e.\hibitcd  before  ShakesfK.*arc  bt*gan  to  write  for  the  stage.  The  passage  ia  as  follows — 
Godson  ia  excepting  some  paiticular  players  and  plays  fiom  the  sweeping  condemnation  of  his 
**  plcaaaunt  inuectivc  against  Poets,  Pipers,  Plaiers,  Testers,  and  such  like  Caterpillers  of 
a Commouwclth And  as  some  of  the  players  are  farm  from  abuse,  so  some  of  their  playes 
are  without  rebuke,  which  are  ea-sily  remembered,  as  quickly  rekoned.  The  two  prose  bookes 
played  at  the  Belsavagc,  where  you  shall  finde  never  a worde  withoute  witte,  never  a line  with- 
out pith,  never  a letter  placed  in  vaino.  The  JeWf  ond  Ptolome,  shownc  at  the  Bull ; the  one 
repretentiiuj  the  greedinme  of  worldly  cAiwcr#,  and  bloody  minder  of  usurenf*  ikc. 

The  expression  worldly  ehujters  is  so  appropriate  to  the  choosers  of  tlio  caskets,  and  the  bloody 
mindes  of  ueur^rs,  so  applicable  to  the  vindictive  cruelly  of  Sbylock,  that  it  is  very  probable 
Shakcs|M>arc  in  this  pHy,  Jw  in  other  plays,  worked  upon  sumo  rough  model  already  prepared  for 
him.  The  question  is  not  of  great  importance.  Bo  the  merit  of  the  fable  whose  it  may,  the 
characters,  the  language,  the  poetry,  and  tho  sentiment,  are  his  and  his  alone.  To  no  other 
■'■writer  of  the  period  could  we  be  indebted  for  tlie  charming  combination  of  womanly  grace,  and 
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dignity,  and  playfulness,  which  is  fuund  in  Portia ; for  the  exquisite  picture  of  friendship  between 
Bossanio  and  Antonio  ; for  the  profusion  of  poetic  beauties  scattered  over  the  play  ; and  for  the 
masterly  delineation  of  that  pctfoci  type  of  Judaism  in  olden  times,  the  cliaracter  of  Shylock 
himself. 

In  his  treatment  of  the  Jew,  without  doing  such  violence  to  the  antipathies  of  his  age  as 
would  have  been  fatal  to  the  popularity  of  the  play,  Sliakespeore  has  generously  vindicated  the 
claims  of  this  despised  race  to  Oie  rights  and  privileges  of  the  community  in  which  they  lived. 
If,  in  obedience  to  the  stor)*  he  followed,  and  to  hereditary  pivjudiee  too  d(K>p-rooted  and  long 
cherished  for  his  control,  he  has  portrayed  the  Jew  father  as  malignant  and  revengeful,  he 
has  represented  the  daughter  os  adectiouato  and  loveable ; and  if  the  former  is  rendered  an 
object  of  odium  and  contumely,  the  latter  becomes  the  wife  of  a Venetian  gentleman,  and  the 
companion  of  the  nobles  and  merchant  princes  of  the  land.  This  was  much.  At  the  time 
when  “The  Merchant  of  A’^enice**  was  produced,  as  for  ages  bi*fore,  the  Jews  were  an 
abomination  to  the  people.  AN'ith  tlie  exception  of  such  truly  great  men  os  Pope  Gregory, 
Saint  Bernard,  Charlemagne,  and  a few  others,  no  one  bad  hardihood  enough  to  venUire  a 
word  in  their  defence.  They  were  accounted  Pariahs,  bom  only  to  be  reviled,  and  persecuted, 
and  plundercil.  As  a proof  of  the  abhoriTnce  with  which  they  were  n*gdrded  in  Shakcspcare*s 
day,  we  need  but  refer  to  Marlowe’s  “ Rich  Jew  of  Malta.”  “ Shylwk,”  says  Charles  Lamb, 

in  the  midst  of  his  savage  purpose,  is  a man.  ilis  motives,  feelings,  resentments,  liave 
something  human  in  them.  * If  you  wrong  us,  shall  wc  not  revenge?*  Barabat  is  a 
mere  monster  brought  in  with  a large  painted  nose  to  please  the  mbblc.  lie  kills  in  sport — 
poisons  whole  nunneries — invents  infenuU  machines.  He  is  just  such  an  exhibition  os  a century 
or  two  earli(T  might  have  been  played  before  the  Londoners,  6y  the  Bot/al  Commandy  when 
a general  pillage  and  massacre  of  the  Hebrews  bad  been  previously  resolved  on  in  the  cabinet.** 

Pew  plays  have  been  more  successful  on  the  stage  than  **  The  Merchant  of  Venice,**  few  are 
better  adapted  for  jiopular  reading.  Dramas  of  a loftier  kind,  moving  deeper  feeling  and 
dealing  with  nobler  passions,  have  proceeded  from  the  same  exhaustless  source ; hut  we  question 
if  any  one  more  diversified  and  picturesque  tlian  this  exists.  It  is  full  of  incident,  character, 
poetry,  and  humour.  The  friendship  of  Antonio  and  Bassanio,  “ strong  even  unto  death  **-» 
the  love  episode  of  Lorcnxo  and  the  fair  Jewess — the  quaint  drolleries  of  l>auiicelot — the 
buoyant  spirits  and  brusque  wit  of  Gratiano— the  beauty  of  the  Casket  scenes — the  grandeur 
of  tlie  trial — and  the  tragic  interest  attached  to  the  circumstances  of  tlic  contract  between 
the  Merchant  and  Ins  unrelenting  creditor — combine  to  fomi  a whole  unapproached  and 
unapproM'bable  by  any  uUier  dramatist. 


persons  Peprtstnt(&. 


[ nkiiort  to  PoBTIA. 


Di  ke  or  Vekics. 

Pkikce  of  Arraoox,  1 
Prince  or  Morocco,  j * 

Antonio,  the  Mtrehaut  of  Venice. 
Ba8Sanio,/Wcr(I  re  Antu.nio. 

SOLANIO,  \ 

Salarino,  [ /rioid«  to  Antonio  and  Bahanio. 
Qbatiano,  1 

Lorenzo,  in  tore  with  Jessica. 

SoTLOOK,  a Jew. 

Tubal,  a Jew,  friend  to  SlIVLocE. 

Launcelot  Oobbo,  u Ctown,  eervnnt  to  SutlocK. 


Oid  OotiBOf  father  to  Lacncelot. 
Leonardo,  eerrani  to  Bassanio, 
Balthazar,  f 
Stbphano,  j 


eervants  to  Portia. 


i 


Portia,  a WcA  Keirete. 

Nsrissa,  ro  Portia. 

Jbsbica,  dangkter  to  Buvlock. 

ifoffntfcoee  of  Venice,  OJicere  of  the  Court  of  Juetiet, 
OaoltTy  Sertantiy  and  other  A Uendants. 


SCENE,— Port/y  at  Venici  ; and  portly  at  BelmoNT,  the  Seat  of  Portia,  on  the  CWtasn/. 
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ACT  I. 

SCEINE  I. — Venice.  A Slreef. 


Knttr  Avtokio,  Salarino,  and  Solamo.* 

Ant.  In  sooth,  1 know  not  whj^  1 am  so  smi ; 
It  wearies  me ; )'uu  say  it  wearies  you ; 


But  how  I caught  it,  found  it,  or  came  by  it, 
^\’llat  stuff  ’tia  made  of,  whereof  it  is  bom, 

1 am  to  learn  ; 

And  such  a waiit>wit  sadness  makes  of  me, 

•uch  prrpleslty  in  Ihelr  abbrevUtloo*  prvAxnl  to  Ih*  ipcccbM, 
that  w«  an  glad  to  a?otd  ronfUiwn  by  adopting  the  diatincltoa 
propotod  by  (’apell,  of  SoUr  and  $«/aa  a*  prertsea. 
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s SakaaisooadSoLaNio.]  Tbe uncertain  orthography  or  ih«*e 
MBiea  In  the  6r«t  folio,  where  wc  have  at  one  lime  S«l»rtmo,  at 
another  S^lanla,  6'aiaate.  Sahmo,  and  S^ltrut.  hat  led  to 


ACT  I.] 

That  I have  much  aJo  to  know  myself. 

8alar.  Your  inim]  is  uii  the  ocean  ; 

There  where  your  argosies,*  with  portly  sail, — 
Like  signiors  and  rich  burghers  on  the  flood, 

Or,  os  it  were,  the  ]mgeant«  of  the  sea,— 

Do  overpeer  the  potty  tniftickcrs. 

That  curf*sy  to  them,  do  them  reverence, 

As  they  fly  by  them  with  their  woven  wings. 
Solan.  Ihdieve  me,  sir,  had  1 such  venture 
forth, 

nie  liettcr  port  of  my  aflfections  would 
Be  with  my  hopes  obrond.  I should  bo  still 
Plucking  the  grass,*’  to  know  where  sits  the  wind ; 
PiKTing  in  maps,  for  {lorts,  and  piers,  and  roads : 
And  every  object  that  might  make  me  fear 
Misfortune  to  my  ventures,  out  of  doubt 
Would  make  mo  sad. 

Salar.  My  wind,  cooling  my  brotli. 

Would  blow  me  to  an  ague,  when  I thought 
M'hat  harm  a wind  too  great  might  do  at  sen. 

I should  not  MN.'  the  sandy  hour-glass  run. 

But  1 should  think  of  slinllowa  and  of  flats; 

And  sec  my  wealthy  Andrew*  dock’d*  in  aand, 
Vailing  her  high-top  lower  than  her  ril)s. 

To  kiss  her  burial.  Should  1 go  to  church, 

And  see  the  holy  ediflec  of  stone, 

And  not  Wthink  me  straight  of  dangerous  rocks, 
"Wliicli,  touching  hut  my  gentle  vessere  side. 
Would  scatter  all  her  spiws  on  the  stream, 

Knrobe  the  roaring  waters  with  my  silks, 

And,  in  a word,  but  even  now  worth  this. 

And  now  worth  notliing?  Shall  I have  the  thought 
To  think  on  this ; and  shall  I lack  the  thought 
That  such  a thing,  bcHhnnc’d,  would  make  me 
sad  ? 

But  tell  not  me;  T know,  Antonio 
Is  sa^l  to  think  upon  lus  mendiandisc. 

Ant.  Believe  me,  no ; 1 thank  my  fortune  for 

it» 

My  ventures  are  not  in  one  l>ottoni  tnifite<l. 

Nor  to  one  place ; nor  is  my  whole  estate 
UjKUi  the  fortune  of  this  present  year: 

Then*fore  nn*  merehniidise  makes  me  not  sad. 
Salar.  Mliy,  then  you  are  in  love. 

Ant.  Fie,  fie ! 

Salar.  Not  in  love  neither?  Then  let  us  say, 
you  arc  sad 

Boeause  you  are  not  merry  : and ’t  were  as  easy 
For  you  to  laugh,  and  leap,  and  say  you  are  merry, 
Because  you  arc  not  ead.  Now,  by  two-head^ 
Janus, 

Nature  hath  fram’d  strange  fellows  in  her  time : 

(*)  Old  teit,  docki. 

* Tkrre  irA^rr  $oitr  ] Arjfonie*  wrre  thlp*  of  huj* 

bulk  ftud  bufdrn.  adapted  either  for  entnmeree  or  war,  and  tup- 
poted  to  bare  been  named  from  the  claasic  ahip  Arg^. 

*•  Plurkinir  the  gniiB,  to  know  where  «lta  the  wind;]  A blade 
of  Kraaa  l»eld  up  to  Iniiteate,  by  the  way  it  benda,  the  direction  of 
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(scene  1. 

I Some  that  will  evermore  peep  through  their  eyes. 
And  laugh,  like  juinoU,  at  a bug|n|H.‘ry 
And  other  of  such  vinegar  ospi^'t, 

That  they’ll  not  show  their  teeth  in  way  of  smile, 
Though  Nestor  swear  the  jest  be  laughable. 
Solan.  Here  comes  Bassanio,  your  most  noble 
kinsman, 

Gratiano,  and  Lorenzo : Fare  you  well ; 

Wo  leave  you  now  with  belter  company. 

Salab.  I would  have  stay’d  till  1 had  made  you 
merry. 

If  worthier  fricntls  hatl  not  prevented  me. 

Ant.  Your  worth  is  very  dear  in  my  regard. 

1 take  it,  your  own  husint'ss  calls  on  you, 

And  you  embrace  the  occasion  to  depart. 

KnUr  Bassanio,  Lorenzo,  qtuI  Guatiano. 

Salar.  Good  morrow,  my  good  loitls. 

Bass.  Goo«1  signiors  both,  when  shall  we  laugh  ? 
say,  when  ? 

You  grow  exceetling  strange : must  it  W so? 
Salar.  We  ‘II  make  our  leisures  to  attend  on 
yours.  [Exeunt  Sai.abino  and  Solanio. 
Lob.  My  lord  Bassanio,  since  you  have  found 
Antonio, 

Wo  two  will  leave  you  ; hut  at  dinner-time, 

I pray  you  have  in  mind  where  wc  must  meet. 
Bakh.  1 will  not  fail  you. 

Gra.  You  look  not  well,  signior  Antonio ; 

Y<)U  have  too  much  respect  u}Km  the  world : 

The)'  lose  it  that  do  buy  it  with  much  care  ; 
Ikdicve  me,  you  are  majTellously  chang’d. 

Ant.  1 hold  t!»e  world  hut  as  the  world, 
G ratinno ; 

A stage,  whore  every  man  must  play  a |mrt. 

And  mine  a sad  one. 

Gra.  liOt  me  play  the  Fool: 

With  mirtli  and  laughter  let  old  wrinkles  come; 
And  let  my  liver  rather  heat  with  wine, 

Than  my  heart  cool  with  mortifying  gnsins. 

^^^Jy  should  a man  whose  hlrKMl  is  warm  within 
Sit  like  his  grnndsirc  cut  in  alabaster? 

Sleep  when  ho  wakes  ? and  creep  into  the  jaundice 
By  being  }>eevish?  I tell  thee  wliat,  Antonio. — 

I love  thee,  and  it  is  ray  love  that  speaks ; — 
niere  are  a sort  of  men,  whose  visages 
Do  cream  and  mantle  lilfe  a standing  pond ; 

And  do  a wilful  stillness  entertain, 

With  purpose  to  Ihj  dress’d  in  an  opinion 
Of  wisdom,  gravity,  prefound  conceit ; 

the  wind.  {•  • very  primit^e  kind  of  weather  vane.  Sailort,  with 
whom  irraaB  U u>uailr  hanierto  come  by  than  even  to  VenrlUii*, 
adopt  one  equally  simple  and  always  at  hand:  they  moisten  a 
finger  in  the  mouth,  and  holdinj;  it  up,  judge  by  a sensible  coldness 
on  one  side  the  digit,  whence  the  wind  blows. 

e Mijf  tTMltky  Andrew — ] This  name  for  a ship,  it  is  not  ttU' 
likely,  was  derived  from  the  famous  naval  hero,  Andrew  Doria. 
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ACT  t.] 


[SCEXC  I. 


As  who  »houl<l  «ay,  / am  iir  Oraclf  * 

Andf  when  I ope  my  lip»y  iH  no  dog  bark  / 

(),  my  Antonio,  I do  know  of 
That  tlierefore  only  arc  reputed  wise, 

For  JMiying  nothing;  who.f  I nm  very  sure, 

If  tliey  should  s|K*ak,  would  almost  damn  those 
ears 

AMiich,  hearing  them,  would  call  their  brothers, 
fools.* 

I’ll  tell  tlK>c  more  of  this  another  time: 

But  fish  not  with  this  melancholy  bait, 

For  this  fool-gudgeon,  this  opinion. 

Come,  gtKMl  Ix)rcnzo: — Fare  yc  well,  a while; 

I’ll  end  my  exhortation  after  dinner. 

Lob.  Well,  wc  will  leave  you  then  till  dinner- 
time : 

I must  be  one  of  these  same  dumb  wise  men, 

For  Oi-atiano  never  lets  me  speak. 

Gra.  Well,  keep  me  company  hut  two  years 
more. 

Thou  slialt  not  know  the  sound  of  thine  own 
tongue. 

Ant.  Farewell : ^ I ’ll  grow  a talker  for  this  gear. 
Geia.  Thanks,  i*  faith ; for  silence  is  only  com- 
memlablo 

In  a neat’s  tongue  drie<l,  and  a maid  not  vendible. 

[Exeunt  Guatiano  and  Lorenzo. 
Ant.  Ts§  that  anything  now? 

Bash.  Gratiano  s]>caks  an  infinite  deal  of 
nothing,  more  than  any  man  in  all  Venice:  his 
reasons  are  anil  two  gi-ains  of  wheat  hid  in  two 
bushels  of  chatF ; you  shall  seek  all  <lay  ere  you 
find  them ; and  when  you  have  tlicm  they  arc  not 
worth  (he  search. 

Ant.  Well;  toll  me  now,  what  lady  U the  same 
To  whom  you  swore  a secret  pilgrimage, 

That  you  to-day  promis’d  to  tell  me  of? 

Bass.  ’Tls  not  unknown  to  you,  .\ntonio, 

Ilow  much  I have  disabled  mine  estate, 

(*1  Fint  folfo,  <ir.  an  ornf/f.  (t)  Old  copiv*. 

(t)  First  folio. /«r  fotfirf//.  (f  1 Old  oopiei,  U i«. 

(|)  Fimt  folio  omlu,  lu. 

* If  they  ihould  ipeak,  would  almost  damn  thoic  can 
IVhich,  heariDK  them,  would  rail  their  brothers,  fools.] 

The  meaninf  seems  to  be:  There  are  p^ple  whose  repuiathuB  for 
wisdom  depends  upon  their  purposed  silence,  who,  if  (hey  could 
be  brought  to  speak,  would  so  expose  their  emptiness,  that  the 
hearers  could  Hardly  escape  the  penalty  denounce  on  those  who 
call  their  brethren  (ooU;  but  the  id«*a  is  not  clearly  expressed. 

h A more  swelling  port— J A more  oitmtatious  slate.  See  note 
t**).  p.  Mi. 

e Ji  fou  fnmrtfl/  still  do.—]  That  Is.  atvoys,  fttr  do.  This 
•<irni0cation  of  the  word  la  freouent  in  Shakespeam,  although  no 
eommcnialor  that  1 remembt  r nos  noticed  it. 

<t  with  more  advised  watch, 

Tq /ad  Ikt  oitirr  forth;] 

'*  To  /Ini  forth,”  aays  an  accomplished  critic  on  the  language  of 
Hhakrspcarv,  “may,  1 apprehend,  be  safely  pronounced  lolie  neither 
English  nor  seuse.'*  It  may  not  be  English  of  the  present  day, 
but  It  was  thought  good  sense  and  good  English  in  the  time  of 
our  author.  Forth  here  means  estt,— *'To  find  the  other  oaf,”  and 
with  this  import  the  word  is  used  in  the  following,  and  in  a 
hundred  other,  instances. 

••  Who,  falling  there  to/ni  hh  fellow  forth,” 

rnasedy  of  Rrrort,  Act  I.  Sc.  2. 


By  something  showing  a more  swelling  port** 
^han  my  faint  means  would  grant  continuance : 
Nor  do  I now  make  moan  to  Im?  ahiidg’d 
From  such  a noble  rate  ; but  my  chief  caro 
Is  to  come  fairly  off  from  the  great  debts 
Wherein  my  time,  something  too  pnxligal. 

Hath  left  me  gag’d.  To  you,  Antonio, 

I owe  tlie  must  iu  money  and  in  love ; 

And  from  your  love  I have  a warranty 
To  unburthen  all  my  plots  and  purposes. 

How  to  get  clear  of  all  the  debLs  I owe.  [it; 

Ant.  I pray  you,  good  Ba.«i.saiiio,  let  me  know 
And,  if  it  stand,  as  you  yourself  stilB  do, 

Within  the  eye  of  honour,  l)c  assur’tl. 

My  purse,  my  pei'son,  my  extremest  means. 

Lie  afl  unlock’d  to  your  occa.siunH. 

Bass.  In  my  school-days,  when  I hml  lost  one 
fihafr, 

I shot  his  fellow  of  the  self-same  flight 
The  self-same  way,  with  more  ndvist?d  watch, 

To  find  the  other  forth  and  by  adventuring  both 
I oft  found  lK>th:(l)  I urge  this  childhood  proof. 
Because  what  follows  is  pure  innocence. 

I owe  you  much;  and,  like  a wilful  youth. 

That  which  1 owe  is  lost:  but  if  you  please 
To  shoot  another  arrow  that  self  way 
Which  you  di<l  shoot  the  first,  I do  not  doubt. 

As  I will  watch  the  aim,  or  to  find  both, 

Or  bring  your  latter  hazard  back  again, 

.{And  thankfully  rest  debtor  fur  the  first. 

Ant.  You  know  me  well,  and  herein  spend  but 
time, 

To  wind  al)out  my  love  with  circumstance;* 

And,  out  of  doubt,  you  do  mo  now  ♦ more  wrong 
In  making  question  of  my  uttermost, 

Than  if  you  liad  made  waste  of  all  I have. 

Then  do  but  soy  to  me  what  I should  do, 

That  in  your  knowledge  may  by  me  be  tionc, 

And  I am  prest^  unto  it : therefore  speak. 


(*)  Fint  folio  omits,  me  ■o«’. 

Wfacre  «e  hare  again  the  identical  expression.  •'JSmd  forth.” 

'*  Go  on  before ; / Mhalt  inquire  pn»  forth." 

Two  Gemltemen  of  t’erono.  Act  It.  Sc.  4. 
“—for  at  this  time  the  Jealous  rascally  knavv,  her  husband,  will 
he forih.”-^Meny  Wire*  of  tfindior.  Act  tl.  Sc.  3. 

And  already  in  thU  very  play,— 

“Believe  me,  sir,  had  I such  venture /or#*." 

• To  wind  ahout  mg  tore  with  circumstance;]  Cirrmmrlonee, 
tar  eircumtoentivh,  nr  " going  about  the  AmA,"  as  the  old  lexico- 
graphers define  It.  though  in  common  use  formerly,  has  nov 
become  quite  obsolete  : — 

" Therefore  it  must,  with  rireuautaner,  be  spoken—" 

7*«ro  Oenllemrn  of  Verona,  Act  111.  Sc.  2. 
“ And  net  without  some  scandal  to  yourself. 

With  eircumetanee  and  oalhs,  so  to  deny 

This  chain."— TAe  Comedg  of  Rrrort,  Act  V.  Se.  I. 

••  And  so,  without  more  cfrcw»M#«»cc  at  all, 

1 hold  It  (it  that  we  shake  liands  and  port." 

ItomUt,  Art  I.  Sc.  i. 

f And  I am  prest  unto  II.*]  Pferl,  sl/nifying  reode,  is.  as 
Steevens  remarks,  of  common  occurrence  in  the  old  writera : but 
it  may  b«  doubted  whether  In  this  instance  the  wont  is  not  used 
in  the  current  sen ^ of  hound  or  urged. 
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ACT  I.] 

Ba89.  Tn  Belmont  is  a lady  richly  left. 

And  she  is  fair,  and,  fairer  than  that  word. 

Of  wondrous  virtues.  Sometimes*  from  her  eyes 
I did  receive  fair  aj)oechle8a  messapfos : 

Her  name  is  Portia ; nothing  undervalued 
To  Cato’s  daup^htor,  Brutus’  Portia. 

Nor  is  the  wide  world  ignorant  of  her  worth ; 

For  the  four  winds  blow  in  from  every  coast 
Renowned  suitors  : and  her  sunny  liK'ks 
Hang  on  her  temples  like  a golden  fleece ; 

Which  makes  her  seat  of  Belmont,  Colchos’ 
strand, 

And  many  Jasons  come  in  quest  of  her. 

O,  my  Antonio  I hail  I but  tlie  means 
To  hold  a rival  place  with  one  of  tliem, 

I have  a mind  presages  me  such  tiirift, 

That  I should  questionless  bo  fortunate.  [sea; 

Ant.  Thou  know’st  that  all  iny  fortunes  are  at 
Neither  have  I money,  nor  commodity 
To  raise  a present  sum : therefore  go  forth, 

Try  what  my  credit  can  in  Venice  do ; 

That  shall  be  rack’d,  even  to  the  uttermost, 

To  fimiisb  thee  to  Belmont,  U>  fair  Portia. 

Go,  presently  inquire,  and  so  will  I, 

Where  money  is ; and  I no  question  make, 

To  have  it  of  my  trust,  or  for  my  sake.  \^Exeunt. 


SCENE  II. — Belmont,  A Room  in  Portia’* 

Ilowne. 

Enter  Pohtia  and  Nkrissa. 

Fob.  By  my  troth,  Ncrissa,  my  little  body  is 
B'Weary  of  this  great  world. 

Nbb.  You  would  be,  swee*t  madam,  if  your 
miseries  were  in  the  same  abundance  as  your  good 
fortunes  are ; and  yet,  for  aught  I sec,  they  arc  as 
sick  that  surfeit  with  too  much,  as  they  that  stan'e 
with  nothing.  It  is  no  mean  * happiness,  therefore, 
to  be  seated  in  the  mean  ; superfluity  comes  sooner 
by  white  hairs,  but  competency  lives  longer. 

PoR.  Good  sentences,  and  well  pronounced. 

Nrb.  They  would  be  better,  if  well  followed. 

PoR.  If  to  do  were  as  easy  as  to  know  what 
were  good  to  do,  chapels  ho<l  been  churches,  and 
poor  men’s  cottages  princes’  palaces.  It  is  a 
good  divine  that  follows  his  own  instructions : 1 
can  easier  teach  twenty  what  were  good  to  be 
done,  than  be  one  of  the  twenty  to  follow  mine 
own  teaching.  The  brain  may  devise  laws  for  the 
blood ; but  a hot  tcmjier  leaps  o’er  a cold  decree : 
such  a hare  is  madness  the  youth,  to  skip  o’er  the 


(*}  Firvt  foUo,  imall. 

• BomvUmet.]  S«mtUme$  hcnxnttn%,form*rlf,\nt>lhrrUm«$. 
^ He  hath  neither  Latin,  Pitnch,  nor  tUlUnO  Th{*»»t{rieal»IIu> 
eion  to  our  igrnomnc*  In  the  tongue**'  hM  not  ret  lost  *11  tt»  point. 
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meahes  of  good  counsel  the  cripple.  But  this 
reasoning*  is  not  in  thef  fashion  to  choose  me  a 
husband  : — O me,  the  word  choose  ! I may  neither 
choose  wdiom  I would,  nor  refuse  whom  I dislike ; 
so  is  the  will  of  a living  daughter  curl>etl  by  the 
will  of  a dead  father: — Is  iij  not  hard,  Ncrissa, 
that  I cannot  choose  one,  nor  refuse  none  ? 

Ner.  Your  father  was  ever  virtuous ; and  holy 
men  at  their  death  have  good  inspirations ; there- 
fore, the  lottery  that  he  hath  devised  in  these  three 
chests,  of  gold,  silver,  and  lead,  (whereof  who 
chooses  his  meaning  chooses  you,)  will,  no  doubt, 
never  be  eliOHOn  by  any  rightly,  but  one  who  you 
shall  riglitly  love.  But  what  wamth  is  there  in 
your  affection  towartls  any  of  these  princely  suitors 
that  are  alretuly  come*? 

PoB.  I pray  thee,  overnome  them ; and  as  thou 
namtwt  them  1 will  dcscrilx*  tliom ; and  according 
to  my  description  level  at  my  affection. 

Ner.  First,  tliere  is  the  Neapolitan  prince. 

PoR.  Ay,  that’s  a colt,  indeed,  for  he  doth 
nothing  but  talk  of  his  horse ; and  he  makes  it  a 
great  appropriation  to  his  own  good  parts  that  he 
can  shoo  him  himself : I am  much  afrmd  my  lady 
his  mother  played  false  with  a smith. 

Nkb.  Then,  is  there  the  county  Palatine,(2) 

Pon.  He  doth  nothing  hut  frown ; as  who 
should  saVf  An  you  u*ill  not  ha^'t  wc,  choote ; 
he  hears  merry  talcs,  and  smiles  not : I fear  he 
will  prove  the  weeping  phiUksopher  when  he  grows 
old,  being  so  full  of  unmannerly  sadness  in  his 
youth.  I hml  rather  be§  married  to  a death’s  head 
with  a bone  in  liU  mouth,  than  to  either  of  these. 
Gwl  defen<l  me  from  those  two ! 

Nkr.  How  say  you  by  the  French  lord,  monsieur 
le  Bon  ? 

PuR.  God  made  him,  and  therefore  let  him  pass 
fur  a man.  In  truth,  I know  it  is  a sin  to  be  a 
mocker ; but  he  ! why,  he  hath  a horse  better 
than  the  Neajiolitan’a ; a better  bod  habit  of 
frowning  than  the  count  Palatine:  he  is  every 
man  in  no  man : if  a throstle  i|  sing  he  falls  straight 
a capering ; he  will  fence  with  his  own  shadow : 
if  I should  marry  him  I should  marry  twenty 
husbands  : if  he  would  despise  me  I would  forgive 
him  I for  if  ho  love  me  to  madness  I shall  ^ never 
requite  him. 

Nkr.  \Mint  say  you  then  to  Faucon bridge,  the 
young  baron  of  England  ? 

Pon.  You  know  I say  nothing  to  him  ; for  he 
understands  not  me,  nor  I him : he  hath  neither 
Latin,  French,  nor  Italian;^  and  you  will  conae 
into  the  court,  and  swear  that  I have  a poor 

(*)  Pint  folio,  rcoicii*.  (I)  Pint  folio  omit*,  th*. 

U)  Pint  foUo,  a it.  (i)  Pint  folio,  fe 

(I)  Old  copies,  iratttU.  (T)  Pint  folio,  tkomU. 
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Act  l] 

pennyworth  in  the  English.  He  U a proper  man*s  1 
picture  ; * but.  alas ! who  can  converse  with  a dumb 
show  ? How  oddly  be  is  suited  ! I think  he 
bought  his  doublet  in  Italy,  his  round  hose  in 
France,  his  bonnet  in  Germany,  and  bis  behaviour 
everywhere. 

Xrb.  \Miat  think  you  of  tlie  Scottish  lord,''  his 
neighbour  ? 

Fob.  Tliat  he  hath  a neighbourly  charity  in 
him ; for  he  borrowed  a box  of  the  car  of  the 
Englishman,  and  swore  be  would  pay  him  again 
when  he  was  able : I think  tlie  Frenchman  became 
his  surety,  and  sealed  under  for  another. 

Neb.  How  like  you  the  young  German,  the 
duke  of  Saxony's  nephew  ? 

PoB.  Very  vilely  in  the  morning,  when  he  is 
sober ; and  moat  vilely  in  the  afternoon,  when  he 
is  drunk  : when  he  is  l>est,  he  is  a little  worse  than 
a man ; and  when  he  is  worst,  he  is  little  better 
than  a beast:  an  tlie  worst  fall  that  ever  fell,  I 
hope  I shall  make  shift  to  go  without  liim. 

Neb.  If  he  should  offer  to  choose,  and  choose 
the  right  casket,  you  should  refuse  to  perform  your 
father's  will,  if  you  should  refuse  to  accept  him. 

PoR.  ITierefore,  for  fear  of  the  worst,  I pray 
thee  set  a deep  glass  of  Rhenish  wine  on  the 
contrary  casket;  for,  if  the  devil  be  within,  and 
that  temptation  without,  I know  he  will  choose  it. 

I will  do  anything,  Nerissa,  ere  I will  bo  married 
to  a sponge. 

Ner.  You  need  not  fear,  lady,  the  having  any 
of  these  lords : tliey  have  acquainted  me  with  their 
determinations:  which  is,  indeed,  to  return  to 
their  home,  and  to  trouble  you  with  no  more  suit ; 
unless  you  may  be  won  by  some  other  sort  than 
your  father’s  imposition,  depending  on  the  caskets. 

For.  If  I live  to  be  as  old  os  Sibylla  I will  die 
as  chaste  as  Diana,  unless  I be  obtained  by  the 
manner  of  my  father’s  will.  1 am  glad  this  parcel 
of  wooers  are  so  reasonable ; for  there  is  not  one 
among  them  but  I dote  on  his  very  absence,  and  I 
pray  God  grant*  them  a fair  departure. 

Neb.  Do  you  not  remember,  lady,  in  your 
father’s  time,  a Venetian,  a scholar  and  a soldier, 
that  came  hither  in  company  of  the  marquis  of 
Montferrat  ? 

For.  Yes,  yes,  it  w'as  Hassanio;  as  I think,  so 
*as  he  called. 

* A proper  MN*r  picimrt:]  Proper  meant  kandeome,  comelp. 
The  «onI  with  thU  import  is  lo  common,  (hat  it  ii  neeSlcM  to 
five  examples ; they  mav  be  found  In  every  plajr  of  the  time. 

^ TM*  S^tivh  lord, — j So  the  quartos,  which  were  printed 
before  the  aecceiion  of  James  I.  The  folio,  163J.  reads,  "the 
other  lord,'*  to  avoid  fivbif  offence  to  the  king  and  his  coun- 
Uymen. 

* I pray  God  grant  them — 1 The  flrst  folio.  In  obedience  to 
ike  Act  piuied  in  (he  reign  of  James  1.  nrohlMting  the  profhne 
■ae  of  holy  names,  has,  *'  I with  them  a fair  departure." 

* Tko  condition  of  a taint. — ] Conditlom  for.  matnrt,  dUpoti- 
tiom,  as  in  *'  Richard  III."  Act  iV.  8c.  4 


[•CERE  m. 

Nbb.  True,  madam ; he,  of  all  the  men  that 
ever  my  foolUh  eyes  looked  upon,  was  the  best 
desening  a fair  lady. 

For.  I remember  him  well ; and  I remember 
him  worthy  of  thy  praise. 

EuUr  a Servant. 

How  now!  what  news?* 

Skrv.  The  four  strangers  seek  forf  you,  madam, 
to  take  their  leave : and  there  is  a forerunner  corac 
from  a fifth,  the  prince  of  Morocco ; who  brings 
word,  the  prince,  hU  master,  will  be  here  to-night. 

Fob.  If  I could  bid  the  fifth  welcome  with  so 
good  heart  as  I can  bid  the  other  four  farewell,  I 
should  bo  glad  of  his  approach : if  he  have  tho 
condition^  of  a saint,  and  the  complexion  of  a devil, 
I had  rather  he  should  shrive  me  than  wive  me. 
Come,  Nerissa.  Sirrah,  go  before ; 

Whiles  wo  shut  the  gate  upon  one  wooer,  another 
knocks  at  the  door.  [A’xeun^. 


SCENE  III. — Venice.  A Pubitc  Place. 

Enter  Babsamo  and  Shylock.(3) 

Shy.  Three  Oioueand  ducaU^ — well. 

Bass.  Ay,  sir,  for  three  niontlis. 

Shy.  For  three  month*, — well. 

Bass.  For  tho  which,  as  I told  you,  Antonio 
shall  be  bound. 

Shy.  Antonio  dudl  become  hound, — well. 

Bass.  May  you  stead  me  ? Will  you  pleasure 
me  ? Shall  I know  your  answer  ? 

Shy.  Three  thoiuand  ducaU,for  three  month*, 
and  Antonio  hound. 

Bass.  Your  answer  to  tliat. 

Shy.  Antonio  is  a good  man.* 

Babb.  Have  you  heard  any  imputation  to  the 
contrary  ? 

Shy.  Ho  ! no,  no,  no,  no ; — my  meaning  in 
saying  he  U a good  man,  is,  to  have  you  under- 
stand me  that  he  is  sufficient : yet  his  means  are 
in  supposition  : he  hath  an  argosy  bound  to 
Tripolis,  another  to  the  Indies  ; I understand 
moreover  upon  the  Rialto,  he  hath  a third  at 


(*)  Fint  folio  oniiti.  now  I Ac. 

<t)  FirtI  folio  omltc./or. 

*‘  Mmdam,  I have  a toucb  of  3rour  cowifUioii. 

That  cannot  brook  tha  accoot  of  rojtroof." 

And  in  " Otbcllo,"  Act  II.  8c.  1 ; — 

*'  ■ aba  U full  of  moat  bleti’d  eandition,’' 

• Antamio  it  a good  man.]  That  la,  a man  of  aubatanca  and 
raaponaiblUty 

- '*  A good  man, 

I kava  anqulrtd  him,  cighlean  hundred  a year.” 

TA#  Dtril  it  An  A*t,  Act  III.  8c.  1. 
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Mexico,  a fourth  for  EiikIoihI  ; mid  other  venture** 
he  hath,  squander’d*  uhrowl.  3hit  {•flips  are  hut 
board*,  sailors  hut  men:  tliere  l»e  land-rots  ninf 
water-rat*,  land-thievt**  ami  waler-thieve*  1 
nieun,  pirates  ; and  then,  tliero  is  the  |H*ril  of 
watei-s,  x'iiuls,  and  rocks.  The  nmn  is,  iiotwith- 
standinjf,  sufficient ; — tliree  thousand  ducats  ; — I 
think  1 mnv  take  his  is>nd. 

Bass,  lie  assured  you  may. 

Siiv.  I will  lie  assurcil  I may ; and  that  T may 
he  assurwl,  1 will  bethink  me.  May  I sjK*ak  with 
Antonio  ? 

Bass.  If  it  please  you  to  dine  with  us. 

Shy.  YeSj  to  smell  |Muk  ; to  eat  of  the  habit- 
ation which  your  pn»plH*t,  the  Kaxoritc.  conjured 
the  devil  into  \ 1 will  buy  with  you,  sell  with  you, 
talk  with  you,  walk  w ith  you,  am)  so  following ; 
hut  I will  not  eat  with  you,  tlrink  with  you,  nor 
pray  with  you. — ^Vhat  news  on  the  Kialto? — M ho 
is  he  conies  heiv  ? 


£nfer  Antoxio. 

Bass.  This  is  signior  Antonio. 

‘ Siiv.  Jluw  like  a fawning  publican  he 

looks ! 

T hate  him  for  ho  is  a Christian : 

But  more,  for  that,  in  low*  simplicity, 

He  lends  out  money  gratis,  and  brings  down 
I’he  rale  of  usance  here  with  us  in  Venice. 

If  1 can  cateh  liiin  once  u|Km  the  lilp.t^) 

1 will  fec*d  fat  the  ancient  grudge  1 l»car  him. 

He  hates  our  sacmi  nation ; and  he  rwls, 

Even  there  where  merchants  most  do  congivgatc, 
On  me,  my  bargains,  and  my  well-won  • thrift, 
Mliieli  he  calls  interest.  CurwHi  be  my  tribe 
If  I forgive  him  ! 

Bass.  Shylwk,  do  you  hear? 

Siiv.  I am  debating  of  my  prcH'iit  store : 

And,  by  the  near  guess  of  my  memory, 

I cannot  in.*taii()y  raise  up  the  gross 

Of  full  three  thousand  ducats.  M'hat  of  that  ? 

Tubal,  a wealthy  Hebrew  of  my  tribe, 

Will  furnish  me.  But  soft  i how  many  months 
Do  YOU  desire  ? — Rest  vou  fair,  good  sigiiior : 

[To  Antomo. 

Vour  worsliip  was  the  last  man  in  our  mouths. 

Ant.  Shylwk,  nIlK*it  1 neither  lend  nor  Ihutow, 
By  taking,  nor  by  giving  of  excess, 

Yet,  to  supply  the  ripe  wants  of  my  friend, 

1 Ml  break  a custom  Is  he  yet  possess’d,* 

(*)  Firit  folio,  »W/'«r«ni. 

■ Sqiundtr’d  sfrrosrf.)  S^fmandfreti.  of  old,  meant  onijr  dUfterttd 
or  ‘cattered,  not  u now,  ira$tfd,  dutiftmlrd. 

^ tond-thievn  nnd  water  thierrs ;]  The  unrient  copIe«  read 
*'  water -thieve*  and  land -thievr*,”  which,  there  can  be  little  doubt, 
waa  a prhttcr**  or  lran*cribtr*>  error. 
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How  much  you*  would?  [To  Basranio. 

Shy.  Ay,  ay,  three  thou.*and  tlucata. 

Ant.  And  for  three*  monthn. 

Shy.  1 had  forgot; — tliree  months,  you  told  me 
so. 

Well  then,  your  bond  ; and,  lot  me  see.  But  hear 
you ; 

Methought  you  said,  you  neither  lend  nor  borrow, 
L'|Min  advantage. 

Ant.  I do  never  use  it. 

Suy.  MMieii  Jacob  graz’d  his  uncle  Italian’s 
*luH‘p, 

This  Jacfih  fiom  our  holy  Abraham  wna 
(As  his  wist*  motluT  wrought  in  his  behalf) 

The  (hirtl  |M»sm*Bsor ; ay,  he  was  the  third. 

Ant.  Ami  what  of  him?  did  he  take  interest? 
Shy.  No,  not  take  interest ; not,  ns  you  wouh! 
say, 

Dirocllv  interest : mark  what  Jacob  did. 

MMion  Lnlain  ami  himself  were  compromis’d, 

MMuit  all  the  eanlings  which  were  streak’d  and  pietl 
Should  fall,  as  Jacob’s  hire;  the  ewes,  being  rank, 
In  end  of  autumn  (urnerl  to  the  rams  : 

And  when  the  work  of  generation  was, 

Betw<*en  these  woolly  hreeilers,  in  the  act. 

The  skilful  shepherd  pill'd  roe  certain  wamls. 

And,  in  the  doing  of  the  deed  of  kind. 

He  stuck  th«*ra  up  liefore  the  fulsome  ewes ; 

Wlio,  then  conceiving,  did  in  oaning-time 

Fall  party-colour’d  lambs,  and  those  wen*  Jacob’s. 

Thi.s  was  a way  to  thrive,  and  he  was  blest ; 

And  thrift  is  blessing,  if  men  st<*al  it  not. 

Ant.  This  was  a venture,  sir, that  Jacob  serv'd 
for : 

A thing  not  in  his  power  to  bring  to  pas*. 

But  sway’d  am)  fashion’d  by  llie  hand  of  Heaven. 
Was  this  inserteil  to  make  interest  gooti  ? 

Or  is  your  gold  and  silver  owt*«  and  rams  ? 

SuY.  I cannot  tell ; I moke  it  hrtiNl  ns  fast: 
But  note  mo,  signior. 

Ant.  Mark  you  this,  Ba'^nnin, 

The  deril  can  cite  scripture  for  his  purpose. 

An  evil  soul  proilucing  holy  witness. 

Is  like  a villain  with  a smiling  cheek  ; 

A gomlly  apple  rotten  nl  the  heart ; 

O,  what  a g«o«lly  outside  fabehood  hath  ! 

Shy.  Three  thousand  ducats, — ’tis  a gow!  round 
sum. 

Three  month*  from  twelve,  then  let  me  sec  the 
rate. 

Ant.  W'ell,  8hyhH*k,  shall  we  he  Udioldcn.  to 
you  ? 

(*)  Kirat  folio,  Ut. 

e Itkefei  po4He*>‘4,— ']  Is  he  yet  inferaitd.  Thus  in  Act  IV. 
8c.  I 

I hire  pi»tre#»V  yo*ir  jffsee  of  wh»l  ! purpose." 
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ACT  t.] 


[scene  IIU 


Shy.  Sij^iior  Antonio,  many  a time  ainl  oft,* 

In  the  Rialto(5)  you  have  rateil  me 

About  my  moniett,  and  my 

Still  have  1 l>ornc  it  with  a patient  shnij^. 

For  sutferanco  is  the  budge  of  all  our  tnbe : 

You  call  me, — mi»l)t‘licver,  cut-throat  dog, 

And  !«pet  upon  my  Jewish  gaberdine 
And  all  for  use  of  that  which  ia  mine  own. 

Well  then,  it  now  ap|)ear»  you  need  iny  help  ; 

Go  to  then  : you  come  to  me,  and  you  say, 
tShylocl’f  ICC  wouid  hnve  numie*;  You  say  mi ; 
You,  that  did  void  your  rlieum  u}Km  my  lieard. 
And  foot  me,  ns  you  spurn  a stianger  enr 
Over  y'our  threshold  ; monies  is  your  suit. 

Wliat  should  1 say  to  you  ? Should  I not  say, 
Hath  a doff  money  1 m it  poeeible 
A cur  enn*  lend  three  ihouMtnd  ducuU  I or 
Shall  I bend  low,  and  in  a bondman  s key. 

With  ’bated  breath,  and  whispering  humbleness, 
Say  this, — 

Fair  you  irpet  on  me  on  Wednesday  Imt ; 
You  efntrn'd  me  swc/i  a day  ; another  time 
You  caird  me — doy  ; and  for  iheee  courteein 
rU  lend  you  (hue  much  moniee  I 
Ant.  1 am  oa  like  to  call  thee  so  again. 

To  Kpet  on  the<‘  again,  to  spurn  tliiH*  too. 

If  thou  wilt  lend  this  money,  h?nd*  it  not 

As  to  thy  friends;  (for  when  did  friend.‘*hip  take 

A breitl  fort  Imiren  metal  of  his  friend?)^ 

But  leud  it  rather  to  thine  enemy  ; 

Who,  if  he  break,  thou  may.st  with  lietter  face 
Exact  the  penalty. J 

Shy.  Why,  hsjk  you,  how  you  storm ! 

1 wonUl  bo  friends  with  you,  and  have  yoiu*  love, 
Forget  the  shames  that  you  have  stain’d  me  with, 
Supply  your  present  wants,  and  take  no  doit 
Of  usance  for  iny  munii^s,  and  you’ll  not  hear  me: 
Tins  is  kind  1 offer. 

Ant.  This  were  kindncHs. 

Shy.  This  kindness  will  I show  : 

Go  witli  me  to  a notary,  seal  me  ihew* 


(*}  Flnt  folio,  $}>oHld.  (t)  First  folio,  «/. 

(J)  Fint  folio,  ptnolliet. 

■ Many  a limo  and  oft,—  } Thia  old  tayinit.  equivalent  to  our 
*'  Many  and  many  a tinte."  occur*  ayain  in  ’'Jitliu*  Csaar,"  Act  1. 
*e.  I 

“ i ■ Jl/ony  « tfm»  and  f/< 

Have  you  cHiubed  up  to  vrali*  and  baltlenimts.’* 

^ A breed  for  barren  melalofhU  friend  I]  By  SccrdUapjuirently 
meant  fruit  ot  tmirrru.  Mere*  •ay*.  **U*uri«  and  encrea»e  by 
gold  and  silver  U unlawful,  beeaase  a^rainst  nature:  nature  bath 
made  ihetn  «frri7r  and  hniren,  osurie  make*  them  proervalive.” 

* — »eal  me  there 


Your  single  boml ; and,  in  a merry  sjiorf  ,* 

If  you  ix’pay  me  not  on  such  a day, 

In  such  a place,  such  siiiii,  or  sums,  as  are 
ExpitWd  in  the  condition,  let  the  forfeit 
Bi!  numinuti'd  fur  an  equal  jiound 
Of  your  fair  flesh,  to  l>e  cut  off  ami  taken 
In  what  |Mirt  of  your  body  pleaselh  * me. 

Ant.  Content,  in  faith;  I’ll  seal  to  such  a 
bund, 

And  say  there  is  much  kindness  in  the  Jew. 

Bass.  A on  shall  not  seal  to  such  a bond  for  me  ; 
I’ll  mther  dwell**  in  my  necessity. 

Ant.  Why,  fear  not,  man,  1 will  not  forfeit  it ; 
ithin  these  two  months,— that’s  a month  before 
This  iKind  expires, — I do  expect  return 
Of  ihriee  thive  times  the  value  of  this  bond. 

Shy.  O father  .\brnham,  what  these  Cliristians 

QIC, 

Whose  own  hard  dealings  teaches  them  susjieet 
The  thoughts  of  others  ! Pray  you,  tell  me  this  ; 
If  he  should  break  his  day, (7)  what  should  I gain 
By  the  exaction  of  the  forfeiture  ? 

A |K)und  of  man’s  flesh,  taken  from  a man. 

Is  not  so  estinmhle,  profitable  neither. 

As  flcj^h  of  muttons,  iK-efs,  or  goats.  1 say, 

To  buy  his  favour,  I extend  this  friendship; 

If  he  will  take  it,  so;  if  not,  adieu  ; 

Ami,  for  my  love,  I pray  you  wniug  me  not. 

Ant.  Yes,  Shyloek,  I will  seal  unto  thia  bond. 
Siiv.  Then  meet  me  foKhwith  at  the  notary’s  ; 
Give  him  direction  for  this  merry  bund, 

And  I will  go  and  purse  flu-  ducats  straight ; 

See  to  my  house,  left  in  the  feoiful-  guard 

Of  an  unthrifty  knave  ; ami  pifsently 

I will  lie  with  you.  '[Exit. 

Ant.  Ilie  thee,  gentle  Jew. 

Thi.H  Hebrew  will  tuni  Christian  ; he  grows  kind. 
Bass.  1 like  not  fair  tetms  and  a viliain’s  mind. 
Ant.  Come  on ; in  this  there  can  be  no  dismay, 
My  ships  come  home  a month  before  the  day. 

[Fsatnt. 


{*)  Plr*t  folio,  n pttuttlk. 

Your  *ing le  bond  ; ind.  In  % merry  tport, 
ir  you  rrfMiy  mr  not.  Ac.) 

So  in  the  old  balUd  of  Gernutu*.*’ 

**  But  irc  whi  have  a merrpjtaU 
For  to  be  talked  lonit : 

You  *hall  make  me  a Fia4l.  quoth  he, 

That  *ha]l  he  Ur|tr  and  alronx.” 
d ru  rnlker  d»e'l.  Ae.}  That  i*.  elide,  eomtinur,  Ac. 

* /.c/r  i«  tic  fcaiful  f««rd— ] Thi«  may  denote  either  in  the 
giusrd  of  one  «ho  make*  you  fearful  to  trust  him;  or  a timoreu*, 
Jaiai-keaflfd  guard : the  former  i*  the  utual  Interputation. 
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ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. — Belmont.  A Hoorn  Pmtia*«  Uonu. 


Flourith  of  CoruHt.  Eniei'  (kf  Pnixcs  or 
Moeocco,  and  his  Tmin ; Pobtia,  NKEiii8A» 
and  other  of  her  AttondonU.* 

Mor.  MtsUko  me  not  for  my  couiidexion, 

Tho  fihadowod  livery  of  the  burniHh'd  Aun, 

To  whom  I am  a neighbour,  and  near  bix^d. 

Bring  me  the  fairest  creature  northwanl  Inmi, 
Where  Pheebas’  fire  Bcarcc  thaws  tho  icicles, 

And  lot  us  make  incision  for  your  lore, 

To  prove  whose  blood  is  reddest,’’  his,  or  mine. 

I tell  thoe,  lady,  tliis  aspect  of  mine 
Hath  fearM  tho  valiant ; by  my  love,  I swear, 
The  best-regarded  virgins  of  our  clime 
Have  lov’d  it  too : I would  not  change  this  hue, 


Kmltr,  te.]  The  oM  aUj^e  direeUoa  U,  Enter  Uornektu 
a tmwnle  Sinere  »it  in  wktt»,  oni  three  or  fonre  foliovert  aeeor- 
dimfiji,  Portia,  tferrit$a,  and  their  iraiae  i"  which,  «« 

Mr.  Collier  remorka,  ia  curioua.  u ahovins  the  manner  tn  which 
Meora  were  uaualljr  dreaaed  on  the  atO|re  in  Shakeapesre'a  time. 

h rep/-»e«»*o«ebloodlarodde«t.>— ) *'  It  muat  he  remembered,'* 
Johnaon  aop,  **  that  red  blood  ia  a traditionary  aifrn  of  coumfe. 
Thoa  Macbeth  calla  one  ofhia  frighted  aoldiert,  a tilf-tirer'd  hof ; 
affain,  in  thia  play,  cowarda  are  aaid  to  hare  lit'eri  a$  white  ae 
wUlk : and  an  effeminate  and  Itmoroua  man  ia  termed  a mllki'tp." 

A motif  the  Saxona  it  waa  the  coaiom  to  cover  their  diatinfuifhed 
dead  with  a red  pall  Initoad  of  a black  one,  **  In  remembrance,** 
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Exei'pt  ttt  steal  your  thoughts,  my  gentle  queen. 

PoB.  In  terms  of  choice  I aiu  not  solely  led 
By  nice*  direction  of  a maiden’s  eyes : 

Besides,  the  lottery  of  my  destiny 
Bars  me  tho  right  of  voluntary  choosing: 

But,  if  my  father  had  not  scantetl  me, 

And  hedg'd  me  hy  his  wit,**  to  yield  myself 
His  wife,  who  wins  me  by  that  means  I told  you, 
Yourself,  renowned  prince,  then  stood  os  fair 
As  any  comer  I have  look'd  on  yet, 

For  my  affuclioii. 

Mor.  Even  for  that  I thank  you  ; 

Therefore,  I pray  you,  lead  me  to  the  caskets,(0 
To  try  my  fortune.  By  this  scimitar, — 

Tliat  slew  the  Sophy,  and  a Persian  prince, 


aecordinf  to  Otanvllle,  *'of  theyr  kaedgmee  and  boldaet,  whyla 
they  were  in  theyr  bloude." 

a Bg  n\on  (tireetiaa  of  a maiden’e  egee:)  Siee,tfom  the  Anflo- 
Saxon  nese,  or  hnete,  tender,  gentle,  here  meana  daiato, 
egmeamieh,  a<  in  **The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona,**  Act  111. 
8c.  1,  and  in  other  piacea 

bat  abeia  mite  and  eoy, 

And  naught  eateema  my  aged  eloquence.** 

S /tad  help'd  me  hg  kU  wit.—]  Wif  in  ihU  cave  la  uied  with 
iu  old  aigniOcation,  of  knowleJje,  forttighl,  wledom. 
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ACT  U.] 

That  won  three  fields  of  sultan  Solyman» — 

1 wouUi  oVrslare  the  stoniest  eyes  that  look. 
Outbrave  the  heart  most  daring  on  the  earth. 
Pluck  the  young  sucking  cubs  from  the  shc-bear, 
Yea,  muck  the  lion  when  he  roars  for  juvy, 

To  win  thee,  laily.  liut,  alas  the  wliile  I * 

If  Hercules  and  Lichas  play  at  dice 
"NMiich  is  the  bettor  man,  the  greater  throw 
May  turn  by  fortune  from  tlic  weaker  hand: 

So  is  ^VJcides  beaten  by  his  jmge ; * 

And  so  may  I,  blind  fortune  leading  me, 

Miss  that  which  one  unworthicr  may  attain, 

And  die  with  grieving. 

For.  You  must  take  your  chance ; 

And  either  not  attempt  to  choose  at  all. 

Or  swear,  licfore  you  choose, — if  you  choose  wrong, 

Never  to  speak  to  lady  afterward 

In  way  of  marriage;  therefore  lie  advis’d. 

Mo&.  Xor  will  not ; come,  bring  me  unto  my 
chance. 

PoR.  First,  forwanl  to  the  temple;  after  dinner 
Your  hazard  sluill  be  made.  \VomeU. 

Mon.  Good  fortune,  then  ! 

To  moke  me  bless’d,  or  cursed’st  among  men. 

[^Kxeutit. 


SCKXK  II. — Venice.  A Streft. 

Ent^  LacncrItOT  Gobdo.*’ 

I»ArN.  Certainly,  my  conscianeo  will  seivc  me 
to  run  from  this  Jew,  my  master.  The  fiend  is  at 
mine  elbow,  and  tempts  me;  saying  to  mo, — Gohbo^ 
Launcflot  G•M>o^  good  Lanncelot^  or  good  Gobho, 
or  good  Launcelot  GohbOy  tut  your  Ugg,  take  (ht 
flart,  run  amiy. — My  conscienwj  says, — no  ; taki 
Kud^  hoHCft  Launcelot;  tak<;  heedf  honegl  G(A)ho  ; 
or  (as  aforesaid)  hon^it  Launcelot  Goidto  ; do  no/ 
run ; sfom  running  with  thy  ImeU:*  well,  the  most 
rourageous  fiend  bids  me  pack;  Via!  says  the 


(*)  Old  text,  rage. 

• Bml,  xUs  the  while!]  TlW  vernxeuUr  phrxec.  alm»,  pr  woe 
tA<  while,  appeere  to  have  been  • p.trrnthetlcal  ejxcul&tion  of 
•orrow,  with  no  more  dctennLn&te  meanlnK  titan  Piatol’e  “lament 
tketeforv.”  or  our  “iff  ead  to  think."  it  ocrun  attain  in 
**  Henry  V."  Act  I V.  8e.  7 

••  For  many  of  our  prince*  (aw  the  while  .T 
Lie  drown'd  and  auak'd  Ln  mercenary  blood." 

And  in  “Julio*  Cc*ar,”  Act  1. 8c.  3 

•* . for  Romans  now 

Have  Ihewa  and  limbs  like  to  their  anceitora. 

But.  roe  the  while  I our  fathers'  mind*  are  dead." 

h Hater  Lsi'itCBLOTGoano.]  In  theoldcoplei,  MeClowne 
"lone:  throuirhout  the  vlay,  too.  this  chararicr  is  generally  desig- 
nated as  “ Clowiie  " cm  his  enlrance  and  exit. 

« Score  running  with  thy  heels:]  This  flgurative  manner  of 
expresiing  a scornful  rejection  of  anything,  is  not  m>  uncommon 
that  it  need  have  pussled  the  critics  as  it  has  done.  It  occurs 
la  “ Much  Ado  about  Nothing,"  Act  111.  8c.  4 • — “ O iUe^jitiouie 
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fiend;  away!  says  the  fiend, /or  the  keavane^ 
ronee  up  a brave  mind,  says  the  fiend,  run. 

my  conscience,  lianging  about  the  neck  of 
my  heail,  says  very  wisely  to  mo, — my  honexi 
friend  Launedot,  being  <m  hon  st  maiVd  non : or 
ratlier  an  honest  woman’s  son ; — for,  indeed,  my 
father  did  something  smack,  something  grow  to, 
he  had  a kind  of  to.^te ; — well,  uiy  conscience  says, 
Lanncelolf  budge  not : budge^  says  the  fiend ; 
budge  no/,  says  my  couscicnce:  Cunsdence,  say  1, 
you  counsel  well ; fiend,  say  1,  you  counsel  well : 
to  be  rule*!  by  my  eon.sciencc,  I should  slay,  with 
the  Jew  my  ma-ster,  who  (God  bless  the  mark  !)  is 
A kind  of  devil ; and  to  run  away  from  the  Jew,  1 
shouIfT  be  ruled  by  the  fiend,  who,  saving  your 
reverence,  is  the  devil  himself.  Certainly,  the 
Jew  is  the  very  devil  incarnation : and,  in  my 
conscience,  my  conscience  is  but*  a kind  <»f  hard 
conscience,  to  offer  t<i  counsel  me  to  stay  with  tho 
Jew:  tho  fiend  ^‘ves  the  more  friendly  counsel : 
I will  run,  fiend;  my  heels  are  atyoureornniand- 
meut,  I will  run. 


Enter  Old  Gobbo,*  with  a basket. 

Gob.  Master,  young  man,  you ; I pray  you, 
which  is  the  way  to  master  Jew's  ? 

Laun.  [Atiile.]  O heavens,  this  is  my  tnio- 
liegotten  father!  who,  Indng mure  than  sand-blind, 
high-gmvcl  blind,  kiiow.s  me  not:  I will  try  cou- 
fasions'  witli  him. 

Gob.  Master,  young  gentleman,  I pray  you 
which  18  tho  way  to  master  Jew’s? 

Lavn.  Turn  upon  your  right  hand  at  the  next 
tuniing,  but,  at  the  next  turning  of  all,  on  your 
left ; marry,  at  the  very  next  turning,  turn  of  no 
hand,  but  tuni  down  indirectly  to  the  Jew’s  house. 

God.  By  God’s  sfinliea,*  ’twill  be  a hard  way 
to  hit.  Can  you  tell  urn  whether  one  Launcciot, 
that  dwells  with  him,  dwell  with  him,  nr  no? 

Laun.  Talk  you  of  young  master  Launcciot  ?— 


(*)  First  folio  omits,  but, 

conitnellonl  t icffrm  Ihai  with  mg  heeU."  Soalsoln  Rowland's 
Collection  of  F.pigruiis  «nd  Sntire,,  called  '*  TLs  Lclliog  of 
Huiuours  Blood  in  the  Head  Voine/*  1611, — 

“Bidde  roe  goo  sl«e|i«t  t te«rme  II  with  mg  heeUe." 

And  again,  In  “ A Crew  of  Kind  Gossips,"  1609 

“ And  with  mg  keelee,  1 eeorne  it,  by  the  Lord-" 
k For  the  hoavni*— ] GlflTonl,  bjr  a note  on  “ Kverp  Man  Out  of 
His  Humour,"  Act  II.  8c.  1,  has  saved  this  “pnrttj  oath"  from 
the  prohibition  with  which  it  wm  threatened  by  the  8hakc«iicai« 
commentators.  The  meaning,  as  he  has  shown  bjr  a suing  of 
instances,  it  slmpljr,  bg  heaeeul 

* Ooaao,— ] Steevrns  surmised  that,  as  (Jobha  is  Italian  for 
croojtAflcJ.  Sltakcspearo  designed  the  old  niati  to  bj  roproseut-'d 
with  that  defonuitr.  ^ 

f Confusion*-]  So  the  quarto  by  Heyes,  and  the  folio;  Robiits 
quarto  has,  eoarlMUoM. 

g By  Go^e  souties,—]  it  a cumipUon  of  snacOtHW. 
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Mark  me  now — [a*iile'] — now  will  I raise  the  I 
waters. — Talk  of  young  ma.ster  I^uncelot  ? 

Gob.  No  nvur/er^  sir,  hut  a poor  man's  sou  : his 
father,  though  I say  it,  is  an  honest  cxeectling 
])oor  man,  and,  GoO  be  thankeil,  well  to  live. 

Lacn.  Well,  let  his  father  he  what  a will,  wo 
talk  of  young  master  Launcvlot. 

God.  Your  worship’s  friend,  and  I.*auncelut,  sir.* 

I^i*s.  But  I pray  you  old  man.  I 
bosec^ch  you,  talk  you  of  young  master  IjauneeloU 

God.  Of  Launcelut,  an’t  j)Ieast*  yonr  master- 
ship. 

Lal'N.  master  IwiuntHdot  ;•  talk  not  of 

master  Jyiuneelot,  father;  for  the  young  gentleman 
(according  to  faU*s  and  destinies,  and  such  odd 
sayings,  the  sisters  three,  and  such  branches  of 
learning)  is,  indict'd,  deci‘ast‘d ; or,  as  you  would 
say  in  plain  terms,  gone  to  Iteaveri. 

Gob.  Marry,  Gml  forbid  ! the  Iwy  wjis  the  very 
staff  of  my  age,  my  very  pn>p. 

Laun.  1>u  I look  like  a cudgel,  or  a hovel- 
post,  a staff,  or  a prop?  [osWrj — Do  you  know 
me.  father? 

Gob.  Alack  the  day,  T know  you  not,  young 
gmitlonian : but,  I pray  you  tell  me,  is  my  boy 
(God  rest  his  auul !)  alive  or  dead  ? 

(*)  Firtt  rolls  oniita,  tir. 

K Rrfo.  master  Launcrlni :]  The  humour  here,  which  r(in«i»l* 

In  Launcelot'a  dcti-niiinatiun  to  Ik  ditrnilk’d  tijr  the  title  of  maticr, 
and  the  old  man'*  nnwlllmintcis  *o  to  honour  him,  ia  let*  ap- 
parent in  WT^tinif  than  In  artiiijr,  w-hrrr  the  maj/cr  l.aunrclot 
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Tmi’N*.  Do  you  not  know  me,  father? 

God.  Alack,  sir,  I am  .sand-blind,  I know  you 
not. 

I^ATN.  Nay.  indeed,  if  you  hatl  your  eyes  you 
might  fail  of  tlie  knowing  me:  it  is  a wise  father 
that  knows  his  uHgi  child.  Well,  old  man,  1 will 
tell  you  news  of  your  son : give  me  your  blessing: 
truth  will  come  to  light ; murder  cannot  l)c  hid 
lung;  a man’s  son  may;  but,  in  Uie  end.  truth 
will  out.  [KnerU. 

Gob.  Pray  you,  sir.  stand  up;  I am  sure  you 
! are  not  Ijaimcelot,  my  l>oy. 

Lai'N.  Pray  you,  let's  have  no  more  fooling 
alK>ut  it.  hut  give  me  your  blessing ; 1 urn  l^aunce- 
lut,  your  hoy  that  was,  your  sou  that  is.  your  child 
that  shall  Ito. 

Gob.  I cannot  think  you  are  my  son. 

Lai'N.  I know  not  what  I shall  think  of  that: 
hut  1 am  Launcelot,  the  Jew's  man ; and  I am 
sure  .Margery,  your  wife,  is  my  mother. 

God.  Her  nnine  is  Margery,  indent:  I'll  be 
sworn,  if  thou  l>e  Iwinneelnt.  thou  art  mine  own 
fli-sh  and  h]<tod.  I^ird  woi'shipfKHl  might  he  he ! 
, what  n bi'unl  hast  thou  got ! thmi  hast  got  more 
hair  on  thy  chin  than  Dubbin  my  philI-horst>  has 
on  his  tail.'' 


can  be  rendered  tufflcientlr  emphatic. 

Titan  Dotibin  my  phUI-hor*!*  hat  on  hl«  tail.]  Stajte  tradition, 
not  improhahly  (Voni  Ihe  time  of  Shnketprare  Mmrelf,  makea 
Launcelot,  at  thi«  point,  knee'  with  hi*  back  to  the  aand-blind 
old  fallicr.  who,  of  courtc.  mltt.ike*  hi*  loii^  back  hair  for  a 
Iward,  of  which  hi*  fuer  I*  perfectly  innocent. 
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Laun.  It  Bhoulil  stH'Ui  then,  that  Dubhin’s  Uiil 
pxiw»  baokwaril ; I am  sure  he  lunl  mure  hair  of 
hU  tail,  than  1 have  of  mv  fat*c,  when  t luat  aaw 
him. 

Gob.  lA)rd,  how  nt*t  thou  ehaiiged ! How  dost 
thou  and  thy  niaater  agree  ? I have  brought  him 
a prcB(‘nt.  How  ’greo  you  now  ? 

Lain.  Well,  well ; but  for  mine  own  pnii,  os  I 
have  set  up  my  rest  to  run  away,  w>  I will  not  rest 
till  I have  run  some  ground.  My  master’s  a very 
Jew.  Give  him  a present!  give  him  a halter:  I 
am  fomishcfl  in  his  serviee ; you  may  tell  e^ery 
finger  I have  with  my  ribs.  Father,  I am  glad 
you  are  como : give  me*  your  pixsent  to  one  master 
Hafvanio,  who,  indeed,  give.s  rart>  new  liverii^ ; 
if  I serve  not  him,  I will  nin  as  far  as  God 
has  any  ground. — O rare  fuiiune  ! here  comes  the 
man: — to  him,  father;  for  I am  a Jew  If  I sc*rve 
the  Jew  any  longer. 

Enitr  Bassanio.  with  Lkonaado,  and  other 
Followers. 

Bass.  You  may  d<i  so : — but  let  it  be  so  hosted, 
that  supper  be  ready  at  the  farthest  by  five  of  the 
clock.  See  those  letters  delivered ; put  the  Uveriea 


• Girt  m«  jf0Mr  |«  mi>  mntttt  Biruaxio.— ] The  me.  in 

*ueb  * phnse  a*  the  preaent,"  Mr.  Creik  rt'marki.  on  a pa*aaae  of 
the  iam«  eooctractkn.  in  **  Juiios  ('a>«ar,“  “ maf  be  ron>idercd 
A*  betng  io  the  laioc  predicament  with  the  wjf  in  ny  lord,  or  the 


to  niokiiig;  and  di'sire  Gratiaiio  to  eomo  anon  to 
my  ItKlging.  [KxU  a Senont. 

Lai  n.  To  him,  father. 

Gob.  God  hless  your  worship  ! 

Bass.  Gramerey!  M'oultLt  thou  aught  with 
me  ? 

Gob.  Here’s  my  son,  sir,  a poor  boy, — 

Laux.  Not  a jKtor  boy,  sir.  but  tlie  rich  Jew’s 
man  ; that  would,  sir,  as  my  father  shall  specify, — 

God.  He  hath  a great  infection,  sir,  as  one 
would  say,  to  sen'c, — 

Latn.  Indeed,  the  short  and  the  long  is,  I 
seiTe  (he  Jew,  and  have  a desire,  as  my  father 
shall  specify, — 

Goii.  His  master  and  ho  (saving  your  worship’s 
reverence)  are  scarce  eater-cousins : — 

Lain.  To  be  brief,  the  very  tiiith  is,  that  the 
Jew  having  tlone  me  wrong,  doth  cause  me,  as  my 
father,  l>cing  1 hope  an  old  man,  shall  frutify  unto 
you, — 

Gob.  I have  here  a dish  of  doves,  that  I wtmld 
bestow'  upon  your  worship ; and  my  suit  is, — 

Lai'N.  In  very  biief,  the  suit  is  iiiipertineiit  to 
myself,  as  jioiir  worship  shall  know  by  this  honest 
old  D)an  ; and,  though  I say  it,  though  old  man, 
yet,  poor  man,  my  father. 

moM  in  (he  French  momtiritr.  The  best  commentiry  on  lit*  n»e 
of  the  pronoun  thnt  «e  hiive  here  ia  in  the  tiialoirue  between 
Fotnirlo  and  his  servant  Gnimio  in  ‘Taming  of  the  Shrew,' 
Act  1. 8c.  2 ‘ Far.  VUIdin,  ( aaf,  knock  mv  here  looi.dtjr,’  ftc." 
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THE  MERCnANT  OF  VENICF* 


[jJccxE  m. 


ACT  IL] 

Harr,  ('^ne  speak  for  both:— what  would  you? 
l^AVN.  Si‘rvo  y<»u,  sir. 

Gob.  That  is  iho  very  defect  of  the  matter,  sir. 
Bash.  I know  thee  well,  thou  hast  obtain’d  tliy 
suit : 

Shyinek,  thy  master,  spoke  with  me  this  day, 

And  hath  pivfen‘'d  thet',  if  it  be  preferment, 

To  leave  a rich  .lew’s  w?rvieo,  to  l>econ»e 
The  follower  of  so  p<K>r  n p'litlemnn. 

Lain.  The  old  proverb  is  very  well  jmrte<l 
between  my  master  Shyloek  and  you,  sir;  you 
have  the  ^nee  of  Got!,  sir,  and  he  hath  enoitgli.* 
Bahs.  Thou  8|»eak’st  it  well.  Go,  father,  with 
thy  son : — 

Take  leave  of  thy  old  master,  and  inquire 
My  lodging  out: — give  him  a livery 

[To  hi»  Followers. 

More  guardwl'’  than  his  fellows:  sec  it  done. 

fiAi'N.  Father,  in  : — I cannot  get  a sen’iee.  no ! 
— I have  ne’er  a longue  in  my  head !— M'ell 
[(•■utliruf  on  hU  p*tbn]\  if  any  man  in  Italy  have 
a fairer  loMc,^  whieh  diith  oft’er  to  swear  u|K)ji  a 
IsMik.  I siiall  have  goisl  fortune  I Go  to,  here’s  a 
simple  line  of  life  !(•>)  here ’s  a f^mall  trifle  of  wives  : 
aloH,  fifteen  wives  is  nothing  ; aleven  •’  widows  and 
nine  maids,  is  a simple  coming  in  for  one  man ; 
and  then,  to  ’wape  drowning  thrice;  and  to  bo  in 
jaril  of  my  life  with  the  edge  of  a feather  bed ; 
here  are  simple  scapes!  Well,  if  fortune  U*  a 
woman,  she’s  a good  wench  for  this  gear. — Father, 
eomc.  I’ll  take  my  leave  of  the  Jew  in  the 
twinkling  of  an  eye.* 

[Exeunt  Latncklot  and  Old  Gonuo. 
Bass.  1 pray  thee,  good  lA^onardo,  think  on 
this ; 

These  things  Udng  Iwvight,  and  onlorly  bestow’d, 
Keturri  in  haste,  fur  I do  feast  to-night 
My  best  esteem’d  acquaintance : hie  thee,  go. 
Lron.  My  Ix'st  cndeavoui's  shall  he  done  herein. 


Enter  Guatiano. 

Gra.  Mlierc’s  your  master? 

I^:oN.  Yonder,  sir,  he  walks. 

[Exit  Lkon. 


t*)  Flr«t  foUo  omits,  of  an  eft. 

You  hoT«  the  (Trace  of  God,  sir.  and  he  hath  enough. 1 The 
proterb  referred  to  i*.  •*  The  imrc  of  God  l«  better  than  ricnea ; '* 
or,  in  the  Scota*  form  of  it,  “ God's  I*  Rear  enoufth." 

k Afore  guarded — ] That  ii.  mon  oraamented.  A faard  vac. 
pro;>eT}f , the  welt  or  border  of  a (Tsnnent:  and  «o  railed,  from  iu 
guardina  (he  aiuff  from  belnir  tom. 

c A filter  table.—]  ToUe,  In  palmistry,  U the  palm  of  the 
hand /Iraw.  Kalrcst  one.  I have  skill  in  paimlstrjr.  Wife, 
Good  my  Lord,  vhat  do  you  And  there!  Bean.  In  pond  eamcat, 
] do  And  written  here  all  mv  nKMl  fortune  lies  in  your  hand. 
Ifi/r.  You’ll  keep  a eery  bad  house  then;  you  may  ace  by  the 
sinalli^esa  of  tiw  Miuoi.kyoi(’b  Aag  Thing  fur  a Quiei 

Zi/r,  Act  II.  6c.  1. 

d Aleeen.]  So  the  oid  text,  and  riphlly;  o/rrm  bclnit  a common 
TulparUm.  which  was,  probably,  pronouneed  “a’lcvcn," 

* SoaiWAiae  («o  llberad:— 1 l.ihrral  Is  used  here  in  its  ancimt 
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Gra.  Signior  Bnsj'nnio, — 

Bahr.  Gratiano ! 

, Gra.  I have  a suit  to  you. 

Bash.  You  have  ohtnin’t!  it. 

Gra.  You  must  not  deny  me : 1 must  gu  with 
you  ft)  Belmont. 

Bash.  M’hy,  then  you  miifit. — But  hear  thee, 
Gnitinno ; 

Thou  art  too  wild,  too  mile  atul  bold  of  voice ; 
Parts,  that  l>i‘eome  thee  happily  enough, 

Am!  in  such  eyes  ns  ours  n]>fM‘ar  not  faults  ; [show 
But  where  thou  art  * not  known,  why,  there  they 
Sajmething  too  lilieral -pray  thee,  take  pain 
To  allay  with  some  cold  di'ops  of  nnKk*sty,  [viour. 
Thy  skipping  spirit;  b-'st,  through  thy  wild  beha- 
I Ik»  miseoii.ster''d  in  the  place  I go  to, 

Ami  lose  my  hopes. 

Gra.  Signior  Bassanio,  hear  me  : 

If  I do  not  put  on  a wjUt  hnhit. 

Talk  with  res|itH*t.  and  swi*or  hut  now  and  then, 

\N  ear  prnytT-bo«k.s  in  my  |WH‘ket,  lipok  (b  murely  ; 
Xay  more,  while  grace  is  saying,  hood  mine  eye** 
Thus  with  my  hat.  and  sigh,  ami  say  >lwicw 
L’se  all  the  observance  of  civility, 

Like  one  well  studiiHl  in  a sad  i.»stent^ 

To  pleiyte  hi#  grnndam, — never  trubt  me  nioiv. 
Barr.  M*ell,  we  shall  sec  your  bearing. 

Gra.  Nay,  hut  I bar  to-night;  you  blmll  not 
gage  me 

By  what  we  do  to-night. 

Barh,  No,  that  were  pity  ; 

T would  entreat  you  mthor  to  put  oti 

Your  boldest  suit  of  mirth,  fur  we  have  friends 

That  pur|>oso  merriment.  But  fare  you  well, 

I have  some  bu.siness. 

Gra.  And  T must  to  Tsjmnzo  and  the  iwt ; 

But  we  will  visit  you  at  supper-lime.  [Exfunt, 

SCENE  TTL— Venice.  A 7?ooni  in  Shyloek’s 

J/outie. 

Enter  Jessica  and  Laitccelot. 

Jkr.  I am  sorry  thou  wilt  leave  my  father  so ; 
Our  house  U hell,  nml  thou,  n merry  devil, 

(*)  Fir»t  f«li(h  fhep  ore. 

»«n<e  of  ileentiaut:  a«  In  **  Much  Ado  ftiMut  Nothinf.'*  Act.  IV, 
Sc.  1 

'*  VVho  bath,  indeed.  mo<t  like  b Uherat  Tiilaizi,’’  tie. 

And  In  ' * Hamlet,**  Act  IV.  8e.  7 

and  lonp  purplei. 

That  tiherol  ahepberds  ptve  b (rrouRcr  name.” 
f Sad  oateni— 1 0*tm$  ii  meant  perhnpa  fer  more  than  mere 
opitearaaee,  and  ItnpUca  paroiie  or  dur-lap.  The  word  ocriira 
Bfaiu  In  tbe  eighth  scene  of  this  act,  with  (he  same  purport 
**  Re  merrjr  and  employ  your  ehiefest  tbooghts, 

To  courtships  and  such  fair  a*hati  of  love.’* 

And  In  **  Henry  V."  (Chunia}  Act  V, 

OirlnR  full  trophe,  sl(rna).  and  oiteat 
Guitc  from  himself,  to  God.” 
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Didst  rnb  it  of  ■‘onio  taste  of  to<linusnoaM : 

Dut  fare  tliw  well : there  is  a dueat  for  thee. 

And)  LminciOnt,  soon  at  hu|>|xt  shalt  thou  see 
Dorenso*  who  is  thy  new  mnster’a  guest ; 

Give  him  this  letter ; do  it  secretly, 

And  so  farewell ; I would  not  liave  my  father 
See  me  in  • talk  with  thee. 

Laun.  Adieu! — tears  exhibit  my  tongue.  Most 
beautiful  pagan, — most  sweet  Jew!  If  a Chris- 
tian did*  not  play  the  knave  and  get  tlii^e,  I am 
much  deceived,  lint,  adieu  ! these  foolish  dnips 
do  something  t dj-own  tny  manly  spirit : adieu  ! 

[AxiV. 

Jks.  Farewell,  good  Lauiicclot. 

Alack,  what  heinous  sin  is  it  in  me, 

To  be  oshamM  to  he  my  fatlier's  child ! 

But  though  I am  a daughter  to  his  blood, 

(*)  Pint  folio  omUii.i*.  (t)  Pint  folio,  iofunpAst. 

* If  a Ckriiiian  did  ««f  plof  tkt  iaarr— ] Thli,  llie  tnir 


I am  not  t4»  hi«  niaimeis:  O Lorenxol 
If  thou  kt*ep  proinist.*,  I shall  end  this  strife* 
Become  a Christian,  and  thy  loving  wife.  \^£xU. 


SCEXE  IV, — Venice.  A Street, 

• Enter  Guatiano,  Iairrnzo,  Salabino,  and 
SuLAXIO. 

Lor.  Xay,  wc  will  slink  away  in  supper-time, 
Disguise*  ns  at  my  lodging,  and  return 
All  in  an  hour. 

Gra.  Wc  have  not  made  good  prc‘paration. 
Salab.  We  have  not  spuko  us  yet  of  torch- 
hearers.’* 


rvadlng,  Is  first  found  in  the  folio.  lC3i.  AU  ih«  eorlter  rditioM 
have.  '*  4<oe  not  set  lhe«."  Ac. 

^ Torvbbraicr*.]  Se«  Note  p.  215. 
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THK  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


ACT  II.] 


[HCE5E  V. 


Solan.  ’Ti»  vile,  unless  it  mny  Ih«  quaintly  ; 
onleml,  ’ 

Ai.il  l»otter,  in  my  mind,  not  umlortook.  [hour*,  j 
1..0B.  ’Tis  now  but  four  o’clock  ; we  have  two  , 
To  furui-sh  ub. — 

Enter  Launcelot  with  a letter. 

Friend  Ijiuncelot.  what ’*  the  news? 

Latn.  An  it  shall  please  you  to  break  up  this,* 
it  shall*  seem  to  sijfnify.  [Iwml  ; 

Lor.  I know  the  luuul : in  faith,  ’t  is  a fair  * 
And  whiter  ih.in  the  |iapcr  it  writ  on,  1 

I*  + the  fair  hand  that  writ. 

{jRA.  Ix>vo-news,  in  faith.  • 

liAi'N.  Ily  your  leave,  sir. 
liOR.  Whither  goes!  thmi? 

Lai'.s.  Many,  sir,  t4i  hid  my  old  master  the  . 
Jew  to  sup  to-nij^ht  with  my  new  master  the 
Christian. 

IwOR.  Hold  here,  take  this : — tell  jfeiifle  Jessica, 

1 will  not  fail  her; — spook  it  privately: 

(to.  Gentlemen,  will  you  prepare  you  fur  this 
masque  to-night? 

[Exit  IjAI*nckl(»t. 

I am  provided  of  n t<»rrhl>earcr.  [straight. 

Salar.  Ay,  morry,  I ’1!  Ik*  gone  nUmt  it 
Solan.  And  *o  will  1. 

Lor.  Meet  me  and  Gmtiaiui, 

At  Gratiano’s  lodging  some  hour  hence. 

Salar.  ’TU  good  wc  do  so. 

[Ejreunt  Salar.  ami  Solan. 
Gra.  Was  no!  that  lett4T  from  fair  Jessica? 
1k>u.  I mu.st  needs  tell  thee  nil.  She  hath  | 
directed 

How  I shall  take  her  from  her  father's  house ; | 

What  gold  and  jewels  she  is  fundsh’d  with  ; j 
WHiat  page’s  suit  she  hath  in  rt*adincss. 

If  e’er  the  Jew  her  father  come  to  heaven,  j 

It  will  be  for  his  gentle  daughleris  sake : 

And  never  dare  mi.sfortune  ertrss  her  foot, 

Unless  she  do  it  under  this  excuse, — 

That  she  is  issue  to  a faithless  Jew. 

Come,  go  with  me ; penise  this  as  thou  goes! : 

Fair  Jessica  shall  Ikj  my  toruhbearer.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  V. — Venice.  Se/nre  Shylock’*  House. 

Enter  Shylock  and  LArNCKLOT.** 

Shy.  Well,  thou  shalt  st*c,  thy  eyes  shall  bt? 

thy  judge.  ! 

(*)  First  foUo,  Mkatl  if.  (t)  Pint  folio,  /. 

• To  break  up  IbU.— -]  Sco  Koto  {*),  p.  69. 

^ iS^LT  SiivkocK  and  Lai'acBLOT.]  Th«ori|UnaI  ata^ra  direr, 
tion  in  He)c»'  quarto  and  the  folio  H too  curioua  to  be  omitted, 

**  Sm!fr  /eir,  and  hit  man  that  mat  tkt  Chteni.” 

40)  ' 


The  difference  of  old  Shylock  and  llnssanio  : — 
Wlwt,  Jessica! — thou  shall  not  gormaiidisi*. 

As  thou  hast  done  with  mo  ; — ^\llat,  Jessica  ! — 
And  sleep,  and  snoi’o,  and  rend  ap|>arcl  out ; — 
Why,  Jessica,  I say! 

Lai'n.  ^'n«y,  Jessica! 

Shy.  Who  bids  thcc  call  ? 1 do  not  bid  tboo 

Imun.  Your  worship  was  wont  to  tell  me,  I 
could  do  nothing  without  bidding. 


Enter  Jessica. 

Jbs.  Call  you?  What  is  your  will  ? 

Shy.  I nni  bid  forth**  to  supper,  Jessica  ; 

There  are  my  keys. — Hut  wherefore  should  1 go? 
I am  not  liid  for  love ; they  flatter  me : 

Hut  yet  I ’ll  go  in  hate,  to  fcHnl  upon 
'Hie  prodigal  C’hristian.— Jessica,  my  girl, 

I/K)k  to  my  house. — I am  right  loth  to  go  ; 

There  is  some  ill  a-biewing  towards  my  rest. 

For  I did  drt'ani  of  iiionoy-hagw  to-ni^it. 

Lacn.,  I lH‘jHK*ch  you,  sir,  go  ; my  young 
mastt*r  doth  expect  your  reproach. 

Shy.  So  do  I,  his,  ^ 

Lavn,  And  they  have  eoiispireil  together, — I 
will  not  Huy,  you  shall  sec  a masque ; hut  if  you 
do,  then  it  was  not  for  nothing  that  my  nose  fell 
a-hleeditig  on  liluck-Momlay  last,  at  six  o’clock 
!*  the  morning,  falling  out  tlint  year  on  Asli- 
Wednetalay  was  four  year  In  the  afternoon. 

Shy.  What  I are  there  masques?  Hear  you 
me,  Jessica  : 

lioek  up  my  doors;  and  when  you  hear  the  drum. 
And  the  vile  squealing  of  the  wry-neek’d 
C’lanil»or  not  you  * up  to  the  casements  then, 

Nor  thnist  your  head  into  the  public  street. 

To  gaxe  on  Christian  fools  with  vnmishM  fact** : 
But  stop  my  house's  eaiw.  I mean  my  casements ; 
Ix*t  not  tlie  sound  of  shallow  lV)pjHTv  enter 
My  sober  house. — By  Jacob’s  stall'  I swear, 

I have  no  mind  of  feasting  forth  to-night : 

But  I will  giK — Go  you  liefore  me,  sinuli ; 

Say,  I will  come. 

Laun.  1 will  go  iK’foit*,  sir.— - 

Mistress,  look  out  at  window  for  all  this  ; 
lliere  will  come  n Christian  by, 

M'ill  he  woitJi  a Jewess*  eye.  [Exit  Laiti. 
Shy.  What  soys  that  fool  of  Ilagnr's  offspring ; 
ha? 

Jf.s.  His  wonls  were,  Faretpelf^  miiti'eu ; no- 
thing else. 

(*)  Pintfolio,  frott  ««/. 

* I mm  bit!  forth I am  inriftd  out.  Bid  in  olU  langaafe 
«aii  froqiwntlr  une4  tor  invitmiian. 

S Th-  wj7>D««k'd  life. — ) The  performer,  not  (he  Inttfaineiit. 
U meant.  “ A Jt/t  is  a »rg  nttki  mutidam.  for  hr  alvajri  loori 
awa>  fromhi»ln>trument.*'-.BAasaBT  RiriiB’a  Apkari%t‘:et,  U1I. 
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Shy.  The  patch*  ia  kind  enough;  but  n hu^c 
focacr, 

SnaiUntow  in  profit,  and  * ho  aleops  hy  day 
More  than  the  wild  cat : dronoM  hive  not  with  me, 
Therefore  I (mrt  with  him  ; and  part  w ith  him 
To  one,  that  I would  have  him  help  to  woxte 
His  borrow’d  purse. — WoJI,  Jessica,  go  in  ; 
Perlmps,  I will  return  imrooiliately  ; 

Do  as  1 hid  you,  shut  doors  after  you : 

FoM  bind y fast  jind  : 

A proverb  never  stale  in  thrifty  mind.  [Exit. 

Jeb.  Farewell ; and  if  my  fortune  be  not  cross’d, 
1 have  a father,  you  a daughter,  lost.  [Exit. 

SCENE  M.—Theiame. 

Enter  Gbatiano  and  Salabi.no,  masqued. 

Gba.  This  is  tho  pent-house,  under  which 
Ix>renzo 


Doir’d  us  to  iimkc  htaml.* 

Salau.  II  is  hour  is  alinusl  past. 

Gba.  And  it  is  mar\el  he  out-dwelU  his  hour, 
For  lov«‘i-8  ever  run  iH’forr  tho  clock. 

Salab.  O,  ten  times  faster  Venus*  pigeons  fly 
I To  seal  t love’s  lionds  new  made,  than  they  are  wont 
I To  keep  obliged  faith  unforfeited! 

I Gra.  That  ever  holds:  who  riseth  from  a feast 
With  that  keen  appetite  that  he  sits  du^n  ? 

W'liei'c  is  the  horse  that  doth  untrcotl  again. 

His  teilimiH  measures  with  the  unhated  fire, 

That  he  did  |nico  them  first  ? All  things  tliat  arc, 
' Are  with  more  spirit  chased  than  enjoy’d. 

I How  like  a younker,**  or  a pro<lignl, 

I The  Hcarfinl  hark  * put.s  from  her  native  bay, 

I Hugg’il  an<l  emhmmi  by  the  strumj>et  wind  ! 

I How  like  a pnalignl  doth  site  return  j 
Willi  over-weather’d  J ribs,  and  mgj^  sails, 
Ix^aii,  rent,  and  lK'ggar*<l  by  the  Htrum{iet  wind ! 


(•)  Pint  folio,  b*!. 

• rkfpsU)h-~]  Soenote*^).  p.  372. 

^ ffow  Uke  » younker,  or  a f»rodigat,-‘'\  Tho  old  rnpic*  rrod. 
• r««*prr;  the  emeDd«tien,  which  wae  m«<lr  by  Rowe,  is  fully 
Juetifled  by  the  foUowinc  In  **  licniy  VI."  Put  III. 

Act  11.  fte.  1 

'*  Sec  how  (he  momins  epe«  her  golden  Rotee. 

Aod  take*  her  farewell  of  the  gloriou*  tuo! 


(*)  Pint  folio,  o itamd.  t Pltti  folio,  HtaU. 

41)  Plrtt  foUo,  witktr’d. 

How  well  resemhlei  it  the  prime  of  youth, 

Tnmm'd  like  a poeoirrr  prancirg  to  hi*  level " 

A younker  meant  a young  gallant,  from /axcilrr  or  J»mf 
ai  Minibew  define*  him,  " .Vot>f/4«  erf  eamf$tris  ardinti  Hr." 

c r*r  ararfed  ] The  veatcl  decorated  with  flags  and 

•trearacr*. 
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Salar.  Here  comes  Lorenzo ; — more  of  OiU 
hereafter. 

Enter  Ta>ukkzo. 

Lob.  Sweet  fiiemls,  your  patience  for  my  long 
abtxle : 

Not  I,  but  my  affairs,  have  mwlc  you  wait : 

W’hcn  you  nimll  please  to  play  Uie  thieves  for 
wives. 

I’ll  watch  as  b»ng  for  you  then.— Approach  ; 

Here  dwells  my  father  Jew— Hoi  who’s  within? 

Enter  Jessica,  in  boy*»  rlUhfi, 

Jes.  ^V^lo  are  you?  Tell  me,  for  nmie  cer- 
tainty, 

AlWit  I'll  swear  that  I do  know  your  tongue. 


I>oR.  Ixiivozo,  and  thy  love. 

•Tkh.  lA>it‘nzo,  certain  : and  my  love,  indtxH] ; 
For  who  love  1 so  much?  and  now,  who  knows 
Uut  you,  Tx>rcnxo,  whether  I am  youra? 

]>^R.  Heaven,  and  thy  thoughts,  are  witiii^ss 
that  thou  art. 

Jks.  ircre,  catch  this  casket;  it  is  worth  the 
{Niins. 

I am  glad  H is  night,  yon  do  not  look  on  me, 

For  I am  much  asliam’d  of  my  exehunge : 

But  love  is  blind,  and  lovers  cannot  sec 
The  pretty  follies  that  thcmselvc^s  commit ; 

For  if  they  could,  Cupid  himself  would  blush, 

To  sec  me  thus  transformed  to  a boy. 

Lor.  Dcflcend,  for  yon  immt  U?  niy  torchbeon*r. 
Ji-is.  M’hut,  must  I hold  a candle  to  my  shames? 
They  in  tliemsclrc8,go<Ml  sooth,  are  too -too  light. 
Why,  ’tis  an  offiro  of  diseovery,  love  ; 

And  I should  he  ol>srtiiM. 
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Txm.  ^ are  you,*  Rwoet,  I 

Kven  in  the  lovely  garnish  of  a boy. 

Hut  come  at  once  ; 

For  the  close  night  doth  play  the  nm*away, 

And  wc  are  stay’d  fiir  at  liasi^anio’s  feast. 

Jks.  I will  make  fust  the  doors,  and  gild  myself 
With  fiomo  more  ducats,  and  be  w-ith  you  straight. 

[KxUy  from  ab</vr.  j 
Gha.  Now,  by  my  hood,  n Gcntilef  and  no  Jew.  i 
Lob.  Beshrew  ■ me,  but  I love  her  heartily : 

For  she  is  wise,  if  I can  judge  of  her  ; 

And  fair  she  is,  if  that  mine  eyes  be  true  ; 

And  tnie  she  u«,  os  she  hath  provM  herself ; 

And  therefore,  like  hereclf,  wise,  fair,  and  true, 
Shall  she  be  placed  in  my  constant  soul. 

Enter  .Trssica,  hrhw. 

\\1»nt,  art  thou  come  ? — On,  gentlemen,  away ; 

Our  masking  mnU^s  by  this  time  for  us  stay. 

[Exiif  with  Jessica  and  Salaiuno. 

(*)  Pint  folio,  yom  art,  (t)  Plr«t  folio,  grmlle. 

* Bethrew  me,—]  Roe  note  (•!>,  p.  SS : to  which  mty  be  uldc<l 
the  followiRK  expUnetiim  bjr  Ftnrio  ‘ ” Muttragno,  * kinde  of 


Enter  iVxTONio. 

Ant.  MHio’s  there  ? 

Gra.  Signior  Antonio  ? 

Ant.  Fie,  fie,  Gratiano  ! where  are  all  the  rest  ? 
*Tis  nine  i)’elock,  onr  friends  all  slay  for  you  : 

No  masque  to-night  ; the  wind  is  come  al>out; 
nosHonio  presently  will  go  aWmnl: 

I have  sent  twenty  out  to  seek  for  you. 

Gba.  I am  glad  on’t;  1 desire  no  more  delight. 
Than  to  1k3  under  sail  and  giuie  to-night. 

\^Kxeunt. 


SCENE  VII.— Belnnmt.  A Rttfm  in  Portia’# 
House. 

Flourish  of  Cornets.  Enter  Portia,  v''th  the 
PaiNCB  OF  Morocco,  and  tfoth  Uitir  Trains. 

Pon.  Go,  draw  aside  (he  curtains,  and  discover 
The  scveml  caskets  to  this  noble  prince 

iBouie  called  « «Arer,  deadlic  to  other  bra«t«  If  he  bite  them,  and 
lamitiR  any  bodie  If  he  but  touch  them,  of  r itk  ika!  eartt  <amt, 
i btthrtw  go»."—A  WurlSf  of  WorSn.  I5M. 

<tO!l 
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THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


ACT  11.] 


[srcxE  VIII. 


Now  nmko  ^onr  dioicc. 

Mor.  Tlic  fir«t»  of  gul»l,  who  lhi«  inKciiption 
Wai-s : 

Who  cko’t*elh  g^in  whil  mang  • men 

desire. 

The  sccoiul,  »ilvci%  which  thi.-i  pi-oini.sc  carih'H  : 
U7<o  chooseth  »«<»,  sh*dl  get  tu  much  as  he.  deterxes. 
Tilts  thill],  tiull  leail,  with  warning  all  as  hlunt; 
Who  chitoseth  me,  m\ut  give  and  hmanl  all  he 
hath. 

How  shall  T know  if  I do  choose  the  right  ? 

Vou.  The  one  of  tlicm  coiiUiins  in^-  picture, 
prince  ; 

If  yon  chiMKie  that,  then  I am  youi*s  withal. 

Mon.  Some  god  dircid  my  judgment!  I>?1  me 
sec. 

I will  ftur>’cy  the  inscriptions  Inuk  agaui : 

What  says  this  leaden  casket : 

W7io  c\**<ifeth  me,  mud  give,  and  hmanl  all  hr. 
hath. 

Must  give — For  what  ? for  lead  ? hazard  for  lead  ? 
This  casket  threatens  : men  that  hazard  nil 
Do  it  in  ho|K)  of  fair  advantages  : 

A golden  mind  stoops  not  to  shows  of  diuiss  ; 

PH  then  nor  give,  nor  haznni,  ought  fur  lead, 
M'hat  says  the  silver,  with  her  virgin  hue  ? 

U'Ao  chooseth  me,  dtall  yd  as  much  as  he  dee  vves. 
As  much  as  he  dissolves? — Pause  there,  Morocco, 
And  weigh  thy  value  with  an  even  hand : 

Tf  thou  he’st  raknl  hy  thy  estimation, 
lliou  dost  deserve  enough  ; and  yet  enough 
May  not  extend  so  fur  as  to  the  Indy  : 

And  yet  to  be  afenrd  of  my  deserving, 

Wore  but  a weak  disabling  of  myself. 

As  much  ns  I deserve  1 — Why,  that's  the  lady: 

I do  in  birth  dcscne  her,  and  in  fortunes, 

In  gi-aces,  and  in  qualities  of  breeding; 

Put  more  than  thc^w',  in  love  I do  deserve, 

Mimt  if  r strayed  no  farther,  hut  chose  hetv? — 
I>>t  *»  sec  once*  mon'  this  saying  giavM  in  gold : 
IKAo  chooseth  me^  shall  gain  tchal  many  m*n 
desire. 

Why,  that’s  tlie  ludy : all  the  world  desires  her: 
From  the  four  comers  of  the  earth  they  come, 

To  kiss  this  shrine,  this  mortal,  breathing,  saint. 
The  Hyrcanian  deserts,  nnd  the  vasty  wilds 
f)f  wide  Arabia,  are  as  ihiwigh-faivs  now, 

For  princes  to  come  vh‘w  fair  Portia: 

The  watery  kingdom,  whose  amhilious  hcatl 
Spots  in  the  face  of  heaven,  is  no  bar 


To  stop  the  fon*ign  spirits ; hut  they  eome. 

As  o’er  a brook,  to  see  fair  Portia. 

One  of  these  thnn^  twitaiiis  her  heavenly  picture. 
Is’t  like  that  lead  contains  her?  ’Tweru  damna- 
tion 

) Tu  think  so  luisc*  a thought:  it  were  grosa 
I To  rib  her  c<*recloth  in  the  olw«rui*o  grave. 

1 Or  shall  I think  in  silver  she’s  immur’d. 

Pcing  ten  times  uiidci-valued  to  tried  gold  ? 

; O sinful  thought  I Never  so  rich  a gem 
Was  set  in  worse  than  gold.  They  have  in  Eng- 
land, 

A coin  that  l)oai's  the  figure  of  an  angel, 

Stamp<-d  in  gold  ; hut  that ’s  insculp'd  ujMjn  ; 

Put  hen*  an  angel  in  a golden  bed 
Lies  all  within. — Deliver  me  the  key  ; 
llei-e  do  I choose,  and  thrive  I ns  I may ! 

PoR.  Tlicm,  take  it,  prince,  nnd  if  my  fonn  lie 
there. 

Then  I am  yours,  f fie  Hnlocls  the  golden  caskH, 
Mor.  O hell ! what  have  we  here? 

A cairion  death,  within  whose  empty  eye 
There  is  a written  scmll?  I'll  rc*nd  the  writing. 
All  that  glisters  is  not  gold, 

OJlen  have  you  he*rrd  that  (old  : 

Many  a man  his  life  hath  to/df 
But  7ny  outside  to  behold  : 

Gilded  iomlrs*  do  tcor-ms  infold. 

Had  yolt  Ipeen  as  reise.  ns  Md, 

I Young  i«  limbs,  in  judgment  old, 

YtiUr  answer  had  not  been  inscrolVd : 
Fare  you  well ; your  suit  is  cold. 

Cold,  indeed  ; and  lal>uui'  lust : 

Then,  faivwell  heat;  and  welcome  fix>st. — 
Portia,  adieu ! 1 have  too  griev'd  a heart 
To  take  a tedious  leave:  thus  losers  part.  [Exit. 
PoR,  A gentle  riddance : — Draw  the  cuitains, 
go 

l/ct  all  of  his  ctmiplexion  choose  me  so.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  VIII.— VciiiLV.  A Street, 

Enter  Salajuno  ami  Solaxio. 

Salar.  Why,  man,  I saw  Passanio  umlcr  sail ; 
With  him  is  Gratiano  gone  along; 

And  in  their  ship.  1 am  sure,  ljon*nzo  is  not. 
Solan.  The  villain  Jew  with  oulorios  rais'd  the 
duke ; 

Who  went  with  him  to  search  Passanio's  ship. 
Salar.  He  came  * too  late,  the  ship  was  under 
soil : 


t*)  pint  f<dio  oinili.  mamf/. 

* GiUtd  tombs  do  itormt  infold.)  The  old  oopki  h*;e,— 

" GildeU  timber  do  vorms  infold.*' 

Johnson  proposed  the  reading,  (oBii*.  which  i«  now  univcrtallr 
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(■)  First  folio,  fomet. 

orcepird.  If  "timber"  ii  right,  then  the  rcduiiduit  do  it  an 
interloper,  ind  we  ehouid  read,— 

" Gilded  timber  worms  infold." 
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But  there  the  duke  was  given  tu  understaiul, 

That  in  a gundoIa(4)  were  seen  together 
liorcnso  oud  bis  amorous  Jessica ; 

Bi*sides,  Antonio  ccrtifie<l  the  duke, 

They  were  not  with  Bassanio  in  hU  aiiip. 

Solan.  I never  heard  a passion  so  c‘onfus*d, 

So  strange,  outrageous,  and  so  variable, 

As  the  dog  Jew  did  utter  in  the  streets : 

Mjf  dttuyhter  / — 0 dacaU  ! — O my  dav^htfr  / 

Fled  with  a ChrUtian  I — Om yt'h  ridian  dnenU  ! — 
Justiee  / the  latv  t mtf  ducfUn,  ami  my  daughter  / 
A $eaUU  buf/,  ttpo  teaUd  Ixvjt  of  ducaU^ 

Of  double  ducaU,  dotu  from  me  by  my  daughter  I 
And  jeweh ; tteo  sfones,  tvo  rich  arul  pieciou* 
sitone»f 

AVoT n by  my  daughter  / — Judice!  find  the  girt  / 
She  htiih  Ute  Uonea  N/mn  /ler,  and  th“  dueaU  ! 

Salar.  ^Vhy,  nil  tlie  buys  in  Venice  follow  him 
Crying, — his  s/ones,  his  daughter^  and  hia  duaUs. 

Solan.  Let  gou<l  Antonio  look  he  kiH*p  his  day, 
Or  he  shall  pay  for  tliis. 

Salab,  Miiny’,  well  reineinUVd  ; 

* I rra«on*d  irOA  <i  Fftmckman  ] Tha(  is.  I dit- 

This  ten»«  of  though  unusutL  i«  not  »invulftr  , 

thus  in  Cliapm«n‘s  Trsnalstion  of  the  “ OtlyaiK'jr,'’  Book  IV.:  — 

**  Thr  mortiinir  shall  yield  time  to  you  and  me. 

To  du  what  fits,  and  rraiom  mutii4l))r." 

^ And  fnr  Ikt  Jtit't  ko»d,  rkirk  hr  hath  «/  mt, 

Ltl  it  mat  mtrr  in  four  mind  of  love:] 

"inS  •/  ton  may  be  eorreel,  but  bend  of  torr  would  be  more  la 


I reasoiiM  * with  a Frenchman  yeatcnlay, 

WTio  told  me, — in  the  narrow  seas  that  part 
The  French  and  English,  there  miscarried 
A vessel  of  our  country,  richly  fraught : 

I thought  upon  Antonio  when  he  told  me. 

And  wish’d  in  sihmcc  that  it  were  not  his. 

Solan.  You  were  best  to  tell  Antonio  what  you 
h(*ar ; 

Yet  do  not  suddenly,  for  it  may  grieve  him. 

Salad.  A kinder  gentleman  treads  not  the 
earth. 

I saw  Bassanio  and  Antonio  part: 

Bassanio  told  him,  ho  would  make  some  specil 
Of  his  return ; he  answer’d — Do  not  so, 

Sfufd*er  not  biuinesa  for  my  ude,  /iauanio, 

/tut  stay  the  tery  riping  of  the  time ; 

And  ftir  (he  Jev/t  tehirh  he  hath  of  me, 

Act  it  md  enter  in  your  mind  of^  love : 

He  merry  : and  employ  your  chiefest  thoughts 
To  onuiahipt  and  iuch  fair  ost'^nts  of  love, 

A$  ehatl  conveniently  become  you  there  : 

.Vnd  even  there,  his  eye  being  big  with  tears. 


Shakespeare'*  manner,  and  is  rountenaneed  by  a passage  in 
••  Tweinh  NIgM,"  Act  V.  8«.  I 

**  A contract  of  eternal  bend  ef  tun'* 

And  by  another  in  " The  Winter's  Tale,"  Act  I V.  8e.  i : — 

•'  ■ ■ — ■ besides  you  know 
Prosperity  ’#  the  very  band  ef  ieef.** 

411 


Digitized  by  Google 


THE  MEUCIIANT  OK  VENICE. 


ACT  II.] 

Turning  hii«  fact*,  he  put  his  hatul  iK'bind  liiin, 
And,  with  airi-ctimi  woiidruu.H  sensible, 

Hu  wrung  ]ias.‘<iinio'8  hand,  and  thev  p<irU*4l. 

Solan.  I think  he  only  loves  the  world  for  him. 
I pray  tlu‘e,  let  us  go  and  find  him  out, 

And  quicken  his  embrace<l  heaviiieiM, 

With  some  delight  or  other. 

Salab.  1)o  we  80.  [Extunt. 

SCENE  IX. — Uelinnnt.  A in  Poi-tiaV 

Enter  Nkbissa,  with  a St'rvant. 

Nkb.  Quick,  quick,  I piny  thee,  draw  the  cur- 
tain straight ; 

The  prince  of  Amigim  hath  taVn  his  oath, 

And  cornea  to  his  election  presently. 

Flouruh  t>f  Cornet*,  l^nter  the  Pbinob  of 
AnuAuoK,  PomiA,  and  their  Timnt. 

For.  Behold,  thero  stand  the  caskets,  noble 
prince ; 

If  you  choose  that  wherein  I am  containM, 
Straight  shall  our  nuptial  rites  be  milannksM ; 

But  if  you*  fail,  without  more  8p<?ech,  my  lord. 
You  must  be  gone  fnmi  hence  imnie*lintely. 

Aim.  1 am  enjoin'd  by  oath  to  oUsene  three 
things : 

First,  never  to  unfold  to  any  one, 

Which  casket  'twos  I chose;  next,  if  I fail 
Of  the  right  casket,  never  in  my  life 
To  woo  a maid  in  way  of  marring<‘ ; 
lAkstly,  if  I do  fail  in  fortune  of  my  ehoiec, 
Imm^iately  to  leave  you,  and  he  gone. 

Fob.  To  thc.se  injunctions  every  one  doth  swear, 
That  comes  to  hojuml  for  my  worthlos  .self. 

Abu.  And  HO  have  I addn^ssM  me:  * Fortune  now 
To  my  heart's  hope  I — Gold,  sUver,  and  base  leail. 
Who  choogfth  »«<*,  tnust  give  and  hazard  all  he 
hath. 

You  shall  look  faii'cr,  ere  I give,  or  har.anl. 

What  says  the  gohlen  ch«4t  ? ha ! let  me  see : 
Who  choo*eth  r«c,  ehfill  gain  what  many  mrn 
deeire, 

M'hat  many  men  desire. — That  many  may  be 
meant 


(*}  FUtt  foUo,  fA«u. 

* And  §o  hart  I sddreM'il  n^;1  Prepertd  me.  dirteted  me. 
Thui.  in  •*  A Midsummer  Nigbt'*  Dream.*'  Act  V.  8e.  1 
“ - the  prulo^ue  U addrut’d." 

Ar>d  Id  "Macbeth."  Act  II.  Sc.  3:— 

*•  But  they  did  wf  their  prayers, 

And  oddreti'd  thtm  again  to  sleep." 

To  rfrcM,  is  derived  immediately  from  the  French  word  dreuer, 
and  remotely  from  the  Latin  rector,  direetus;  and  implies,  to 
direct,  intirmrl,  prepare. 
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[SCE.TB  IX. 

By  the  fool  multitude,  that  cIumhc  hy  hhow, 

N<g  learning  nuu-e  tliim  tlu*  foiul  eye  doth  teach  ; 
Wltich  pries  not  to  th’  interior,  but,  like  the 
martlet, 

BuihLs  in  the  weather  on  the  outward  wall, 

Even  in  the  foix'c  ami  road  of  casualty. 

I will  not  choose  what  many  mou  desiiv, 

Ik'cause  I will  not  jump  **  with  eomniori  spirits. 
And  rank  me  with  the  harhoi'ttus  miiltitudos. 

NVIiy,  tlieii  to  thee,  thou  silver  tix'asuro-housc ; 

Tell  me  once  more  what  title  thou  dost  licar: 

Who  choobxth  me,  eJndl  get  as  much  as  he  de- 
serves. 

And  welt  said  to<i.  For  who  shall  go  about 
To  cozen  fortune,  and  Ik*  lionouruhlc 
Without  the  stamp  of  merit ! Let  none  pivsiimc 
To  wear  on  undcsen  tHl  digiiity  : 

O,  that  estates,  degrees,  and  olKtvs, 

Were  not  deriv’d  corruptly  ! and  that  clear  honour 
Were  purchas'd  by  the  merit  of  the  wearer ! 

How  many  then  should  cover  that  stand  hare! 

How  many  1h*  ouinmanded  that  command  ! 

How  iniieli  low  jK'asnntry  * would  then  be  glean'd 
From  the  true  set'd  of  honour!  and  how  much 
honoiu' 

I*ickM  from  the  chaff  and  ruin  * of  the  times. 

To  be  new  varnish’d  ! Well,  hut  to  my  choice: 
irAo  ehooseih  met  get  as  much  as  he  de- 
serves. 

I will  assume  desert  : — give  mo  a key  for  this, 
An<i  instantly  unlock  my  foilunea  he^^. 

Fob.  T(m>  long  a pause  fur  that  which  you  find 
there. 

Ann.  MHiat 's  here?  the  portrait  of  a hlinktng 
idiot, 

Prt'senting  me  a schoilulc  ! I will  rcofl  it. 

How  much  unlike  art  thou  to  Portia! 

How  much  unlike  my  ho{H‘s  and  iny  deservings ! 
Who  choosdk  mSf  shall  have  as  muck  as  lie  de- 
serves. 

Did  I dest'rve  no  more  than  a fmd's  head  ? 

Is  that  my  prize?  are  my  denerts  no  lietter? 

For.  To  ofrend,  and  judge,  are  distinct  ofHcos, 
And  of  oppotved  natures. 

Abb.  Wlittt  is  heit;? 

The  fire  seven  times  tried  this  ; 

!Seven  times  tf'ud  that  Judgnvnt  is, 

(*}  Plr»t  fuUo,  pfeojaitfryr. 

b / trill  not  lump  irilh  enmmom  tpirtlt,—-]  That  It.  agrte.  So,  in 
••Twelfth  Nlghl  ~ Act  V.  8c.  I 

•‘ till  each  rireotnattinre 

Of  place,  time,  fortnne,  doenhere  ami  Jump.” 

Again,  in  “ Henry  IV.”  Fart  I.  Act  I.  8e.  3 

" — - and  in  »«me  »ort  with  my  huinour." 

« Pifk'd  from  the  ehaf  end  ruin  a/  the  times, — ] Zimin  meant 
relmtt,  ruhhuk.  Ctn'f  oad  taim  U Ike  tauie  &s  ckajf  and 
bran. 
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ACT  ll.j 


THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


[scene  IX. 


Tkal  did  Hfver  dujose  amw  ; 

Sonif  thfi'e  be  that  tiiadoiee  kus. 

Su  b hai-e  but  a sfuuiowe  hlUs : 

There  he/oole  a/iV,  / iw,* 

Sifverd  o'er  ; and  $o  was  this. 

Take  what  wife  you  wiU  to  bed, 

1 will  ever  he  your  head  : 

So  beyone : you  ait  sped. 

Still  more  fool  I slioll  appear, 

By  the  time  I Unger  here  : 

With  one  foot’s  head  I came  to  woo, 

But  1 go  away  with  two. 

Sweet,  adieu  ! I’ll  keep  my  oath, 

Patiently  to  bear  my  wroth.** 

[Exeunt  Ailbaoo.s  and  Train. 

For.  Thus  hath  the  candle  suig’d  the  moth. 

O these  deliberate  fools  ! when  they  do  choose, 
They  have  tlie  wisdom  by  their  wit  to  lose. 

Nrr.  The  ancient  saying  U no  heresy  • 
Hanging  and  wiving  goes  by  destiny. 

PoR.  Come,  draw  tlic  curtain,  NerUsa. 


• I wif.— 1 See  Note  (*),  p.  275. 

^ PmUtntti  htnr  eijr  } Tlie  old  ediHon^  have  ip.-oiM. 

Wrotk  or  leriMM,  In  the  »enie  of  r-aiamitf  or  aif/t>rr«ac,  it  not 
unfreouent  in  enrljr  Engliih  booki. 

* Msaa.  WSere  ii  my  ladjr  f 

Pon.  litre:  lehmt  w»ut4  my  lord  f) 

Portia’a  pUrfut  rejoinder  to  the  audden  inquiry  of  the  attendant, 
which  Mr.  Collier  »eriou*ly  concidera  a proof  that  he  wav  no  mere 
•ervant.buf'a  perron  of  rank,'*  and  which  Tyrwhilt  think*  “more  | 
proper  in  the  mouth  of  Neriiia,”  W4i  not  ibouRht  unbecoming  a I 
lady  in  our  atilhof’*  time,  wliatever  it  might  be  deemed  now.  A ' 
dosen  inttniwea  may  be  cited  from  kindred  works,  where  a similar  I 
eiprcaiion  it  uied  by  an  indlndual  of  afailon  to  one  of  very 
inferior  rwnk.  In  “Kiehard  II."  Act  V.  8c.  ft,  a groom  entert  the 
pretence  of  the  king,  and  etcUim*,—  ‘ 


Enter  a Messenger. 

Mess.  Where  U my  lady  ? 

PoB.  Here;  what  would  my  lord ?• 

Mess,  ^[adam,  there  is  alighted  at  your  gate 
A youn^  Venetian,  one  that  comes  before 
To  signify  the  approaching  of  his  lord ; 

From  whom  ho  biingoth  sensible  regreets ; 

To  wit,  besides  commends  and  courteous  breath. 
Gifts  of  rich  value  ; yet  1 have  not  seen 
So  likely  an  ambassador  of  love  : 

A day  in  April  never  came  so  sweet, 

To  show  how  costly  summer  was  at  hand, 

As  this  fore-spurrer  conie.s  before  bis  lord. 

Poit.  No  oioro,  I pray  tlioc  ; I am  half  afeard, 
Thou  wilt  say  anon  he  is  some  kin  to  thee. 

Thou  sjicmrst  such  high>day^  wit  in  pn^ng  him. 
(’omc,  come,  Xen.-isa ; for  I long  to  see 
Quick  Cupid’s  {>ost  that  comes  so  mannerly. 

Neb.  Bas.sanio,  lord  Love,  if  thy  will  it  he  ! 

[Exeunt, 


'*  Haiti  rejNi/pflace/" 
to  which  Richard  replies,— 

*‘  I Thanki,  nohU  peer." 

Agiio,  in  '*  Henry  IV."  Part  1.  Act  II.  Sc.  i 
**  Rmter  Hoatesi. 

IIoiT.  .V«  th*  prince. 

PnivcK  Hcm.  How  now,  mp  ladp  tkektuteut" 

«t  Tkttu  jpeaif'*i  $uch  high-day  »if— ] The  expresiioo  recall 
Hotspur's— 

" many  Ae/tddjr  and  lady  terms.'* 


Digitized  by  Google 


a(;t  hi. 

S('KXK  1.— Vrnii-e.  A Sfrett. 


EnUr  S01.AN10  ami  Salauino. 

Solan.  N<iw»  what  ncw«  on  the  Rialto  ? 

Salab.  Why,  yet  it  lives  there  unclu'ckwl.  that 
Antonio  hath  a ship  of  rich  lading?  wraekM  on 
the  narrow  seaa,— the  (loodwiiis,  I think  they  call 
the  place  ; a very  dangen»u«  flat,  and  fatal,  where 
the  cai*case8  of  many  n tall  ship  lie  hiiricd,  as  they 
414 


say,  if  my  gossip*  re|M)rt,  l>c  an  honest  woman  of 
her  word. 

Solan.  I would  she  were  as  lying  n gossip  in 
that,  os  ever  knap|Ksl  gingt>r,*  or  made  her  neigh- 

(*)  First  folio, 

1 At  rrer  knapped  1 To  kmap,  U the  lalne  •*  to 

I.e  (k  frri>a4r.  or  rroril. 


. rvi  by  Googli; 


THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICF. 


ACT  ni.] 

Ix)urs  believe  she  wept  for  the  death  of  a (bird 
husband.  But  it  in  tnie, — without  any  of 

prolixity,  or  crofwing  the  plain  highway  of  talk, — 
lhat  the  good  Antonio,  the  honest  Antonio, — O 
that  I bad  a title  good  enough  to  keep  his  uanie 
company ! — 

Salar.  Come,  the  full  stop. 

SoLAPf.  Ha, — what  sayest  thou  ? — M1»y  the  end 
is,  he  hath  lust  a ship. 

Salar.  I would  it  might  prove  the  end  of  his 
losses  I 

SoLAX.  Lt*l  me  say,  Amen,  l»otinies,  lest  the 
devil  cross  niy  prayer : for  here  ho  cumes  in  the 
likeness  of  a Jew. — 

A’n/fT  Shylock. 

• 

IIow  now,  Shylock  ? what  news  among  the  mer- 
chants ? 

Sky.  You  knew,  none  so  well,  none  so  well  as 
you,  of  my  daughter’s  Hight. 

Salar.  Tliat’a  certain.  I,  for  my  part,  knew 
the  tailor  that  made  the  wings  she  flew  withal. 

Solan.  And  Shylock,  for  his  own  part,  knew 
the  bird  was  Atnlgetl ; and  then  it  is  the  com- 
plexion of  them  all  to  leave  the  ilanu 

Shy,  She  is  damn'd  for  it. 

Salar.  Tlmt’s  certain,  if  the  devil  may  be  her 
juilRO. 

Shy.  My  own  flesh  and  blood  to  reVd ! 

Solan.  Out  u|M)n  it,  old  carrion ! rel*els  it  at 
thcAo  years  ? 

Shy.  I say,  my  daughter  is  my  flesh  and  blood. 

Sai.ar.  There  is  more  difTerenct*  lM*tween  thy 
flesh  and  hers,  than  between  jet  and  ivory ; more 
between  your  bloods,  than  there  is  between  red 
wine  and  rhenish ; — but  tell  us,  do  you  hear 
whether  Antonio  have  had  ony  loss  at  sea  or  no? 

Shy.  There  I have  another  bad  match : a bank- 
nipt,  a prodigal,  who  dare  scarce  show  his  head  on 
the  Rialto ; a beggar,  that  wa.s  u.sed  to  conic  so 
smug  upon  the  mart.  Let  him  look  to  his  bond : 
he  was  wont  to  call  mo  usurer  y — let  him  look  to 
his  Lmd  : he  wn.s  wont  to  lend  money  for  a Chris- 
tian courtesy ; — let  him  look  to  his  bond. 

Salar.  Why,  I am  sure,  if  ho  forfeit,  thou 
wilt  not  take  his  flesh  ? What  'a  that  good  for  ? 

Shy.  To  bait  fish  withal ; if  it  will  feed  nothing 
else,  it  will  feed  my  revenge.  He  hath  disgraciMl 
mo,  and  hindered  me  half  a million  ; laugheii  at 
my  losses,  mocked  at  my  gains,  scorned  my  nation, 
thwarted  my  bargains,  cooled  iny  friends,  heated 
mine  enemies;  and  what *a bis*  reanon?  I am  a 
Jew  : hath  not  a Jew  eyes?  hath  not  a Jew  hands, 
organs,  diniensions,  senses,  affections,  jmssions? 

(*)  First  folio,  ike. 


[SCENK  I. 

fed  with  the  same  food,  hurt  with  the  same 
weapons,  subject  to  the  same  diseases,  healed  by 
the  same  means,  wanned  ami  cooled  by  the  same 
winter  and  summer,  as  a Cliristian  is  ? If  you 
prick  us,  do  we  not  blcHnl  ? if  you  tickle  us,  do 
wc  not  laugh?  if  you  poi.son  ua,  do  we  not  die? 
and  if  you  wrong  us,  shall  we  not  revenge  ? If 
wc  are  like  you  in  the  rest,  we  will  resemble  you 
in  that.  If  a Jew  wrong  a Christian,  what  is  his 
humility?  revenge*.  If  a Christian  wrong  a Jew, 
what  should  his  suffemnec*  be  by  Christian  example  ? 
why,  revenge.  The  villainy  you  teach  me  I will 
execute ; and  it  shall  go  hard  but  I will  iK'ttcr  the 
instruction. 

a Servant. 

Sf.rv.  Gentlemen,  my  master  Antonio  is  at  his 
house,  and  desires  to  speak  with  you  luith. 

8alar.  We  have  lieen  up  and  down  to  seek  him. 

Solan.  Here  comes  another  of  the  trilio ; a 
1101x1  cannot  be  matched,  unlixcs  the  devil  luinself 
tuni  Jew. 

[^ICxeunt  SoLANio,  Salarino,  ajid  Servant. 

Knter  Tubal. 

Shy.  How  now,  Tulwil,  what  news  from  Genoa  ? 
hast  thou  found  my  daughter  ? 

Tni.  I often  came  where  I did  hear  of  her,  but 
cannot  find  her. 

Shy.  \Miy,  there,  there,  there,  there ! a diamond 
gone,  coat  me  two  thousand  ducats  in  Frankfort! 
The  curse  never  fell  upfin  our  nation  till  now ; 1 
never  felt  it  till  now  : — two  thousand  ducats  in  that ; 
and  other  precious,  precious  jewels. — I would  my 
daughter  were  dead  at  my  fmit,  an«l  the  jewels  in 
her  car  1 ’would  she  wore  hearted  at  my  foot,  and 
the  ducats  in  her  coffin  ! No  news  of  tlmm  ? — 
Wliy,  so: — and  I know  not  what’s*  ajient  in  the 
search.  Why,  thou  loss  u[>on  loss ! the  thief  gone 
with  so  much,  and  so  much  to  find  the  thief ; and 
no  satisfaction,  no  revenge:  nor  no  ill  luck  stirring 
but  what  lights  o’  my  slioulders ; no  sighs  but  o* 
my  breathing:  no  tears  but  o’  my  shedding. 

Tub.  Yes,  other  men  have  ill  luck  too.  Antonio, 
as  1 hcanl  in  Genoa, — 

Shy.  What,  wlmt,  what  ? ill  liiek,  ill  luck? 

Tub.  — liath  an  argosy  cast  away,  coming  from 
Tripolis. 

Shy.  1 thank  God,  I thank  God:— Is  it  true? 
is  it  true  ? 

Tub.  T sjMike  with  some  of  the  sailors  that 
escaped  the  wrack. 

Shy.  1 thank  (hce,  good  Tubal ; — Good  news, 
good  news:  ha  I ha! — Where  ?t  in  Genoa? 

(•)  PIrft  fpllo,  *««p  murk  is.  (I)  Old  cople*,  ffert. 
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Tcb.  Tour  daughter  spent  in  Genoa,  os  I beard, 
one  night,  fourscore  ducats ! 

SffY.  Thou  stick *st  a dagcfor  in  me: — T shall 
never  soe  my  gold  again.  Fuurscoro  ducats  at  a 
sitting  ! fourscore  ducats  ! 

Tub.  There  came  divers  of  Antonio's  creditors 
in  my  company  to  Venice,  that  swear  he  cannot 
choose  but  brc^. 

SffY.  I am  very  gl«l  of  it:  I’ll  plague  him  ; 
I'll  torture  him ; I am  glad  of  it. 

Tub.  One  of  them  showed  mo  a ring,  that  ho 
had  of  your  daughter  for  a monkey. 

Shy.  Ojt  upon  her  I Thou  torturcst  me,  Tubal : 
it  was  my  turquoise  :(1)  I had  it  of  L?ah,  wh'ii  I 
WA^  a bachelor : I would  not  have  given  it  for  a 
wilderness  of  monkeys. 

Tub.  Bit  Antonio  is  certainly  undone. 

Shy.  N.iy,  that's  true,  that’s  very  true.  G>, 
Tubal,  fee  ms  an  offi.ujr,  bespeak  him  a firtnight 
before : I will  have  the  heart  of  him  if  ho  forfeit  j 
for  wi'rc  he  out  of  Venice,  I can  make  what  raor- 
chanlisa  I will.  Go,  Tubal,  and  meet  mo  at  our 
synagogue ; go,  good  Tubal ; at  our  synagogue. 
Tubal.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  II. — Belmont.  A Hoorn  in  Portia's 
Hou»(. 

Enter  Bassakio,  Portia,  Gratiano,  Nrrissa, 
and  Attendants.  The  cn»keU  are  $et  out. 

For.  I pray  }*ou,  tarry ; pause  a day  or  two. 
Before  you  hazanl ; for,  in  choosing  wrung, 

I lose  your  company ; therefore,  forbear  a while : 
There's  something  tells  roe,  (but  it  is  not  love,) 

I would  not  lose  you ; and  you  know  yourself, 

Ilate  counsels  not  in  such  a quality : 

But  lest  you  should  not  understand  me  well, 

(And  yet  a maiden  hath  no  tongue  but  thought,) 

I would  detain  you  here  some  month  or  two, 

B efore  you  venture  for  mo.  I could  teach  you 
How  to  choose  right,  but  then  I am  forsworn  ; 

So  will  I never  be;  so  may  you  miss  me  ; 

B it  if  you  do,  you  *11  m.okc  me  wish  a sin, 

That  I had  been  forsworn.  B ishrew  your  eye*. 
They  have  o’erlook'd*  mo,  and  divided  me  ; 

One  half  of  mo  is  yours,  tho  other  half  yours, — 
Mine  own,  I would  say  ; hut  if*  mine,  then  yours, 
And  so,  all  yours : O ! these  naughty  times 
Put  bars  between  the  owners  and  their  rights  ; 


• Tkt§  fctr*  o'«r)ook'd  •t.— ) An  sUution  to  witPherf.  To 
iftrlttok.ox  forttoyk.  artfe-kUf,  wm  to  bewitch  with  the  e^ee.  In 
thl«  aeoit,  o’pflooked  U u«»d  bfOlonril.  53’iifipiiaiKi  rrlKti. 
pkniut,  p.  95:  uid  la  **Tae  Slurry  Wivet  of  Wiadtor,”  Act  V. 

4)6 


8c.  5 


(*)  Pint  folio,  s/. 


'*  VUo  wono.  thou  watt  t’erl^ok'i  erea  In  thy  birth.** 
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THE  MKRCHANT  OK  VENICE. 


ACT  III.] 

Ami  Ro,  though  your««,  not  yours. — -IVo^'c  it  so, 
Ijot  fortune  to  hell  for  it,— -not  T. 

I speak  too  loiiff ; but ’t is  to  |»oize*  the  time; 

To  eke*  it,  nnd  to  draw  it  out  in  length. 

To  stay  you  from  election. 

Bass.  Ix?I  me  eliooso; 

For,  as  I am,  I live  upon  the  rack. 

PoR.  Upon  the  rack,  Bassaniu?  tlien  confess 
M’liat  treason  there  is  mingled  with  your  loro. 

Bass.  None,  but  that  ugly  treason  of  mistrust, 
TSTiich  makes  mo  fear  the  enjoying  of  my  love : 
There  may  n.s  well  be  amity  nnd  lifo 
^Tween  snow  and  fire,  ns  treason  nnd  my  love. 

Poa.  Ay,  but  I fear  you  speak  uj>on  the  rack, 
Where  men  cnforewl  do  sf>cak  anything. 

Bas.s.  Pn>miso  me  life,  and  I’ll  confess  the  truth. 
PoB.  Well,  then,  confess,  and  live. 

Bass.  Confoas,  and  love, 

Had  been  the  very  sum  of  ray  confession  : 

0 happy  torment,  when  my  torturer 
Doth  teach  me  answers  for  delivemncc ! 

But  let  me  to  my  fortune  and  the  caskets. 

PoR.  Away  then:  I am  lock’d  in  one  of  them  ; 
If  you  do  love  me,  you  will  find  me  out. 

Xerissn,  and  the  rest,  stand  all  aloof. 

T#et  music  sound,  while  he  doth  make  his  choice; 
Then,  if  he  lose,  he  makes  a swan-like  end, 
Foiling  in  music  : that  the  comparison 
May  stand  more  proper,  my  eye  shall  be  the 
stream, 

And  watery  iienth-hod  for  him.  lie  may  win ; 
And  what  is  music  then  ? then  music  is 
Even  as  the  flourish,  when  true  aiihjocte  bow 
To  a now-crowned  monarch  : such  it  is. 

Ah  are  those  dulcet  sounds  In  break  of  day. 

That  creep  into  the  dreaming  bridegroom’s  ear, 
And  summon  him  to  marriage.  Now  he  goes, 
With  no  less  presence but  with  much  more  love, 
Than  young  Alcidcs,  when  ho  did  reilecm 
The  virgin  tribute  paid  by  howling  Troy 
To  the  sea-monster:  I stand  for  sacnfice, 

The  rest  aloof  are  the  Dardanian  wives, 

Willi  blenred  visages,  come  forth  to  view 
The  issue  of  the  exploit.  Go,  Hercules ! 

Live  thou,  I live: — With  much-mucht  more  dismay 

1 view  the  fight,  than  tliou  that  rank’st  the  fmy. 

Afuik. 

<*)  First  folio,  ick.  (t>  First  folio  omits  the  second  ««cA. 

s To  pelse  tko  To  prize  the  time,  mesnt  to  put  • do;  or 

velfht  on  the  time  that  It  m«y  not  run  so  fast. 

t»  W'ith  no  leas  presence,—]  ••  With  the  same  dignity  of  mien.” 
— JonwBoji. 

e lf«/A  a gracious  ro/re,— ] A irinaiiif,  p/e  wti  A/e  volet. 

4 Jmd  approve  f/— ) That  is,  iiulifp  it.  Thus,  to  “ King  Lear." 
Actll.Se.  t:— 

**  Good  king,  that  must  approrr  the  common  saw.” 

• Tmlomr't  everement,— ] A brave  man's  beard.  The  meaning 
is.— cowards,  who,  inwa^ly.  arc  false  and  craven,  by  the  assump- 
tion of  what  Is  merely  the  Vxcrescence  of  true  valour,  think  to  lM 
considered  indomitable. 
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[SCEXE  If. 

I A ionrj^  tthiUl  B,\8.sANto  c<mmeui$  on  the  cadets 
I to  h imsel  f, 

1.  Tell  me  where  is  fancy  ftm/. 

Or  in  the  heart,  or  in  the  heotl  I 
How  heijof^  how  nourished  f 
Reply,  reply. 

2.  It  is  engender'd  in  the  eyes. 

With  gazing  fed  ; and  fancy  dies 
In  the  cmdle  where  it  ties; 

Let  us  alt  ring  fancy's  knelt  ; 

I'll  begin  it, — Ding,  dong,  belt. 

All.  Hing^  dong,  bell. 

Bar.s.  So  may  the  outwAi'd  hIiows  1m?  leant  ihem- 
Bclvoa ; 

The  world  Is  still  deceiv’d  wilh  ornament. 

In  law,  wluit  plea  so  tainletl  and  corrupt, 

But.  lieing  season’d  with  a graciouK'  voice. 
Obscures  the  show  of  evil  ? In  religion, 
hat  ilarantnl  error,  but  Komc  sober  brow 
Will  bless  it,  and  appHive"*  it  with  a text. 

Hiding  the  grossness  with  fair  ornament? 

There  i»  no  vice  • so  simple,  but  asuumes 
Some  mark  of  virtue  on  his  outward  parts. 

How  many  wiwartls,  whose  hearts  ore  all  ns  false 
As  Htaii-8  of  sand,  wear  yet  upon  their  chias 
The  beards  of  Hercules  nnd  frowning  .Mars, 

Who,  inward  .seareh’d,  have  livers  white  a.s  milk  ; 
And  these  assume  hut  valour’.s  exmmient,* 

To  render  them  re<lfnibto<l  ! l.»ook  on  licauty, 

And  yon  shall  see  ’lis  purtlias’d  by  the  weight ; 
Which  therein  works  a miracle  in  nature, 

Making  them  lightc.st  that  wear  most  of  it : 

So  are  those  crisiied  snaky  golden  locks, 

\\liieh  make  such  wanton  gambols  with  the  wind, 
Upon  Bupposcil  faime.'.s,  often  known 
To  Ik*  the  dowry  of  a .second  head, 

The  scull,  that  hre<l  them,  in  the  sepulchrc.(2) 

Thus  ornament  is  but  the  guilc/l  shore 

To  a most  dangerous  sea  ; the  l/eauteous  scai-f 

Veiling  an  Indian  beauty;'  in  a word, 

The  seeming  trutli  which  cunning  times  put  on 
To  entrap  the  wisest.  Thcn'fore,  thou  f gaudy 
gol.l, 

Hard  food  for  Midas,  I will  none  of  thee ; 

Nor  none  of  thee,  thou  pale  and  common  drudge 


(*1  Old  copies,  rofec.  (t)  First  folio,  (ken  tkon. 

— — the  bcaiitcOHs  sevrf 
Veiling  an  Indian  beauty  ; in  a word. 

The  srerning  truth.  Ac.] 

! have  always  suspected  an  error  of  the  press  in  this  wsage. 
The  printer  appears  to  have  caught  the  sroisl  heautf,  of  ail  others 
most  inappropriate  bere,  from  the  heoot^ons  of  the  preceding  line, 
and  permitted  it  to  usurp  th«  place  of  the  originnl  evpnrssfrm ; 
but  what  that  was  must  be  leR  to  the  reader's  sagacity  to  deter- 
mine. Mr.  Collier’s  MS.  corrector  reads,— 

" — the  beauteous  scarf 
Veiling  an  Indian:  beauty  in  a word,'*  Ac. 
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ACT  HI,] 

^Tweon  Ulan  and  man.  But  thou,  thou  moa)^ 
lead. 

Which  rather  threat’iM^t  than  dost  promise  aught, 
Thy  plainness  moves  mo  more  than  eloquence,* 

And  here  choose  I.  Joy  he  the  coiistHjuence  ! 

For.  How  all  the  other  paasions  ttiHJt  to  air. 

As,  doubtful  thoughts,  and  rash-oiubrac’d  despair, 
And  shudd’ring  fear,  and  green-eyed  jealousy. 

0 liovo,  bo  moderate,  allay  tliy  ecstasy, 

In  measure  rain  thy  |oy,  scant  this  excess ; 

1 feel  too  much  thy  blessing,  make  it  less, 

For  fear  1 surfeit ! 

Bas$.  What  find  I here?  ; 

[Opening  the  lenden  catkH.  i 
Fair  Portia’s  counterfeit  What  demi-god 
Hath  come  so  near  creation  ? Move  those  eyes  ? 
Or  whether,  riding  on  the  balls  of  mine, 

S;?cm  they  in  motion  ? Hero  arc  screr’d  lips, 
Parted  with  sugar  breath  ; ao  sweet  a bar  ! 

Should  sumier  such  sweet  friends.  Here  in  her  : 
hairs,  | 

The  painter  plays  the  spider ; and  hath  woven 
A golden  mesh  to  entmp  the  hearts  of  men. 

Faster  than  gnats  in  cobwebs : hut  her  eyes,— 
How  could  he  see  te  do  them  ? having  made  one, 
Methinks  it  should  have  power  to  steal  both  his. 
And  leave  itself  unfurnish’d.  Yet  look,  how  far. 
The  substance  of  ray  praise  doth  wrong  this  shadow  | 
In  underprizing  it,  so  far  this  shadow 
Doth  limp  behind  the  snhstance. — Here’s  the  scroll,  | 
The  continent  and  summary  of  my  fortune. 

You  tk'it  chyytf  not  6y  the  view, 

Chance  an  /air,  an.l  cho>se  oa  true  / 

Since  thu  fortune  falls  to  you. 

Be  content,  and  seek  no  new. 

Jf  you  he  well  pleas'd  with  tAw, 

And  hold  your  fortune  for  your  hlisSy 
Tarn  you  where  your  la>iy  is. 

Awl  claim  her  with  a loviny  kiss. 

A gentle  scroll. — Fair  lady,  by  your  leave : 

[^Kissiny  her. 

I com*  by  note,  to  give  and  to  receive. 

Like  one  of  two  contending  in  a prize, 

That  thinks  he  hath  done  well  in  people’s  eyes, 
H-.*aring  applause  and  universal  shout, 

Giddy  in  spirit,  still  gazing  in  a doubt 
Whether  tlnwe  poals  of  praise  be  his  or  no  ; 

Sj,  thrice  fair  lady,  stand  I,  even  so  ; 

As  doubtful  whether  wliat  I sec  be  true,  • 

Until  confirm'd,  sign’d,  ratified  by  you.  , 


* Tkf  pUInneii  nor>*«  mr  more  lAd*  Thi*  old 

eopici  Toid.  fMleHfti,  for  which  Warburton  «u'wtitutcd  tbe  wurd 
in  tht  text.  We  admit  hi«  emeadation,  but  demur  to  the  re  tann- 
ing bjr  which  he  lought  to  titablith  it.  The  pIsiiittMi  which 
moral  liattanio  mire  fAnn  eloaueitce  U clearly  not  alone  the  un* 
preteoilinx  appearance  of  the  leaden  eofler.  as  Warburton  ■cemi 
to  hare  thou  rht.  but  the  plain  apeakin;  of  ths  inacription  cm  it,— 
Which  rather  threat' n«»i  than  doit  promUe  aught, 
eontrastod  with  lh«  temptinf  Inbrli  of  its  neighbours. 


[sCl.VE  II. 

PoR.  Yon  see  me,*  lord  l^aosanio,  where  I stand. 
Such  as  I am  : though,  for  mytudf  alone, 

T would  not  be  ambitious  in  my  wish, 

To  wish  myself  much  better  ; yet,  for  you, 

I would  be  trebled  twenty  times  myself : 

A thousand  times  more  fair,  ten  thousand  times 
more  rich ; 

Tliat  only  to  stand  high  in  your  account, 

1 might  in  virtues,  beauties,  livings,  friends, 
Exceed  account:  but  the  full  sum  of  me 
Is  sura  of  nothing  ;+  which,  to  term  in  gross. 

Is,  an  unlesHouM  girl,  unschool’d,  nnpracti.s’d  : 
Happy  in  this,  she  is  not  yet  so  old 
But  she  may  learn  ; happier  than  this, 

She  is  not  bred  so  dull  but  she  can  learn  ; 
llappiest  of  all,  is,  that  her  gentle  spirit 
(’oramita  itself  to  yours  to  Ik.*  directed. 

As  fr»)ni  her  lord,  her  governor,  her  king. 

.Myself,  ami  what  is  mine,  to  ymi  and  yours 
I.s  now  converted : but  now,  I was  the  lord 
Of  (his  fair  mansion,  master  of  my  servant#. 
Queen  o'er  myself;  and  even  now,  but  now, 

This  house,  thc^  servants,  ami  this  same  myself, 
Are  yours,  my  loi-d, — [ give  them  with  this  ring  ; 
Which  when  you  part  from,  lose,  or  give  away. 

Let  it  presage  the  ruin  of  your  love, 

.\nd  be  my  vantage  to  e.xelaim  on  you. 

Bass.  Madam,  you  have  bereft  me  of  all  words; 
Only  ray  blood  speaks  to  you  in  my  veins. 

And  there  is  such  confusion  in  my  poweix, 

Ah,  after  some  oration  fairly  spoke 
By  a beloved  prince,  there  doth  appear 
Among  the  buzzing  pleased  multitude  ; 

Where  every  something,  being  blent  together, 
Turns  to  a wild  of  nothing,  save  of  joy, 

Exprass’d,  an«l  not  exprcH.s’d.  But  when  this  ring 
Parts  from  this  finger,  then  parts  life  from  hence  ; 
O,  then  be  bold  to  say,  Bassanio's  dead. 

Ner.  My  lord  and  Indy,  it  is  now  our  time. 
That  have  stood  by,  and  seen  our  wishes  prosper. 
To  cry,  good  joy;  Goml  Joy,  my  lord  and  lady  I 

Gra.  My  lord  Bassanio,  and  my  gentle  lady, 

I wish  you  all  the  joy  that  you  can  wish ; 

For  I am  sure  you  ojin  wi.sh  none  from  me : • 

And,  when  your  honours  mean  to  solemnise 
The  bargain  of  your  faith,  I do  beseech  you. 

Even  at  that  time  I may  bo  married  too. 

Bass.  With  all  my  heart,  so  thou  canst  get  a 
wife. 

Gra.  I thank  your  lordship  ; you  have  got  me 
one. 


<*)  Pint  folio,  mp.  (t)  Quarto*,  laawfjliiip. 

k Fair  Perlia’e  counterfeit  ?)  Cannterfeil  fnrmerlv  ilrnifled  a 
ptrltaU,  a pirlure,  or  ti*  imape.  Thin,  In  " The  Wit  of  a Woman,” 
1801 : »•*  1 win  lee  if  I can  a^rec  with  thii  ilrangcr,  for  the 
draw  ng  of  my  dauKhter'i  eam»ier/eit.“ 

* P w t am  lUTV  you  can  wiih  none  from  me  r ] ” That  U,  none 
awap/ram  me;  none  that  i ihall  lo«e,  If  you  gain  U.*'— Johkium  . 
Rather,  none  bepond  mUtt  / wi$k  pom. 
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TDE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


ACT  111.] 

My  eyes,  my  lord,  can  look  as  swift  as  youre ; 

You  saw  the  mistress,  I beheld  the  maid  ; 

You  lov’d,  I lov’d  for  intennission  ;• 

No  more  pertains  to  me,  my  lord,  than  you.^ 
Your  fortune  stood  upon  the  caskets  there, 

And  so  did  mine  too,  as  the  matter  falls: 

For  wooinpf  here,  until  I sweat  a^in, 

And  swearing,  till  my  very  roof*  was  dry 
VVith  oaths  of  love,  at  last, — if  promise  last, — 

I got  a promise  of  this  fair  one  here. 

To  have  her  love,  provided  that  your  fortune 
Achiev’d  her  mistress. 

PoR,  Is  this  true,  Nerissa  ? 

Nkb.  Madam,  it  is,t  so  you  stand  pleas’d  withal. 
Hass.  And  do  you,  Gratiano,  mean  good  faith  ? 
Oha.  Yes  faith,  my  lord. 

Ba8.s.  Our  fea^t  shall  be  much  Inmour’d  in  your 
marriage. 

Gha.  M’e’U  play  with  them,  the  first  boy,  for  a 
thousand  ducats. 

Neb.  What,  and  stake  down? 

Gba.  No  ; wo  shall  ne’er  win  at  that  sport,  and 
stake  down. 

But  who  comes  here  ? Lorenzo,  and  his  infidel  ? 
What,  and  my  old  Venetian  friend,  Solanio? 


Entfr  Lobenzo,  Jessica,  and  Solamo. 

Bass,  Tx^renzo,  and  Solanio,  welcome  hither  ; 
If  that  the  youth  of  my  new  interest  here 
Hove  power  to  hid  you  welcome By  your  leave, 
1 hid  njy  very  friends  and  c'ounliy  raen, 

Sweet  Portia,  welcome. 

PoB.  So  do  I,  my  lord  ; 

They  are  entirely  welcome. 

Lob.  I thank  your  lionour. — For  my  part,  my 
lord, 

My  purpoee  was  not  to  have  seen  you  here  ; 

But  meeting  with  Solanio  by  the  way, 

He  did  entreat  me,  past  all  saying  nay, 

To  come  with  him  along. 

Solan.  I did,  my  lord. 

And  1 have  reason  for  it.  Signior  Antonio 
Commends  him  to  you.  [6'ircs  Bassanio  a Iftier, 
Bass.  Ere  I ope  his  letter, 

I pray  you  toll  me  how  my  good  friend  doth. 

Solan.  Not  sick,  my  lonl,  unless  it  bo  in  mind ; 
Nor  well,  unless  in  mind:  his  letter  there 
Will  show  you  his  estate. 

Gba.  Ncrissa,  cheer  yon  stranger;  hid  her 
welcome. 

Your  hand,  Solanio.  MTiat’s  the  news  from  Venice? 

<*)  First  folio,  remgk.  (t)  First  folio,  il  it  n,  to  Ac. 

s )'«*  tot'd,  I loT'd  for  intcrmlsiion:]  6o  sll  tb«  old  eopios. 
Modern  editors  read, 

**  You  lov'd,  I lov'd ; for  intermiisioo 
No  more  pertains, ” Ac. 


[SCBNK  Tt 

H<*w  doth  that  royal  merchant,  good  Antonio? 

I know  he  will  be  glad  of  our  succei«  ; 

W e arc  the  Jasons,  we  have  won  the  fleece. 

Solan,  I would  you  hod  wou  the  fleece  that  he 
hath  lost ! 

PoR.  There  are  some  shrewd  contents  in  yon 
same  paper, 

That  stools  the  eoltair  from  Bassanio’s  cheek  ; 
Some  dear  friend  dead  ; else  nothing  in  the  world 
Could  turn  so  much  the  constitution 
Of  any  constant  man.  ^^'hat,  worse  and  worse?— 
With  leave,  Bassanio ; I am  half  yourself, 

I And  I must  freely  have  the  half  of  anything 
That  this  same  paper  brings  you. 

Bass.  O sweet  Portia, 

Here  arc  a few  of  the  unpleosant’st  words 
That  ever  blottwl  paper!  Gentle  lady, 

M'hen  I did  first  impart  my  love  to  you, 

I freely  told  you,  all  the  wealth  I had 
Ran  in  my  veins, — 1 was  a gentleman; 

And  tlien  1 told  you  tnie:  and  yet,  dear  lady, 
Rating  myself  at  nothing,  you  shall  see, 

How  much  I was  a braggart.  When  1 told  you 
My  state  was  nothing,  1 should  then  have  told  you, 
That  I was  worse  than  nothing ; for,  indeed, 

T have  engag’d  myself  to  a dear  friend, 

Engag’d  my  friend  to  his  mere  enemy. 

To  feed  my  means.  Here  is  a letter,  lady ; 

The  paper  as  the  hotly  of  my  friend, 

And  every  word  in  it  a gaiiing  wound, 

Issuing  life-blood.  But  is  it  true,  Solanio? 

Have  all  his  ventures  fail’d  ? What,  not  one  hit  ? 
From  Triptilis,  from  Mexico,  and  England, 

From  Lisbon,  Barhnry,  and  India  ? 

And  not  one  vessel  ’scope  the  dreadful  touch 
Of  morchanl-maiTing  rocks  ? 

Solan.  Not  one,  my  lord. 

Besides,  it  should  appear,  that  if  he  had 
The  present  money  to  discharge  the  Jew, 

He  would  not  take  it.  Never  did  1 know 
A creature  that  did  l>cnr  the  shape  of  man, 

So  keen  and  greedy  to  confound  a man : 

He  plies  the  duke  at  morning,  and  at  night, 

And  doth  impeach  the  freedom  of  the  state 
If  they  deny  liim  justice  : twenty  merchonta, 

The  duke  himself,  and  the  magnilicoes 
Of  greatest  port,  have  all  persuaded  with  him ; 
But  none  can  drive  him  from  the  envious  plea 
Of  forfeiture,  of  justice,  and  his  bond. 

Jr8.  When  I was  with  him,  I have  heard  him 
swear 

To  Tubal,  and  to  Chus,  his  countrymen, 

That  he  would  rather  have  Antonio’s  flesh, 

If  inUrmitticn  ii  not  usrd,  u 1 think  It  prohohijr  i»,  for  pou- 
timt,  Gnuiano  tnoj  mv«n  " for  /rar  0/  ie  avoid 

dalsv  or  lOM  of  tunc. 

No  more  pertains  to  me,  my  lord,  than  you.]  1 owe  my  wife 
as  much  to  you.  as  to  my  own  etTorts. 
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lluin  twenty  timcK  the  value  of  the  Hum 
That  he  diJ  owe  him  ; and  1 know*,  my  lord, 

If  law,  authority,  and  power  deny  not, 

It  will  ^ hard  with  poor  Antonio. 

Foil  Is  it  your  dear  friend  that  ia  thus  in 
trouhio  ? 

Bass.  The  dcan«t  friend  to  me,  the  kindest  man, 
The  liost  conditlonM  and  unwearied  spirit 
In  doing  courtesies  ; and  one  in  whom 
The  ancient  Koman  honour  more  appears, 

Than  any  that  draws  breath  in  Italy. 

I’oB.  \N1int  sum  owes  he  the  Jew  ? 

Bass.  For  me,  tlirec  thuiiAand  ducats.t^) 

Fob.  What,  no  more? 

Fay  him  six  thousand,  and  deface  the  Iwnd ; 
Double  six  thousand,  and  then  treble  that. 

Before  a friend  of  this  description 
Shall  lose  a hair  tlioraiigh  Bossanio's  fault. 

First,  go  with  me  to  church,  and  call  me  wife, 

And  then  away  to  Venice  to  your  friend  ; 

For  never  shall  yon  lie  hv  Fortia's  side 
With  an  unquiet  soul.  You  shall  have  gold 
To  pay  the  |»etty  debt  twenty  times  over ; 

When  it  is  paid,  bring  your  true  friend  along : 

My  maid  Xerissa,  ami  myself,  meantime. 

Will  live  as  maids  uiid  widows.  Come,  away. 

For  you  sludl  hence  u|>on  your  wedding-day  : 


• Clicsr:)  eomntenanee.  See  Notet**).  p.  Ta  (he 

exampU  th<-re  (Mven  of  thia  u*e  of  the  word,  the  following,  from 
Puttenhsm'*  **  Arte  of  EiiKU*h  po«»r,'’  tniiy  he  added 
*•-  »•  ouneh’««  wrote,  in  a 1‘artitmiailr  |Tal»lng  livr 

Majetlic^  rounienaocv  lbu», — 
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Bid  your  friends  welcome,  show  n merry  cheer;* 
Since  you  arc  dear  l>otight,  I will  love  you  dear. 
But  let  me  hear  the  letter  of  your  fnciid. 

Baks.  [Rfad».~\ 

Swret  Bmmnio,  my  fhift*  hai'e  all  mtsrnriiW, 
my  creditofg  ffi-iiw  cruH,  my  eitaU  is  very  low,  my 
Itond  to  the  Jew  it  forfeit ; and  ttince,  in  paying  it, 
it  it  impottihle  I eJtould  Hie,  all  debit  are  cleared 
b'tweeu  you  and  I,  if  I might  hut*  tee  you  at  my 
death  ; notwithtianding,  ute  your  pleatme : if  your 
love  do  not  )>emMde  you  to  come,  let  not  my  letter. 

For.  O love,  despatch  all  businm,  and  lie  gone. 
Bams.  Since  I have  your  good  leave  to  go  away, 
I will  make  haste : hut,  till  I eumc  again, 
No  betl  shall  e'er  be  guilty  of  iny  stay, 

Nor  rest  he  interposer  ’twixt  us  twain. 

{^Exeunt. 

SCENE  III. — Venice.  A AV/ref. 

Enter  Shvlock,  Salauixu,  Antonio,  and 
Gaoler. 

Shy.  Gaoler,  look  to  him.  Tell  not  me  of 
nieivy ; — 

This  is  the  fool  that  lentf  out  money  gratis ; — 

*)  Pint  fuliuoiuit*.  &«/.  (t)  Pint  folio, /rarfj. 

‘ A rkenre  where  lovr  and  Majolle  do  raigrrr.”* 

AViftoa  IMI. 
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act  III,]  TUE  MERCUANT  OF  VENICE.  [some  iv. 


Gaoler,  look  to  him. 

Ant.  Hear  me  yet,  good  Shylock. 

Shy.  H11  have  my  bond;  speak  not  against  my 
bond ; 

I have  sworn  an  oalh  tlmt  I will  have  my  bond; 
ITiou  call'dst  me  dog,  bcfoi-c  thou  hatlst  a cause ; 
But,  since  I am  a dog,  beware  my  fangs ; 

The  duke  shall  grant  me  justice. — I do  wonder, 
Tliou  naughty  gaoler,*  that  thou  art  so  fond^ 

To  come  abroad  with  him  at  his  ivquest. 

Ant.  I pray  thee,  hear  me  sjxak. 

Shy.  IM!  have  my  liond;  I will  iu)t  hear  thee 
s{>eak  ; 

I ’ll  have  my  bond ; and  therefore  s|K?ak  no 
more. 

I ’ll  not  be  made  a soft  and  dull-ev’d  fool, 

To  shake  the  head,  relent,  and  sigh,  and  yield 
To  Christian  interce««jr».  Follow  not ; 

I’ll  have  no  speaking;  I will  have  my  bond. 

[Erii  Shy  LOCK. 

Salab.  It  is  the  most  impenetrable  eur 
That  ever  kept*  with  men. 

Ant.  him  alone ; 

I’ll  follow  him  no  moie  with  bootless  pi  a vers. 

He  seeks  my  life;  bis  leason  well  1 know: 

I oft  deliver'd  from  his  forfeitures, 

Many  that  have  at  times  made  moan  to  me; 
There-fore  he  hates  me. 

Salar.  I am  sure,  the  duke 

M ill  never  grant  this  forfeiture  to  hold. 

Ant.  The  duke  cannot  deny  the  course  of 
law, 

For  the  commodity  that  strangers  have 
\S’ith  us  in  Venice ; if  it  be  denied, 

’Twill  much  impt'ach  the  justice  of  the  state 
Since  that  the  trade  and  profit  of  the  city 
Consisteth  of  all  nations.  Therefore,  go 
These  griefs  and  hisses  have  so  ’bated  me, 

That  1 shall  hardly  spare  a pound  of  flesh 
To-morrow,  to  my  bloody  creditor. 

Veil,  gaoler,  on ; — Pi  ay  God,  liassniiio  come 
To  see  me  pay  his  debt,  and  tlicn  I care  not ! 

[Exeunt. 


* nsueht)  gcoUr.—l  Ne^ghtp,  Ui  the  pre»ent  tiaf.  ii 
coimn«nl)r  employed  to  exprr»«  ionic  T«n{al  or  rhildlfth  trc»pas«. 
In  old  lanjtUKve  it  bore  a •Ironpcf  meaning,  and  «ai  u»ed  in. 
ditTrrenily  «ilh  iriVilnr,  bad,  ba$t,  fte.  Tbui,  Leonalo  »ay>  of  the 
Tillain  Bcrachio, — 

'*  - thU  naugktp  man 
Shall  face  to  face  be  brought  tn  Margaret. '* 

Murk  Ada  abr.ul  N'o/At«g,  Act  V.  8e.  S. 
And  Gloater,  in  **  King  Lear,"  addre«ie«  the  (aeage  and  reIcnilcM 
Regan,  when  ahe  plucks  bis  beard,  as,— ' 

**  N’ea^k/y  lady." 

b 7*Ao«  art  so  fbnd — ] That  is,  foalUk. 

* TAiat  ercr  kept  (rilA  mew.]  To  irerp,  in  (he  sense  of  (o  are  or 
dttrU,  is  still  preserved  at  the  Univrtsitv ; " Where  do  you  kfrpf" 
being  frequiQtly  heard  with  tie  meaning  of  "Where  do  you 

tftdtf'* 

^ T will  much  imf  faek  Ikt  «/  Ike  The  old  copies 


SCENE  IV. — Belmont.  A Eoom  in  Portia’* 
House, 

Enter  Portia,  Nf.rissa,  Lohr.\zo,  Jessica,  and 
Balthazar. 

Lor.  Madam,  although  I sj>cak  it  in  your 
presence, 

You  have  a noble  and  a true  conceit 
Of  god-like  amity  ; which  ap|H.*ars  most  strongly 
In  bearing  thus  the  alisencc  of  your  lord. 

But,  if  you  knew  to  whom  you  show  this  honour, 
How  true  a gentleman  you  send  relief. 

How  dear  a lover  of  my  lord  your  luu^band, 

I know  you  would  be  prouder  of  the  woik, 

Than  customary  Ijounty  cun  enforce  you. 

PoB.  I never  did  repent  for  doing  good, 

Nor  shall  nut  now  ; for  in  coni|ianiuus 
That  do  converse  and  wjistc  the  time  together, 
M'Iiom:  souls  do  bear  an  equal  yoke  of  love, 

There  must  be  needs  a like  proportion 
Of  lineaments,  of  manners,  and  of  spirit ; 

Vbieh  makes  me  think,  that  (his  Antonio, 

Being  the  bosom  lover  of  my  lord. 

Must  needs  be  like  my  lord.  If  it  be  so, 

How  little  is  the  cost  I have  bestow’d, 

In  purchasing  the  simhlance  of  my  soul 
From  out  the  state  of  hellish  cruelty  ! 

This  eemes  too  near  the  praising  of  myself, 
Therefore,  no  more  of  it : hear  other  things. 
Lorenzo,  1 commit  into  your  hands 
I'he  husbamlry  and  manage  of  my  house, 

Until  my  lord’s  rcluiu;  for  mine  own  part, 

I have  towoi  d heaven  bre*alh’d  a secret  vow, 

To  lire  in  pi  aver  and  contemplation, 

Only  attended  by  Norissa  here*. 

Until  her  husband  and  my  lord’s  return: 

There  is  a monublery  two  miles  off,  ' 

And  there  we  will  abide.  I do  desire  you 
Not  to  deny  this  imposition, 

I'hc  which  my  love,  and  some  necessity, 

Now  lays  ujwu  you. 

I.OB.  Madam,  with  all  my  heart, 

I shall  oliey  you  in  all  fair  commands. 

Poll.  My  people  do  alrcody  know  niy  mind, 


re»d.  ••  IT|«  much,"  ftc.  W«  adopt  the  »Ught  alteration  propoacd 
hyCapell:  for  the  construction  of  the  original  i«  »o  perplexed 
that  it  •eriDs  impoeiible  to  extract  from  that  any  clear  tenae. 
Poaiibly,— 

*•  For  the  commodity  that  atrangrm  have"— 
ia  In  the  «ame  predicament  with  olh«r  linea  in  these  plays:  and 
bring  iiiUnded  by  the  author  to  be  cancelled,  uas  carvinsly  Im 
scried  by  the  old  printers,  together  with  (be  better  expression  of 
tbe  same  idea  whieh  follows  it 

" Since  that  the  trade  and  proSt  of  the  cUy 
CviisUteth  of  all  nations." 

W ithout  this  unaccommodating  line,  the  passage  ia  pcifcclly 
logic*!  and  easy 

" The  duke  eannot  deny  the  course  of  law 
With  us  in  Venice;  if  it  be  denied, 

T will  much  Impiath  tlic  justice  of  tbe  aU:«i 
Since,”  Ac. 

451 


Digitized  by  Google 


THE  MEUCU.VNT  OF  VENICE. 


ACT  lU-l 

Atul  will  arknowltiljfi*  you  ami  Jessica, 

111  plaiT  of  lord  Hussiinio  and  nivsclf. 
tio  fai'e  you  well,  till  we  Rlmll  meet  np^iii. 

Lon.  Fair  thought!!  and  happy  houiw  attend  on 
you  ! 

Jk«.  I wi.-h  y<mr  Iwlyship  all  heart *»  eontout. 
Foil.  I thank  you  for  your  wwh,  and  am  well 
]»U*ji>'d 

To  wUh  it  hack  on  you : fare  you  well.  Jew^ieu. 

[Exaud  Jkohica  and  Lorenzo. 

Xow,  Halthnzar. 

An  I have  over  found  thee  honest,  true, 

So  let  me  find  thei*  still : take  tills  same  letter, 
And  use  thou  all  the  endeavour  of  a limn 
111  s|H‘ml  to  Paihia;*  see  thou  n'nder  this 
Into  my  cousin’s  hand,  doctor  Hellario  ; 

And,  look,  what  notes  and  ganiieuts  he  doth  give 
thee, 

Hring  them,  I pray  thee,  with  imagin’d  s|»ced 
I’nto  the  tranwl,*  to  the  common  ferry 
\\’hieh  trades  to  Venice: — waste  no  time  in  wonls, 
But  get  thee  gone ; 1 shall  l»o  there  h(?foro  thet!. 
Baltu.  Mailani,  1 go  with  all  convenient 
Kp<*ed.  \Exit. 

For.  Come  on,  Xerissa;  I have  work  in  Imiid, 
That  you  yet  know  not  of ; we’ll  sec  our  huslmnds 
Before  they  think  of  us. 

Xkr.  .Shall  they  see  usV 

For.  They  shall,  Xerissa ; but  in  sueh  a hahit, 
Thai  they  shall  think  we  an’;  occoniplisluHl 
M'ith  that  we  lack.  I’ll  hold  thee  any  wug»*r, 
When  we  are  Uith  necroutriHl  like  young  men, 

1*11  prove  the  pivttier  fellow  of  the  two, 

And  wear  my  dagger  with  the  braver  grace  ; 

And  KfH'ak,  lH*twe<“n  the  changt*  of  man  and  boy, 
AVith  a nnsl  voice  ; and  turn  two  mineing  ste|e 
Into  a manly  stride : and  speak  of  frays, 

Jake  u fine  bivigging  youth  : niid  tell  quaint  lies, 
How  hoiioiirahie  ladies  sought  my  love. 

Which  I denying,  they  fell  .sick  and  died  ; 

I could  not  do  wiihnl;**  then  I'll  repent, 

And  wish,  for  nil  that,  that  I had  not  kill’d  them : 
And  twenty  of  these  puny  lies  I’ll  tell, 

That  men  sliall  swear  1 have  dLscontinued  school 
Above  a twelvemonth : — 1 have  within  my  mind 
A thousand  raw  tricks  of  tliese  bragging  Jacks, 
\Miich  I will  practise. 

Xkr.  Why,  shall  we  turn  to  men? 

For.  Fie!  what  a question’s  that. 

If  thou  wort  ncur  a lewd  interjireter ! 

(*)  Old  copies. 

• Vntn  tnrorl,— ) 7*rati#cl  it  proluihljr  • misprint  for 

lra)ect,  Roiu  the  iuluui  traghetlo,  • fenV.  or  fo^,  fioin  elioro  to 
•♦lore. 

*"  I could  not  do  wllhal:!  Thai  it.  / romid  mol  kflfiil.  Sec 
(tinWrd’r  edition  of  **  Ben  Joiison."  eol.  HI.  p.  470,  where  the 
mranlng  of  the  phniae  U fully  iUuitratrd. 

• fkrteforr,  t pmmitt  *o«  1 fc»r  you.]  That  la,  "I  fc«r  for 
you."  Ho  In  “ Richard  111."  Act  I.  Be.  I.  ;~ 

42*2 


[scene  V. 

But  come,  I’ll  tell  thee  all  niv  whole  device 
M'hen  I am  in  my  coach,  which  stays  for  us 
At  the  park  gate  ; and  theri*fore  haste  away. 

For  we  must  measure  twenty  miles  to-day. 

[Exrunt. 

SCENE  V. — 7%t  ifime.  A Garden. 

Enter  Lavncklot  and  Jessica. 

Lacn.  Ves,  truly; — for,  look  you,  the  sins  of 
tlie  father  arc  to  be  laid  upon  the  children ; there- 
fore, I promise  you  I fear  you.*  1 was  always 
plain  with  vou,  and  so  now  I s|M‘ak  my  agitation 
of  the  matter : therefore,  \tc  of  gtsid  cht*er ; for, 
truly,  I think  you  are  dumneil.  Tliere  is  but  one 
ho|K*  ill  it  that  can  do  you  any  good ; and  that  is 
but  a kind  of  bastard  hope  neither. 

Jks.  And  what  hope  is  that,  1 pray  thee? 

LsrN.  Marry,  you  may  partly  hope  that  your 
father  got  you  not,  that  you  arc  not  the  Jew's 
daughliT. 

Jk.h.  TIuit  were  a kind  of  bastard  hope,  indeed  ; 
so,^  the  sins  of  my  mother  should  he  visik^d  upon 
me. 

Lavn.  Truly  then  I fear  you  are  dammsl 
lioth  by  father  and  mother:  thus  when  1 shun 
Scylln,  your  father,  I fall  into  Churybdis,(H  your 
mother:  well,  you  arc  gone  Inith  ways. 

Jks.  1 shall  lie  saved  hy  my  husband  ; he  hath 
made  me  a Christian. 

Laux.  Tndy,  the  more  to  blame  he ; we  were 
Christian.^  enow  before ; e’en  us  many  as  could 
well  live,  one  by  another;  this  making  of  C'hristians 
will  raise  the  juice  of  hogs;  if  we  grow  all  to  be 
|Mirk-eater9  we  shall  not  shortly  ha%o  a rasher  on 
(he  coals  for  money. 

Jkb.  I'll  t4>ll  my  husband,  I^auneelot,  what  you 
say ; here  he  comes. 

Enter  Iaibenzo. 

Lob.  I shall  grow  jealous  of  you  shortly,  Lami- 
cclot , if  you  thus  get  niy  wife  into  corners. 

Jk«.  Nay.  you  need  not  fear  us,  lAm*niM>. 
I.4iimcelot  and  I ar-e  out : ho  telb*  me  flatly,  there 
i.s  no  mercy  for  me  in  heaven,  because  1 am  a 
Jew’s  daughter:  and  he  says,  you  arc  no  good 
member  of  the  eoiumonwralth ; for,  in  converting 
Jews  to  Christiana,  you  raise  tlie  price  of  pork. 

'*  The  kin^  is  sickly,  weak,  and  melMirhoijr, 

And  his  physicians  /«wr  Aim  miahUly." 

<1  So,  tkt  Oas  of  mg  molker—]  So  means,  in  tkal  e*;oe.  This 
|Mi*«airc  may  help  to  coumennnee  tny  upiolon  that  the  Un«  in 
**  Kinjc  John,"  Art  1.  Be. 

*'  Hrarcn  lay  not  my  transgrcsiion  (o  my  charge,"— 
ihwuld  read,— 

**  Heaven  lay  not  my  iraasgmiion  to  (Ay  charge." 
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liOR.  I alml)  answer  that  Iietter  to  the  coimnon- 
wealth,  than  you  ean  the  j^'tting  up  of  the  negro’s 
belly ; the  Moor  is  with  child  by  you,  Launeelot. 

Imux.  It  is  much,  tliut  the  Moor  should  be 
more  than  reason ; but  if  she  l>c  less  than  an 
honest  woman,  she  is,  indeed,  more  thau  I took 
her  for.* 

Lon.  How  every  fool  can  play  upon  the  wonl ! 

I think,  the  best  grace  of  wit  will  shortly  turn 
into  silence ; and  discourse  grt>w  commendable  in 
none  only  but  ]»arrots. — Go  in,  sirrah;  bid  tlieni 
pre|utrc  for  dinner. 

liAiTt.  That  is  done,  sir;  they  have  all  [ 
stomachs.  [ 

Lon.  Goo<11y  lonl,  what  a wit-snnppor  an*  you  ! J 
then  hid  them  pivpare  dinner.  I 

Lavx.  Tlmt  U done  too,  sir:  only,  cover  h the  | 
word. 

I4OR.  M*ill  you  cover,  then,  sir?  [ 

LAiTf.  Not  «»,  sir,  neither ; I know  my  duty. 

Vet  more  quarrelling  with  occasion ! 
"Wilt  thou  show  the  whole  wealth  of  thy  wit  in  an 
iiLstant  ? I pray  thee,  understand  a plain  man  in  , 
his  plain  meaning ; go  to  thy  fellows ; hid  them 
cover  the  table,  t«‘rvo  in  the  meat,  and  we  will 
come  in  to  dinner. 

Laux.  For  the  table,  sir,  it  shall  Ik*  sen'cd  in ; 
for  the  meat,  sir,  it  sliall  be  covoi-ed ; for  your 
coming  into  dinner,  sir,  why  let  it  la*  as  humours 
and  conceits  shall  govern.  \^Exii  Lauxcelot. 


■ Lai'V.  It  ti  much,  tliat  tbe  Moor  ihould  be  m<rre  than  reuon:  | 
but  if  the  be  le»i,  Ac.)  The  rommentaton  have  iHustrated  Liiun-  1 
eeIol*»  itlnxle  on  3io<*r  and  Mere,  but  have  overlooked  the  quibble 
here  on  Jtfore  and  Utt,  «bkfa,  petty  at  it  it,  has  been  repeated  in 
*•  TUua  Aodronicu*:"— • 

*'  Kraau.  O.  tell  me,  did  you  see  Aaron  the  Moor? 

A A BOM.  Well,  Morr  or  4m,  or  ne'er  B uhit  Bt  all. 

Here  Aaron  la,”  Ac. 

b Aud,  tf  on  earth  hr  do  not  mean  it,  then 

In  reason  he  should  never  come  to  heaveD.] 

So  the  quarto  by  Roberta ; the  folio  rcadi,— ' 

**  - he  do  not  mean  it,  U 
It  reason  he  should  never  come  to  heaven.** 

Both  are  equally  unintelligible.  What  can  be  made  of,— 


Lob.  O dear  discretion,  how  his  words  are 
suiteti ! 

Tlic  ftxd  hath  planted  in  his  memory 
All  army  of  good  words;  and  I do  know 
A many  fools,  that  stand  in  l;»otter  place, 

(roniish'd  like  him,  that  for  a tricksy  word 
Defy  the  matter.  How  cheer st  thou,  Jessica? 
And  now,  good  sweet,  say  thy  opinion  ; — 

How  dost  thou  like  the  lord  Bossanio’s  wife  ? 

Je8.  Past  all  expressing.  It  is  very  meet, 

Tlie  lonl  Ba-HHunio  live  an  upright  life ; 

For,  having  such  a blessing  in  his  lady. 

He  finds  the  joys  of  heaven  here  on  earth  ; 

And,  if  on  earth  be  do  nut  mean  it,  then 
In  reason  he  shouhl  never  c»»me  to  heaven.*’ 

Why,  if  two  gods  should  play  s<»mc  heavenly  match, 
Ami  on  the  wager  lay  two  earthly  women, 

.fViid  Portia  one,  there  must  be  something  else 
Pawn’d  with  the  other;  for  the  poor  i*udc  world 
Hath  uot  her  fellow. 

Lor.  Even  such  a husband 

Hast  thou  of  me,  as  sht*  is  for  a wife. 

Jks.  Nay,  hut  ask  my  opinion  too  of  tlmt. 

IvOB.  I will  anon  ; first,  let  us  go  to  dinner. 
Jks.  Nay,  let  me  prah^c  you,  while  I Iwvc  a 
stomach. 

T/)R.  No,  pray  thee,  let  it  sene  for  table-talk  ; 
Then,  howsoe'er  thou  s}H?ak’st,  ’mong  otlier  things 
1 shall  digest  it. 

Jks.  Well,  I ’ll  set  you  forth. 


**  ■ he  do  not  mtan  It,  U 
!•  rcAAon  he  ihould  never  come  to  heaven  !'* 

Mean  what?  The  commcnutori  afford  u»  no  atviitance  here, 
although  the  muat  to  more  ambiguous  than  in  many  pa«aagc*  on 
which  they  have  expended  whole  pages  of  comment.  The  al- 
luiion  applies  to  tlie  belief  that  suffering  in  this  life  la  a necessary 
preparatmn  for  happiness  hereafter.  Haply  we  should  read 
*'  And  if  on  earth,  he  do  not  maos,  it  it 
in  reason  be  should  never  come  to  heaven.** 

The  meaning  of  Jessica  appears  to  be  this  It  Is  meet  Bassanio 
live  virtuously:  for,  possessing,  with  such  a wire,  the  )oys  of 
paradise,  he  eauld  not  plead  suffering  here  as  an  atonement  for 
Ills  errors,  ami,  io  reason,  therefore,  would  be  excluded  frocn 
heaven. 
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ACT 


SCENE  I, — Voniuc. 


Enter  the  Dukk,  the  Mngnific'ot's,  Antonio,  j 

13a88anio,  Gbatiano,  Salabino,  SOLANIU,  , 

and  otha'i.  ^ 

Bukk.  ^V!lat,  ia  Antonio  lioru? 

Ant.  Ilemly,  ao  ploiiai*  your  grace. 

1)VKE.  I am  Horry  for  thee;  thou  art  cooic  to 
auKwer  j 

A stony  adversary,  an  inhuman  wretch  , 

Uncapable  of  pity,  void  oiid  empty 
From  any  draw  of  mercy. 

Ant.  I have  heart!,  j 

Your  grace  batli  taVn  gieat  pains  to  qualify 
His  rigorous  cminH* ; but  since  he  stands  obdurate, 
And  Uiut  no  lawful  means  can  carry  me 
Out  of  bis  envy’s*  rt'ueh,  1 do  op)M>sc 
My  patience  to  liis  ftiry' ; and  mn  arm'd 
To  suiTer,  willi  a quietlieas  of  spirit, 

Tlic  vciy  tyranny  and  rnge  of  his. 

Duke.  Go  «nc,  and  call  the  Jew  into  the  court. 

SU1.AN.  lie’s  ready  at  the  door:  he  cornea,  my 
lord. 

* Out  ku  tnyy'ttfath, — ] Kury  U ao  rnmiaonlj’  found  in 
old  vriirr*  in  tiir  iteiiae  of  katrtd  or  muUct,  that  It  would  be 
•upereruKAiiun  to  adduce  cxamplea. 

424 


IV. 


A Court  of  Justice. 


Enter  Siiylock. 

Dukk.  Make  room,  and  let  liim  aUiod  before 
our  face. 

Sbyloek,  the  world  thinks,  uiid  I tliink  so  too, 
I'hat  thou  but  lead’st  this  fashion  of  tby  maliee 
To  the  last  hour  of  act ; and  then,  ’t  is  thought 
Thou  ’It  show  thy  mercy  and  remorse,  more  strange 
Than  is  thy  strange  apparent  cruelty : 

And  where*’  thou  now  exact’st  the  j>enalty, 
(AVhieh  is  n pound  of  tliis  poor  niorehant’s  flesh,) 
Thou  wilt  not  only  lose  the  forfeiture, 

Hut,  touch’d  with  human  gentleness  and  love, 
Forgive  a moiety  of  the  pnncipal ; 

Glaneing  on  eye  of  pity  on  hia  losses, 

That  have  of  late  so  huddled  on  his  Iwek, 

Enough  to  press  a royal  merc‘haiit(l)  down. 

And  pluck  eommisi'iation  of  his  state 
From  brasay  bosoms,  and  rough  hearts  of  flint,* 
From  stubborn  Turks  and  Tartars,  never  train’d 
To  offices  of  tender  courtesy. 

We  nil  ex|)cet  a gi-iitlc  answer,  Jew. 

(*)  Fir»i  rolt«, 
t>^»d«he7e— ) ITAcr#  foi 
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ACT  IV.] 


[t»CK.VK  I. 


SuY.  I huvc  jiosac.vs’d  }our  grace  wf  wliut  I 

|)ur|K)tK,‘ ; 

^Vml  by  uur  holy  Sabbath  have  1 »wuni. 

To  have  the  due  and  foi*fcit  of  toy  Iruiid ; 

If  you  deny  it,  let  the  dauger  light 
Upon  your  charter,  and  your  city’s  freodtun. 
Vou’ll  ask  me,  why  I ratlier  ehotwe  to  have 
A weight  of  carrion  flei^lu  tlian  to  receive 
Three  thomwuid  ducats  : I'H  not  answer  tlmt : 
]hit,  say,  it  U my  humour.  lu  it  nnawer’d  ? 
AN'hat,  if  my  hou#K)  be  troublwl  with  a i-ut, 

Ami  I be  pleas'd  to  give  ten  ihuusund  ducats 
To  huvc  it  biui’d  ? \Mmt,  are  you  answer’d  yet? 
iconic  men  there  are  love  not  a gaping  pig ; 
Some,  tlmt  are  mad  if  they  liehold  a cat ; 

Ami  othera,  when  the  bagpijK>  slngH  i*  the  nose, 
('unnol  contain  their  urine  : for  affection. 

Master  of  passion,  sways  it*  to  the  mood 
Uf  what  it  likes,  or  loathes.*  Now,  for  your 
answer. 

A«  thei-e  ia  no  firm  rejisoii  to  l)c  render'd, 

M'hy  he,  cannot  abide  a gaping  pig; 

MHiy  he,  a baimless  necessary  cat ; 

Why  he.  a woollen  luigpipo, — but  of  force 
Must  yield  to  such  inevitable  shame, 

As  to  offend  him.Hclf,'’  being  offended  ; 

So  can  I give  no  leason,  nor  I will  not, 

Moiv  than  a lodg’d  hate,  and  a certain  loathing, 

I lx?ar  Antonio,  that  I follow  thus 
A losing  suit  against  him.  Are  you  armwer'd  ? 

Bass.  This  is  no  answer,  thou  unfeeling  man, 
To  excuse  the  current  of  thy  cruelty. 

SiiY.  I am  not  bound  to  please  thee  witli  my 
answer. 

Bass.  1)o  all  men  kill  the  things  they  do  not 
love  ? 

buY.  llaU's  any  man  the  thing  he  would  nut 
hill? 

Bass.  Every  offence  is  not  a hate  at  first. 

Shy.  What,  wouldst  thou  have  a serpent  sting 
thee  twice  ? 

Ant.  I pray  you,  tliink  you  question  with  the 
Jew, 

You  may  os  well  go  stand  ii[K>n  the  beach, 


And  bid  the  uiuin  tluod  bate  Ids  usual  height ; 

You  may*  as  well  use  question  with  the  wolf, 
M'by  he  hath  niadef  the  ewe  bleat  for  the  lamb  ; 
You  may  as  well  forbid  the  mountain  pines 
' To  wag  their  high  to}»s,  and  to  make  no  nuiso 
W'hen  they  ai'e  fretted  with  the  gusts  of  licavon  ; 
Wu  may  as  well  do  anytlung  most  lianl. 

Ah  seek  to  soften  that  (than  which  whtit’sj  Imitler?) 
IIw  Jewish  heart. — Therefore,  1 do  beseech  you, 
.Make  no  more  offers,  u.hc  no  faither  means, 

But,  with  all  brief  and  plain  convetiiency, 

Tx,'t  me  Imve  judgment,  and  the  Ji‘w  hU  will. 
JIass.  For  thy  thri'C  thousand  ducats  here  is  six. 
SuY*.  If  every  ducat  in  six  thuusund  ducats 
Were  in  six  parts,  and  every  j»nrt  a ducat, 

I would  not  dmw'  them, — 1 w-uuld  have  niy  bond. 
I>CKE.  How  slmlt  thou  hoj»e  for  meivy,  render- 
ing none  ? 

»SuY.  What  judgment  shall  I dread,  doing  no 
wivng  ? 

You  have  umuiig  you  many  a puiehas'd  slave. 
Which,  like  your  asses,  and  your  dugs,  and  mules, 
You  uso  in  abject  and  iu  slavish  parts, 

Hecause  you  bought  them. — Shall  I say  to  you, 
Ix5t  them  be  free,  mairy  them  to  your  heirs  ? 

Why  sweat  they  under  burthens  ? let  their  UhIs 
Be  made  as  soft  as  yours,  and  let  their  palates 
Be  season’d  with  such  viands  ? You  will  answer, 
The  HlavcH  are  oui-s : — so  do  I answer  you. 

The  ]MJund  of  flesh,  which  I demand  of  him, 

Is  dearly  bought ; ’tis  mine,  and  I will  have  it : 

If  you  deny  me,  fie  ujxm  your  law! 

There  is  no  force  in  the  decrees  of  Venice : 

1 sUind  fur  judgment : answer,  shall  I have  it  ? 
Dckb.  Upcm  m3'  j)ower,  I may  dismiss  this 
court, 

Unless  Belloiio,  a leamc<l  doctor. 

Whom  1 have  scut  fur  to  deteraiine  this, 

Come  here  to-day. 

Solan*.  M)*  lord,  here  9ta3’s  M'ithuut, 

A messenger  with  letters  from  the  doctor, 

Now  come  from  Padua. 

Bl'KR.  Bring  ua  the  Icttcra.  CtUl  the  mes- 
M*nger.§ 


(*)  First  fotio  omU«,  il. 


• • for  airsctitin. 

Matter  nf  patsion,  twajrs  It  to  tbe  uiood 
or  what  it  like*,  or  loathei.) 

Ill  the  old  copies  tki«  troubletome  pukS^e  U exhibited  tliua:— 
**  And  others,  when  the  bsjt-plpe  sinits  i’  the  »o»r, 
Cxnnot  contain  their  urine  for  xflbctlon. 
lUMtrr*  nf  pestion  twsyes  it  to  the  tnoode 
Of  whet  it  likea  or  loHthes." 


The  readlnji  we  select,  which  affbrrli  b ftood  meanlufe  with  lest 
sioienre  to  tbe  nritfinai  text  than  nti}'  other  proposed,  wxt  firtt 
tuiTfettrd  by  Dr.  1 hirlbjr,  »itd  hxt  been  Adopted  by  lit.  Singer 
And  Mr.  Knight.  Bowe  aim!  Fope  reAd,— 


Muiteriru  pattivn  swAys  It  tfl  the  mood,'*  gre. 
Hewkint,-^ 


«•  ....  — . for  mfrfliitmt, 
ifiu;cr«  uf  iHutigu  tway  it,*'  Ac. 


(*)  First  fniio.  or  errn.  (f)  First  folio  omits,  1fkfhtkalkmad4. 
(t)  First  folio,  M*«f.  (§)  First  folio,  mfutHftn. 

WAfburtoii,  Malone.  Ritson.  and  Heath,  abide  by  the  ancient 
text,  and  Steerens  advocates  an  amendment  of  Waldruu'i,— 

•* for  aflctlion. 

k/ittreu  of  passion,  sway*  it  to  the  mood,*'  Ac. 

The  true  source  of  th»  diOicully,  however,  may  lie  neitiver  in 
mnUfrt  nor  a/ectiom,  but  in  the  rooiparatively  insiirniflcant  pre- 
position, «/.  if  0/  b a inupriut  for  oar,  the  passage  would 
run,— 

*' for  adi'ction 

Masters  ear  pastion,  sways  it  to  the  mood 
* Of  what  it  likes  or  loathes.** 

As  lo  uflend  himself,  being  offended ;]  Xfodem  editors  polot 
this  hn«,~ 

**  As  to  offend,  himself  being  odended,** — 
which  renders  it  ucar  akin  to  Booseuse. 
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THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


Art  IV.) 


[gcBSE  I. 


Ba«.s.  Go«mI  cheer,  Antonio ! WImt,  man  ! 1 
couragt'  yet ! ■ 

The  Jew  shall  have  my  flesh,  blood,  hones,  ami  all,  . 
Krc  thou  shalt  lose  for  me  one  drop  of  blou<l. 

Axt.  I am  a tainted  wether  of  the  Amk, 

Meoteat  for  death  ; the  weakest  kind  of  fruit 
J)n)p«  earliest  to  the  jojound,  and  so  let  me : 

You  cannot  lK.*tter  be  employ’d.  Bassnnio, 

Than  to  live  still,  and  write  mine  epitaph. 

Enter  Xkrissa,  hahiud  like  a Clerk.  ] 

I)i:kk.  Cnmc  you,  from  Padua,  fn)m  Bellorio?  | 
Nrb.  From  both,  my  loitl : Hellario  prci'ts 
your  in^ee.  [ a fetter.  ' 

Hass.  A\'hy  ilost  thou  whet  thy  knife  so  ear-  | 

ticstly  ? 

Shy,  To  cut  the  forfeituni  fircmi  that  bankrupt  ■ 
there.  I 

Gra.  Not  on  thy  aole,  but  on  thy  eoul,  harsh  I 
Jew,  1 

Thou  mok’st  thy  knife  keen  ; but  no  metal  can, 

No,  not  the  hnn^^airs  axe,  Imr  half  the  keenness 
Of  thy  siiarp  envy.  Can  no  prayers  pienx*  tlwe  ? 
Shy.  No,  none  that  thou  ha**!  wit  I'nough  to 
make. 

Gra.  O,  he  thou  damn’d,  inexorable*  dog! 

And  for  thy  life  let  justice  lie  aeeus’d. 

Thou  almost  mnk’st  me  w'aver  in  my  faith. 

To  hold  ojunion  with  Pythagoi-as, 

That  souls  of  animals  infuse  themselves 
Into  the  trunks  of  men  : thy  currish  spirit 
Govern’d  a wolf,  who,  bang’d  for  human  slaughter, 
Even  from  the  gallows  did  his  fell  soul  fleet. 

And,  w’hilst  thou  lay’st  in  thy  unhallow’d  dam, 
Infus’d  itself  in  thee  ; for  thy  desires 
Are  wolfish,  bloody,  ston’d,  and  ravenous. 

SiiY.  Till  thou  canst  rail  tlie  seal  fi-om  off  my 
bond, 

Thou  but  offend’st  thy  lungs  to  speak  so  loud  ; 
Ke|>air  thy  wit,  good  youth  ; or  it  will  fall 
To  emelewt  ruin. — I stand  here  for  law. 

Hi  ke.  Tliis  letter  from  Hellario  doth  commend 
A young  and  Icanied  doctor  to  J our  court : — 
Wiiere  is  he  ? 

Neii.  He  attondeth  here  hard  by. 

To  know  your  answer,  whether  you’ll  admit  him. 
Di'KE.  With  all  my  heart : — some  three  or  four  ; 
of  you  I 

Go  give  him  courteous  conduct  to  this  place.—  j 
Meantime,  the  court  shall  hear  Bcllario’s  letter. 

\Clerk  reads. 


Your  ffrace.  nhall  understand^  (hat  at  the 
receijit  of  your  letter^  / am  veiy  sick  : hut  in  tho 
instant  that  your  mejsmtfer  came,  tn  loviny  vurr- 
tation  teas  with  me  a young  doctor  of  Rome  ; hU 
name  is  Ralthozar : I acfptainted  him  with  the 
cause  m controversy  between  the.  Jew  ami  A ntonio 
the  merchant : ‘tee  turned  o’er  many  bo<iks 
geiher : he  is  furnished  with  my  opinion  ; tehichy 
bettered  with  his  otni  learning  {the  greatness 
whereof  I cannot  enough  eom.mend)y  comes  with 
himy  at  my  tw;>oW««i/y,  to  Jill  up  your  grace's 
reqxwst  in  my  stead.  J fteseech  youy  let  his  lack 
of  years  fte  no  impediment  to  lei  him  lack  a 
reverend  estimation  ; far  / never  hnew  so  young 
a IfCtdy  with  so  old  a head.  I leate  him  to  your 
gracious  acceptance,  whose  (rial  shall  better  pub- 
lish his  commendation. 

Bitik.  You  hear  the  Icam’d  Bellario,  what  he 
writes: 

And  here,  I take  it,  is  the  doctor  conic.— 

Enter  VomiAy  for  Balthazar. 

Give  me  your  hand.  Came  you  from  old  Bellario? 

PoB.  I did,  iny  lord. 

l)t‘KE.  You  are  welcome  : lake  your  place.* 
Are  you  acquainteil  with  the  difference 
That  holds  this  present  question  in  the  cemrt  ? 

Pon.  I am  informed  tluxmghly  of  the  cause. 
Which  is  the  merchant  here,  and  which  the  Jew? 

Di'KE.  Antonio  and  ol<l  Shylock,  both  stand 
forth. 

Pon.  Is  your  name  Shylock  ? 

Shy.  Shylock  is  my  name. 

PoR.  Of  a strange  iiatun*  is  the  suit  you  follow  ; 
A’et  in  such  rule,  llmt  the  V'enetian  law 
C’nnnot  impugn  you,  as  you  do  proceed. — 

You  stand  within  his  danger,*’  do  you  not  ? 

[To  Axtovio, 

Ant.  Ay,  so  he  says. 

PoH.  I)o  you  confess  the  bond  ? 

Ant.  I do. 

PoR,  Then  must  the  Jew  ho  merciful. 

Shy.  On  wliat  compulsion  must  I ? tell  me  that. 

PoR.  The  qimlity  of  mercy  is  not  strain’d, 

It  droppeth,  ns  the  gentle  rain  from  heaven 
the  place  lienealh : it  is  twice  bU*s»’d  ; 

It  hlesseth  him  that  gives,  and  him  that  takes  : 
’Tis  mightiest  in  the  mightiest ; it  becomes 
The  throned  moimrch  h»*tter  than  his  crown  ; 

His  sceptre  shows  the  force  of  temporal  power, 


(*)  Old  copiei,  intsttrahU.  (fl  Pint  folio,  endlett. 

({)  Pint  folio,  in, 

* Take  your  dIoct.]  In  th«  rrprc«rntation  of  this  »eene,  pit' 
torlolly,  or  on  the  •U|te.  It  >«ein*  Defer  to  be  remembered  that 
Portia  throughout  the  trial  ai  pean  a*  a judge,  not  aDadfoeale, 
and  that  her  proper  ploce,  therefore,  U on  the  judgment-«eat. 
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belov  the  Dake'i  throne,  rather  than  on  the  euppoted  floor  of  the 
rourt  In  front  of  the  iitage. 

h p»«  ilffad  within  hi»  danger,—]  That  li.  within  hie  power. 
To  tw  in  «a«  of  old  vynonymoua  with  being  in  dtutatr. 
Dueange  expiain*  the  term  a*  fuliowe  : "Dnieper,  quidquid  Juri 
atricto,  atquc  adto  confierationi  obnoxium  cet.” 
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The  attribute  to  awe  and  majcHty, 

Wherein  dotli  ait  the  dread  and  fear  of  king;) ; 

But  mercy  ia  above  thia  sceptred  away, 

It  is  enthronc<i  in  the  licarts  of  kings. 

It  is  an  attribute  to  God  himself ; 

And  earthly  power  doth  then  show  likost  God's, 
When  mercy  seasons  justice.  Therefore,  Jew, 
Though  JusUoe  be  thy  plea,  consider  this-— 

That  in  the  course  of  justice,  none  of  us 
Should  see  salvation  : we  do  pray  for  mercy  ; 

And  that  same  prayer,  doth  teach  us  all  to  render 
The  deeds  of  moa'y.  I have  spoke  thus  much, 
To  mitigate  the  justice  of  thy  plea. 

Which  if  thou  follow,  this  strict  court*  of  Venice 
^[ast  needs  give  sentence  'gainst  the  merchant 
there. 

Shy.  biy  deeds  upon  my  head ! I crave  the 
law, 

Tlie  penalty  and  forfeit  of  my  liond. 

PoR.  Is  he  not  able  to  discharge  the  money  ? 
Bass.  Yes,  here  1 tender  it  fur  him  in  the 
court ; 

Yea,  twice  the  sum  : if  that  will  not  suffice, 

(*)  Fira  folio.  eoHf$e. 


I I will  bo  bound  to  pay  it  ten  times  o'er, 

I On  forfeit  of  my  hands,  my  head,  my  heart: 

If  this  will  not  suffice,  it  must  appear 
That  malice  bears  down  tnitli.  And  I beseech 
yoM» 

Wrest  once  the  law  to  your  authority : 

To  do  a great  right  do  a little  wrong  ; 

And  curb  this  cruel  devil  of  his  will. 

PoB.  It  must  not  be;  there  is  no  power  in 
Venice 

Can  alter  a decree  established  : 

’Twill  Ih)  recorded  for  a preco<lont ; 

Ami  many  an  error,  hy  the  same  example, 

Will  rush  into  the  state : it  cannot  bo. 

SuY.  A Doniel  come  to  judgment ! yea,  a 
Daniel ! 

O wise  young  judge,  bow  do  I honour  thee ! 

Pon.  I pray  you,  let  me  look  upon  the  boml. 
Shy,  Here  ’lis,  most  reverend  iloctor,  here  i«. 
PoB.  Shylock.  there's  thrice  thy  money  offeiM 
thee. 

Shy.  An  oath,  an  oath,  I have  an  oath  in 
heaven : 

Shall  I lay  perjury  upon  my  soul  ? 

I No,  not  for  Venice. 
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THE  MERCIIAKT  OF  VENICE. 


[»CE5E  I. 


ACT  rv.] 

PoR.  this  l)onil  is  forffit ; 

And  lawfully  by  this  the  Jew  may  claim 
A pound  of  flesh,  to  be  by  him  cut  off 
Nearest  the  morehant’s  heart. — Ho  merciful ; 

Take  thrice  thy  money ; bid  me  tear  the  bond. 

Shy.  ^^^K*n  it  is  pai<l  according  to  the  tenor. 

It  doth  appear  you  are  a worthy  judge  ; 

You  know  the  law,  your  exposition 

Hath  been  most  sound ; I charge  you  by  the  law, 

\Miereof  you  are  a well-deserving  pillar. 

Proceed  to  judgment:  by  my  soul  I swear. 

There  is  no  power  in  the  tongue  of  man 
To  alter  me:  I stay  here  on  my  lamd. 

Ant.  Most  heartily  I do  beseech  the  court 
To  give  the  judgment. 

PoB.  Why  then,  thus  it  is  : 

You  must  prepare  your  bosom  for  his  knife. 

SitY.  O noble  judge ! O execllent  young  man  ! 
PoR.  For  the  intent  and  purpose  of  tlie  law. 
Hath  full  relation  to  the  |>eimlty 
MHiich  here  nppeareth  due  upon  the  bond  : — 

SiTY.  ’Tis  very  true : 0 wise  and  upright  judge  ! 
How  much  more  elder  art  thou  than  thy  looks ! 
PoR.  Therefore,  lay  bare  your  bosom. 

SiiY.  Ay,  his  breast : 

So  Rays  the  bond  ; — doth  it  not,  noble  judj:^? — • 
Nearest  his  heart,  those  are  the  very  wor»ls. 

PoR.  It  is  BO.  Are  there  balance  here  to  weigh 
the  flesh  ? 

SiiY.  I have  them  ready. 

PoB.  Have  by  some  Burgeon,  Sh^loek,  on  your 
charge, 

To  stop  his  wounds,  lest  he  do*  bleed  to  death. 
SuY.  Is  it  BO  t nominated  in  the  bond  ? 

PoR.  It  is  not  80  express’d,  but  what  of  that  ? 
’Twero  good  you  do  so  much  for  charity. 

Shy.  I cannot  find  it ; His  not  in  the  bond. 
Pon.  Corae.J  merchant,  have  you  anything  to 
say? 

Ant.  Hut  little  j I am  arm’d,  and  well  pre- 
par’d.— 

Give  me  your  hand,  Bassanio  : fare  you  well  ! 
Grieve  not  that  I am  fallen  to  this  for  you  ; 

For  herein  fortune  shows  herself  more  kind 
Than  is  her  custom : it  is  still  her  use, 

To  let  the  wrretched  man  out-Uve  his  wealtli, 

To  view  with  hollow  eye,  and  wrinkled  brow, 

An  age  of  |>ovcrty ; from  wbieli  lingering  penance 
Of  such  misery  doth  she  cut  me  off. 

Commend  me  to  your  honourable  wife  : 

Toll  her  the  process  of  Antonio’s  end, 

Say,  how  I lov’d  you.  speak  me  fair  in  deatli ; 
And,  when  the  tale  is  told,  bid  her  he  judge 
MTiethcr  Bassanio  had  not  once  a love. 

Kepent  not  you  that  you  shall  lose  your  friend, 
And  he  repents  not  that  he  pays  your  debt ; 


(*)  Pint  folio,  $komIii.  (4)  Pint  folio,  H U mot. 

(t)  Qu»r1(M,  P(i«. 
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For,  if  the  Jew  do  cut  but  deep  enough, 

I’ll  pay  it  instantly  with  all  my  heart. 

Bass.  Antonio,  I am  married  to  a wife, 

I Wliich  is  08  ilcar  to  me  as  life  itself ; 

But  life  itself,  my  wife,  and  all  the  world 
Are  not  with  me  esteem’d  above  thy  life  ; 

I would  lose  all,  ay,  sacrifice  them  all 
Here  to  this  devil,  to  deliver  you. 

PoB.  Your  wife  would  give  you  little  thanks  for 
I that, 

' If  she  were  by,  to  hear  you  make  the  offer. 

Gra.  1 have  a wife,  whom  I protest  I love ; 

T would  she  were  in  heaven,  bo  she  could 
Entreat  some  jwiwcr  to  change  this  currish  Jew. 

Nkr.  ’Tis  well  you  offer  it  liehind  her  hack  ; 
The  wish  would  make  else  an  unquiet  house. 

Shy.  These  be  the  Christian  husbands : 1 have 
a daughter ; 

Would  any  of  the  stock  of  Barrahas 
■ Hnil  been  her  Imsbaml,  rather  than  a Christian  ! 

[ J itidf. 

We  trifle  time;  I pray  thee  pursue  sentence. 

Pur.  a pouml  of  that  same  mcrehant’a  flesh  ia 
thine  ; 

llie  court  awards  it,  and  the  law  dotli  give  it. 

Shy.  Most  rightful  juilge  ! 

Pon.  And  you  must  cut  this  flesh  from  off  his 
breast ; 

Tlie  law  allows  it,  and  the  court  awunls  it. 

Sity.  Most  leametl  judge ! — A sentence  ! come, 
prepare. 

Pon.  Tarry  a little ; — there  is  something  else. — 
This  liond  doth  give  thee  here  no  jot  of  bh>od ; 
The  words  expressly  are,  a pound  of  frdi : 

Take  then*  thy  l>ond,  take  thou  thy  pound  of  flesh  ; 
But,  in  tlic  cutting  it,  if  thou  dost  shed 
One  drop  of  Christian  blood,  thy  lands  and  goods 
Arc,  by  the  laws  of  Venice,  coiitiseale 
Unto  the  state  of  Venice. 

Gra.  O upright  judge!  — Mark,  Jew;  — O 
learned  judge  ! 

Snv.  Is  that  the  law? 

PoR.  Thyself  shall  sec  the  act : 

For,  as  thou  urgest  jiistii’O,  bo  assur’d 
Thou  shall  have  ju.slice,  more  than  thou  desirest. 
Gra.  O learned  judge!  — Mark,  Jew;  — a 
learne<!  judge  ! 

Shy.  I take  this  offer  then, — pay  the  bond  thrice, 
And  let  the  Christian  go. 

Bass.  Here  is  the  money. 

Pon.  Soft;— 

The  Jew  shall  have  all  justice; — soft; — no  haste;— 
He  shall  have  nothing  hut  the  penalty. 

Gra.  O Jewl  an  upright  judge,  a leained  judge! 
PoR.  Therefore,  prepare  thee  to  cut  off  the  flesh. 
Shed  thou  no  blood ; nor  cut  thou  le.ss,  nor  more, 


(*)  First  folio,  Thtm 
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But  just  a pound  of  fle^h  : if  thou  tnk'st  more. 

Or  leas,  than  a just  pound,— be  it  but  so*  much 
As  makes  it  light,  or  hearj,  in  the  substanee, 

Or  the  division  of  the  twentieth  part 

Of  one  poor  scruple, — nay,  if  the  scale  do  turn 

But  in  the  estimation  of  n hair,— > 

Thou  dicst,  and  all  thy  goods  are  oonfiseate.(3) 
Qra.  a second  Daniel,  a Daniel,  Jew ! 

Now,  infidel,  I have  thee  on  the  hip. 

Pon.  Why  doth  the  Jew  pause  ? take  thy  for- 
feiture. 

Snv.  Give  me  iny  principal,  and  lot  me  go. 
Bass.  I have  it  ready  fur  thee ; here  it  is. 

PoR.  He  hath  refusM  it  in  the  open  court ; 

He  shall  have  merely  justice,  and  his  bond. 

Ora.  a Daniel, still  say  I ; a second  Daniel  !— 
I thank  Uiee,  Jew,  for  teaching  me  (hat  word. 
Sot.  Shall  I not  have  barely  my  principal? 
PoB.  Tliou  shalt  have  nothing  but  the  forfeiture, 
To  be  so  takenf  at  thy  peril,  Jew. 

Sht.  WTiy,  tlien  tlie  devil  give  him  gocnl  of  it ! 
I *11  stay  no  longer  question. 

PoB.  Tarry,  ,Tew ; 

The  law  hath  yet  another  hold  on  you. 


(*)  Pint  folio  omit*,  (f ) Pint  folio,  m. 

* Coalrire. — 1 la  "The  Tominf  of  the  Shrew,"  Act  I.  8c.  S, 
8hoke«pe«re  for  once  a<«i  co»4'ter  in  it<  ccholaetic  oen«e.  to  c«o> 
tpemd.  and  the  like,  from  the  Lstla  eamifro,  r»»trieL  Hero 
•nd  eleewhere  It  meant  to  $eh*mf,  to  derU*.  to  pM,  nnd  comet 
from  tho  old  Preach  eompouad.  eamlromptr.  At  ta  exompte,  take 


It  is  enacted  in  the  low.^  of  Venice, — 

If  it  be  proved  against  an  alien. 

That  by  direct  or  indirect  attempts 
He  seek  tho  life  of  any  citizen. 

The  party  *gain>«t  the  whicli  ho  doth  contrive,* 

Shall  stHze  one  half  Iua  goods  ; the  other  half 
Comes  to  the  privy  coffer  of  the  state ; 

And  the  otfender’s  life  lies  in  the  mercy 
Of  the  duke  only,  ’gainst  all  other  voice. 

In  which  predicament,  I say,  thou  standVt : 

For  it  appears  by  manifest  proceeding. 

That,  indirectly,  and  directly  too, 

Tliou  hast  contriv’d  against  the  very  life 
Of  the  defendant  ; and  thou  ha.st  incurr'd 
Tho  danger  formerly  by  me  rehearsM. 

Down,  therefore,  and  l>eg  mercy  of  the  duke. 

Gba.  Bog  that  thou  ina^iit  have  leave  to  hang 
thyself : 

And  yet,  thy  wealth  licing  forfeit  to  the  state, 
Thou  hast  not  loft  the  value  of  a eunl ; 

Therefore,  thou  must  l>e  hang'd  at  the  state's  cluirgc. 
Dukk.  That  thou  shalt  see  the  difference  of  our 
spirit, 

I pardon  thee  thy  life  before  thou  ask  it : 


the  putAge,  tn  " Jullu*  Cwiar."  Art  1 1.  8c.  ^ 

" Ifnet,  lb«  r«(e*  wiib  triitor*  do  eomtriPt." 
And  lhat  in  " Hamlet,"  Act  I.  8c.  S 

" Taint  not  thy  mind,  nor  let  thy  aeul  nmiripp 
Against  Ihy  mother  aughi  ** 
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ACT  IV-] 

For  half  thy  wealth,  it  Antonio’s ; 

The  other  half  coiues  to  the  ^'neral  state, 

AVhich  huD^blcncsa  may  drive  unto  a fine. 

Poa.  Ay,  for  tlie  state  not  for  Antonio. 

Shy.  Nay,  take  iny  life  and  all;  panlon  not 
that : 

You  take  my  house,  when  }’OU  do  take  the  prop 
That  doth  sustain  my  house  ; you  take  my  life, 
When  you  do  take  the  meaiw  whereby  I live. 

PoR.  What  mercy  can  you  render  him,  Antonio  ? 
Gra.  a halter  gratis ; nothing  else,  for  God’s 
sake ! 

Ant.  So  please  my  Ion!  the  duke,  and  all  the 
court. 

To  quit  the  fine  for  one  half  of  his  gootls  ; 

T am  content,  so  he  will  let  me  have 
Tlie  other  half  in  use,<^)  to  render  it, 

Upon  his  death,  unto  the  gtmtlemau 
That  lately  stole  his  daughter  ; 

Two  things  provided  more, — that  for  this  favour, 
He  presently  become  a Christian  ; 

The  other,  that  he  do  rpc*>nl  a gift. 

Here  in  the  court,  of  all  he  dies  possess’d, 

Unto  his  son  T/Jivnzo  and  his  daughter. 

UuKK,  He  shall  do  this  ; or  else  I do  recant 
The  pardon  that  I late  pronouncc<l  here. 

PoH.  Art  thou  contented,  Jew?  what  dost  thou 
say  ? 

Shy.  I am  content. 

PoR.  Clerk,  draw  a deed  of  gift. 

Shy.  I pray  you  give  me  leave  to  go  from 
hence : 

T am  not  well ; send  the  det^l  after  me. 

And  I will  sign  it. 

Duke.  Get  thee  g*>ne,  but  do  it. 

Gra.  In  christening,  shall  thou  • luivc  two 
gotifathers  ; 

Had  I been  judge,  thou  shouKUt  have  liad  ten 
more,^ 

To  bring  thee  to  the  gallows,  not  tlief  font. 

[A’xiV  SHYLOCK. 
Dukk.  Sir,  I entreat  you  home  with  niej  to 
dinner. 

Fob.  T humbly  do  desire  your  grace  of  pardon.* 
I must  away  this  night  toward  Padua, 

And  it  is  meet  I piv-sontly  set  forth. 

Duke.  I am  sony  that  your  leisure  serves  you 
not. 

Antonio,  gratify  this  gentleman, 

For,  in  iny  mind,  you  are  much  hound  to  him. 

Duke,  Magnifieocs,  and  Train. 


(*)  Pirtt  folio,  UoH  than,  (t)  First  folio,  no/  /« 

(J)  Pir*l  folio,  witk  me  Aon#. 

o Ay.  for  the  sUto;)  “TliAt  U.  (he  tteie'e  nioietjr  mex  be 
commuted  fur  • fine,  but  not  Antonio’*.*'-'  M itoKE. 

b Had  / tttm  jadff,  Ihom  $hoaldti  have  had  ten  more.— 1 
Meaning  • jurj  of  itrc/rr  men.  to  condemn  him.  Tbi*.  ai  Ma- 
lent  remArke,  was  an  oldjnke.  In  **  A IHjilogur  both  pUrasant  and 
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[scene  1. 

Bass.  Most  wortliv  gentleman,  I,  and  my  friend. 
Have  by  your  wisdom  been  this  day  acquitted 
Of  grievous  penalties  ; in  lieu  whereof, 

Tlm*e  thousand  ducats,  due  unto  the  Jew, 

We  freely  co|>e‘*  your  courteous  pains  withal. 

Ant.  And  stand  indebted,  over  and  above. 

In  love  and  scnice  to  you  evermore. 

Pou.  He  is  well  paid  that  is  well  satisfied : 

And  I,  delivering  you,  am  satisfi«l, 

And  therein  do  account  myself  well  paid  ; 

My  mind  was  never  yet  more  meroonarj. 

1 pray  you,  know  me,  when  we  meet  again  ; 

I wish  you  wcdl,  and  so  I take  my  leave. 

Bass.  Dear  sir,  of  force  1 must  attempt  you 
further ; 

Take  some  remembrance  of  us.  as  a tribute. 

Not  as  fee  ; grant  me  two  things,  I pray  yon, 

Not  to  deny  me,  and  to  pnnlon  me. 

Pou.  You  prtw.s  me  fur,  and  therefore  I will 
yield. 

Give  me  your  gloves,  I’ll  wear  them  for  your 
sake ; 

And,  for  your  love,  I’ll  take  this  ring  from 
you : — 

Do  not  draw  bock  your  hand  ; I’ll  take  no  more  ; 
And  you  in  love  shall  not  deny  me  this. 

Bass.  Tliis  ring,  gootl  sir? — alas  it  is  a trifle  ; 
1 will  not  shnmo  inyKclf  to  give  you  this. 

PoR.  I will  have  nothing  else  but  only  this  ; 
And  now,  nictliinks,  I have  a mind  to  it. 

Bass.  There’s  more  depends  on  this  than  on 
the  value. 

The  dearest  ring  in  Venice  will  I give  you. 

And  find  it  out  by  proclamation  ; 

Only  for  this  I pray  you  pardon  me. 

For.  I sec,  sir,  you  arc  lil)ora1  in  offers  : 

You  taught  me  fiist  to  beg ; and  now,  methinks. 
You  teach  me  how  a In'ggar  should  Ik*  answer’d. 
Bass.  Goo<1  sir,  tliis  ring  was  given  mo  by  my 
wife ; 

.\nd,  when  she  put  it  on,  she  ramie  me  vow 
That  I slwmld  neither  sell,  nor  give,  nor  lose  it. 
Fob.  That  ’scu.se  serves  many  men  to  save  their 
gifts. 

An  if  your  wife  be  not  a mad  woman. 

And  know  liow  well  I have  deson’d  this  ring, 

She  woidd  not  hold  out  enemy  for  ever, 

For  giving  it  to  me.  Well,  pence  Ik*  with  you ! 

[EjteutU  Portia  and  Nf.rissa. 
Ant.  My  lonl  Uossanio,  let  him  have  the  ring  i 
j liict  his  deservings,  and  my  love  withal. 


plctifUn.*'  kc.,  by  Dr.  WilllAin  Bulleyne.  ISR4.  one  of  the  ipeAker* 
«iyi:— ‘*I  did  *e«  blm  Aeke  blestlnge  to  XII.  godfAthert  At 
ones.” 

« Fovr  proce  of  pArdon.)  See  note  (a),  p.  Sflt. 

■I  tfe /r«¥lf  K»\K  four  eourlmu*  paint  vUhai,]  To  rope  icrtnt 
to  be  u»cd  here  In  ine  »eB«c  of  mco««/rr  or  mttl,  Attd  not  In  tbAt 
of  rrrAoayo. 
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[BCrSE  If. 


A^'T  IV.] 

Be  valueU  *gainst  your  wife’s  commandment. 

Bass.  Go,  Gratiano,  run  and  overtake  him  ; 
Give  him  the  ring;  and  bring  him,  if  thou  can’st, 
Unto  Aiitunio’s  house: — away  ! make  haste. 

[A'xiV  Gratiano. 

Come,  you  and  I will  thither  prc^tently ; 

And  in  the  moniing  early  will  we  both 

Fly  toward  Belmont.  Come,  Antonio.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  II. — Venice.  A Street. 

Enter  Portia  and  Nkrissa. 

PoR.  Inquire  the  Jew’s  house  out,  give  him 
this  deed, 

And  let  him  sign  it ; we’ll  away  to* night. 

And  be  a day  before  our  husbands  home. 

This  deed  will  be  well  welcome  to  Lorenzo. 

• Upon  more  Advice,— J After  more  ennMiifraHon. 

!!>«*«// Sere  old  «rMrf«e,— ) "Of  tbit  common  Augment*- 
live  Id  coUoquiAl  Ungtuge  there  Are  VATiout  inttAOccs  in  our  , 
Author.  Thu*.  tD  *The  Mciry  Wive*  of  Windsor : Here  wUI  [ 


Enter  Gratiano. 

Gra.  Fair  sir,  you  are  well  o’erta’en : 

My  lord  Bossaiiio,  upon  mure  advice,* 

Hath  sent  you  here  this  ring ; and  doth  entreat 
Vour  company  at  dinner. 

PoR.  That  cannot  bo:  • 

His  ring  I do  accept  most  thankfully, 

And  so,  I pray  you,  tell  him  : furthermore, 

1 )>ray  you,  show  my  youth  old  Shylock’s  house. 
Gra.  That  will  1 do. 

Nrr.  Sir,  I would  speak  with  you  : — 

I ’ll  see  if  I can  get  my  husband’s  ring, 

[Aeide  to  Portia. 

I MTiich  I did  make  him  swear  to  keep  for  ever. 
PoR.  Thou  may’st,  I warrant  We  shall  have 
old*  swearing. 

That  they  did  give  the  rings  away  to  men  ; 

But  we’ll  outface  them,  ami  outswear  them  too. 
Away  I make  haste ; thou  kuow’st  where  I will  tarry. 
Xeb.  Come,  good  sir,  will  you  show  me  to  this 
house  ? [Exeunt. 

be  An  o/d  Abuking  of  God’s  pitienco  *r>d  tho  King's  English. ' 

Agsin.  in  ‘King  Henry  IV.’  (Port  II.  Act  II.  Be.  4);  * — 

here  will  be  oid  uU«.’  The  sAuie  phrase  also  occurs  In  ' Mac- 
beih.’”— Stbstbmb. 
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ACT  V. 

SCKNK  I. — Bt'liuimt.  A Oi-ovf  Kf/ure  Pollin’*  //oh«.(1) 


Kuhr  T<onKNZO  ami  Jk.shica. 

Loit.  nie  mcKiii  nhtncH  : — in  sucli  n ni^flit 

os  thiA, 

M’licn  the  8wwt  wind  did  p;ently  kiss  f]ie  tre<‘H, 
And  they  did  ninke  no  noim?, — in  hik*Ii  n ni^lit, 
TroiIii8.  inoOiinkM,  mannt4'<l  tlu*  Tittjnn  wnilfi. 

And  ffipfird  lii»  soul  toward  the  Grecian  tents. 
Where  Crt'ssid  lay  that  nijfht. 

Jks.  In  Hiieh  n ni^lit» 

Did  Thishe  fearfully  oVrtrlp  the  dew, 

And  saw  the  lion’s  shadow  ere  himself, 

And  ran  dismay’d  nwny. 

I^)R.  In  Bueh  a nr^ht. 

Stood  Di<lo,  with  a willow  in  her  hand, 

the  wild  HOa-hunkH,  ami  wafl  her  love 
To  come  again  to  Carthage. 

•Iks.  In  such  a night, 

Me«Iea  gather’d  the  enchanted  liorlw 
That  ilid  renew  old  vKson. 

IjOr.  In  fliieh  n night. 

Did  Jessica  steal  from  the  wealthy  Jew, 

And  with  an  iinthrif^  love  <lid  run  from  Venice, 

As  far  as  Delinoiit. 

Jk«.  In  such  n night, 

41^ 


Did  young  I^orenzo  swear  he  lov’d  her  well ; 
Stealing  her  soul  with  many  vows  of  faith. 

And  ne’er  a true  one. 

Ix)R.  In  such  n night, 

Did  pretty  Jessica,  like  a little  slm‘W, 

Slander  her  love,  and  he  forgave  It  Iier. 

Jrs.  I wuuhl  out-night  you,  did  no  body  eome  ; 
Ihit,  hark,  I hear  the  footing  of  a man. 


Enter  Stki»ha.\o. 

I a»n.  \\lio  comes  so  fast  in  silonee  of  the  night  ? 
I Stkiui.  a friend. 

I<oR.  A friend  ? wlmt  friend  ? your  name,  1 
pniy  you.  friemi  ? 

Stki'II.  Sti'piiiiiio  is  my  name ; and  I bring 
word. 

My  mistress  will  before  the  break  of  day 
He  here  at  Helmont ; she  doth  stray  about 
Hy  holy  crosses,  where  she  knetds  and  prays 
For  happy  wedlock  bom's. 

Dor.  Mlio  conies  with  her? 

Stkpii.  None,  hut  a holy  hermit,  and  her  ninid, 
I pray  you,  is  my  master  yet  return’d? 
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[nCEXB  I. 


ACT  T.] 

Lor.  He  in  not,  nor  we  have  not  hoanl  from 
him. — 

Ihit  go  we  in.  I prav  thee,  Jessica, 

Ami  ceremoniouHlv  let  us  prepare 

Some  welcome  for  tlie  mistn^sw  of  tlic  house. 

Euifr  Lavncklot. 

Laun.  Sola,  sola!  wo  ha,  ho  ! sola,  sola!* 
lym.  \Mio  calls  ? 

T<ai*x.  Sola!  Did  ymi  sec  master  f^orenzo, 
and  mistress  I>jn*nzo  ? sola,  sola ! 

Ijor.  I>»avc  holloing,  man  ; here. 

Lav.v.  Sola ! M'here  ? where  ? 

IxjB.  Here. 

IjAiTf.  Tell  him  there’s  a jM)st  come  fii>m  my 
master,  with  his  horti  fiill  of  good  news ; my 
iimsttT  will  be  here  ore  morning. 

Lor.  Sweet  soul,  let  *s  In,  and  there  expect 
their  coming ; 

And  yet  no  matter : — Why  should  we  go  in  ? 

My  friend  Stephdno,  signify.  I * pray  yoii. 

Within  the  house,  your  mistress  is  at  hand : 

And  bring  your  music  forth  into  the  air. 

[AVi<  Stkphano. 

ITow  sweet  the  moonlight  sleeps  U|ion  this  bank ! 
Here  will  we  sit,  and  let  the  sounds  of  nmsic 
Creep  in  our  ears;  soft  utillnoss,  and  the  night, 
Dceome  the  touches  of  sweet  haimony. 

Sit,  Je<wica.  T^jok  how  the  of  heaven 
Is  thick  inlaid  with  patinosf  of  bright  gold. 
There’s  not  the  smallest  orb  which  thou  Miold’st, 
But  ill  his  motion  like  an  angel  sings, 

Still  quiring  to  the  young-eyed  cheruhins  :** 

Such  harmony  is  in  immortal  souls  ;(2) 

But,  whilst  this  muddy  vesture  of  decay 
Doth  grossly  close  it  in,^  we  cannot  hear  it. — 

Enter  Musicians. 

Come,  ho ! and  wake  Diana  with  a hymn ; 

M'ith  sweetwt  touches  pierce  your  mistrt*Hs*  ear, 
And  draw  her  home  with  music.  [J/usiV. 

Jks.  I am  never  merry  when  I hear  sweet 
music. 

I/>B.  The  reason  is,  your  spirits  are  attentive; 


(*)  First  roUo  omits,  /.  «nd  {ox  SItftkano,  reftds,  Slf^en. 

(t)  First  foUo.  fuUtnt,  tt)  First  folio,  H. 

• Sola,  <o1at  sro  ha,  hoi  sola,  sola  I)  Launratot  i«  imitating  the 
horn  of  the  courier,  or  ••  post,”  ae  he  was  called,  who  alwajrs  wore 
that  appendaKc  sus]iendrd  fmm  hU  n«ck.  Tliut,  In  "The  Un- 
trueslng  of  The  Humourous  Poet : ” — 

*'  The  Klnit  will  hang  a horn  aAoa/  meek. 

And  make  a Pott  of  thee." 

So,  also,  la  Ben  Jonson's  "Silent  Woman,"  Act  II.  Sc.  2:— 

*•  Smtrf  Truewit  srt/*  kit  horn. 

I hail  no  other  way  to  get  in  but  hy  feigning  to  be  a 
^ Chcrobins:]  This,  and  not  cAeraAl««,  (or.  properly,  rkerwiiar.) 
was  the  frequent  orthc^nphy  in  8hak*«pear*’s  tima. 
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Fur  du  but  nutc  a wild  and  wanton  herd. 

Or  race  of  youthful  and  unhamlksi  colts,  [loud, 
Fetching  nin<l  bmiml.s,  iKdlowing,  nrnl  neighing 
Which  is  the  hot  condition  of  their  blotMl, 

If  they  but  hear,  p<*iThancc,  a trumpet  stjiiiid, 

Or  any  air  of  music  touch  their  ears, 

Vou  shall  perceive  them  make  a mutual  stand, 
Their  savage  eyt‘s  turn’d  to  a niotlest  gaze, 

By  the  swoi't  power  of  music.  Therefore,  tim 
|M»i*t  [fiocsls ; 

Did  feign  that  Orpheus  dix'w  trees,  stones,  ami 
Since  nought  sti  sttK'klsli,  )mnl,  ami  full  of  rage, 
But  music  for  the*  time  doth  change  his  iintuiv. 
The  man  that  hotii  no  music  in  himself. 

Nor  ia  not  mov’d  with  I'oncord  of  sweet  Honmls, 

Is  tit  for  tiX‘A.'<uii.s,  strutagi‘ms,  ami  sjhmIs  ; 

I'hc  motions  of  his  spirit  arc  dull  ns  night. 

And  his  ntfertions  dark  os  Krehus: 

Ijct  no  such  man  1m.‘  trusted.— *Mark  the  music. 

Kntrr  Portia  awi  Xkuisha  at  a distance. 

PoR.  That  light  wc  see  is  burning  in  niy  ball : 
flow  far  that  little  candle  throws  his  beams ! 

So  shines  a go^xl  d^*ed  In  a naughty  world. 

Ner.  When  the  moon  shone,  wc  did  not  see  the 
candle. 

PoB.  So  doth  the  gixnter  glory  dim  the  less : 

A substitute  shines  brightly  os  a king. 

Until  A king  be  by ; and  then  his  state 
Kmptits)  itself,  as  doth  an  inland  bitsik 
Into  the  main  of  waters.  Music  ! hark  ! 

Xkb.  It  is  your  niu.'^ic,  madam,  of  the  hoii.se. 

PoB.  Xothing  b guo<l,  I see,  without  re^jart ;® 
Methinks  it  sounds  much  swe<>ter  than  by  day. 

Nrb.  Silence  liestows  that  virtue  on  it,  madam. 

PoB.  The  crow  doth  sing  a.s  sweetly  as  the 
lark. 

When  ncitlier  is  attende<l;  and,  I think, 

The  nightingale,  if  she  should  sing  by  day. 

When  every  go«we  is  cackling,  would  bo  thought 
No  Ix’ttcr  a musician  than  the  wren. 

How  many  tilings  by  season  soason’d  arc 
To  their  right  praise,  and  true  perfection  ! — 
Peace*,  ho  ! the  moon  sleeps  with  Endytnion,'* 

And  wouhl  not  Ik*  awuk'd ! \Mu*ie 

(*)  Pinit  folio  omlti.  th». 

e Kotking  it  gooi,  I tff,  wiUtmt  rr»p««t;]  By  rriptet.  In  thU 

filace.  It  meant,  regard,  atlrmltao,  contideraiiom.  When  the  mind 
• pre-engBgMi.ll  i*  InSuenctd  but  Utile  by  the  beauUful  In  nKtuiw 
or  In  art 

" The  trow  doth  ilng  ni  iwcetly  o«  the  lark, 

H'kfn  meiiker  it  aUeuited.'* 

<*  Pcoee,  hoi  the  m«K>n  aleep*  with  Endymlon,— ] All  the  old 
coptei  reml.— 

" Peace ! koit  the  moon  ilcepa."  *rc. 

The  emendation  U Valonr'i  ; and.  after  the  example*  of  thU  ex- 
clamation which  ha  has  cli^  from  other  play*.  *■»•*  hardly  bi 
duputed. 
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THE  MEUCIIANT  OF  VENICE. 


[socnt:  I. 


ACT  V.] 

IxiU.  That  ia  the  voi(«, 

Or  1 am  much  deceiv’d,  of  Portia. 

Pon.  lie  knowH  me,  as  the  blind  mail  knows 
the  cuckoo, 

Bv  the  bud  voice. 

Loh.  Dear  lady,  welofime  home. 

Pou.  We  have  been  pmying  for  our  husbamU’ 
welfare, 

Which  ejKHHi,  wo  hope,  the  better  fur  our  wonts. 
Arc  they  Return’d  ? 

Lob.  Madam,  they  are  not  yet ; 

But  there  w come  a messenger  before, 

To  ftijpiify  their  eomiug. 

PoB.  Goiu,  Xerissa; 

Give  order  to  my  senants,  that  they  take 
No  note  at  all  of  our  being  absent  bcnco; 

Nor  you,  Loi-euzo; — Jessica,  nor  you. 

[/I  tuckH*  sounds. 
Lob.  Your  husband  is  at  luuid;  1 hear  hU 
trumpet:** 

We  arc  no  tell-tales,  madam  ; fear  you  not. 

Pou.  This  night,  methinks,  U but  the  daylight 
sick. 

It  looks  n little  paler ; *t  is  a day, 

Such  08  the  day  b,  when  the  sun  is  bid. 

Enter  Bassanio,  Axtonio,  Qbatiano,  an/I  their 
Fotlowers. 

Bass.  Wo  should  hold  day  with  the  Anti|K)des, 
If  you  would  walk  in  absimee  of  the  sun. 

PoH.  Let  me  give  light,  but  let  me  not  be 
light; 

Fur  a light  wife  doth  make  a heavy  husband, 

And  never  bo  BasHanui  so  fur  me ; 

But  God  sort  all ! — You  arc  welcome  home,  my 
lord. 

Bass.  I thank  you,  madam : give  welcome  to 
my  friend. — 

This  b the  man,  thb  b Antonio, 

To  whom  I am  so  infinitely  bound. 

PoB.  You  should  in  all  sense  U:  much  bound 
to  him. 

For,  08  I hear,  he  was  much  bound  for  you. 

Ant.  No  more  than  I am  well  acquitted  of. 
PoR.  Sir,  you  arc  very  welcome  to  our  house : 
It  must  appear  in  other  ways  tliau  worth. 
Therefore,  I scant  this  breathing  courtesy. 

Gra.  [T’o  Xf.biss a.]  By  yonder  moon,  1 swear 
you  do  me  wmng ; 

*>  4 tmeket — ] A tuckti  • flouriib  on  ■ liutntwt,  perhapi 

from  tlie  ItRliW)  totcata,  or  th«  BpanUli  fordr;  tocir  iromptia, 
to  «aund  • trumpet. 

s I hear  hU  trumpet  :1  In  the  lime  of  Shaketpearc  it  waa  cut 
Comarr  for  pmoa»  of  dtitineiion.  »Urn  viaitins,  to  be  accompanied 
by  a trumpeter,  «ho  announced  Ihtlr  approach  by  a flourith  od 
bit  inttrumenl.  To  thu  practice  we  oftrn  And  aiiutioni  In  eon- 
tcropomy  writer*. 
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In  faith,  I gave  it  to  the  judge’s  clerk  : 

Would  he  were  gelt  that  had  it,  for  my  part, 

Since  you  do  take  it,  love,  so  much  at  heart. 

PoR.  A quarrel,  ho,  already!  what’s  the 
I matter  ? 

Gha.  About  a hoop  of  gold,  a paltry  ring 
Tliat  she  did  give  me  ; wht>at:  |KK*}»y  wa.s 
For  all  the  world,  like  cutlers’  jjoetry 
Upon  a knife,  Love  wc,  and  have  me  not  /* 

Xkr.  What  talk  you  of  the  poesy,  or  the  value? 
You  swoi-e  to  me,  when  I did  give  it  you, 

' That  you  would  wear  it  till  your*  hour  of  death  ; 

’ And  that  it  should  lie  with  you  in  your  grave : 
Though  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  vehement  oatlis. 
You  should  have  Uvn  resptH'tive.  and  have  kept  it. 
Gave  it  a judge’s  clerk  ! — no,  God’s  my  judj^ ! * 
’riic  clerk  will  ne’er  wear  hair  on’s  face  that 
had  it. 

Gra.  He  will,  an  if  he  live  to  be  a man. 

Xeb.  Ay,  if  a woman  live  to  be  a man. 

Gua.  Xow,  by  thb  hand,  I gave  it  to  ayuuUi,~ 
A kind  of  boy ; a little  scruhlnKp  Iwy, 

Xo  higher  than  thyself,  the  judge’s  clerk  ; 

A prating  hoy,  that  begg’d  it  as  a fee ; 

I could  not  for  my  heart  deny  it  him. 

PoR.  You  were  to  blame,  I must  he  plain  with 
To  part  so  slightly  with  your  wife’s  first  gift ; 

A thing  stuck  on  with  oatlis  upon  your  finger, 

And  riveted  sot  with  faith  unto  your  fleali. 

1 gave  iny  love  a ring,  and  matle  him  swear 
Xever  to  part  with  it ; and  here  he  stands, — 

I dare  bo  sworn  for  him,  he  would  nut  leave  it, 
Xor  pluck  it  from  hb  finger,  for  the  wealth 
'J'hat  the  world  mostei's.  Xow,  in  faith,  Gratiano, 
You  give  your  wife  too  unkind  a cause  of  grief; 
An’twere  to  me,  I should  be  mad  at  it. 

Bass.  Why,  I were  best  to  cut  my  left  hand 
otf, 

And  swear,  I lost  the  ring  defending  it. 

Gra.  My  lord  Bassanio  gave  hb  ring  aw*ay 
Unto  the  judge  that  begg’d  it,  and,  indeed, 
Deserv’d  it  too;  and  then  the  hoy,  hb  dork, 

That  took  some  pains  in  writing,  he  begg'd  mine : 
.\nd  neither  man.  nor  ma.ster,  would  take  aught 
But  the  two  rings. 

Pon.  What  ring  gave  you.  iny  loi-d  ? 

1 Not  that,  1 hope,  which  you  receiv'd  of  me. 

Bass.  If  I could  add  a lie  unto  a fault, 

I would  deny  it ; but  you  see.  my  finger 
Hath  not  the  ring  U{>on  it,  it  b gone. 

PoR.  Even  HO  void  b your  fal&e  heart  of  truth. 


(•)  Pint  folto,  Me.  (t)  ui'j  text,  m rif4tt4. 

^ And  leave  mt  ner.']  And  pirc  me  not.  Su  In  **Ttie  Two 
Uentleiuen  of  Vernnw,''  Act  IV.  »c.  i : — 

" It  iccnu  you  lov'd  not  her,  to  /core  her  token. " 

, * No.  Ood'«  my  judge!}  The  folio,  in  complUuicc  with  Act, 

' 3 Jer.  I,  read*.  AW  teWt  / knitr. 

I « A liUU  acrubbed  ] ‘Htal  It,  o ilunlrd  or  fkruhbed  boy. 
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THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


ACT  T.l 

By  heaven,  I will  neVr  come  in  your  bed 
Until  I froc  the  ring. 

Ner.  Nor  I in  yours, 

Till  I again  sec  mine. 

Bass.  Sweet  Portia, 

If  you  did  know  to  whom  1 gave  the  ring, 

If  you  did  know  for  whom  1 gave  the  ring, 

And  would  conceive  for  what  1 gave  the  ring. 

And  how  unwillingly  I left  the  ring. 

When  notight  would  be  accepted  but  the  ring. 

You  would  almtc  the  strength  of  your  dUjdeasiirc. 

PoB.  If  you  had  known  the  virtue  of  the  ring. 
Or  half  her  worthiuess  that  gave  the  ring, 

Or  your  own  honour  to  contain  * the  ring. 

You  would  not  then  have  parted  with  the  ring. 

man  is  there  so  much  unrea-sonable. 

If  you  had  pleas’d  to  have  defended  it 
With  any  terms  of  seal,  wanted  the  motlesty 
To  urge  the  thing  held  ns  a ceremony? 

Ncrissa  teaches  me  what  to  l)elieve ; 

I’ll  die  for ’t,  but  .some  woman  lia<l  tho  ring. 

Bass.  No,  by  mine  honour,  madam,  by  my  soul, 
No  woman  had  It,  but  a civil  doctor, (3) 

Which  did  refuse  three  thousand  ducats  of  me. 

And  begg’d  the  ring ; the  which  I did  deny  him, 
And  suffer’d  him  to  go  displeas’d  away  ; 

Even  he  that  had  held  up  the  very  life 
Of  my  dear  friend.  Mimt  should  I say,  sweet 
lady? 

I was  enforc’d  to  send  it  after  him  ; 

I wns  beset  with  slmiiio  and  courtesy ; 

.My  honour  would  not  let  ingratitude 
So  much  Itesmear  it.  Pardon  me,  gomi  lady  ; 

For,*  by  th<»8e  blcased  candles  of  the  night, 

Had  you  been  there,  I think,  you  would  have 
bogg’d 

The  ring  of  me  to  give  the  worthy  doctor. 

PoR.  Let  not  tiiat  doctor  e’er  come  near  niy 
house : 

Since  he  hath  got  the  jewel  that  I lov’d, 

And  that  which  you  did  swear  to  keep  for  n»e, 

I will  become  as  liberal  as  you ; 

I’ll- not  deny  Him  anything  1 have. 

No,  not  my  bo<|y,  nor  my  husband’s  ImhI  : 

Know  him  I shall,  1 am  well  sure  of  it : 

lae  not  a night  from  homo  ; watch  me,  like  Argus  ; 

If  you  do  not,  if  I be  left  alone. 

Now,  by  mine  honour,  which  is  yet  mine  own. 

I’ll  have  thatf  doctor  for  my  be<lfellow. 

Nkii.  And  I his  clerk  ; therefore  lie  well  advis’d,  i 
How  you  do  leave  rac  to  mine  own  protection.  ! 
Gba.  Well,  do  you  so;  l<rt  not  me  take  him  j 
then,  I 

<«)  Pint  folio.  And.  (0  Pint  folio. 


* rontoii)  fh*  ring,—]  Hold  or  retain  ihe  rinf . 


[scene  I. 

; For,  if  I do,  I’ll  mar  the  young  clerk’s  pen. 

An’T.  I am  the  unhappy  subject  of  these 
quarrels. 

PoR.  Sir,  grieve  not  you ; you  arc  welcome 
notwithstanding. 

Bass.  Portia,  forgive  me  this  enforced  wrong  ; 
And,  in  tho  hearing  of  these  many  friends, 

I swear  to  thee,  even  by  thine  owni  fair  ej'Ci, 
Wherein  I see  myself, — 

Pon.  Mark  you  but  that ! 

In  both  my  eyes  he  doul>ly  secs  himself : 

In  each  eye,  one : — swear  by  your  double  self. 

And  there’s  an  oath  of  credit. 

Bass.  Nay,  but  hear  me : 

Pardon  tills  fault,  and  by  my  soul  I swear, 

I never  more  will  break  an  oath  with  tbee. 

^Vnt.  I once  did  lend  my  Inxly  for  his*  wealth 
I Which,  hut  for  him  that  had  your  husband’s  ring. 
Had  quhe  miscanied : 1 dare  be  bound  again, 

My  soul  upon  the  forfeit,  that  your  lord 
Will  never  more  break  faith  advisedly. 

Pon.  Then  you  shall  be  his  surety.  Give  him 
this ; 

And  bid  him  keep  it  bettor  than  the  other. 

Ant.  Here,  lord  Bossanio;  swear  to  keep  this 
ring. 

Bass.  By  heaven,  it  is  the  same  I gave  the 
doctor ! 

PoR.  I had  it  of  him : pardon  me,+  Bassanio ; 
For  by  tliis  ring  tho  doctor  lay  with  me. 

Nkr.  And  pardon  me,  my  gentle  Grutiano; 

For  that  same  scruhl)e<l  boy,  the  doctor’s  clerk, 

In  lieu  of  this,  last  night  <lld  lie  with  me. 

Gra.  Why,  this  is  like  the  mending  of  high- 
ways 

In  sumnior,  where  the  ways  are  fair  enough : 

What ! are  we  cuckolds,  ere  we  have  dcson-’d  il  ? 

• pon.  Sjieak  not  so  gn>ssly. — You  ai*e  all 
amaz’d : 

Here  is  a letter,  rend  it  at  your  leisure ; 

It  comes  from  Padua,  from  Bellario: 

There  you  shall  find,  that  Portia  was  the  doctor ; 
Neriasn  there,  her  clerk : Lorenzo  liero 
Shall  witness,  I set  forth  as  soon  as  you, 

And  but  e’en  now  return’d;  1 have  not  yet 
Enter’d  my  house. — iVntonio,  you  arc  welcome ; 
And  I have  better  news  in  store  for  you, 

Timn  you  expect : unseal  this  letter  soon  ; 

There  you  sluill  find,  three  of  your  argosies 
Are  richly  come  to  harlHuir  smldculy  ; 

You  shall  not  know  by  what  stmnge  accident 
I chanced  on  tliis  letter. 

Ant.  1 am  dumb. 


(*)  Pint  folio,  tkf.  (t)  Fir»l  folio  oroiK.  me. 

adreriUf,  or  calamUg.’'  Thu*,  in  the  “ Litiny 

'*  In  til  lime  of  our  tribulttion  ; in  tU  time  of  our  weal/k." 
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TIIK  MKUCIIAXT  OF  VKNICK. 


ACT  V.] 

Hahs,  Wore  you  the  »l*M?tor,  ami  T know  yon  no!? 
Gha.  ^^Vro  you  the  clerk,  that  i«  to  make  me 
eiu'koM  ? 

Xkr.  Ay,  hut  llie  clerk  tlmt  never  im‘nnft  to  <lo 
it, 

UnU-*!^  he  live  until  he  lio  a iinin. 

Hass.  SwiM't  tloetor,  yon  shall  lie  my  l>c<lfellow  ; 
When  1 am  uhsciit,  then  lie  with  my  wife. 

A.vt.  Sw(>et  Indy,  y«m  have  given  me  life,  and 
living 

For  here  1 read  for  certain,  tliat  my  ships 
Are  safely  come  to  road. 

Pon.  How  now,  Loreiixo? 

My  clerk  hath  s<*me  gmal  comfi»rt8  too  for  yoti. 
Nkr.  Ay,  and  I'll  give  them  him  without  a 
fiv.— 

Thci*e  do  T give  to  you  and  Jessica, 

» aiii4  livinff ;}  Z.irian  ai|{nitlrJ  r»c<ir«,  mowrrrf,  &r.  Scr 
Not*  (d).  p.  2CJ. 


[scene  [. 

From  the  rich  Jew,  a special  de<*d  of  gift. 

After  his  death,  of  all  he  dies  |»ossess’d  of. 

Lor.  Fair  ladies,  you  drop  manna  in  tlic  way 
Of  starved  |>e<»p!c. 

PoR.  It  is  almost  rattming. 

And  yet,  I am  sure,  you  ore  not  satisfied 
Of  tlK‘sc  events  at  full.  lx*t  ua  go  in  ; 

And  charge  us  there  upon  inter'gatorios, 

And  wc  will  answer  all  things  faitlifully. 

I Gra.  Ix.*t  it  b«?  so.  The  first  inter  gatory, 

' That  my  Nerissa  shall  be  sworn  on,  is. 

Whether  till  the  next  night  she  hail  rather  stay, 
Or  go  to  IkiI  now,  being  two  hours  to  day  ’ 

I Hut  wore  the  day  come,  I should  w'ish  it  dark, 
Thai*  I were  couehiiig  with  the  doctor’s  clerk. 
Well,  while  I live.  I'll  fear  no  other  thing 
So  sore,  as  keeping  safe  Neiissa’s  ring.  [AVc-u/iY. 


(*)  Pi«l  Mk>,  TIU. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


ACT  I. 


(1)  Scene  I. — 

/m  wv  trhen  / had  lost  one  ihitj'i, 

1 $h(A  kit/etlfjtr  of  tkt  ulf-ntmr 

Th«^  Mlf-KiHi*  morf  Ktitrh, 

To^fiml  iht  othir  jvrik  ; and  tulrt»tunny  lotA 
I ojt  /oHHtl  6(<A.] 

This  expe<Uent  for  <lt!*oovcrin>?  a KtrAV  shaft  bi  prohAhly 
M oM  AH  archory.  It  wan  prcHcnlwd  by  P.  CremrentiuH 
in  hi*  "TrcAtijiC  <ie  Ajfricultuni.''  lib.  x.  can.  xxvtii..  aii<l 
is  mentionotl  £rc«|uentl^  by  the  uTitern  of  our  author's 

rThu*  In  Docker  s “ Villanic*  <lL*covi'rvd  by  Ijon- 
me  and  (^'UHlIelijfht;” — “And  yot  I have  scene  a 
Credit<»r  in  Prison  wcei>o  when  he  l•ehvid  the  Debtor,  and 
to  lay  out  money  of  hU  nwne  puree  to  free  him  : hf  tl.ut  a 
Mefond  «rr»/if  tAt^fi'rsf,"  4to.  Ifilfl.  Ajjain,  in  Howe]'* 

I.ieitcre(“  K|iisl4»he  Ho-Eliumc")i— “ I sent  you  one  of  Ute 
Sd  current,  but  it  woh  not  answen'd  t L sent  another  of 
the  IStb,  /itf  a trntmd  urroM*  rtuf  fir  first,  but  1 know 

not  what’s  become  of  cither:  1 send  this  t4>  find  nut  the 
other  two:  and  if  this  fail,  there  Hhall  go  no  more  out  of 
my  Quiver.”  /,^/rr.VP.,  lO'id,  And  in  Taylor 

the  Water  Poet's  “ Kicksoy  Winscy,  or,  a Ix;rrj'  Come 
Twang,"  folio  ltK»0,  p.  41 : — 

“ I.  like  s boy  that  shooting  with  a bow 

Hath  lost  hi*  ahalt  where  werde*  and  buthet  growe: 

Who  having  aeareh’d,  and  rak'd,  and  •rrap'd,  and  lost, 

To  find  his  arrow  that  h«  late  hath  lost ; 

At  U*t  a rrotrhel  come*  into  bia  bralne. 

To  stand  at  bis  Orsl  shooting  place  a^'^ne: 

TAre  skoo/s  ssd  tfts  i»so/Acr  arrow  Jipf, 

Neere  as  he  ihlnkea  hia  other  shaft  may  lye : 

Thus  venlnng,  he  perhaps  finde*  both  or  one. 

The  wont  it,  if  he  lose  Iwlli,  he  findrs  none.** 

(2)  Scene  II.— rA«»  c*>«*fy  /*<if«i/iNc.J  It  1*  |M»*HlbIo 
that  Shakesficare,  with  hL*  fondness  or  allu.sion  to  con- 
teuiporancou*  event*  and  characters,  rcferretl  here  to  an 
individual  whose  csirccr  would  l>o  familiar  enough  to  Llio 
iHiblicof  thatficriod — the  Folirih  Ihilatine  of  Sirealx,  All>crt 
lAiki,  A noblt-nian  of  immense  pcMHcwsions,  who  vi*itcd 
England  in  16KI,  and  was  received  by  Queen  Elizntwth 
with  unusual  distinction.  Tbo  prodigality  of  this  PoUmi.'m 
is  sakl  to  have  l<e«n  so  extraordinary,  that  in  a few  years 
be  dimipntod  the  greater  finrt  of  bis  cnorauHui  fortune,  anti 
was  fain  to  become  the  diHcipIo  of  the  notorious  olchymi-sts, 
Deo  and  Kelly,  in  the  hofie  of  discovering  the  philttsophcr's 
stone.  In  com{*any  with  these  men  and  their  families,  ho 
relumed  to  his  {«loce  nesir  Cracow,  ami  there  began  o|ic* 
rations  for  transmuting  iron  into  gold.  In  those  processes, 
the  already  doeplv  mortgaged  estate's  of  the  infatualctl 
('ount  were  in  a sfion  time  swallowed  up;  and  it  was  not 
until  ruin  Htannl  him  in  the  face,  that  the  credulous  dupe 
awoke  from  his  ticlusions,  and  dismissed  the  charlatans  in 
time  to  save  himself  from  utter  beggary. 

(3)  Scene  III.— Tliia  name,  it  ha*  been 
thought,  was  derived  from  the  Jewish  amadUtion  •Srtu/ur,  I 
home  in  the  poet's  day  by  a Maronitc  ot  Mount  Ubanim.  ■ 
It  may,  however,  have  (>cen  an  Italian  name,  A'r/a/orru,  the 
chango  of  which  into  Shyloek  was  nutural.  At  all  events,  I 
it  was  a name  current  among  the  Jews,  for,  at  the  end  of 
an  extremely  rare  tract,  calkwl  “A  Jtwe*  IVophesy,  or  I 


Nowes  from  Romo  of  two  mightio  Armies  m well  ftKitcmen 
as  horamen,"  1607,  is  a i»ie<‘e  entitled,  “t'aleb  Shilook  iii* 
prephesio  for  the  yecro  1607,'’  which  Ixvin*  as  follows : — 
' “Be  it  knowno  unto  all  men.  iliat  in  the  ycore  16o7,  when 
0*  the  moone  is  in  tbo  watrye  signe,  the  world  is  like  to 
l>eo  in  great  tlanger ; for  a leanusl  Jew  naniofl  Caleb 
Shilock  doth  write  tlust,  in  the  foresnid  ycere,  the  sun 
shall  bo  c«uere)l  with  the  dnigon  in  the  morning,  from  lire 
of  the  clocko  untill  nine,  and  will  ap|>eare  like  fire : there* 
fore  it  in  not  good  that  any  man  do  l>chold  the  tianie,  for 
by  beholding  tbort'of,  hee  may  lose  hi*  *ight.”  Allhougli 
pretending'  to  bo  a prophecy  for  the  year  1607,  this  edition 
was  a reprint  of  a much  older  copy,  the  date  of  the  pre* 
dieted  event  Isitug  altered,  U>  give  interest  to  the  publica* 
tion. 

(4)  Scene  III.— / m«  ratrk  Aim  oner  vftoH  fhr  AfV.] 
That  is.  ot  adnnttatfr.  'The  phrane  is  taken  from  wrestling, 
and  in  its  roetaphohoal  is  fre<.{ucntlv  found  in  tlieoM 
authors.  Thu*  Sir  John  llaringUm,  in  fiia  Translatiun  of 
Orlando  Furioso,  Booke  XLV’I.,  SUmxa  117:— 

*'  Full  oft  the  vnlUnt  kni;.’ht  his  hold  doth  shift, 

Aod  with  much  prrilcc  sleiiihl  the  '•sme  doth  slippe; 

In  Anc  he  doth  spplie  one  special  dnfr. 

Which  was  to  grl  ihr  Pagan  on  fkr  kippr; 

And  having  raurht  h m'right.  he  doth  Mm  lift, 

Rv  nimblr  •iright,  and  in  Mich  wise  doth  liip|>e; 

1'nat  dowiw  he  tlin-w  him,  and  his  fall  was  such. 

His  hcad-piccc  was  the  Aist  that  ground  did  tuch.* 

And  in  Bb«hop  Andrewe*’  “J^Tinon  prcacherl  It'fnre  the 
King’s  Majcstty  at  Whiu-hall,  1617  : ' — “ If  he  have  us  ot 
ih<  admtitngf,  on  thr  hip  a*  we  *nv,  it  is  no  great  uuitler 
then  to  get  service  at  our  liandM.”  f'ljr  ailditional  cxamjde* 
of  the  use  of  this  jibnuH',  sec  “ Notes  an«l  Qucric*,"  » «»L 
VII.,  p.  3“.^,  and  Sir.  I)>eo‘i»  “llciiiarks  on  Kuighl’s  and 
Colliers  Sb.'xkc'pcntrc.'’ 

{.“ii  Scene  111.— 7s  tl,r  /foifM.!  Tlicroworo  in  anrictit 
Venice  three  distmet  phiL'c*  pn>|*'rly  cnlltNi  HinHo  ; ivamely, 
the  islaml  on  the  farther  aide  of  the  (Imnd  Canal;  the 
Exchange  crectc«l  on  that  island  ; and  the  Ponte  di  Rialto, 
which  cMiiiiecUxI  the  island  with  St.  ftlaik's  Quarter.  *1110 
first  of  thene  pbecs,  acconling  to  Dnru,  received  the  namo 
of  Rialto,  on  account  of  ita  convenience  to  fi*hcnneD,  it* 
height,  its  contiguity  to  the  sea.  and  its  situation  In  the 
centre  of  a basin.  If  thi*  conjecture  1>«  a4*tumte,  tho 
original  nante  wa*  |>orha(«  Rim  .I/m.  a high  lMUik**lv»ro. 
or  Riltmto,  an  clcvatcsl  morpn  ; since  tho  iiOand  was  the 
highest,  and  prolatly  the  olocst,  of  thuno  in  tbo  logune  to 
which  the  \'erioti  tied.  Knrly  in  tho  fifth  century  U:e 
church  of  Ban  Jac-ojio  was  orectoil  on  this  s|sit.  near  tho 
fish-nuirket;  and  adjoining  to  it  were  built  the  Fait! rirrAr, 

• a series  of  edifices  connected!  by  aimilc*,  employetl  a.*  wnro* 

! bouse*  and  ctistom-bouHCH  ; In  the  open  s|>oce  o{>|iosito  to 
which  was  held  tho  Exchange.  Halielliciut,  who  wrote  on 
Venetian  history  in  the  scventctnth  rmturji',  states  that 
Uiis  “m><Ht  noble  iiiazza”  was  emwded  from  morning  to 
night.  The  |<Hrt  wnere  tho  mert  hnnts  trenmctetl  tho  ninst 
weighty  and  imwirtant  ulfaint  wus  near  tbo  double  tsirtico 
at  the  end  <if  tuo  piazza,  o]‘|>mitc  S4m  Jaco|H>’a  church, 
whore  tho  Brf«m  Him  was  c.‘*l«bli*lie»l. 

’ITie  following  is  Coryut's  dviwripiion  of  the  Rialto,  or 
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Exc)ianfc’t?,  aa  it  ap|«ftrCKl  wlicn  he  n«ited  Venice: — "The 
KaUn  which  in  at  the  farthest  skie  of  the  hri<tK'<>  a.<i  you 
mme  from  8t.  Mark’*,  i»  a jofwt  stately  huiWinp,  licidf;  the 
Eicbau^  of  Venice,  where  the  \*enetian  i^ntlemcn  aiul 
the  merchant*  doe  mceic  twice  a day,  hetwixt  eleven  and 
twelve  of  the  clocke  in  tho  moroin^,  and  Wtwixt  five  and 
Nixe  of  tho  clocke  in  tho  aAemoonc.  Thi*  Hialto  i*  <»f  a 
fr«xwily  bcUrht,  built  all  with  bricke  n*  the  inlacm  an*, 
adorned  with  many  fains  wolkes  or  ojion  ffiillcne*  that 
1 have  before  inenlionod,  and  hath  a pretty  «|ua<lrantodar 
court  adjoining:  to  it.  But  it  is  inferior  to  our  Flxriiangc  in 
London,  thoutrh  imlcofle  there  is  a farre  ^^reater  •puoitity 
of  building  In  tlii*  than  in  oum.” — V»rtitf$  {.'rndiUti 
(imi),  p.  169. 

(6)  .Ify  Jeifitk  A gul>cnlino  wii*  a large 

Inoae  cloak,  and  it  (biea  not  ap{<ear  that  thi*  habUiuseni, 
a*  worn  by  tho  Jew*,  wo*  in  anv  res|»cct  different  fnjtn 
that  in  onUuary  uno,  though  Mr.  flalliwoll  obseri'o*.  " Ac* 
conling  to  a memorandum,  the*ourcoof  which  is  unknomi 
to  mu,  Hbylock  ' should  aMure^lly  wear  a large  rod  crom, 
embnndcred  u^ion  his  shoulder,  the  senate  of  V'ooico  having 
passed  an  edict  to  mortify  tho  Jews— many  of  whom 
uuitu*<l  their  u-rritory  to  avoid  its  indiction — that  no 
innkclite  should  ap}tesr  upon  tho  HiaJto  aithont  the 
emblem  or  bodge  above  specified. ' '*  The  distinguishing 
poculiarity  in  the  costume  of  the  Jews,  m we  Icom  from 
Corvat,  was  the  colour  of  their  head  ; those  bom 
in  the  western  part  of  the  world  being  compelled  to 
wear  rod  haU,  and  those  in  the  east  yellow  turbans,  or 
bonnets I wm  at  tho  place  whore  tlie  whole  frater- 


nity of  the  Jew*  dwelleth  together,  which  is  called  the 
Ghetto.  Iwing  an  ilaod : for  it  is  indoeod  round  about 
with  water.  It  U Uionght  there  are  of  them  m all  fire 
and  sixo  thousand.  They  are  distingvmbcd  aixl  discerned 
from  the  Christians  by  their  habiu^s  on  their  heads : for 
some  of  them  doe  weare  hats  nml  those  re«ide.  only  those 
Jowes  that  an.'  liome  in  tlie  Westeme  ports  of  the  world. 
BA  in  Italy,  &c.,  but  the  castome  Jewew,  being  otherwise 
culled  tho  Levantine  Jewee  which  are  l>ornc  in  Hienisalem. 
Aluxundria,  Constantino()k*,  &c.,  wenre  tur>»cnts  their 
hen*bs  as  tho  Turkts  do:  but  the  difference  is  this;  the 
Turkes  wear©  white,  tho  Jowes  yellow.  By  that  word 
tiirlK-nt  1 understand  a roale  of  tine  Itnnen  wnvpf»e«i  to* 
gether  u(*od  their  hcotls.  which  sen'cth  them  instead  of 
hats,  whereof  many  have  l«n  often  wome  by  the  T\irkes 
in  Lonthm.*’— Cokt.vT’s  (ed.  1611,  p.  130W  A* 

Shylock  was  a Levantine  Jew,  he  shouM  bo  represented 
with  a yellow  turban  or  l>onnet. 


i (7)  ScExr.  III. — //  k4  iAomN  hrftd’  A//  To  brtni 
I ku  f/dy  WAS  tho  current  expression  formerly  to  imply  a 
breach  of  ixmtract.  " Every  day  he  surrciglis  his  grounds 
and  tho  huttais  tberof,  lest  there  be  any  incroaching  or 
I any  thing  rcoiov’d.  If  any  debtor  mistt  kt»  daw  but  a 
I minute,  noe  is  sure  to  pay  soundly  for  forbearance  : 
i besides  usur^e  upon  usury,  if  he  continue  it,'*  — (’Adrncfcr* 
t Tkfimkftsfi‘s,  tmnslnte<l  by  HeaLET.  Ro,  also,  in 
I "TTie  rajTe  .Mayde  of  the  Exchange,*’  1607,  Art  II. 
Sc.  2:— 

•*  If  you  do  hrmk  ynwr  dag.  sisnre  )rour«>‘ir. 

' Tlukl  I will  take  ihr  forfeit  of  your  bond.” 


ACT  II. 


(1)  Scene  I. — »r  to  tkw  rrt*F«v/.) — The  incnlcnt  of  i 
the  caskets  is  genemlly  believed  to  havu  Itecn  dcrivovl.  di*  | 
rectly  or  rcniotoly,  from  a story  in  the  lAtin  "Gesta 
Rom^omm.”  which  relates  tliat  a certain  king  of  Apulia 
sent  his  daughter  to  lie  married  to  the  onlv  son  of  Ansclmo 
the  emi<n\>r.  and  that  the  ship  in  which  she  saiksl  was 
wreckoti,  and  all  <m  iHsmi  lost  except  the  princess.  After 
undergoing  some  Incretlihle  ailvonturos,  the  la<lv  reaches 
the  court  of  tho  emj*cror,  her  dostlnc^l  fatherin-law : — 
Then  was  tho  onijicrour  right  glad  of  her  safety  and 
comming,  and  had  grmt  cnmimssinn  on  her,  saying  : Ah 
fairc  lady,  for  the  love  of  my  sonne  thou  hast  suffered 
much  woe,  neverthclosMC  if  thou  lie  wurtliio  to  be  hi.s  wdfo, 
soonc  shall  1 prove. 

"And  when  he  hail  thus  said,  he  ooramando«l  to  bring 
forth  three  vcesols,  the  find  was  made  of  pure  gold,  l<csct 
with  precious  stones  without,  and  within  full  of  dca<l 
mens  V»oncs,  and  thercuiKUi  was  ii^rravcn  this  pt»«y : 
Wlin  so  choosetb  roe  shall  findo  that  he  deserveth. 

"Tho  second  vessel  was  made  of  fine  silver,  filled  with 
earih  and  wormes,  and  llio  superscription  was  thus : 
MTio  so  chooseth  mo  shall  find  that  his  nature  dcsiroth. 

"The  thirrl  vessel  was  Tua<ic  of  load,  full  within  of 
precious  sUmes.  and  tho  su|>orMcription.  Who  so  chevoseth 
me  shall  finde  that  God  hath  diA|KMc<l  to  him. 

" 'Fhese  tlirec  vtntsols  the  emiiemur  shewed  to  the 
maiden  and  sai«l,  Ix>,  hero  <bmght«r.  these  lie  faire  vessels, 
if  thou  choose  oTve  of  these,  wherein  is  profit  to  thee  ancl 
to  other,  then  shalt  thou  have  my  sonne : but  if  thou 
choose  that  wherein  is  no  profit  to  thoo  nor  to  non©  other, 
Mvothly  tlimi  aluilt  not  marric  him. 

" ^A  hcn  tlie  maydcii  saw  this,  she  lift  up  her  han<ls  to 
God  and  said  : Tliou  Lorri  that  Icnowost  all  things,  grant 
me  grace  this  houna  so  to  rhooaa,  that  1 may  receive  the 
eroperours  sonne.  And  with  that  shee  belield  the  first 
vessell  of  gold,  which  was  engraven,  an«l  K*ad  the  super* 
•cription,  Who  so  cliooseth  me,  Ac.  saving  thus:  Though 
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this  vcA.M)l  l»e  full  prccitjtw  and  nuwlc  of  pure  gvdd,  nevrr- 
thc]CA.*a;  1 know  not  what  is  within,  and  therefore  my  deare 
lonl,  this  vc<4i4el  will  1 not  choow. 

" An«l  then  sh^  liobold  the  second  tcmc)  that  was  of 
pure  silver,  and  read  the  superscription.  Wh^i  so  chooseth 
meo  shall  finde  that  hi«  nature  dcsiruth.  Thiiikitt^  thus 
within  her  sclfc,  If  1 choose  this  vessel,  what  Is  within  it  I 
know  not,  but  well  I wot  tbero  shall  1 finde  that  nature 
dusireth,  an*!  my  nature  derireth  tho  lust  of  tho  fiosh, 
therefore  this  vessel  will  I not  cbtioao.  When  she  Iiad 
scene  these  two  vewsels.  and  given  an  nnswere  as  touching 
them.  shev»  lieheld  the  thinl  veasell  of  lead,  and  roail  tho 
su|)erscription,  Who  so  chiKwoth  moo.  shall  finde  that  God 
I hath  «iisjM»stNl.  Thincking  within  her  selfe  this  voascl  is 
I not  po.'wing  rich,  nor  throughly  previous : nercrthclwwe, 
tlic  su)a<r>ieriptton  saith  : Who  so  chooseth  mee,  shall  finde 
I tliat  (iod  hath  dis|Miacd : and  without  doubt  God  never 
j dis|M«eth  any  harroe,  therefore  now  I will  choose  this 
I vc.sscll,  by  tho  ItMvo  of  God. 

“ When  tho  emperour  saw  this,  bee  said,  0 faire  may. 
den  open  thy  veHAcll,  and  seo  if  thou  hast  well  chosen  ^ 
j no.  And  when  this  yong  lady  ha<l  orencfl  it,  she  found  it 
I full  of  fine  gold  and  precious  stones,  like  as  the  e>n|>ernur 
I harl  told  her  before, 

" And  then  >«aid  the  cm|)cr<iur.  O my  deere  daughter, 
because  thou  hast  wi<iclv  chosen,  therefore  shall  thou 
marry  tny  sonne.  And  wWn  he  hail  so  said,  he  ordaine<i 
a marriage,  and  marriod  (hem  together  with  great  so- 
lerofmitie  and  much  honour,  ami  thev  tive<l  {x-aoeably 
a long  time  together.”  — ,rms»  o trrtHttntiun 

hu  Robert  Kobi.N6«^>x.  la  .Ifr.  ^ollier'h  SkaJ:<site*ir<'s 
Librarif,  rol.  U.  p.  102. 

(2)  Scene  II.— Acre’s  a l Ghiroman- 

tically.  tho  liiita  nUr,  or  fr'se  of  is  tM  indentation 
which  rum*  round  the  root  of  the  Unimb,  dividing  it  from 
the  palm  of  tbs  hand.  In  an  ancient  MS.  posaosacd  by 
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Mr.  HiUliwell,  wo  aro  told.  “ Hit  )’»  to  know  yf  tho  lyn«  of 
Iho  lyf  -^trocche  to  the  wrysi,  and  that  it  b«  of  jfood 
oolwire  Rufficiently,  it  U a st^e  of  lotip  Ijrf.  Yf  it  bo 
abort,  it  ya  a aiirne  of  abort  Tyf.'’  If  tbi*  anthority  l»o 
ocHTCct,  wo  wcro  not  irtrictly  so  in  stating  that  tA#  UtMt 
siOTified  tkt  jMltu  4j/'  th«  hantt.  (Soo  Not©  ('),  |>.  404.) 
**^o  lyno  that  i»og>'niylh  under  the  litillo  fVngor  and 
stroccheth  toward  the  rot©  of  the  fjTiger  next  the  thonibo, 
T»  eloped  mrum/ii  that  U,  /A«!  t<U>le"  But  another  writer 
on  palmistry’  says.  “l*he  s|iac«  between  the  natural  line 
and  the  lino  of  fortune  is  called  mearcr.  the  table." — 
SaMsox'ft  Pot^ffrapkiff,  ld75. 

The  table  hue,  or  fia<  /<irtune,  then,  in  the  lino  run- 
ning from  the  fore-finger  below  the  other  three  fingers  to 
the  Mde  of  the  hand.  The  Hoinml  line  in  the  lino  which 
cur>c«  in  a different  direction,  through  the  middle  of  the 
palm ; and  the  line  of  life,  as  before  mentiunecl,  is  the 
circular  line  «uiroun«fing  the  ball  of  the  thumb.  The  , 
space  between  the  two  former  lines  being  technically 
known  as  the  table. 

<3)  Scene  II. — 

.V<iy  mare,  lehile  tjrare  U tayi eg,  kooH  niee  egte 

Tbiu  nth  my  hat,  and  etgk,  nnd  tny  Amen.] 

The  practice  of  wearing  the  hat  at  meals,  and  especially  at 
ceremonial  feasts,  was  probably  derired  from  the  ago  of 
chiralrv.  In  the  present  day,  at  the  inatallation  bani^uct 
of  the  Knights  of  the  Garter,  all  the  Knights  Companions 
wear  their  hats  nnd  plumes.  It  apfienrs  to  havo  Iwcn  | 
usual  formerly  for  all  persons  above  the  rank  of  attend-  ' 
ants  to  keep  on  their  nats  at  the  dinner-tabto.  Lillv.  in 
his  Autobiography,  gives  an  edifying  account  of  bis 
wooing  his  widowed  mistress,  who  finally  signified  her 
acccotnnce  of  his  siut  by  making  him  sit  down  with  her 
to  dinner  with  his  hat  on.  An<l  the  custom  mar  bo  in- 
ferred from  the  following Roger  the  Canterburian, 
that  cannot  Say  Grace  for  his  meat  with  a low-crowne«l 
hat  liefore  his  face ; or  the  character  of  a prelaticol  man 
affecting  great  heighths.  Newlv  written  by  O.  T.  Lon<l. 
sro.  4to."  As  also,  from  the  Recipe  for  Dressings  Knuckle 
of  Veal,  sent  by  1^.  Dolaiiy  to  Swift 

“Then  •klmmln*  the  fst  off. 

Say  Grace  with  your  hat  off." 


(4)  ScT.KK  VIII.— -TAr'/ 1«  a A ^ood  account 

of  the  gondola,  as  it  was  in  F^kespeare’s  time,  is  found 
in  Corj*at’s  •‘(VuditlM."  e<I.  1811.  pp.  170,  171-  "The 
channels  which  are  called  in  Latin  eenpi,  or  <rstuart'o,  that 
is,  pretty  little  armos  of  the  sea,  because  they  cbli©  and 
flow  ovety  sixe  houres,  are  very  singular  omamenta  to  the 
citie,  through  the  which  they  ninne  even  as  the  roynes 
doe  thmiigh  the  body  of  a man.  and  doe  disgorge  into  the 
Canal  i7yr«iK<fe,  which  is  tbo  common  receptacle  of  them 
all.  They  import  two  principall  commodities  to  the  citie, 
the  one  that  it  carr>'eth  away  all  the  gartiago  and  filth- 
iiiosse  that  fallcth  into  thorn  from  the  citie,  which  by 
meancs  of  the  ebbing  and  flowing  of  the  water,  is  the 
sooner  conveighed  out  of  the  channels,  though  indeedo 
not  altogether  so  well,  but  that  the  people  doe  oftsoones 
addo  their  own  industry  to  dense  and  purge  them  : the 
other  that  they  servo  tlic  Venetians  in  stem!  of  streetM  to 
passe  with  farre  more  expedition  on  the  same,  then  they 
can  do  on  their  land  streetea,  and  that  by  oertaine  little 
boates.  which  they  call  gomlolas,  the  fayTost  that  ever 
I saw  in  any  place.  Kor  none  of  them  are  open  above,  but 
fairelv  oorcrod.  fimt  with  some  fifteeno  or  sixteen©  little 
round  pieces  of  Umlter  that  reach  from  one  end  to  the 
other,  and  make  a prettv  kinde  of  arch  or  vault  in  the 
gcmdola ; then  with  rairo  black  cloth  which  Is  turned  up 
at  both  ends  of  the  boat©,  to  the  end  tliat  if  the  passenger 
meaneth  to  be  private,  he  may  draw  downe  the  same,  and 
after  row  so  secretly  that  no  man  can  see  him  ; in  the  in- 
side the  l>cnches  arc  finely  covered  with  blacke  leather, 
an«l  the  bottomes  of  many  of  them,  together  with  the 
sides  under  the  benches,  are  %'on>'  neatly  garnished  with 
fine  linnen  cloth,  the  e<ige  whereof  is  laccl  with  bonelace  : 
the  ends  are  b©autifie«I  with  two  pretty  and  ingenuous 
devices.  For  <su'l>  end  hath  a crooked  thing  made  in  the 
forme  of  a dolphin’s  tayle.  witli  the  fins  very  artificially 
represented,  and  it  -seemeth  to  b©  tinned  over.  The  water- 
men that  row  these  never  sit  as  ours  doe  in  London,  but 
alwaies  stand,  and  that  at  the  farther  end  of  the  gondola, 
sometimes  one,  but  most  commonly  two ; and  in  my 
0{>iiilon  they  are  altogether  as  swift  as  our  rowers  about 
London.  Of  these  gondnlaes  they  say  there  are  ten  thousand 
about  the  citie,  whereof  six©  thousand  are  private,  serving 
I for  the  gentlemen  and  others ; and  four©  thomtand  feu* 
I mercenary  men.  ahich  get  their  linng  by  the  trade  of 
1 rowing.” 


ACT  III. 


(1)  Hcenk  I. — ft  KYU  wy  terifiioiee.]  The  tm-gunite  was 
esteemed  precious  of  old,  not  alone  from  iU  mnty  and 
beauty,  but  on  account  of  the  imaginary  properties  aUri- 
bute<l  to  it.  Among  other  virtues,  it  was  suppoeo<i  to  have 
the  power  to  quell  emmitv,  and  reconcile  man  and  wife  ; and 
to  pow^ess  the  inestimable  quality  of  forewarning  its  wearer.  | 
if  any  evil  approached  him:— “The  turkeseo  doth  move  i 
when  there  is  any  peril  prepared  to  him  that  wearoth  | 
it,”  Fk.NTON’h  C^ain  Srrreif  Wondrre  XtUnre,  Ifitil).  \ 
“Turcois,"  says  SaTui,  18.15,  “is  a comjswslonale  stone: 

If  the  wearer  of  rt  l»o  not  well,  it  changeth  colour,  and 
looketh  {aIo  and  dim ; but  increaseth  tohU  perfectnosso,  as 
the  wearer  rocoveroth  to  his  health.” 

(2)  BcKNE  II. — Tke sritll,  tkal  hredtkem,  in  ikf  itepHfrkre.] 
The  fashion  of  wearing  false  hair  soems  to  have  I>oen  epi- 
demical among  the  ladies  of  the  bmu-motvle  in  the  sixteenth 
eenturj',  and  to  has-©  exi>osod  them  to  unceasing  raillery 
and  sarcasm  from  contemf»omry  pens.  The  crabbed 
Ptubbes  avers  that  it  was  the  piuetice  to  de«)y  children 
who  had  beautiful  hair  to  some  eecluded  spot  aud  there 


dfsmil  them  of  their  envied  locks.  Kven  tlie  dead,  as 
ShnKespeare  tells  us  here  and  olsewliere,  were  pillaged,  to 
satisfy  the  demand  occasioned  by  this  morbid  vanity 

' Th«  of  Ihr  dead, 

The  right  of  »epulchre»,  were  thorn  away, 

To  live  a arcond  life  on  terond  head  !** 

Soeeei  CA 

“ Tlio  hair  thna  obtaine*!.”  sa>T»  Drake,  was  often  dyofl 
of  a sanvlv  «>lour.  In  complement  to  the  (^leon,  whoso  locks 
were  of  tliat  tint ; an<l  thoxve  false  omainonts,  or  * thatchee,’ 
ns  Tinum  terms  them,  were  calte<l  ‘ poriwigs.*  " (See  note 
(3h  p.  44.) 

(8)  Scene  II.— Ker  me,  tkree  ikoeeaHtt  dneate.]  In  **enico 
there  were  two  sorts  of  <hicata  : one,  the  deetU  de  fiaem, 
worth  4s.  id. ; the  other,  of  St.  Mark,  valued  at  about 
2ir.  10(/.  The  ducat  took  its  name,  according  to  some,  from 
the  legend  on  it : — 

“Sit  tibi,  Christi,  datui,  quem  tu  regU.  Ute  Ducatut." 
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(4)  SckskV.— TAw  *rft€n  / thnit  Sr^lfn,  y^jur  fatArr, 
J Jtdl  intii  CA<iry6(/»j,  *niti  faiuuUii  old 

pru%*ortiml  line, 

"InritJU  in  SrjIUm,  cupivn*  viure  Charybdim.'* 

U raiil  to  ItAvo  oritSuall^  a|>|)caml  in  the  Latin  noem, 
Alcxamlreiit  invo  (icffta  Alcxandri  Mi^rni,’'  by  I'hiMp 
nualtior ; there  nppli^Ml  to  Dariu.t.  who,  aH»|iinif  from 
AlexHn<ler,  full  Into  iho  liMitlfi  of  lk*Miu.  llio  proverb 


AC'J 


(1)  Hcp.SK  I.— -4  royat  HUivAAft/.]  ThU  epithet  U 
Btrictly  Appropridte,  a rovti/  merchant  butu^  one  who 
tnuiMitrtc<l  thocommerviiU  btiaineM  of  a aoverei^.  Thua 
Kin>;  John  ctUla  Bmnd  do  Downy,  *‘bomo  noKter  et  d<n»i> 
nieua  nierrator  noatcr;”  and  on  the  ftatno  arcount,  the 
funioua  Grewham  wm  oniinarily  dhmifivxl  with  iho  title  of 
the  royii  mtrthanL  About  Iho  |>oriod  when  Shaki!?«{icaru 
wrr»tc  thiji  play,  there  whm  at  I^lermo  a celebrated  mer- 
chnnt  called  Actamio,  of  whom  it  was  mid  that  he  had  at 
one  time  two  kin^loma  morWa^ed  to  him  by  Gie  Kintt  of 
H]auti.  (Hco llunter'a  "New  llluatrationiof  ShakcMpemv.") 

(2)  SfPsr.  I.— .'Som*'  m<«  thtrr  ore  tare  ntA  a tftjfnny  pi/7-] 

By  a tjojntty  pit;  Shako4j«aro  may  have  meant  a i<ig 
maateil  n»r  the  table.  Thu*,  in  Naah’a  '•  l*ierce  I’cnny* 
loaw  hiM  Hupplication  to  the  Ihjvil : The  cauaea  con* 

dtictintr  unt<>  wrrath  are  aa  direnie  na  the  actions  of  a ruan'H 
life,  i^mc  w ill  take  on  like  a madman,  if  they  i<ee  a piy 
rnme  (o  Ihe  UtUr."  So,  in  Oetchcr**  play  of  " TTie  Eliler 
Brother,”  Act  II.  8c.  2:— "And  they  Mtand  //o/n'ao  like 
a rtytuttd  ing,"  Atrain,  In  Webater’a  “ Dxitchem  of  Malfi,” 
Act  III.  8c.  2,  IfitSl:— " Ho  <vmM  not  abide  to  aee  n jn^'g 
head  yttpi ua  ; I Uiou^ht  youT  ^raco  would  find  him  a Jew.” 
In  the  “Now©  Metnmor|)ho«iB,"  a ]>iK>m  qtiotofl  by  Mr. 
HalliwoU.  and  wrritten  in  the  aeventWnth  century,  there 
arc  tKHuo  sin^W  in«tunoos  of  anti{<Athy 

I knewe  the  like  hy  one  that  nould  endure 
To  tee  a irooie  rotne  to  the  table  «ur« : 

Honw  cannot  brooke  to  «e  a cuetarde  there, 

Some  of  a cheese  rioe  ever  ttami  in  feare; 

And  I knowe  one,  if  she  tobacco  see, 

Or  imeU  the  lame.  ahe  ewoonrs  (mediately : 

The  like  of  roses  1 have  heard  tome  tell. 

Touch  but  the  akyn  and  presently  'twill  swell. 

And  yrowe  to  blitters  : the  reason  it  U thhi, 

*Twltl  them  and  these  there's  such  anuthlsla.** 


(3l  ScKKK  T. — Than  diut,  and  all  My  fjoatU  art  runfig' 
rah.J  In  Uie  istmluct  of  tliU  |«rt  of  Antoniu’a  trial,  we 
have  a curiuua  picture  of  Italian  manncrB  iit  tbo  aixU.'cnih 
century ; one  which  ahnw'a  that  the  mc«t  oatcemod  forenaic 
talent  of  the  period,  consiiateil  iem  in  aound  let.'al  knowlcd^, 
than  in  the  aiibtio  acumen  which  couM  diacover  a fiaw  in  an 
indictment,  or  detect  an  uneua|M>ctod  onuiwion  in  a l*ond. 
Portia  here  hrinipt  forth  at  laat  tho  miwt  fatal  chai^ro 
a;;ainflt  Shyloefc,  that  namely  by  which  he  ha*!  already 
furfvitod  l>otb  ]iru}i«rty  an<i  life,  after  tbo  validity  of  tho 
deed  hiul  K'cn  m-erthrown  and  the  cauae  actually  ^aune<l, 
bv  inaiatinj;  on  the  fulfilment  of  overlooked  Uii|<usHibililio8. 
f^rvtiy,  ehe  urgm, 

" ThU  bond  doth  five  thee  here  no  )ot  of  blood." 

And  then, 

" — >In  the  cutting  of  it.  if  thou  dost  shed 
One  drop  of  Christian  blond,  thy  lands  and  foods 
Are  by  tuc  laws  of  Venice  conflscate." 

Finally,  ah©  requires  tho  plaintiff  to  cut  off  at  once  the 
prcciae  weight.^ot  (bo  twentivth  |airt  of  a )icr\ii>]e  more 
IdO 


itaclf,  howos’er,  haM  loen  |M>inted  out  in  a much  older 
writer,  Ht.  Au^ietlDO,  in  Jiun.  Evan^.,  Tmct.  xxxvi.  § H : 
"No  itcnitn  quasi  fvqnoua  fharylMlitu,  in  Bcyllam  in* 
nirms.”  Af^aln:— "A  CharylHli  quidom  ovasUti,  »wl  in 
Bcyllreiii  acopulu  naufraffasti.  In  niediu  navhra,  utrumque 
|>erictilnaum  latus  evita.”  It  wiw  common  in  Knij^Iiah  l>o«^ka 
oftho  sixteenth  and  Mvontovnlh  century  ; and  Mr.  Halliwidl 
quotes  nn  old  8r>memetohirc  aayinK  to  a ainiitar  <^ffoct,— 
" lie  ffot  out  of  the  imuy  and  foil  into  the  puuksy.” 


IV. 


<w  IcM  than  an  exact  |xmnil.  After  all  thcao  ul^ccii«mH  had 
been  uri^'d  and  wlmittcd,  ailduc^  the  V^cUan  law 
which  maiie  the  whole  trannacUon  a criminal  offence  in- 
volvtiif;  the  {Kmaltv  of  forfeiture  autl  deatli.  In  iheao  two 
distinct  parte  of  the  plcadini',  wo  nuiy  fancy  wo  can  twr* 
ocive  tho  operationn  of  two  different  minds ; Doctor  Bcb 
lario,  of  iVliui,  and  Portia,  of  Belmont.  To  tho  former 
may  lie  attributod  tho  aoiiml  and  irresuiitihie  Icical  attack 
u|*un  tho  runi^nnary  Itutvl ; apiieani  to  l»e  oxpruNaoil  iii 
hifl  letter  to  the  courts,— We  tnmeti  o’er  many  l»ot»k» 
U^cther : he  is  furnish'd  with  my  o/uKtoa.”  Bui  it  Hoems 
also  ns  if  tho  female  wit  of  Portia  may  be  trace*!  in  the 
inn^niouM  |«rccption  of  tlto  leas  criminal  objoctions  which 
first  (rained  tho  cause  ; and  that  tho  ohl  a*ivucato  uoscrUy 
alhules  to  it  in  tbo  words,  ''  letter'd  writh  his  own  kamiDg; 
(tho  *.'reati>€»*i*  when'of  1 oinnot  enough  «>n>n>emll-” 

There  in.  in  Mr.  Bu((etw*  volume  of  Italy,  a cbarmio^old 
lUiUan  stf^ry,  entitlnl  "’^rho  Brqr  of  ti*>ld,”  which  htwl 
licen  rolato*!  to  tlie  author  by  a rctiroai  cardinal,  an^l  which, 
as  he  says,  hemw  some  ro»*cmb]am‘e  to  tho  tale  of  '‘‘llio 
Mcn-hanl  of  Venice.”  It  is  ulUv'cihcr  too  ion^  to  !>© 
exlractoil  entire,  and  tho  rua/lor  will  probably  thank  us 
for  scndicq;  him  to  the  liouk ; Vmt  as  it  os{iecially  illua* 
tmtos  tho  ancient  Italian  practice  of  eatniiiK  a cauno  by 
in(?enious  sofibUtry,  wo  shall  alistract  tlte  narrative  and 
give  tho  eunclusion. 

'iliroo  of  the  half-roblier  soldiers  of  the  sixteenth  or 
sevonternth  century,  <lesire<l  to  iea%’e  a stolen  Istg  of  gold 
with  the  liostoHS  of  a simill  inn  ch11«I  Iho  White  Croas.  on 
tho  roa«l  to  Bologna.  They  drew  up  an  acknowU*«l|;inent 
for  it,  which  she  signed,  undertaking  to  deliver  it  when 
fqtplied  for;  " l>nt  to  be  delivered,  Iheso  were  tho  wonts, 
not  to  one,  nor  to  two,  but  to  tbu  three  ; words  wisely  intro* 
duoutl  In'  tUueo  to  whom  it  bvlongcil,  knowing  what  they 
know  of  oach  other.”  After  tboy  had  gone,  one  of  them, 
who  sccmcfl  to  be  a V'enctian.  returned,  and  roipiosUHl  to 
be  allowed  to  sot  his  soiU  on  iho  Iwg  im  the  others  luot 
done.  Hbe  place*!  it  before  him  for  the  ptirjKMC,  but  Iwing 
at  the  same  moment  calle*!  away  to  rcooive  a guest,  wlicn 
she  came  laick  the  soldier  and  tfie  numey  were  gone,  llio 
other  two  robbers  soon  afler  clainie*!  the  gold  ; and  as  it 
was  not  forthcoming,  they  commenced  a process  ogainst 
the  luwtons  on  her  writUn  acknowletigmcuL  In  gn*nt 
distress,  she  sent  her  daughter  to  several  advoaitea  to 
defend  her  ; but  some  of  tliom  demanded  too  targe  a foe, 
others  were  already  rctainod  against  her : all  conaidcrtMl 
the  case  to  l«o  hu|>o]e8a,  and  tho  trial  was  to  come  on  the 
next  day. 

It  hapiwmod  that  tho  hosteas*  daughter  had  a lover, 
Lorrnxo  ^fartdti.  who  was  a law-student  of  great  promise 
and  alrvaily  at  tho  bar,  though  ho  liad  ne^*er  sj<d{cn  ; and 
ho  voluntet  rod  his  hearty  su]i|>ort.  TI>o  trial  «xuuo  on,  the 
claim  was  provod,*—ther©  w'ua  no  defence  made  by  the  »le- 
fendant.  aiul  tlio  judgea  were  elamt  to  give  senionct),  when 
LoronEo  rose  and  iuidreKsed  the  court.  "Much  has  Viccn 
said.”  he  pleaded,  " on  the  aaeretl  ruituroof  the  obligathm, 
ami  wo  acltnowle*!^  it  In  ita  full  force.  Let  it  l>o  fulbiloil, 
iuid  to  tbo  last  Tetter,  It  is  what  we  solicit,  what  we 
require.  But  to  whom  la  the  Img  of  gold  to  l>e  delivered  I 
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What  mys  tho  bond  ? Not  to  o»e,  not  to  fiM>,  but  to  tkt 
thrtt.  liCt  the  three  xtand  forth  an«l  clnitn  it."  From  that 
day, — f^r  who  can  doubt  tho  iiisue  \ — ^TKine  were  aought, 
none  omidoyed,  but  the  tuUle,  the  elotiuent  Loreaso. 

(4)  Sck:«k  I.— 

So  Kt  triU  let  mt  kaee 

The  otAfr  half  in  use.] 

''That  is,  in  trust  for  Shyloclc  durintf  hix  life,  for  the 
purptmo  of  necurinK  it  at  his  death  to  Loreoeo.  Some 
criticM  explain  ta  tuf,  upon  interoxt — a oenxo  which  the 
phnuie  certainly  somotimoe  bore  ; but  that  interpretation 
IS  altofirether  inconsistent,  in  the  present  possa^,  with  tho 
generoiuty  of  Antonio's  character.  In  conveynnoiM  of  land. 


where  It  U intended  to  give  tho  estate  to  any  person  after 
the  death  of  another,  it  is  necessary  that  a thinl  person 
should  bo  pos«wessed  of  the  estate,  and  the  tur  bo  declared 
to  the  one  after  tho  death  of  the  other,  or  the  estate  to 
tho  future  possessor  would  be  rendered  insecure.  This  is 
mile)!  a conveyance  to  turn,  and  tho  mrty  is  said  to  i»o 
|«usseesed,  or  rather  »€i$t*l  to  tho  tor  of  such  an  one,  or  to 
the  use  that  ho  render  or  convoy  the  land  to  such  an  one. 
which  is  expressed  in  law  French  by  tho  terms  teitit  <ii 
MM,  and  in  Ijatin,  semiuM  in  M/wm  aficujni,  tU.,  A B,  or 
C D.  This  latter  phrase  Shakospeare  has  rmidorod  with  all 
the  strictnoss  of  a technical  conveyancer,  an^l  has  made 
Antoniodcsire  to  have  one-half  of  S^y  lock's  }i^oods  in  nse,-^ 
to  render  it  upon  his,  Shylock's,  aoath  to  Lorenzo.” — 
Ako.v. 


ACT  V. 


(1)  Scene  I.— ^ Grove  k^ore  Portia’#  Aomm.]  '*  Tlio 
* }>oet*8  pen*  has  nowhere  given  more  striking  proof  of  iUi 
power  than  in  the  scene  m the  garden  of  Itelmont.  We 
find  ourselves  transported  into  the  grounds  of  an  Italian 
paiaxxo  of  the  very  first  class,  and  we  soon  perceive  them 
to  lie  of  surpassing  beauty  and  almost  boundless  extent. 
It  is  not  a ^rden  of  parterres  and  flowom,  but  more  like 
Milton's  ' t^railise,*  full  of  tall  shrubs  and  lofty  treoa— 
the  tuliiv-tree,  the  f>o|Jar,  and  the  colar.  But  it  is  not, 
like  Milton's,  a ganlen  in  which  tho  hand  of  Nature  is 
alone  visible.  There  are  terraces  and  flighu  of  stei«,  cas- 
cades and  fountains,  broad  walks,  avenues  and  rising, 
with  alcoves  and  banuuotting-housos  in  the  rich  armi- 
tectnro  of  Venice.  It  is  evening ; a fine  evening  of 
summer,  which  tempU  tho  masters  of  tho  scene  to  walk 
abroatl  and  enjoy  tho  breezes  which  ruffle  the  gentle 
foliage.  Tho  moon  is  in  the  heavens,  full  orbed  and 
shining  with  a stearly  lustre ; no  light  clouiU  disturbing 
tho  deep  sorono.  On  tho  groon  swani  fiiU  tho  ever- 
changing  shallows  of  tho  lofty  trees,  which  mav  be  mis- 
taken for  fiuries  sporting  by  tbe  moonlight ; wficre  trees 
are  not  the  nioonlioams  sleep  U})oa  the  bank.  The 
)iistant  horn  is  heanl ; and  o%*cn  sweeter  music  fioata  upon 
the  breezo.”— -Hunter’s  A’cr  /liiutratioHs,  dx. 

|2)  BcRNF.  I.— Aermony  u «m  immortal  son/#.] 

Tcaiching  musical  harmony,"  omervod  Hooker,  whether 
by  instrument  or  by  voice,  it  being  but  of  high  or  low 
sounds  in  a due  proportionable  disposition,  such,  notwith- 
standing, b tho  force  thereof,  and  so  pleasing  effects  it 
haUi  in  every  part  of  roan  which  b most  dinne,  that  some 
hare  been  thereby  induoed  to  think  that  the  soul  itself  t»y 
nature  b,  or  hath  in  It,  luirmony." 

E^etifutical  Polity,  Book  5. 

(3)  Scene  I.— iVo  tooman  had  it,  hut  tt  civil  dodorA  In 
the  Pccorone  of  Ser  (liovanni,  with  which  there  can  be  little 
reason  to  doubt  Shakespeare  was  in  some  way  acquainted, 


thb  pleasant  little  incident  about  the  ring  forms  a part  of 
the  story.  Tho  tale  b much  too  long  te  bo  given  in  full, 
but  tho  following  analysis  of  it,  extracted  from  Dunlop's 
'*  History  of  Ficticwi,"  presorvos  enough  of  the  original  to 
show  that  it  was  cIotMly  connected  with  the  hand  fable  in 
'*The  Merchant  of  Venice."  A young  man,  nameil  Oian- 
nelto,  U adopted  by  Ansaldo,  a rich  venelian  merchant. 
He  obtains  pennbrioti  to  go  to  Alexandria,  and  sots  sail  in 
a ship  richly  laden.  On  bb  voyage  he  entere  tho  port  of 
Belmont,  whoro  a laily  of  great  wealth  resided,  and  who 
announced  herself  as  the  prixe  of  any  person  who  could 
enjoy  her.  Giannotto  b entertained  in  hor  palaco,  ami 
having  jiartakcu  of  wine  pur|«oaely  mixed  with  HO{)orifio 
ingromc-nts,  ho  falU  asleep  on  going  to  l>od,  an«l  bb  vcuwel 
b confiscated  next  morning,  according  to  tho  stipulate)! 
conditions.  He  returns  to  Venice,  fits  out  a vooaol  richly 
lomlcxl,  for  Bclmimt,  and  acts  in  a similar  manner.  The 
third  time,  Ansaldo  b forced  to  borrow  ten  (housaml  ducats 
fn>m  a Jew,  on  condition  of  hb  croliter  being  allowcKi  to 
take  a pound  of  flesh  from  hb  body  if  ho  did  nut  jiay  by 
a certain  time.  Gbxinetto's  expe<litlon  b now  more 
furiunato.  Ho  obtains  the  lady  in  marriage,  bv  refraining 
from  tho  wine,  acoorrling  to  a Iiint  ho  received  ^rum  a wait- 
ing maid.  Occutded  with  hb  bride,  he  forgets  the  bond  of 
Ansaldo  till  tho  day  it  b duo : he  then  hastens  to  Venice, 
but  as  Uie  time  hml  ola|wo<l  tho  Jew  refuses  to  accept  ten 
times  the  money.  At  thb  crisis  tlio  now-marriod  la<ly 
arrives  disguised  os  a lawyer,  and  announces,  as  was  tho 
custom  in  Italy,  that  she  had  come  to  docble  difficult 
casco  : for  in  that  ago,  delicate  points  were  not  detemunol 
by  the  ordinary  jml^  of  tho  provinces,  but  by  doctors  of 
law  who  were  cailod  from  Bologna,  and  other  places  at  a 
dbtanco.  Tlio  protended  lawyer  being  consulted  on  the 
claim  of  tho  Jew,  dccirles  that  he  b entitled  to  insist  on 
tiio  poum)  of  fleeh.  but  that  ho  shmild  lie  liohaMlol  if  ho 
draw  one  drop  of  bkHxl  from  hb  debtor.  The  judge  then 
takcM  fn>m  Giannotto  his  roarriAge-ring  as  a fee,  and  after- 
wanb  banters  him  in  her  own  character  for  having  parted 
with  it. 
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CRITICAL  OPINIONS  ON  THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


“ T«r  ‘ ^ferchant  of  Venitt?  * is  one  of  Shakspcare’s  m<wt  perfect  works  : popular  to  an  extraonlioary 
degree,  and  calculated  to  produce  the  moat  powerful  eHect  on  the  ata^e,  and,  at  tho  aarne  time^  a 
wonder  of  ingenuity  and  art  for  Ihe  rellectinc  critic.  Shylock,  the  Jew,  is  one  of  tho  inimitable 
maater-pieces  of  charactcri/ation  which  are  to  1h‘  found  only  in  8bak.<«}>eare.  It  is  easy  for  both  poet 
and  ])Iayer  to  exhibit  a caricature  of  national  sentiments,  modes  of  N|K^akiug,  and  gestures.  Shylock, 
however,  is  everything  hut  a common  Jew:  he  |x>s.st»»Hes  a strongly-marked  and  original  individuality, 
and  yet  we  perceivo  a light  touch  of  Judaism  in  everj-lhing  he  says  or  doitn.  Wo  slmoit  fancy  we  can 
hear  a light  whis{>er  of  the  Jewish  accent  even  in  the  written  words,  such  as  we  sometimes  still  find  in 
the  higher  classes,  notwithstanding  their  social  refinement.  In  trampiil  moments,  all  that  is  foreign  to 
the  Eurojs^an  blood  and  Christian  sentiments  is  less  ]>orcepiibio ; but  in  {hushioii  the  national  stamt> 
comes  out  more  strongly  marked.  All  thc.se  inimitable  niceties  the  finished  art  of  a great  actor  can 
alone  properly  express.  Shylock  »a  a man  of  information,  in  his  own  way,  even  a thinker,  only  he  has 
not  discovered  tlie  region  where  human  feelings  dwell ; his  morality  is  founded  on  the  disbelief  in 
goodness  and  ma^animity.  The  desire  to  avenge  the  wron^  and  indignities  heaped  iijion  his  nation 
IS,  after  avarice,  nis  strongest  .spring  of  action.  His  hate  is  naiuraily  directed  chiefly  against  those 
Christians  who  are  actuated  by  truly  Christian  aentimerits : a disinterested  love  of  our  neighbour 
seems  to  him  the  most  unrelenting  persecution  of  the  Jews.  The  letter  of  the  law  is  his  idol;  he 
refuses  to  lend  an  ear  to  the  voice  of  mercy,  which,  from  the  mouth  of  Portia,  speaks  to  him  with 
heavenly  elrs|uenco : be  insists  on  rigid  and  inflexible  iusticc,  and  at  lost  It  recoils  on  his  ovrn  head. 
Thus  he  becomes  a symbol  of  the  general  history  of  his  unfortunate  nation.  Tho  melancholy  and 
self-sacrificing  mi^;nanimiiy  of  Antonio  is  aftectingly  sublime,  hike  a princely  merchant,  no  is 
surrounded  with  a whole  train  of  noble  frioiuLs.  The  c<mtra.st  which  this  forms  to  the  selfish  cniclty  of 
the  usurer  Shylock  was  necwisary  to  redeem  the  honour  {>f  human  nature.  Ttio  danger  which  almost 
to  the  close  of  the  fourth  act  hangs  over  Antonio,  and  which  the  imagination  is  almost  afraid  to 
approach,*  would  fill  the  mind  with  too  j)ainful  anxiety,  if  the  poet  did  not  also  provide  for  its 
recreation  anti  diversion.  This  is  efFectetl  in  an  especial  manner  by  the  scenes  at  Portia^s  country-seat, 
which  transport  the  sj>ectat<»r  into  quite  another  wtirhl.  And  yet  they  are  closely  connecUxl  with  tho 
main  business  by  the  chain  of  cause  anti  effect : Baivtjxnio’H  prejiamtions  for  his  courtship  are  the  cause 
of  Antonio’s  subscribing  tho  dangerous  Imnd  ; and  Portia  again,  by  the  counsel  and  advice  of  her  uncle, 
a famous  lawyer,  effects  the  safety  of  her  lover’s  friend.  But  tho  relations  of  the  dramatic  composition 
ore  tho  while  admiralty  observed  in  yet  another  respect.  The  trial  Iwtween  Shylock  and  Antonio  is 
indeed  reconled  as  being  a real  event ; still,  for  all  that,  it  must  ever  remain  an  un>ioard-of  and  singular 
case.  Shakspeare  has  therefore  associated  it  with  a love  intrigue  not  less  extraordinary:  the  one 
consequently  is  rendered  natural  and  probable  by  ineon.s  of  tho  other.  A rich,  beautiful,  and  clever 
heiress,  who  can  only  be  won  by  the  solving  tho  riddle—the  locked  caskotB — the  foreign  princes,  who 
come  to  try  the  venture— all  this  jKiwerfiiJly  excites  the  imaginatii>n  with  the  splendour  of  an  olden 
tale  of  marvels.  The  two  scenes  in  which,  first  the  Prince  of  Morocco,  in  the  language  of  Eastern 
hyperlxile,  and  then  the  self-conceited  Prince  of  Ai*ragon,  make  their  choice  among  the  cs.'^kob*.  wtxg 
merely  to  raise  our  curiosity,  and  give  employment  t4>  our  wits ; but  on  tho  third,  where  the  two  lovers 
stand  trembling  l>eforc  tho  inevitable  chtuco,  which  in  one  moment  must  unite  or  sepamte  them  for 
ever,  Shakspeare  has  lavishctl  all  tho  charms  of  feeling— all  the  magic  of  poesy.  \Vo  share  in  tho 
rapture  of  Portia  and  lltssanio  at  the  fortunate  choice:  we  easily  oonceivo  why  they  are  so  fond  of 
each  other,  for  they  are  both  most  dosen*ing  of  love.  Tlio  judgment  scene,  with  which  the  fourth  atd^ 
is  occupied,  is  in  itself  a perfect  <li*ama,  concentrating  in  itself  the  interest  of  the  whole.  Iho  knot  is 
now  uutiod,  and,  according  to  the  cummou  ideas  of  theatrical  satisfaction,  the  curtain  ought  to  drop. 
But  the  poet  was  unwilling  to  dismiss  his  audience  w*ith  the  gloomy  impressions  which  Antonio  s 
ac(piittal,  effected  with  so  much  difficulty,  and  contrary  to  all  expectation,  and  the  condemnation  of 
Shylock,  were  calculated  to  leave  behind  them  ; he  has  therefore  added  tho  fifth  act  by  w’ay  of  a 
Tnu.sical  aftcrludo  in  tho  piece  itself.  ITie  episode  of  Jessica,  tho  fugitive  daughter  of  the  Jew,  in 
whom  Shakspeare  has  contrived  to  throw  a veil  of  swc?otne8s  over  the  national  features,  and  the  artifice 
by  which  Portia  and  her  companion  are  enabled  to  rally  their  newly-married  hnslwnds,  supply  him 
with  tho  necessary  materials.  1’ho  scene  opens  with  tho  playful  prattling  of  two  lovers  in  a summer 
evening  ; it  is  folfowed  by  soft  mu.sic,  and  a rapturous  eulogy  on  this  jiowcrful  dis^K)ser  of  the  human 
mind  and  the  world ; the  principal  characters  then  make  their  ap|>earancc,  and,  after  a simulated 
quarrel,  which  is  gracefully  maintained,  the  whole  ends  with  the  mo.st  exhilarating  mirth.” — Schleoel. 
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THR  LIFE  AND  DEATH  OF 


KING  RICHARD  THE  SECOND. 


Shakkspkahk’s  King  Richard  II.”  waa  cfitered  at  SlAtionorn*  Hall,  August  29,  1597,  by 
Aiidrcw^  W'isc,  who  puhli^hod  the  first  ctlitiun  that  year  under  the  title  «if  The  trngwlie  of 
King  Kiclmid  the  Second.  As  it  hath  beciie  puhlikely  acted  by  llie  Right  Honourable  tlic  Lord 
(Tianiberlnine  hia  Sonants,  London,  Printed  hy  Vatentine  Simmen^far  Andrmv  lKi>,  and  arc  to 
be  sold  at  his  shop  in  Panics  church  yard  at  the  signo  of  the  Angel.  1597.”  4to.  Tliis  is  much 
the  most  accurate  copy  of  the  play  extant.  Three  otlicr  quarto  editions  were  published  before 
the  first  folio,  one  in  1598,  another  in  1908,  widi  new  mlditions  of  the  Parliament  scranc, 
and  the  Deposing  of  King  Uiclmnl,”  and  the  last  in  1015  ; each  of  which  Iwars  the  author's 
name,  “ William  Shttkc-s|K‘are,”  on  the  title-page ; that  of  1015  being  appaiviuly  the  copy 
followed  in  the  folio,  1023.  There  can  now  be  scarcely  a doubt  that  there  was  an  older 
Riclianl  IF.  than  Shakespeare's,  and  one  that  kept  its  place  qa  an  acting  drama,  oven  at  the 
Globe  theatre,  long  after  his  had  bc'cri  played  and  printed.  In  a [lossage  of  Camden's  Annals, 
it  is  related  that  Sir  GilHc  Merrick,  who  wjis  con«2med  in  the  desperate  insnrroctioii  of  the 
Karl  of  Essex,  wa.s  accused,  among  other  charges,  of  having  caused  to  be  m^ted,  hy  money  in  a 
public  theatre,  the  obsolete  tragedy  (exoUtum  (rof/  diam)  of  the  alKlieatioii  of  liichanl  the  S.'cond. 
This  transaction  Is  related  more  circumstantially  in  the  official  declarations,  w’herc  it  is  stated  that, 
**The  Aftenioon  lx*forc  the  Robeliion,  Meirick  with  a great  company  of  othoi's,  who  were  alt 
afterwards  in  the  action,  Iwd  pi-ocured  to  he  play'd  beforc  them  the  Play  of  deposing  King 
Riehnnl  the  Second ; neither  wa-s  it  casual,  but  a play  l»esjH»kc  by  Merrick  ; and  when  it  was 
told  him  by  one  of  the  Players,  that  the  Play  was  old,  and  they  should  have  Loss  in  playing  it, 
because  few  w'ould  come  to  it.  there  were  forty  Shillings  extraordinary  given  for  it,  ami  so  it  was 
play'd.”  The  doposidoii  of  Richard  IT.  appiMirs  to  have  been  a subject  upon  which  EIixnl>eth 
was  peculiarly  sensitive.  It  was  probably  on  tins  account,  that  the  Parliament  scene  in 
Shakespeare’s  play,  containing  the  actual  dopixiltiou  of  llie  King,  was  not  inserted  in  the  quartos 
until  after  her  death.  In  1599,  Sir  John  Ilaywai-de  was  ss'verely  censured  in  the  Star  ChamlK.*r, 
ami  commitk‘d  to  prison,  for  hU  History  of  the  First  Part  of  the  Life  and  R<*ign  of  King 
Henry  IV.,  which  containfsl  the  deposition  of  Richard  II. 

Tlic  revival  of  an  old  pluy  on  this  prohibited  tojiic  must  then^fore  have  boon  higldy  offensive 
to  the  Queen:  it  certainly  mmle  a deep  iinprc.ssion  u|wjn  her;  for,  in  a conversation  with  the  j 
ot’OtmiplisluMl  William  Lamhardo,  twelve  inmiths  afterwards,  on  the  uccusinn  of  his  presenting  her 
with  his  pandect  of  her  Rolls  in  the  Tower,  when,  looking  through  the  records,  she  came  t<» 
the  reign  of  Richaixl  II.,  slie  remarkcsl; — “ I am  Richard  II.,  know  ye  not  that?”  T^mlwirde 
nqiliotl,  in  allusion  to  the  Essex  attempt,  “ Such  a wicked  imagination  was  detemiiniHl  ami 
atk'inpUsl  hy  a mthit  unkind  gent,  the  most  mhuTUHl  creature  that  ever  your  Majesty  made  : ” to 
this  her  Majesty  rejoined:  •*  He  that  will  forget  GwI,  will  also  forget  his  benefactors:  this 
trngetly  was  played  40“*  times  in  open  streets  and  houses.” 

TImt  the  drama  in  question  was  not  Shakespeare's  Richard  II.,  i.s  tolerably  crideni,  from  its 
l>eing  desHTribetl  as  an  obsolete  ]'Iay ; but  a discovery  made  hy  Mr.  Collier  places  this  foci  beyond 
controversy.  In  a MS.  diary  kept  hy  the  notorious  Dr.  Simon  Forman,  and  preserveii  in  the 
Rodleian  Library,  Mr.  Collier  has  found  an  entry  under  the  date,  Thursday,  April  30,  1011, 
wherein  Forman  records  his  having  Ik'en  present  at  the  Globe  theatre,  and  witnc8s<*d  the  play  of 
Richonl  1 1.,  some  incidents  in  whicli  he  notes  for  his  future  guidance : — “ Ib'member  therein  how 
Jack  Straw,  by  hb»  ovei-much  Ixfidncss,  not  b**ing  politic  nor  suspecting  anything*  was  suddenly, 
at  SmithHeld  Iiar«,  stablKHl  by  Walworth,  the  .Mayor  of  London,  and  so  he  and  his  whole  army 
was  overthrown.  Therefore,  in  such  case,  or  the  like,  never  admit  any  party  without  a bar  Ik*(  wetm, 
for  a man  cannot  he  too  wise,  nor  keep  himself  too  safe.  Also  rememlier  how  the  Duke  of 
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Oloeofttcr,  the  Earl  of  Anmtlel,  Oxford,  ami  others,  crw^jing  the  king  in  hU  humour  alnml  the 
Duke  of  Krlaml  and  Bushy,  wore  glad  to  Hy  and  raise  a host  of  men ; and  being  in  his  castle, 
how  the  Duke  of  Erlund  came  by  night  to  betray  liim,  with  three  hundred  men ; but,  having 
privy  warning  thcnM)f,  kept  his  gatea  fast,  and  would  nut  suffer  the  enemy  to  enter,  wliieh  went 
back  again  with  a fly  in  his  ear,  and  after,  was  aluin  by  the  Earl  of  Arundel  in  the  Imttle, 
R«‘meini>er  also,  when  the  Duke  (i.  e.  of  Gloucester,)  und  Arundel,  came  to  Ix^ndun  with  their 
army.  King  Richard  came  forth  to  them  and  met  them,  and  gave  them  fair  words,  and  ]>roniised 
them  panlon,  and  that  all  should  be  well  if  they  would  discharge  their  army,  uj>oii  whose 
promises  and  fair  8poei‘lu>s.  they  did  it  ; and  after,  the  king  bid  them  all  to  a ban(]uet,  and  so 
betrayed  them,  and  cut  off  their  heads,  die.,  l>ecau»e  they  bad  not  his  |Mirdon  under  his  hand  and 
seal  iK'forc,  but  his  word. 

**  Roniember  therein,  also,  how  the  Duke  of  Iinncnstor  privily  contrived  all  villainy  to  aet  them 
all  together  hy  the  ears,  und  to  make  the  nobility  to  envy  the  King,  and  inislike  him  and  lus 
government:  by  which  means  he  nimle  liw  own  sou  king,  which  was  Henry  Bolingbi'oke. 
Remember,  also,  how  the  Duke  of  Tjuneaster  ask(‘d  a wise  man  whether  liiinself  should  ever  be  a 
king,  and  lie  told  him  Xo,  but  his  son  should  be  a king;  and  when  he  had  told  him,  he  hanged 
him  up  for  his  labour,  because  ho  should  not  bruit  abroad,  or  speak  thereof  to  others.  This  was 
a policy  in  the  eommonwcalth’a  opinion,  but  I say  it  was  a villain’s  part,  and  a Judas’s  kiss  to 
hang  the  man  for  telling  him  the  truth.  Beware  by  this  example  of  noblemen  and  tlidr  fair 
words,  and  say  little  to  them,  lest  they  do  the  like  to  thee  for  thy  goodwill.** 

This  ploy,  then,  it  is  clear,  embraced  the  earlier  |Jortion  of  Richard’s  reign,  and  may  have 
containeu  its  close,  and  hove  been  the  one  which  the  partiznns  of  Essex  contrivcHl  to  get  acted. 
Shakespeare’s  tragedy,  on  the  contrary,  comprises  little  more  than  the  last  Iw'o  yeara  of  the  reign 
of  Richard  11.,  and  the  facts  n])|H;nr  to  have  been  dramatized  exclusively  from  llolinshed,  some 
of  the  speeches  being  copied  with  scarcely  any  alteration  from  that  old  chroniehT.  Of  the  date  of 
its  composition  we  have  no  reliable  evidence;  Malone  fixes  it  in  1593,  Chalmers  and  Drake 
in  1596. 


persons  llrprtstntcl). 


Kino  Richarp  the  Second. 

Kpmcnp  op  Lanuley,  JhJ:*  of  York.  | Vueln  to 
John  op  Oacnt,  Duht  of  Lancasteh.  i th<  Kino, 
IIeNRV,  furnamn/  BoLINOBROKE,  Ihikt  of  il£K£> 
pord,  *os  to  John  op  Qacnt  ; afttrv<trd$ 
Ki.vu  Henkv  the  Fourth. 

Duke  op  Aumbrle,*  ton  to  t\*  JhJet  ^f  York. 
Mowbrat,  Duke  of  Norfouc. 

Duke  up  Surrey. 

Earl  OP  Salisbury. 

Karl  up  Berkley. 

Karl  of  Nukthumdehlanu. 

Henrt  Percv,  Au  Son. 

Lord  Ro»s.t 
Lord  Willocohby. 

Lord  Fitzwater. 


Lord  Marshal  ; and  other  Lotde. 
i Bishop  op  Carlisle. 

I Abbot  or  Westminster. 

Sir  Pierce  op  Kxton. 

Sir  Stephen  Scroop. 

Bushy,  \ 

Baoot,  > cTfaittrr#  lo  Kino  Richard. 

Green,  i 

I C'a^/ai»  of  a band  of  HV/«A>Mfn. 

Queen  toKi.nu  Richard. 

Duchess  or  Gixiucestek. 

: Duchess  op  York. 

I DM  lAr  Queen. 

' Lvrd$t  IIentld$,  Ojlfcyrr,  Soldiert,  (Jardenrra^  A'ec//er, 
Gronm^  and  otkrr  attendaHta. 


SCENE,— in  E.VOLAND  (f»e/  WalES. 

• Anmerlf,  OT  AnmnU,  U thr  PrencU  for  »h»t  l«nri  Alhe»*rlt.  % town  In  Nojaiindr. 
t Now  »pcll  TIoot. 
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ACT  I. 


SCKNE  I.— London. 


A noom  in  the  Vnlnce. 


AVM'Kino  RiciiAni),  .Tons*  ofGaint, 

mul  other  Koblt*!*,  teith  him, 

K.  llirii.  Old  Jidiii  of  Gaunt,  time-lionour  d 
I*nnroiittT,(l) 

(lion,  aecordiii"  to  t)iy  ontli  and  band, 
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Bi'Oiip'lit  bitlicr  Ileiir)’  Hii%‘furd/  (by  bold  m>ii  ; 
lleix*  to  make  gooil  the  boiKtoi-ouh  late  a}>|K*al, 
Which  then  our  leisure  would  not  let  us  hear. 


• llcUrford,'— ] Thi<  nani«  ti  usually  «{>elt  Hrrfvr^iw  llic  olil 
cu)iie».  and  must  be  rronuunced  as  a dissyllabic. 
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KING  UICIIAKD  THK  SECOND. 


ACT  1.] 

Asraiinit  (lie  duke  ttf  Xoi*fnIk,  Thomns  Mowl>i-ay?(2) 
(?ArsT.  I hove,  my  Hej'C. 

K.  Rich.  Tell  me,  moivovor,  hast  thou  Kotimlcd 
him. 

If  he  iipfical  the  duke  on  ancient  malice; 

Or  worthily.  O-s  n goml  Huhji*ct  slioiild. 

C)n  sonic  known  grrmnd  of  treachery  in  him  ? 
GAr.NT.  Ah  near  oh  I could  sift  him  on  that 

On  Home  u|ipaiTn(  duujror  bchmi  in  him. 

Aim’d  at  your  highness, — no  inveUTate  malice. 

K.  Rich.  Then  call  them  to  our  |UTsenee  ; faw 
to  face. 

And  frowning  hrow  to  hiow,  mirselvcH  will  hoar 
The  accuH4‘r,  and  the  aeciised.  freely  H|H'nk  : — 

[^Ejreimt  fame  Attendants, 
irigh-stoinach'd  ai*e  they  lioth,  and  full  of  ire, 

In  rage,  deaf  as  the  sen,  hasty  as  fire. 

Re-enter  Attendants,  with  UnUNonnoKK  • and 
Norfolk. 

Boi.ixo.  Many  years  of  happy  days  lH*fal 
My  gracious  sovereign,  my  most  loving  liege  ! 

Nob.  Kach  day  still  belter  other’s  hap]»incss; 
I'ntil  the  heavens,  envying  earth’s  gmal  hap, 

Add  on  immortal  title  to  your  ei'owii ! 

K.  Kirii.  We  thank  you  both  : yet  one  but  flat- 
ters us. 

As  well  a|>]>eareth  by  the  oause  you  come  ;** 

Namely,  to  npjieal  each  other  of  high  tn*a.son.— 
C’ousiii  of  Hereford,  what  dost  thou  object 
Against  the  duke  of  Norfolk.  Thomas  Mowbray? 
Bolino.  First,  (heaven  l>e  the  retnird  to  my 
s|HH*eh !) 

Ill  the  devotion  of  a subject’s  love. 

Tendering  the  pix'eimis  safety  of  my  prince, 

And  fiw  fitim  other  mislicpitteii  hate. 

Come  1 appellant  to  this  princely  preseneo. 

Now,  Thomas  Mowbray,  do  I tuni  to  lliw, 

And  mark  iny  grc‘eting  well ; for  what  T s|>eak 
My  body  shall  make  good  U|>oii  this  earth. 

Or  my  divine  soul  answer  it  in  heaven. 

Thou  art  a traitor,  and  a miscreant ; 

Too  good  to  he  so,  and  too  hail  to  live  ; 

Since  the  more  fair  and  cTAstal  in  the  sky, 

The  uglier  seem  (he  clouds  that  in  it  fly. 

Once  more,  the  more  to  aggravate  the  note. 

With  a f«ml  traitor’s  name  stiiff  T thy  ihnait ; 

« noiiSoSKOKit^]  Itrnry  Plantaitenet,  Eait  af  H«rrford.  ddr»t  j 
tan  of  John  of  Gaunt,  the  Duke  of  Lanriwtrr.  wn*  »nm»me4  i 
RnliiiKbrake  from  threaMIeof  tlut  name  in  LIneoIntbire.  where 
he  wa;  bom.  According  to  however,  he  wiu  not  dU«  « 

linciiiftheil  bf  this  name  until  aOer  he  a.Mumed  the  crown.  < 

^ By  theeailkeyoaoouie;]  Meaninft.by  thcrauic/er  yon  , 
eome. 

^ InhabiUble— ] That  U.  mnkubUmbU,  not  AeAUxAfe,-  ■ primh  ! 
five  u*e  of  the  word,  common  in  old  hooki.  “ Where  all  the  ' 
country  wai  tcurthed  by  the  heal  of  the  run,  and  the  place  I 

UH 


[SCEKB  I. 

And  wish  (so  jdeasc  iny  sovereign),  ere  I move, 

W hat  my  tongue  s|x*akH,  iny  riglit-drawru  swonl 
may  prove. 

Nou.  Let  not  my  cold  words  hero  accuse  my 
zeal : 

*Tis  not  the  trial  of  a woman’s  war, 

The  hitler  eluniour  of  two  oo|^*r  tongues. 

Can  arbitrate  this  cause  l>otwixt  us  twain  : 

; The  IdiKMl  is  hot  that  must  be  cool'd  for  this. 

I Yet  can  I nol  of  such  tame  patience  boa.'*!, 

As  to  lie  hush’d,  and  nought  at  all  to  say  : 

First,  the  fair  ii'verenec  of  your  highness  curbs  me 
F'rom  giving  reins  and  spurs  to  my  free  speech  ; 
W'hieh  else  would  post,  until  it  hail  return’d 
Thi^sc  terms  of  treason  doubled  • down  his  throat. 
Setting  aside  his  high  blood’s  royalty, 

.\nd  let  him  lie  no  kinsman  to  my  liege, 

1 do  defy  him,  and  T spit  at  him, 

Call  him  a slanderous  eownni.  and  a villain : 

W'hicii  to  maintain,  I would  allow  him  odds, 

And  meet  him,  were  I tictl  to  run  a-foot 
Even  (0  the  frozen  ridges  of  the  Alps, 

Or  any  other  ground  inlmhitable' 

W’herever  Englishman  durst  set  his  foot. 

Meantime,  let  this  defend  m}'  loyalty, — 

By  all  my  hopes,  most  falsely  doth  he  lie. 

Bolino.  Pale  trembling  eoward,  there  I throw 
ray  gage. 

Disclaiming  here  the  kindroil  of  thc+  king  ; 

• And  lay  aside  my  high  blood's  royalty, 

\Miich  fear,  not  revenmee,  makes  thoc  to  except  :** 
If  guilty  dreml  hath  left  tluM>  so  much  strength. 

As  to  take  up  mine  honour’s  pawn,  then  stoop ; 

By  that,  and  all  the  rites  of  knighthood  else, 

Will  I make  good  against  thee,  arm  to  arm, 

W)mt  I have  spoke.^  or  thou  const  worH«*§  devise. 

Non.  I take  it  up  ; and,  by  (hat  sword  I swear. 
Which  gently  laid  my  knighthood  on  my  shoulder, 
I 'll  answer  thee  in  any  fair  degree. 

Or  ehivalious  design  of  knightly  trial : 

And,  when  I mount,  alive  may  I not  light, 

If  I be  traitor,  or  unjustly  fight  I 

K.  Rich.  W'hat  doth  our  cousin  lay  to  Mowbray’s 
! charge  ? 

I It  must  lie  great,  (hat  can  inherit*  us 
i So  much  as  of  a thought  of  ill  in  him* 

I Bolino.  Ixiok,  wlmt  I speak(|  my  life  shall 
prave  it  true  ; — 

That  Mowbray  hath  receiv’d  eight  thousand  imhles, 
In  name  of  lendings,  for  your  highness’  soldiers ; 

(•)  Flrtt  folio,  rfnMA/y.  (t>  FIret  folio,  «. 

(li  Firtt  folio,  «poAcif.  Finil  fbfio  wr>r$e. 

(|)  Firel  folio, 

almoil  ifrA«6i/«Al^  for  the  multitude  of  *crpent»." — T . TI  wooh’t 
OVwreoI  Hhltwyo/  Wom<^,  IS2L 
S Mnkn  tk^e  to  rtcepi :}  Eictpt  h here  employed  in  the  old 
•en»e.  to  rmt  a hor  to,  or  »la^,  nctlon. 

• That  can  inherit  «•— ] Inkfrit  here  meeni  po$m$:  but  thU 
use  of  the  word  li  quite  exceptiontl. 
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KING  RICHARD  TIIK  RKCOND. 


[POEXB  1. 


ACT  1.) 

The  which  he  hnth  detniiiM  for  lewd  • einplrtvineiits. 
Like  a ful^e  traitor  amt  injtirimiH  villain. 

Besides  I say,  and  will  in  battle  prove, — 

Or  here,  or  elsewhere,  to  the  furthest  verge  . 

That  ever  was  aiinevM  by  Knglish  eye, — ^ j 

That  all  the  treasons,  for  these  eightet»n  years 
C’oniplotted  and  contrivcMl  in  this  land,  [spring,  t 
Fetch*  frijm  false  Mowbray  their  fii'st  head  and 
Further  I say,* — and  further  will  maintain 
Open  his  biul  life,  to  make  all  this  giKai, — 

'I'hat  he  did  plot  the  duke  of  (iloster's  death  ;** 
Suggest*  his  soon-lK*licving  adversaries  ; j 

And,  consequently,  like  a traitor  cowarxl. 

Sluic'd  out  his  innocent  aoul  through  sti'cams  of  | 

bbxxl : I 

Which  blood,  like  sacrificing  Alnd's,  cries.  i 

Kven  from  the  tonguelc*ss  caverns  of  the  cnilh. 

To  me  for  justice  and  roi:gU  clia»lisen>ent  ; 

And,  by  the  glorious  worth  of  my  descent,  ! 

This  arm  shall  do  it,  or  this  life  he  sjn»nt. 

K.  Rich-  How  high  a pitch  his  resolution  ' 
sTMirs  1 — I 

Tliomas  of  Norfolk,  what  say'st  thou  to  tliis? 

Nor.  (),  let  iny  soverciffn  turn  away  his  face. 
And  bid  bis  ears  a little  while  be  «leaf,  I 

Till  I have  told  this  slander  of  his  blood,  > 

How  Go<l,  and  good  men,  bate  so  foul  a liar.  j 

K.  Rich.  Mowbray,  impartial  are  our  eyes  and 
cars : ! 

Were  be  my  brother,  nay,  my  t kingdom's  heir,  | 
(.\s  he  is  btit  my  fatlicr's  brother's  son,)  ] 

Now  by  mv^  swptre's  awe  I make  a vow. 

Such  neighbour  nenriK's.s  to  our  sacred  blood 
Should  nothing  privilege  him,  nor  partiolixe 
The  unstooping  firimM*ss  of  my  upright  soul : , 

He  is  our  subject,  Mowbray,  so  art  thou  ; 

Free  speech,  and  fearless,  I to  thet*  allow. 

Nob.  Then,  Bolingbrokc,  ns  low  os  to  thy  heart. 
Through  the  false  passage  of  thy  throat,  thou  liest  I j 
Thre«*  |varts  of  that  rtHript  I bad  for  C’alais 
Disburs’d  I duly§  to  his  highness’  soldiers: 
l*bo  other  part  rc.«<*rv'd  I bv  cons<'nt ; 

For  that  my  w>ve^x^ign  liege  w<ih  in  my  debt, 

!•)  Pint  folio, /rfrik’rf.  (t)  Pint  folio,  usr.  | 

(t)  QuarlPH  omit,  mg.  (|)  Pint  folio  nntitt,  dutg.  \ 

• For  lewd  Lrmd  here  »l|rnUi«*  mirkfd,  b*$t, 

•toHrioUM. 

•»  The  duke  of  Olootcr'*  death  ;1  Thomoa  of  Woodatock,  the 
founiteat  eon  of  F^Iwud  III.,  who  ww  murdered  at  CaUU  in 

ij»r  . I 

« 8iiff(re«t— 1 tm'ite,  prompt.  See  Note  (•),  p.  I*.  i 

d Vponrrmnim^fT  ottK&tM  Mr  CoUUt'*  onnototor  j 

hw  thrown  ampiclon  on  Uie  word  drar  in  the  pnfieiit  pu«s(re. 

I»jr  propoainit  to  read,  "rleer  aeeounl  » poor  »nd  need- 
les* innovotion.  Dour,  in  this  p1»«,  means,  prtvioiti,  mo 

prtmimg,  mU-importan! : and  it  assumes  (he  same  sense  I 
frrqorntlT  in  Shakespeare.  Thu*,  to  ‘'King  Lear,*’  Act  IV. 

8c. I 
•'  ■ Seme  dmr  cause.  t 

Will  in  eonn-alment  wrap  me  up  awhile.*'  | 

Again,  in  “ Romeo  ami  Juliet."  Act  I.  Sc.  5. : — 

♦*  Odeoraecounl  I my  life  I*  mjr  foe  * debt.” 
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U|K>n  remainder  of  a dear**  acetumt. 

Since  last  I went  to  France  to  fetch  his  queen 
Now  swallow  don'll  that  lie. — For  Gl«i*itcr  s death, — 

J slew  him  not : but.  to  mine  own  di.'<grnce, 
NoglecIcU  my  sworn  duty  in  that  case. 

For  you.  my  noble  lord  of  l.jmeastor, 

The  bonournblo  fatlior  to  iny  foe, 

Once  did  1 * lay  an  ambush  for  your  life, 

A trespass  that  tb»th  vex  my  grit'ved  soul : 
lint,  en*  I last  receiv’d  the  snerament, 

I did  confess  it ; and  c.xactly*  l>cgg'd 
Vmir  grace's  pardon,  and,  1 ho|K.\  1 hod  it. 

This  is  my  fault : as  for  the  n*st  n]»|>oord. 

It  is.siies  from  the  rancour  of  a villain, 

A pi'ereant  and  most  degcncrato  traitoi  : 

M’hich  in  myself  I huldly  will  defend  ; 

And  interehnng<*nhly  hurl  <lown  my  gnge 
U|»oii  this  overweening  traitor’s  foot, 

To  pmve  myself  a loyal  gentleman. 

Kven  ill  the  best  bbsMl  ehamWr'd  in  his  liosom : 

In  ha-ste  whert‘of,  most  heartily  I pray 
Vour  highness  to  a.s.sign  our  trial  day. 

K.  Rich.  M'ralh-kindle<l  gentlemen,  be  rul’d 
by  me ; 

lA*t '»  purge'  this  eliolor  witliout  letting  blood: 

Tills  we  pi*escril)c,  though  no  physieian ; 

Deep  malice  makes  too  deep  incision  : 

Forget,  forgive  ; conclude,  and  Ik*  agreed  ; 

Our  doctors  say,  this  is  no  monih’t’  to  blwd. 

GoikI  uncle,  let  this  end  where  it  Ix-gun  ; 

We'll  calm  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  you,  your  swm. 
GaI’XT.  To  he  a makc-pc’nce  shall  become  my 
age:—  , 

Throw  down,  my  son.  the  duke  of  Noi'folk'a  gage. 
K.  Rich.  And,  Norfolk,  throw  down  his. 
Gaunt.  'When.  Hairy ? when? 

Ohtslienco  bids,  1 should  not  bid  agen.' 

K.  Rich.  Norfolk,  throw  down,  we  hid  ; theie 
is  no  Inxit.* 

Nor.  Myself  I throw,  dread  Bovereigii,  nt  thy 
foot : 

My  life  thou  simit  command,  but  not  my  slmme  : 
The  one  my  duty  owes  ; hut  my  fair  name, 

t*)  Finl  folio,  / did.  (t)  Pir»t  folio,  ttmr. 

In  (he  same  plsy.  Act  V.  Sc.  3 

“ The  IrUcr  wu  not  nice,  but  full  of  charge 
Of  dfor  import." 

And  iWd.,  Act  V.  8c.  3 

**  A pneimis  ring:  a ring  that  I must  use 
in  de«r  emplomcnt.” 

c .farf  exactly  1 That  is,  dmlg  b''gged. 

f When.  Harry  r when?  Ac.)  In  the  old  copies  this  *|i«cch  i« 
giren  thus:  — 

“ VVTicn  llarri**  when  f Obedience  bid*. 

Obedienro  bids  I should  not  bid  agen." 

Whtmf  was  an  exclamation  of  impatlenre.  not  unfrequrnt  with 
the  old  writers.  Shakespeare  has  it  again  in  the  **  Taming  of  (he 
Shrew,'*  Art  IV.  8c.  I : — 

Why.  ic*c».  I say  f— nay.  good  sweet  Kate,  be  merry.” 

V Tkrrr  i$  no  boot  ] There  Is  no  *e/p,  U *•  r«»«  e-sOr. 
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KING  UlCIIARD  THE  8EC0NI>. 


[WKSE  II. 


ACT  L] 

(Despite  of  death,)  that  lives  upon  my  /?mvc, 

To  d^k  dishonour's  use  tliou  shait  not  have. 

1 am  disgrac’d,  impeach’d,  an<l  baffled*  here ; 
Pierc’d  to  the  soul  with  slander’s  venom’d  sjwar ; I 
The  which  no  balm  can  cure,  but  his  itenrt -blood 
AYhich  breath'd  this  j>olson. 

K.  Rich.  Kage  must  l>e  withstooil : 

Give  me  his  gage : — lions  make  leopanl-*  tame,’' 
Xou«  Yea,  but  not  change  his  spf»ts : take  but 
my  slianie, 

And  1 res^ign  my  j^ge.  My  dear-dear  lord, 

The  pmxMst  treasure  mortal  times  atford 
Is — s)M)tK^H  reputation  ; that  away, 

Men  are  hut  gildwl  loam,  or  pnint<sl  clay. 

A jewel  in  a ten-times-barr’d-up  client, 
is— a hohl  spirit  in  a loyal  hit'ast. 

Mint*  honour  is  my  life ; both  grow  in  one  ; 

Take  honour  from  mo,  and  my  life  is  done : 

Then,  dear  my  liege,  mine  honour  let  me  fry ; 

In  that  I live,  and  for  that  will  I die. 

K.  Rich.  Cousin,  throw  up*  your  gage  ; do  you 
begin. 

Bolino.  O Owl*  defend  my  soul  from  such 
deept  sin ! 

Shall  1 seem  ciTst-fnllen  in  ray  father’s  sight  ? 

Or  with  pale  beggar-fear  imjK*aeh  my  height 
Before  this  outdaix*d  ditstaixl  ? Ero  my  Umguo 
Shall  wound  mine  honour  with  such  feeble  wn>ng, 
Or  souml  so  haw?  a parle,  my  tooth  shall  tear 
Tin*  slavish  motive  of  recanting  fear. 

And  spit  it  hleetling,'  in  hU  high  disgrace, 

AVhcie  shame  doth  harbour,  even  in  Mowbray’s 
face.  [AV<7  GArNT. 

K.  Rich.  We  were  not  bom  to  sue,  but  to 
command : 

Which  since  we  cannot  do  to  make  you  friends, 

Be  remly,  ns  your  lives  shall  answer  it. 

At  Coventry,  u|ioii  Saint  I^ainlK’rl’s  day ; 

There  shall  your  sword.s  and  lances  ariatmte 
The  swtdling  ditFeit*ncc  of  your  scttlwl  hate  ; 

Since  we  cannot  atone  ^ you.  wej  shall  sec 
Justice  design  the  victor’s  chivalry. 
lAjrd  marshal,  command  our  ofHccrs  at  aims 
Be  ready  to  diit*ct  these  home-nlnnns.  [AVnn^ 


(•)  Pint  folio,  doirm.  I(t>  First  fulin.  foul. 

<I)  First  foliJ,  fotr. 

• 1 is  hsre  employ«l  In  the  Rrncrel  *cn*e  of 

hciiiK  treated  wilhTirnoniin}:;  but  it  parllrularly.  and  Nnrrssoys 
orlirinalljr,  meant,  a derTalinff  punishment  inflicted  cm  rerrratit 
knights : one  part  of  which  consisted  io  bauging  them  up  by  the 
heels.  Thus,  B|>enscr 

**  And  after  all  for  icrcaior  infamle 
He  hf  ihf  ktfU  him  kum^  upon  a trt*. 

And  hafful'd  so,  that  all  which  passed  by 
The  picture  of  his  punishment  ml|?hl  see.'' 

Fttrfie  Ohcca,  U.  VI.  vll.  27. 
To  this  sifrniflcatlon  nf  the  word  FaHtafT  seems  to  allude  when  he 
says  {*•  Henry  IV."  Fart  I.  Act  1.  8c.  2),— 

" An  I do  not,  call  me  villain,  and  bajf'  me." 

Ami  afterwards,  ibid.,  Act  II.  Sc.  i 
•*If  thou  doit  half  to  gravely.  *o  majestically  l»oth  In  word 
and  matter.  Aoiip  me  up  bf  Ike  hetU  for  a rahliti  iuvker."  Ac. 

4.'0 


SCEXI'3  n.— IsOiidon.  A Room  in  the  Duke  uf 
Lancnsior’g  Palnce, 

Euler  Gaunt  mid  Ducukbs  of  Glouckstf.b.* 

G.vunt.  Aln.s  ! the  part  I had  in  M’ootUtock’s* 
blood 

, Doth  more  solicit  me  than  your  exclaims, 

I To  fitir  against  the  butchers  of  his  life. 

. But  since  corit'ctiun  lieth  in  those  hands 
Which  made  the  fault  that  we  cannot  coitccI, 

Put  wc  our  quam*l  to  the  will  of  heaven ; 

Who,  when  they  8c*e  the  boms  ri|»c  on  earth. 

' Will  nun  hot  vcngcanci*  on  offenders’  heads. 

Di'ck.  KimU  hmthcvhood  in  tlK*o  no  slmrper 
spur? 

Hath  love  in  thy  old  hlootl  no  living  fin,*? 

[ KdwanI’s  w*ven  sons,  whereof  thyself  wt  one, 
i Were  as  seven  pliinis  of  his  saered  blood, 

( >r  seven  fair  branches  springing  from  one  root : 
i Some  of  those  seven  are  driotl  by  natuie’s  course, 

I Stmie  of  those  hranchos  by  the  destinies  cut; 

But  Thomas,  my  dear  lord,  my  life,  my  Glustcr.— 

, One  phial  full  of  Kelwnrd’s  sacred  hbx»d, 
j One  fiouri.sliing  branch  of  his  most  royal  root, 

I )r  ci*nck’d,  and  nil  the  precious  liquor  spilt ; 
i Is  back’d  down,  and  bis  summer  leaves  all  fadi'fl,+ 
By  envy’s  Imnd,  and  numlor’s  blowly  axe.  [womb, 
j All,  Gaunt!  his  bb*o<l  was  thine;  that  l»cd,  that 
j That  metal,  that  self-mould,  that  fa.sliion’d  thee, 

I Made  him  a man  ; and  though  thou  llv’.st  ami 
I hrenth’st, 

i Yet  ai-t  thou  slain  in  him : thou  do.st  consent 
In  some  large  measure  to  thy  father’s  death. 

: III  that  thou  seesl  thy  wi-etchod  brother  die, 

MJjo  was  the  nnxlel  of  thy  father’s  life. 

Call  it  not  patience.  Gaunt,  it  is  de.simir: 

In  suffering  thus  iliy  brother  to  he  siniighler’d, 
Thou  show’st  the  naketl  pathway  to  th^*  life, 
Tc*aehing  stern  miinler  how*  to  butcher  thee : 

That  whieh  in  mean  men  we  entitle  patience, 

Is  ]»ale  cold  cowardice  in  noble  hiensts. 

What  hIioU  I say?  to  safogiiaifl  thine  own  life. 
The  l>u»t  way  U to  ’vengc*  ray  Gloster’s  death. 

(•)  Fir»l  folio.  (7/MlrrV.  (♦)  Firil  folio,  radti. 

b T.lnnii  make  IropariU  tame.)  Malone  wa«  the  first  to  dhcovtr 
an  alluston.  In  thU  passage,  to  (he  Norfolk  crett,  which  was  a 
golden  leopard. 

> c o God  defend  my  soul— 1 Tn’ obedience  to  the  Act.  a Jae.  I. 
(he  folio  here  and  elsewhere  throughout  the  play,  subttituies 
keeren  for  God. 

d Alone  poM.— 1 RereneUe  you,  make  you  al  ear.  Thus,  lu 
*'  CymbcIInc,"  Acl  1.  Sc.  i;— 

" I was  glad  I did  isloec  my  country  man  and  you." 

And  in  “Othello,"  Act  IV.  8c.  I : — 

“1  would  do  much  to  «/oae  them." 

c TIertrKta  or  Gt.oirr;sTi:a.]  This  was  lUeanor  Botiun,  widow 
of  Duke  Thonias,  son  of  Kdward  III.,  whose  tomb,  richly  inlaid 
with  brass,  itid  remalus  lu  Wcstuiiitstet  Abbey. 
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GAi*JfT.  God's*  is  llio  qiioiTel ; for  God’s*  sub- 
Mtituto, 

lliH  deputy  anointcil,  in  IIU 
Hath  cau»'d  hi»  dcntli : the  which,  if  wi-on^i’aHy, 
Ijct  heaven  reven^fc ; for  I mny  never  lift 
An  an^y  arm  against  His  minister. 

Di’ch.  WTicrc  then,  nlnslf  may  1 coinpluiii* 
mvwlf  ? 

Gavxt.  I'd  Goil,J  the  widow’s  chaniplon  nml§ 
defence. 

l)rcH.  AMiy  then,  I will.  Farewell,  old  Gaunt. 
Thou  go’at  to  Coventry,  there  to  Udioid 
Our  cousin  Hereford  and  fell  Mowbray  fight: 

O,  sit  my  husband’s  wrongs  on  Hereford’s  sjieiir, 
That  it  may  enter  huteher  .Mowbray’s  biTOst! 

Or,  if  misfortune  miss  the  tirat  career. 

Be  Mowbray’s  sins  so  heavy  in  his  bosom, 

That  they  may  break  his  foaming  courser’s  bock, 
And  throw  tho  rider  headlong  in  the  lists, 

A caitiff  recrcont  to  my  cousin  Ilenford ! 
Forcwcll,  old  Gaunt ; thy  sometimes  brother’s 
wife, 

With  her  companion.  Grief,  must  end  her  life. 

Gaunt.  Sister,  farewell ; I must  to  Coventry  : 
As  much  good  stay  with  thee,  as  go  with  me ! 
Duch.  Vet  one  word  more Grief  boundeth 
where  it  falls, 

4 • ) Pint  Oriio,  <M  Pint  ouArto omits, «/««/ 

(t)  First  folio,  AffATTM.  (fi  First  fo] to. /«. 

• ComplAina»ys^///J  C«A»/>fo/A{ihcrcarerbMtlTe,Min  **The 


Nut  with  the  ciu])ty  hullowncss,  but  weight : 

I take  my  leave  before  I have  begun, 

For  sorrow  ends  not  when  it  scemeth  done. 
Commend  me  to  my  brother,  Ktlmund  York. 

I/O,  this  is  all : — nay,  yet  depart  not  so, 

Though  this  be  all,  do  not  so  quickly  go ; 

1 hliall  rememl)cr  more.  Bid  him — O,  whut  ? — 
With  oil  gooil  spee<l  at  Flashy  visit  me. 

^Vlnek,  Olid  what  shall  good  old  York  there  mc. 
But  empty  lodgings  and  unfuniish’d  walls, M) 
CnpcKipIcd  offices,  untrodden  stones? 

And  what  hear  there  for  welcome  but  my  groans  ? 
Tlicrcforc  commend  me ; let  him  not  come  there, 
To  seek  out-  sorrow ; — that  dwells  everywhere ; 
Desolate,  desolate,  will  I hence,  and  die: 

The  last  leave  of  thee,  takes  my  weeping  eye. 

[AVctfn4. 


SCICNE  HI. — Coventry.  A PitUic  Place. 

Ligfs  set  out,  anti  a Throne,  Heralds,  <C*c. 
attentling. 

Enter  the  I/ord  Marshal  and  Aumkhlk. 

Mar.  My  lord  Aumcrie,  is  Horry  Hereford 
nnn'd  ? 

Quctn«s  M«Jesiirs  Entertainment  in  SulTolkr  and  Sorfolke,'*  bjr 
Tliom»i  Churebjrard “ rupid  enrountrins  the  Uueene,  befanne 
t»  ro«tp/A5»r  h]rs  state  and  his  mothers,'*  Sc. 
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act  I.]  KINO  RICHARD 

Ar>i.  Vea,  at  all  punts;  ami  longs  to  outer  | 
in.  ' 

Mab.  The  duke  of  Norfolk,  sprightfully  and 
bold. 

Stays  hut  the  suniinons  of  the  ttp|H'liaiiCs  trumpet. 
Atm.  ^^'hv,  then  the  champions  arc  prc|mr’d, 
ami  stay 

For  nothing  hut  his  majesty’s  approach.  j 

Fhuriifh  of  trumpdi.  Enttr  King  Richabd, 
to  hi»  throne ; Gavnt,  anti  nertral  Nuhle- 
men,  who  take  their  piaces.  A 
Bounded,  and  antwered  hy  another  trumpet 
within.  Then  enter  Noufolk  in  armttur, 
preceded  hy  a Herald. 

K.  Hicii.  Marshal,  demand  of  yonder  chuinpion 
The  caiLsc  of  liLs  arrival  here  in  anns : 

Ask  him  his  name  ; and  orderly  profo<.*d 
To  swear  him  in  the  justice  of  his  cause. 

Mar.  In  God's  name  and  the  king’s,  say  who 
thou  art. 

And  why  thou  com’st  thus  knightly  clml  in  anna ; 
Against  what  man  thou  eom’st,  and  what  * thy 
quarrel : 

Sp'ak  truly,  on  thy  knighthoo<l,  and  thine  oath, 

Ajs  so  defend  thee  heaven,  and  thy  valour ! 

Nob.  My  name  is  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of 
Norfolk  ; 

Who  hither  comet  engagcsl  by  niy  tsUh, 

(Winch  God  i defend  a knight  should  violate  !) 
Both  to  defend  my  loyalty  and  truth 
To  God,  my  king,  and  his*  8ucoee<ling  issue, 
Against  tlie  duke  of  Hereford  that  appeals  me; 
And,  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  this  mine  anti. 

To  prove  him,  in  defetuling  of  myself, 

A traitor  to  mr  God,  my  king,  and  me  : 

And.  as  1 truly  fight,  defend  me.  heaven  ! 

[lie  takes  his  seat. 

Trumpet  sounds.  Enter  BoLiNonnoKr.,  in 
aimioury  preceded  hy  a Herald. 

K.  Kicir.  .Marsha],  ask  yonder  knight  in  arms, 
Both  who  he  is,  and  why  he  cometh  hither, 

Thus  plated  § in  habiliments  of  war  ; 

And  formally  ||  according  to  our  law 
Depose  him  in  the  justice  of  his  cause. 

Mab.  W'hat  is  thy  nami>  ? and  wherefore  ' 
coin’st  thou  hither,  I 

Before  King  Kieliard,  in  his  royal  lists  ? ! 

{•)  Plr«t  folio,  wAfft**.  (tl  Finl  folio,  comm. 

(t)  Pu»t  folio,  kt«ttn.  (I)  Pint  foUu.p/MC^. 

(I)  Pint  formerly. 

* 1 So  the  Dnl  folio;  ill  the  quartoi 

Te,»il,  “and  locceedlng  Uiue." 
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THE  SECOND.  [scese  nt. 

Against  whom  comest  thou?  and  whnt’s  thy 
qtiarrel  ? 

Speak  like  u true  knight,  so  defend  thee  heaven ! 

I Boliku.  Hairy  of  Heieford,  I^mca.ster,  and 
i Derby, 

Am  1 ; who  rt'otly  here  do  stand  in  arms. 

To  prove,  by  Gml’s*  grace,  and  ray  body’s  valour, 
In  lists,  on  Thomas  Mowbmy,  duke  of  Norfolk, 
That  he’s  a ti*aitor,  foul  and  dangerous, 

To  GckI  of  heaven,  King  Kiehartl,  and  to  me ; 
Ami,  as  I truly  fight,  defend  me  heaven  ! 

^Iar.  On  pain  of  death,  no  ]K'rson  be  so  bo}d, 
Or  daring-hardy,  as  to  ttmch  the  lists, 

Except  the  marshal,  and  such  officers 
Appnnted  to  diivct  these  fair  designs. 

Boi-iNo.  Ijord  marshal,  let  me  kiss  my  sove- 
reign’s hand, 

I And  bow  my  kiiet?  before  liis  majesty  : 

1 For  Mowhmy  and  myself  are  like  two  men 
' That  vow  n long  ami  weary  pilgrimage ; 

Then  let  US  take  a eertunonimis  leave, 

And  loving  farewel'  of  our  several  friends. 

Mar.  The  np|>ellant  in  all  duty  greets  your 
I highness, 

I And  craves  to  kiss  your  hand,  and  take  his  leave. 
K.  Kick.  W'e  will  deseeiid,  ami  fold  him  in  our 
arms. 

Cousin  of  Ileivfonl.  0.’^  thy  cause  is  right, t 
So  be  thy  fortune  in  this  royal  light ! 

Farewell,  my  hlmKl ; which  if  to-day  thou  shed, 
Lament  we  may,  hut  not  ivvcnge  thw  dead. 

Bolino.  O,  let  no  noble  eye  profane  a tear 
For  me,  if  I bo  gor’d  with  ^lowb^ny’s  »p*ar  ; 

As  confident  os  is  the  falcon’s  flight 
Against  a binl,  do  I with  Mowbray  fight. — 

My  loving  lord,  [to  IjoivI  MarshalJ  I take  my 
leave  of  you  ; 

Of  you,  my  noble  cousin,  loni  Aumcrle : — 

Not  sick,  although  I have  to  do  with  death, 

But  lusty,  young,  and  chcerly  drawing  breath. 

Isj,  as  at  English  fen."ts,  so  1 regreet 

The  daintiest  last,  to  make  the  end  m«>st  sweet : 

O thou,  the  eartldyj  author  of  my  bhxul,— 

f To  Gacnt, 

WiuHo  youthful  spirit,  in  me  regenerate, 

Doth  with  a two-fold  vigour  § lift  me  up 
To  reach  at  victory  above  my  head, — 

Add  pHKif  unto  mine  armour  with  thy  prayers, 
And  with  thy  blessings  steel  my  lance’s  point. 
That  it  may  enter  Mowbray’s  waxen^  coot, 

And  furbish  ](  new  the  name  of  John  of  Gaunt, 
Even  in  the  lusty  'hariour  of  his  son. 

(*)  Pint  folio.  Anttva'*.  (t)  Fint 

<;)  Pint  folio,  rarfA#.  (f)  First  folio,  rijpor. 

(I)  First  folio, /oriiijA. 

M(>whrag'i  wosen  roo/.— ] This  U supposed  to  mraa.  m/7,  or 
penetrahU  coat ; but  «e  mar  reasonably  suspect  iruea  to  b«  a 
misprint  for  some  more  suitable  epithet. 
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Gaunt.  Ood  • in  thy  good  cauiw  make  tiu'e 
proflpoit)U!) ! 

Be  Bwift  like  lightning  in  the  execution ; 

And  let  tliy  blows,  doubly  redoubled. 

Kail  like  amazing*  thunder  on  the  casque 
Of  Uiy  adverse  t pernicious  enemy  : 

House  up  thy  youthftil  blood,  be  valiant  and  live. 

(*)  Pint  folio. Amcch.  (I)  Pint  folio,  iriMz'if. 

* Fall  Uk*  uniting  lkmm4rr—\  That  In,  tamfvumtiitig.  ttfpaUing 
thunder. 


Boling.  Mine  innoccney,*  and  Saint  George 
to  thrive.  \_Ile  Itikfn  his  seat. 

Nor.  However  God,t  or  fortune, 

cast  my  lot,  [ihitme, 

lliere  lives,  or  dic*s,  true  to  KingJ  Riehiud’s 
A loyal,  just,  ami  upright  gentleman : 

Never  did  captive  with  a freer  heart, 

(*)  Oltl  ropiot,  iNHO^Nr^.  (tl  First  fulio,  keartm. 

II)  Firtt  roUo,  iHnjpi. 
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KING  RICHARD  THE  SECOND. 


ACT  I.] 

Ca.st  oft'  bis  diaiiiH  of  bon(l»i>;«*,  and  embrace 
Ili«  p)ldpn  uncontroird  cnfro?»cbi.semcnt, 

More  than  my  dancing  soul  doth  eelebrnto 
'I'his  feast  of  battle  with  mine  adrersary. 

M»»st  mijfhty  Hope,  and  my  companion  peers, 

'fake  from  my  mouth  the  wi.di  of  happy  years : 

As  jjcntlc  and  as  jocund,  as  to  jest,* 

(fo  I to  fight;  truth  hath  a quiet  breast. 

K.  Rich.  Farewell,  my  lord  : securely  I c.<^py 
X'irtuo  with  valour  couched  in  thine  eye. 

Onler  the  trial,  marshal,  and  l)Cgin. 

[The  Kiso  and  IjOwIs  return  to  their  seafn. 
Mar.  irarry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and 
Deiby, 

Kcceive  thy  lance ; and  God  * defend  the  t right ! 
BoLi.NO,  {liitinff.'}  Strong  as  a tower  in  hoijo, 
I cry — Amen. 

Mah.  [To  an  Ofticer,]  Go  bear  (his  lance  to 
Thomas,  duke  of  Norfolk. 

1 Hkr.  Harry  of  HeiX'fonl,  Lancaster,  and 

Derby, 

Stands  here  for  God.  Ins  sovereign,  ami  himself, 
tin  pain  to  be  found  false  and  recreant, 

To  prove  tlio  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mowbray, 
.V  traitor  to  his  Gu<l,  his  king,  and  him. 

And  dares  him  to  set  forward  J to  the  fight. 

2 Ukr.  Here  standeth  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke 

of  Norfolk, 

On  pain  to  be  found  false  and  rocrwmt, 

Both  to  (lofcnd  himself,  and  to  approve 
Henry  of  Herefonl,  Ijoncastcr,  ami  Derby, 

To  God.  his  sovereign,  mid  to  him,  disloyal ; 
('onmgcously,  and  with  a free  desire, 

Attending  hut  the  signal  to  begin. 

Mar.  Sound,  trum|»ots ; and  wt  forwani,  eom- 
hataiit><.  [A  chartje  eoundtd. 

Stay,  the  king  hath  thrown  his  wnnler  dfiwn.l'l) 

K.  Rioir.  Tjot  them  lay  !»y  their  helraet.s  and 
their  spears, 

And  both  return  hack  to  their  chairs  again.— 
Withdraw  with  us  ; and  let  the  tninijwts  wiind, 
Wliilc  we  retniTi  these  dukes  what  we  decive. — 
[A  lonft  f 

Draw  near,  [ To  Me  Cond/atants. 

.Vnd  list,  what  with  our  council  we  Imre  done. 

For  that  our  kin^lom’s  earth  shoiihl  not  lie 
soilM 

With  that  dear  hloml  winch  it  hath  fostertnl ; 

And  for  our  eyes  do  haU?  the  dire  iisjiect 
Of  civil  § wounds  plough’d  up  with  iielghhoui'H’ 
swonls  ; 

(■)  Pint  foUo,  (t)  Plrtt  a>Ho, 

il)  Pint  fotk>,/o>rrartf«.  (|)  First  quarto,  trmil. 

s At  fa  jeat,— ] To  J^t  somrtitnn  signiflrd  to  lake  part  io  a 
masouo  or  revel. 

k And  for  we  think,  tcc.}  This  and  the  four  following  linei  are 
otnilted  In  the  foUo. 

* Th*  fljr-tlow  Aewrs— ] This  is  the  rending  of  the  second  folio, 
and  is  etnlnentljr  happy.  The  older  copies  have,  tlvte:"  an 
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[»ce:(£  ill. 

\ And  for  wo  think'*  the  eaglc-wingctl  pride 
Of  sky-a.spiring  ami  anihitious  tiioiights, 

With  rival-hating  envy,  set  on  you 
To  wake  our  peace,  which  in  our  country’s  cradle 
Draws  tlte  sweet  infunt-hreath  of  gentle  sleep  ; 
M'hich  so  rous’d  up  with  hoi-ttcrous  iiiitim'd 
j dnims, 

‘ With  harsh  re.>«ounding  tnimjK*ts’  dreatlful  bray, 
And  grating  sluK;k  of  wTathftd  iron  anus. 

Might  fram  our  quiet  confines  fright  fair  peace, 
And  make  us  wade  oven  in  our  kindred’s  blood  ; 
Therefore,  we  hnnisli  you  our  territories 
Yon.  cousin  Herefonl,  nj>on  pain  of  life,* 

Till  twice  five  summers  have  enrich’d  our  fields, 
Simll  not  regreet  our  fair  dominions, 

But  trt‘a«l  the  strangt‘r  ]>aths  of  hant.shmont. 
Doling.  Vour  will  he  done.  This  must  my 

I ctmifort  he, 

I That  sun,  that  warms  you  here,  shall  ghine  on 
me ; 

And  those  his  golden  Warns,  to  you  here  lent, 

: Shall  jKiiiit  on  me,  anti  gild  my  hanishment. 

K.  Rich.  Noi-folk,  for  thca  rcmaiiLs  a heavier 
doom, 

MTiich  I with  some  unwillingnesw  pranouiicc : 

I'lic  fty-slow  hours*  shall  not  deteniiiiiato 
The  dateless  limit  of  thy  <lear  exile 
The  hopeless  word  of — Never  to  return, 

Breathe  I against  thee,  upon  |>ain  of  life. 

Nor.  a heavy  sentence,  my  most  soveivign 
lioRO, 

And  all  unlook'd  for  from  your  highness’  moutli ; 
A dearer  merit,'*  not  .so  deep  a maim 
As  to  be  cast  forth  in  the  common  air, 

I Have  1 detserved  nt  your  highties.s’  hands, 
j ’Jlie  language  1 have  Icarn’d  these  forty  years, 

I My  native  English,  now  1 mu-nt  forego : 

I And  now  my  tongue’s  use  is  to  me  no  more 
; Than  nn  unstringed  viol,  or  n har]i ; 

I Or  like  n cunning  iiistriiincnt  cas’d  up, 

; Or,  being  put  into  his  hands  , 

That  knows  no  touch  to  tune  the  hnniiony. 

M'ithin  my  moutli  you  have  engaol’d  my  tongue, 

^ Doubly  porteullis’d  with  my  teeth  and  lips; 

, And  dull,  unfeeling,  barren  ignorance 
I Is  made  my  gaoler  to  attend  on  me. 

1 I am  too  old  to  fawn  upon  a nurse. 

Too  far  in  years  to  be  a pupil  now  ; 

I What  is  thy  sentence,  then,  but  s|ieechless  death, 
i Which  rolls  my  tongue  from  breathing  native 
' breath  ? 

I (•)  Pint  foUo.  tUatM. 

I epithet  vhirh  conveyi  but  i feeble  meAninit.  if  sny. 

: 4 A dearer  merit. — ) Meril  ia  here  used  fur  ftirrdam,  merd, 

rripord ; In  which  peculiar  kcnie  It  again  occurs  ia  “ King  John," 
Act  III.  Sc.  r— 

And.  by  the  meril  nf  vile  gold,  droti,  dust, 

Purchase  corruiaed  pardon  of  • man.** 
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ACT  1.3  KING  RICHARD  TllK  SECOND.  [sckhe  hi. 


K.  Kicu.  U biKit.H  thou  not  to  bcconipu.s!:)ionatc;* 
After  our  scntonct*,  plaining  comes  too  late. 

Non.  Tlien  thus  1 tuni  mu  from  my  counlry’s 
light. 

To  dwell  in  solemn  shades  of  endless  night. 

K.  Uicn.  Return  agninj  mid  take  an  c«th  with 
thee : 

I,ay  oM  our  royal  swoi-d  your  bmiiHliM  hands  ;t<> 
Swear  by  the  duty  that  you  owe  to  God,* 

(Our  jMirt  therein  we  banish  with  youi*selvc.s,)^ 

To  keep  the  oath  that  we  administer:  — 

Vou  never  shall  (so  help  you  truth  and  God  I •) 
Ihubrucc  each  other’s  love  in  hanishmciit ; 

Xor  never  t look  ujwn  each  other’s  face  ; 

Nor  never  t write,  regi*oot,  norj  reconcile 
Tliia  low’ring  tempest  of  your  home-bred  hate  ; 
Nor  never  t by  advised  piirprise  meet 
To  plot,  contrive,  or  complot  any  ill 
'(rainst  na,  our  state,  our  subject.^,  or  our  land. 
IJoi.iKG.  I swear. 

Nub.  And  I,  to  keep  all  this. 

B01.1X0.  Norfolk, — so  far  ns  to  mine  enemy;' — 
By  this  time,  hml  the  king  (HTtnittetl  us, 

< hie  of  our  souls  had  wamlere<l  in  the  air, 

Uunlsh’d  this  fiail  sepulchre  of  our  flesh, 

.Vs  now  our  flesh  is  banish’d  from  this  laud  : 
Confess  thy  treasons  ere  thou  fly  the§  realm ; 
Since  thou  hast  far  to  go,  U‘ar  not  along 
Tlie  clf^giiig  imrthen  of  n ptilty  soul. 

Noil.  No,  Bolinghroko  ; if  ever  I were  traitor 
My  name  be  blotted  from  tlic  liook  of  life, 

Aud  1 from,  heaven  baniMh’d,  a.s  fitmi  hence ! 

But  wliat  thou  art,  God,*  thou,  and  I do  know ; 
.\nd  all  too  soon,  1 ftair,  the  king  shall  me. 
Farewell,  my  liege. — Now  no  way  can  1 stray ; 
Save  back  to  England,  all  the  world’s  my  way.*‘ 

[£xii. 

K.  Rich.  Vnele,  even  in  the  gla.sscs*  of  thine 
eyes 

1 see  thy  gnuved  heart;  thy  sad  asjK^t 
Hath  fixmi  tlie  numlier  of  Ins  bmii.sird  years 
Thick *d  four  away. — \To  Bouxo.J  Six  fivisen 
winters  Hj»eiit, 

Return  with  welcome  home  from  Imnishmenl. 

(•)  First  folio,  h«o^n.  ( «)  Fir*t  ^nlio,  rrrr. 

(I)  First  folio,  «r.  <))  Pint  foUo,  tki$. 

* Coini>a»sionate  0 As  this  is  the  nnlj  initanre  at  present 
known  of  eom/toMtlonaie  bi-tni;  eniplc)-<'(i  to  denote  tamenfimg, 
li  has  been  saspected  to  be  a misprint  for  ‘*$o  pa$4iomi>te tut  1 
apprehend  (h«  error,  if  there  be  one,  eonsUts  in  the  Utter  part  of 
heenmt  havtn|(  f(Ot  eonnexed  by  a very  common  typofraphical 
mishap,  with  the  next  word,  and  that  we  ought  to  read,'— 

**  It  boots  thee  not  to  Serene  passionate.'* 

Pa$$ionalt  Is  employed  by  the  old  writers  with  considerable  free- 
dom. Sometimes  it  is  used  Co  imply  an  omtttarA  ftpreuio»  of 
what  Riehard  subsequently  calls  the  "external  mannait 
of  lament ; “ as  in  " Titus  Andronlcus,"  Act  111.  Se.  i 
**  Thy  niece  and  I.  poor  creatures,  want  mir  hands, 

And  cannot  ptuu^maU  our  tenfold  grief.*' 

And  oeoaaknialiy  it  is  adopted  10  signify  a pasiire  endurantt  of 


I Bolino.  How  long  A time  lies  in  uiic  little 
I word ! 

j Four  lagging  winters,  anti  four  wanton  springs, 

I End  in  a wutxl.  iSuch  is  the  bn?uth  of  kingi. 
Gacnt.  I thank  my  liege,  that,  in  regard  of  mo 
Ho  shortens  four  yeant  of  my  son’s  exile  ; 

But  little  vantage  sliall  I reap  thereby ; 

For,  era  the  .‘»ix  years  that  he  hath  to  sjicin! 

Cun  change  their  moous,  and  bring  their  timcA 
alnjut, 

My  oil-dried  lamp,  and  tinic-l>cwa-stod  light. 

Shall  be  extinct  witli  age  and  oiidloss  night ; 

My  inch  of  taper  will  Ik*  Imnit  and  done. 

And  blindfold  death  not  let  me  sec  my  son. 

K.  Rich.  M’liy,  uncle,  thou  hast  many  years  to 
live. 

Gauxt.  But  not  n minute,  king,  that  thou  canst 
give: 

Shorten  iny  days  thou  oaiist  with  sullen  * sonx>w, 
And  pluck  night.'^  from  inc,  but  not  lend  a morrow  : 
Thou  ranst  help  time  to  funow  me  with  age. 

But  stop  no  wrinkle  in  his  pilgrimage ; 

'J’liy  word  is  eun-ent  witli  him  fur  my  death, 

]jiit,  diMid,  thy  kingdom  eaimot  buy  my  breath. 

K.  Rich.  Thy  son  U banish’d  ujKin  good  advice, 
M'hcreto  thy  tongue  a party-vci-dict  gave  ; 

M’hy  at  our  justice  scem’st  thou  then  to  lour? 
CrAi'XT.  Things  sweet  to  taste  prove  in  digestion 
sour. 

You  urg’d  me  as  a judge ; but  I had  rather 
You  would  have  hid  me  argue  like  a father: 

O,  had  it  been  a stranger,*  not  my  child, 

To  sinootli  liis  fault  1 should  hare  lK*en  nioie  mild : 
A [mrtinl  slander'  sought  I to  avoitl, 

And  in  the  sentence  my  own  life  destroy’d. 

Alas,  I look’d  when  some  of  you  should  say, 

I was  too  strict,  to  make  mine  own  away; 

3hit  you  gave  leave  to  my  unwilling  tongue, 
Against  my  will,  to  do  mv’self  this  wrong. 

K.  Rich.  Cousin,  faiTwell : — and,  uncle,  bid 
him  so : 

Six  years  wc  banish  him,  ami  he  shall  go. 

i/7oKr<«4.  Ejreunt  K.  Kichabl*  and  Ti-ain. 
Aum.  Cousin,  farewell : what  presence  mast 
not  know, 

(*)  Pint  fvHo,  iHrfi/rn. 
afiiclhn,  aa  In  •*  Kin*  John."  Acl  II.  Sc.  i 

**  She  Is  «a<l  aud  pauioiuU  al  pour  hlghncfts'  lenl.** 

See  KoI«  («),  p.  JPS. 

b (Our  Dart  therein  wc  banbh  with  roumelers.l— ) Writer*  on 
the  law  of  nations  are  divided  in  opinion  whether  an  exile  is  still 
Imund  bjr  his  aUc*iance  to  the  Sute  that  banished  him.  Shake- 
speare here  is  of  the  side  of  tho«o  who  hold  the  negative. 

e Norfolk,— so  far  as  to  mine  enemy;—]  This  seems  to  mean. 
So  far  a*  1 am  aeir  permiUtd  to  ad4rn»  Mjr  newf.  The  first 
folio,  reads,— ••  so  fare,"  Ac. 

d All  the  world  'a  roy  nay.]  Upon  his  banishment,  the  Duke  of 
Norfolk  went  to  Venice ; where,  according  to  Hollnihed,  **  for 
thought  and  melancholy  be  deceased.*' 

• O.  had  it  been  a stranger,  &c.J  Four  lines,  commencing  her*, 
are  emitted  in  the  folio. 

f A partial  slander—]  The  rtproaek  of  partiatnp. 
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KINO  RICHARD  THK  SECOND. 


[srrsB  ir. 


ACT  I.] 

From  where  ^ou  tio  i*emnin,  let  jmper  show. 

Ma8.  yiy  lord,  no  leave  take  I ; for  I will  ride, 
A«  far  a5  land  will  let  mo,  by  jour  side. 

Gaunt.  O,  to  wlmt  puqiose  dost  thou  hoard 
thy  words. 

That  tliou  r«'tuni*«t  no  greeting  to  thy  friends? 
Bolin'O.  1 have  too  few  to  take  my  leave  of 
you, 

W»eii  the  tongue’s  office  should  be  prodigal 
To  breathe  the  ubundant  dolour  of  the  lieart, 
Gavxt.  Thy  grief  is  but  thy  absence  for  a 
time.  [time. 

Boi.in«.  Joy  absent,  grief  is  present  for  that 
(iAi  KT.  AVhat  is  six  winteiw?  they  are  quickly 
gone.  [hour  ten. 

Bolin<4.  To  men  in  joy;  hut  grief  makes  one 
(rAU.NT,  Call  it  a travel  that  thmi  t^ik’st  for 
plea.surc. 

Bolino.  My  heart  will  sigh  when  1 miscall  it  so, 
AVhich  finds  it  an  enforced  pilgrimage. 

Gaunt.  The  sullen  passage  of  thy  weary  steps 
Ksteem  a foil,*  wherein  tlrou  art  to  set 
The  preeiouft  jewel  of  thy  homo-return.  [make  1 
Bolino.  Nay,  rather,  every  tiHlious  stride  1 
M’Ul  but  rememher  me,  what  a deal  of  worhi 
I wander  from  the  jewels  tlial  I love. 

Must  I not  serve  a long  apprentieel«x)d 
To  foreign  passages;  and  in  the  end, 

] faring  my  fixH^dom,  boast  of  nothing  else 
But  that  I was  a journeyman  to  grief? 

Gaunt.  All  places  that  the  eye  of  heaven  visits, 
Are  to  a wi.se  man  ports  and  happy  havens : 

Teach  thy  necessity  to  reason  thus  ; 

There  is  no  virtue  like  neccs.Hity. 

Tlrink  not,  the  king  did  banish  thee, 

But  thou  the  king  : woe  doth  tlie  lieavier  sit, 

Mlicre  it  jX‘reoives  it  is  hut  faintly  home. 

Go,  say — 1 sent  thee  forth  to  purchase*  honour. 

And  not, — the  king  exil’d  thee  r or  sup(>ose. 
Devouring  jM'stih'nce  hangs  in  our  nir, 

And  thot»  art  flying  to  a fresher  clime. 

Look,  what  thy  soul  holds  dear,  imagine  it 
To  lie  that  way  thou  go’st,  not  whence  thou  com’st. 
Suppose  the  singing  birds,  imisician.s ; [strewM  ; 
The  gross  whereon  thou  tiead’st,  the  presence 
The  flowers,  fair  ladii^a  ; and  thy  steps,  no  more 
Than  a delightful  raeoauix',  or  a danet» ; 

For  guarling  sorrtjw  hath  less  power  to  bite 
'I'lie  man  that  mucks  at  It,  and  sets  it  light.* 
Bouno.  O,  who  <*an  hold  a fire  in  his  hand. 

By  thinking  on  the  frosty  Caucasus  ? 

Or  cloy  the  hiingr^'  edge  of  appetite. 

By  hare  imagination  of  a feast  ? 


(•)  Pir*t  foUo.  tcjte. 

• Th«  miia  that  mockt  At  It,  and  «et«  it  lisht.]  The  whole  of 
Ihli  apeceh  and  the  preceding  one  are  umilted  in  (he  foUn. 

'F&ith,  none  for  me..—  } ^o»e  on  My  purt.  • 


(V  wallow  naked  in  December  snow, 

By  tliinking  on  fantastic  summers  heat? 

O,  no  ! the  apprehension  of  the  good 
Gives  but  the  greater  feeling  to  the  worse  : 

Fell  sorrow’s  tooth  doth  never*  rankle  more, 
Than  when  it  bites  but  laneoth  not  the  sore. 

Gaunt.  Come,  come,  my  son,  I’ll  bring  thee 
on  thy  way : 

Had  I thy  youth  and  cause,  I would  not  stay. 
Boli.no.  Tlien,  England’s  ground,  faiewell ; 
sweet  soil,  adieu. 

My  mother,  and  my  nurse,  thalf  beam  me  yet ! 
Where’er  I wonder,  boast  of  this  I can, 

Tliough  Imnish’d,  yet  a true-born  Knglishnmn. 


SCENE  IV. — A Hoorn  in  the  King’*  Pcdace. 

Hnirr  Kino  KiciiAnn,  Ba(jot,  and  Grkfn  ; 
Aumkrlk  meethi;/  (hem. 

K.  Rich.  Wo  did  observe. — Cousin  Aiimerle, 
How  far  brought  you  high  Hereford  on  his  way  ? 
Aum.  1 brought  hitjh  Hettfordf  if  you  call  him 

HO, 

But  to  the  next  highway,  and  there  T left  him. 

K Rich.  And,  say,  wliat  store  of  parting  toaiw 
were  shed?  [wind, 

Ai'm.  ’Faith,  none  for  mc,^  except  the  north-east 
Which  then  hlewj  bitterly  against  ourfaces,§ 
Awok’d  the  sloepingH  rheum  ; and  so,  by  chance, 
Did  grace  our  hollow  parting  with  a tear. 

K.  Rich.  What  said  oiir  cousin  when  you  parteil 
with  him  ? 

Aum.  Fai'tu'tU : 

And  fur  my  heart  disdained  that  my  tongue 
Should  so  profane  the  word,  that,  taught  me  craft 
To  counteifeit  oppression  of  such  grief, 

That  worils^  set*m’d  buritnl  in  my  sonvjw’s  grave. 
Marry,  would  the  word  farev'eU  hove  lengthen’d 
horn's,. 

And  added  yeans  to  his  short  banishment, 

I He  shoidd  have  had  a volume  of  farewells ; 
j Bill,  since  it  would  not,  he  had  none  of  me. 

K.  Ricn.  He  is  our  cousin,  cousin  ; but  ’tis 
doubt, 

i MJieii  time  shall  call  him  home  from  banishment, 
Whether  our  kinsman  come  to  see  his  friemLs. 

! Ourself  and  Bushy,  Bagot  here,  and  Gnvn,* 

; Olwen’d  his  emirtship  to  the  common  j>eople : — 
How  he  did  seem  to  dive  into  their  hearts, 

j (•)  Flr»t  foHo.  crer.  (t)  Pint  folio,  irA/cJI. 

I (21  Pint  folio, (I)  Firtt  folio, /oM. 

(II  Pint  folio,  (<)  Pint  folio,  trorrf. 

« n»got  here,  and  Green,—]  Thi«  h»lf-llnc  h nmittert  in  the  ' 
qnanoa.  TiM>  folio  rcMit,  ktrt  Hagai,  Me, 
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With  humble  nnd  familiar  courtesy ; 

What*  reverence  ho  did  throw  away  on  alavea, 
Wofiing  jKMjr  cmftanien  with  the  craft  of  8milu8,+ 
And  patient  underhearinp'  of  hi«  fortune. 

An  *t  were  to  barii.'di  their  affeetH  with  him, 

Off  goes  his  l>unnet  to  an  oyster-wcnch  ; 

A brace  of  draymen  bid — fhxl  speed  him  well, 
And  had  the  tribute  of  his  supple  knee,  \ friends  ; 
With  — Thanks,  my  connhymen,  my  loviny 
As  were  our  England  in  reversion  his, 

And  he  our  subjecta*  next  degree  in  ho|w. 

Grken.  WeU,  he  is  gone : anti  with  him  go 
these  thoughts. 

Xow  for  the  rebels,  which  stand  out  in  Ireland ; 
Expedient*  manage  must  be  made,  my  Itcgo, 

Ere  further  leisure  yield  them  ftirther  means, 

For  their  advontage.  and  your  highness’  Iww. 

K.  Uicir.  We  will  oui’sclf  in  person  to  this  war. 
And  for  our  coffers,  with  too  groat  a court. 

And  liberal  larg<»s.  are  grown  somewhat  light. 
We  arc  enforc’d  to  farm  our  royal  realm  ; 

The  re\'eiiuc  whereof  shall  furnish  us 

(*)  Quarto.  ip<lA.  (t}  First  foilo,  nulft. 

* EiprdloDt— ] That  is, 

I*  Ihishf.  wtust  newff)  The  qunrtot  omit  thb  line,  but  hove 
a atAtte  direction  Eulrr  ButMle  with  ntn-t*.'* 


For  our  affairs  in  hand.  If  that  come  short, 

Our  substitutes  at  home  shall  have  bluuk  charters  ;(8) 
Whereto,  when  they  shall  know  what  men  are  rich. 
They  shall  subscribe  them  for  large  sums  of  gold. 
And  send  them  after  to  supply  our  wants ; 

For  we  will  make  for  Ireland  presently. 

ICnter  Bushy. 

Bushy,  what  news  ? [ray  loixl ; 

Bushv.  Old  .Tolin  of  Gaunt  is  gricvou.s*  sick. 
Suddenly  taken  ; and  hath  sent  post  haste, 

To  entreat  your  mujt>sty  to  visit  him. 

K.  Rich.  \Miore  lies  he? 

Bushy.  At  Kly-hou.se.  [mind, 

K.  Rich.  Now  put  it,  Gml,t  in  his  physician’s 
To  help  him  to  his  grave  immediately  ! 

The  lining  of  liis  coffers  shall  make  coaU 
To  deck  our  soldiers  for  these  Irish  wars. 

Come,  gentlemen,  let's  ol)  go  visit  liini ; [late  1 
Pray  God  t we  may  make  ha.ste.  and  come  too 
All.  Amen.*  [Exeunt. 


(*)  First  foUo,  rtrf.  (t)  First  folio,  kecten. 

e Atnfn,]  This  Is  omitted  in  the  folio,  but  Appe«rs  In  nil  (ho 
quArto  cop>es,  wuhoui,  howrver,  any  prefix.  It  was  doubtless 
intended  to  be  uttered  by  all  present. 

4.')7 
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ACT  11. 

SCJCNK  1. — I»iulon.  A litpom  in  Kly  II«mse. 


Gaunt  on  a couvh;  the  Dukk  op  YonKO)  arul 
oifierSt  iftanffim/  by  him. 

Gaunt.  Will  the  king  como,  thnt  I may  brcnthc 
niy  Inftt 

Jn  wholcHoroc  couiu«cl  to  hin  unHtaid  youth  ? 

York.  Vex  not  yourself,  nor  strive  not  with 
your  brenth ; 

For  nil  in  vain  comes  counsel  to  bU  enr. 

Gaunt.  O,  but  they  soy,  the  tongues  of  dying 
men, 

Fiiforcc  attention,  like  deep  Imrmony; 

Wierc  words  arc  scarce,  they  are  seldom  spent  in 
vain, 

For  they  breathe  tnith,  thnt  breatlic  their  words 
in  pain. 

He,  that  no  more  must  say,  is  listen’d  more 

Than  they  whom  youth  and  case  have  taught  to 
gloae; 


* At  pnitei  of  hit  tUle ; then,  there  are  found — ] So  the  folio. 
The  Ant  quarto  rcadt,  **  of  tekote  tmlf  lAo  lelot  are  found ; '*  in  the 
•eeond  edition.  1998,  toiU  wan  altered  to  »laU,  but  no  further 
eorrectioo  of  the  iHuiage  «ai  attempted. 

459 


{ More  arc  nu’n*s  ends  mark'd,  ihmi  their  lit'cs  before ; 

I The  setting  suii,  and  music  at*  the  close, 

I As  the  last  taste  of  sweeU  is  sweetest,  last 
I Writ  in  remombmnee,  more  than  things  long  past; 

I Though  Itichard  my  life's  counsel  woultl  not  hear, 
My  death's  sad  tale  may  yet  undcaf  his  car. 
York.  Xo  ; it  is  stopp’d  with  oilier,  flattering, 
sounds, 

As  praises  of  his  state:  then,  there  are  found* 
Xiasciviuus  meti*cs  ; to  whose  venom  sound 
The  open  ear  of  youth  doth  always  listen  : 
lleport  of  fashions  in  proud  Italy  ; 

Wliose  manners  still,  our  tardy  apish  nation 
Limps  after,  in  hose  imitation. 

I Where  doth  the  world  thiiist  forth  a vanity, 

(So  it  be  new,  there's  no  respect  how  vile,) 

I That  is  not  quickly  biixx'd  into  his  cars  ? 

I Theiit  all  too  late  comes  counsel  to  be  heani, 
MHiero  will  doth  mutiny  with  wit’s  regard.*' 

(■)  First  fulio,  it.  (t)  Firat  folio.  That, 

b WlifiT  vill  doth  mutiny  with  wit's  rcfnrd.)  “Where  the  will 
rcbcli  agsinat  the  notice*  of  the  under«tMidin((.”-'JoR}(aoif, 
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Act  11.3 

Direct  not  Iiini,  whoso  way  lumself  will  choose, 
'TIa  bi'cath  thuii  Inek'at,  and  tlmt  hrcnth  wilt  thou 
Io«c. 

GArxT,  Methiiiks  I am  a prophet  new  inspirM, 
Am!  thus,  expiring,  do  foretell  of  him  ; 

Ilia  rash  fitTcc  blaze  of  riot  cannot  last, 

For  violent  fiix’s  soon  bum  out  themsedvea;  [short ; 
Small  showers  last  long,  but  smlden  storms  ore 
He  tires  iK'times,  that  spurs  too  fast  l*oti!iics; 

With  eager  feeding,  food  doth  choke  the  fet*der : 
Light  vanity,  insatiate  cormorant, 

( 'onsuming  means,  soon  preys  upon  itself. 

"rhis  royal  throne  of  kings,  this  sceptred  isle. 

This  earth  of  ^lajesty,  this  seat  of  Mars, 

This  other  Eden,  dcini-paradisc ; 

This  forti\*ss,  built  by  nature  for  hciwelf, 

Against  infection*  ami  the  hatnl  of  war; 

'I'ins  happy  breed  of  men,  this  little  world. 

This  precious  stone  set  in  the  silver  sen, 

MTiich  serves  it  in  the  office  of  a wall, 

< )r  as  a moat  defensive  to  a house. 

Against  the  envy  of  less  happier  lands  ; [England, 
'fhU  blessed  plot,  (his  earth,  this  n‘ahn,  this 
This  mii’se,  this  teeming  womb  of  ri>yal  kings, 
Fear'd  hy  their  breed,  and  famous  by*  their  birth, 
Ihmoamed  for  their  deeds  ns  far  fmm  home, 

(For  Cliriatian  service,  and  true  chivalry,) 

As  is  the  sepulchre  in  stnbbom  Jewry 
Of  the  world’s  ransom,  ble.ssed  Mary’s  son. 

This  land  of  such  dear  souls,  this  dear-dear  land, 
Dear  for  her  reputation  through  the  world, 

Is  now  leas’d  out,  (I  die  j>n)nmmcing  it,) 

Tjike  to  a tenement,  or  pelting*'  farm  : 

England,  bound  in  with  the  triumphant  sea, 
Whose  I'Ocky  shore  bouts  hack  the  envious  siege 
Of  watery  Xc]»tunc,  is  now  bound  in  with  shante, 
NVith  inky  blol.s,  and  rotten  jmrehraent  bonds  ; 
'I'lint  England,  that  was  wont  to  conquer  others, 

I lath  made  a sliameful  conquest  of  itself : 

( >,f  would  the  scandal  vanish  with  my  life. 

How  happy  tlien  were  my  ensuing  death  ! 

JCnUr  Kino  Kiohaiid  and  Quekn  ; Aittkolk, 
Ih’SHY,  Grkex,  Baqot,  Uoss,  and  Wii.- 
LoroiiBY. 

VoiiK.  The  king  is  come:  deni  mildly  with  his 
youth ; 

For  young  hot  c<dtH,  being  ragM,*  do  rage  the  more. 
t^rKK.v.  How  fares  our  noble  uncle,  I^coster? 


(•)  Fir*l  folio,  /or,  (f ) Fir*l  folio,  Jh. 

* Afmimtl  Infocilon—]  80 all  fh«  tndrnt  copiei;  but  as  this 
coiiniry.  to  1065,  had  not  for  eonturlos  been  exempt  Oora  the 
rsraires  of  the  ptaitue.  whkb,  in  Shakcnpearc's  time,  destroyed 
hundreds  of  the  inhabitants  yearly  in  London  alone,  the  poet 
could  hardly  boost  that  ourinsularity  secured  us  from  pestilential 
rontajrion.  Parraer  proposed  in  the  sense  of  in/fstatian, 

and  his  has  been  adopted  by  Malone  and  other  editors, 

Peltinir  /orn;J  That  it,  peadliMg,  paltrg  farm.  Hvt  notetb^, 


[kcenc  I. 

K.  Ricir.  M*hat ! comfort,  man.  II«)w  is’t  with 
ngetl  Gaunt  ? 

Gaunt.  O,  how  (hat  name  lK*fits  my  comjrosition! 
Old  Gaunt,  iudeetl;  and  gaunt  in  being  old: 
M'ithin  me  giiof  hath  kept  a te<lious  fast ; 

And  who  abstains  from  meat,  tlmt  is  not  gaunt  ? 
For  sleeping  England  long  time  have  I wateh’d  ; 

, M’atchiiig  breotls  leminess,  leanness  is  all  gaunt : 
The  pleasure  that  some  fathers  feetl  upon 
Is  my  strict  fast. — I mean  my  childivn’a  looks. 
And.  theriMii  fasting,  hast  thou  made  mo  gaunt ; 
Gaunt  am  1 for  the  grave,  gaunt  as  a grave, 
Whoso  hollow  womb  iidicrita  nought  but  bones. 

K.  Kicii.  Can  sick  men  play  so  nicely  with 
their  names  ? 

Gaunt.  Xo,  misery  makes  sport  to  mock  itsedf; 
Since  thou  dost  seek  to  kill  my  name  in  me, 

I mock  my  name,  groat  king,  to  flatter  thee. 

K.  Uicii.  Should  dying  men  flatter  with*  those 
that  live  ? 

Gaunt.  Xo,  no ; men  living  flatter  those  that 
die. 

K.  Rich.  Thou,  now  a-dying,  say’st  thou 
fialterosl  me. 

Gaunt.  Oh!  no;  thou  diest,  thoiigh  I the 
sicker  be. 

K.  Rich.  I nm  in  lu^alth,  I bix*atho,  andf  sei» 
thee  ill. 

Gaunt.  Xow,  Ho  that  made  me,  knows  I ms* 
thee  ill ; 

III  in  myself  to  sec,  and  in  (h«!  seeing  ill. 

! Thy  death-lwd  U no  h*sst'r  than  thy+  land 
I \Vherein  thou  liest  in  reputation  sick ; 

, And  thou,  tiX)  candoss  |mtient  as  thou  art, 

1 Committ’st  thy  niioinUHl  Irody  to  the  cure 
; Of  those  physicians  that  first  woundiHl  thee, 
j A thousand  flatterers  sit  within  thy  ci*ovvii, 

Mliosc  compass  U no  bigger  than  thy  head  ; 

And  yet,  inenged  § in  so  small  a verge, 

The  waste  is  no  whit  lesstn*  than  thy  land. 

O,  had  fliy  grandsiro,  with  a pioplict’s  eye, 

Seen  how  his  son’s  son  should  destivy  his  sons, 
Fmm  fm'th  thy  reach  he  wmdd  have  laid  thy 
shame, 

Deposing  thee  Wfore  thou  wert  possensM, 

M’hicli  art  possess’d  now  to  depose  thy^df. 

\Vhy,  cousin,  wort  thou  regent  of  die  wi>rld, 

It- were  a shame  to  let  this'l  land  by  leiwc  ; 

! But,  for  thy  world,  enjoying  but  this  land, 


(•>  Pir-f  'olio  omit*,  iriM.  (M  Flrit  folio,  /. 

(t)  Plr».  folio,  Mr.  (|)  Qu.ino,  imraprd. 

(I)  Pint  folio,  Am. 

r F«r  ftoHHfi  hot  f9Ht,  btiiig  nt(’d.  n^e  Me  more.]  Riliion 
•UK;;e«ted,  *‘beinjt  reMV,  do  ra^to  the  and  Ur.  ColUer’t 

stinniAior  rvtd«,  “bcinir  yro’4;"  an  alientlon  tv  «hirh  the 
fallowlnx  paata^e.  from  U.  Wiiher«'  “ Abu»«4  Siript  and  Whipt.” 
lends  some  support > 

" Do  not  incenac  my  Satyr  for  thy  life: 

)|re''<  paOrnt  enoujth  unle««e  Ihou  wfje.** 
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If)  it  not  more  limn  hlmnic  to  sluinut  it  ho  ? 
landlord  of  Englnnd  art  thou  now,*  not  king : 
Thy  8tatc  of  law  in  bondslave  to  the  law ; 

And  thou — 

K.  Rich.  A hinotic  loan-wittoil  fool/ 
Presuming  on  an  ague’s  privilege, 

Dttr’st  with  thy  frozen  admonition 

Make  pale  our  check;  chasing t the  royal  blood, 

W'ith  fury,  from  his  native  reMdenee. 

Now  by  my  seat’s  right  royal  majesty, 

Wert  thou  not  brother  to  great  Edward’s  son. 

This  tongue,  that  runs  so  roundly  in  thy  head, 
Should  run  thy  head  from  thy  unreverent  shoulders. 

• Gaitct.  O,  spare  me  not,  my  brother  + Edwaitl’s 
son. 

For  that  I was  his  fiither  Edwnnl’s  son  ; 

That  blood  already,  like  tbc  |x*lican. 

Host  thou  § tapp’d  out,  and  drunkonly  carous’d : 
My  brother  Glostcr,  plain  well-meaning  soul, 
<\Vhom  fair  befol  in  heaven  ’mongst  happy  souls !) 
May  he  a precedent  and  witness  goofl. 

That  thou  respeet’st  not  spilling  Edwanl’s  IiIikhI  : 
Join  itith  the  present  sickness  that  I have ; 

And  thy  unkindness  be  like  enwked  age, 

(■)  Fir«t  folio,  am4.  (O  PirO  folio. 

(1)  Plr»t  folio,  brolktri.  (f)  Fir»t  folio.  Thott  ka$l. 

• AlnnAlielctn  wUtcii  fool,—]  The  ro|n»l*tion  in  the  folio  i« 
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j To  crop  at  omv  a to«»-long  wither’d  flower. 

Live  in  thy  shame,  Init  die  not  shame  with  thee,— 

I These  words  licreafter  thy  tormentors  be ! — 
Convey  mo  to  my  bod,  then  to  my  grave; 

Ix}TC  they  to  live,  that  love  and  honour  linve. 

I [ A’.r»V,  f>ont4  out  hy  hi*  Attendanta. 

I K.  Rich.  And  let  thorn  die,  that  age  and 
I sullens  have ; 

For  both  hast  thou,  and  both  become  the  grave. 
VonK.  I do  bosewh  your  majesty,  impute  his 
words 

I’o  wayward  sickliness  and  age  in  him : 
j lie  lov(*a  you,  on  my  life,  and  holds  you  dear 
As  Harry  duke  of  Herefonl,  were  ho  liere. 

K.  Him.  Right,  you  say  tnie,  as  Ilercfoiil's 
love,  so  his : 

I As  theirs,  so  mine,  and  all  be  as  it  is. 


Kni^r  XoBTin'iiUKiiLAKP. 

NonTH.  My  liege,  old  Gaunt  commends  liim  to 
your  mnji'siy. 

* K.  Rich.  M'lmt  says  he  ? 


1 >omr«hat  different  | there,  the  Mum  run  (hut;— 

I “GArsT.  Am4  — ■ 

K.  Htm.  Amdtk9w,"  kt. 
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ACT  II.) 

NonTH.  Kay,  nothing;  all  is  said  : 

}fi!4  tonp^ic  is  now  a stringWs  instrument; 

Worvis,  life,  and  all,  old  Ijoncoster  hath  spent. 
York.  Be  York  the  next  that  must  bo  bank- 
rupt so ! 

Though  death  be  poor,  it  ends  a mortal  woo. 

K.  Rich.  The  ripest  fruit  first  falls,  and  so  doth 
ho ; 

His  time  is  spout,  our  pilgrimage  must  be  ; 

So  much  for  that. — Kow  for  our  Irish  wars : 

We  must  supplant  those  rough  nig-heuded  kerns,* *• 
"WTiich  live  like  venom,  whort^  no  venom  else, 

But  only  they,  have  privilege  to  live. 

And,  for  these  great  affairs  do  ask  s^ime  charge, 
Towords  our  assistance,  we  do  seixe  to  us 
The  plate,  coin,  i-evenuci!,  and  moveables, 
MHioreof  our  uncle  Gaunt  did  stand  pocssess’d. 
York.  How  long  shall  I l>e  |mtiont?  Ah,* 
how  long 

Shall  tender  duty  make  me  suffer  wrong  ? 

K(rt  Gloster’s  death,  nor  Ilerefonra  hanislinieut, 
Nor  Gaunt's  rebukes,  nor  Kngland’s  private  wrongs, 
Nor  the  prevention  of  poor  Bolingbrokc 
About  bis  marriage,*’  iior  my  own  disgrace, 

Have  over  made  me  sour  my  patient  cheek. 

Or  bend  one  wrinkle  on  my  sovereign’s  face. 

I am  the  lo.st  of  noble  Rdwanl’s  sons, 

Of  whom  thy  father,  prince  of  Wales,  was  first ; 
In  war,  was  never  Hon  rag’d  moi*o  fierce. 

In  peace,  was  never  gentle  lamb  more  mild. 

Than  was  timt  young  and  princely  gentleman : 

His  face  thou  hast,  fur  even  so  look'd  he, 
Accomplish’d  with  thof  niimlx'r  of  thy  hours  ; 
But  when  he  fi-own’d,  it  was  against  the  French, 
And  not  against  his  friends  ; his  noble  band 
Bid  win  what  he  did  Hj>cnd,  and  sjK*nt  not  tliat 
\S'hieli  his  triumphant  futlicr*s  hand  had  won : 

His  hands  were  guilty  of  no  kindre<l  J blootl, 

But  blomly  with  the  enemies  of  his  kin. 

O,  Riclmnl ! York  is  too  far  gone  with  grief. 

Or  else  he  never  would  compare  between. 

K.  Rich.  Why,  uncle,  what’s  the  matter*? 
Yobk.  O,  niy  liege, 

Pardon  me,  if  you  please ; if  not,  I,  pleas’d 
Not  to  be  pardon’d,  am  content  withal. § 

Seek  you  to  seize,  and  gTi|»o  into  your  hands. 

The  royalties  and  rights  of  Imnish’d  Iloref<»nl? 

Is  not  Gaunt  dead  ? and  doth  not  IIen‘ford  live  ? 
Was  not  Gaunt  just?  and  is  not  Horry  true? 

Bid  not  the  one  deserve  to  have  an  heir  ? 

Is  not  his  heir  a well-desendng  son  ? 

Take  Hercfnnl’a  rights  away,  and  take  fmn  time 

(*)  Fir»t  folio.  Ok.  t«)  Qdtrto,  <*. 

(t)  ViTHi  foHo.  kindrtifi.  (f)  Fin(  folio.  all. 

• Tkn$r  rnHgh  ntft-iifmded  — ] Kfrntt  irtn  the  rade  foot 

•oldirry  of  Ireland'. 

*•  Mwut  hit  irtarriiRC,— 1 •'  When  the  duke  of  llerrford.  after 


[dCCXR  I. 

His  charters,  and  his  customary  rights ; 
liCt  not  to-moiTow  then  ensue  to-day  ; 

Be  not  thyself ; for  how  art  thou  a king, 

But  by  fair  soqucnw>  and  succession  ? 

Now,  afore  Gotl  (God  forbid,  I say  true !) 

If  you  do  wrongfully  seize  Hereford's  right, 

(-’all  in  the  * Icttcrs-patenis  that  he  hath 
By  his  attomeys-geiieral  to  sue 
Ills  livery ,(2)  and  deny  his  offoi  M homage, — 
pluck  a thousand  dangers  on  your  head, 

You  lose  a thousand  well-disp<wcd  hcaits, 

And  prick  my  tender  patience  to  those  thoughts 
Which  honour  mid  allegiance  cannot  think. 

K.  Rich.  Think  what  you  will ; we  seize  into 
our  hands 

Ills  plate,  his  goods.  liLs  money,  ami  his  lands. 
York.  I'll  not  bo  by  the  while.  .My  liege, 
farcwcdl, 

AVhnt  will  ensue  hei*cof,  there’s  none  can  tell ; 
But  by  bad  eoui'scs  may  lie  undcrstooil, 

That  their  event.s  can  never  fall  out  good.  [Exit. 
K.  Rich.  Go,  Bushy,  to  the  carl  of  Wihshii-e 
straight ; 

Bid  him  repair  to  u.s  to  Ely-hou.se, 

To  see  this  Imsiness.  To-iiiontiw  next, 

Wo  will  for  Ireland ; and  ’tis  time,  I trow  ; 

And  we  create,  in  absence  of  ourself, 

OUr  uncle  York,  lord  governor  of  England, 

For  ho  is  just,  and  always  loved  us  well. 

Come  on,  our  qiieoti : to-morrow  must  we  pait; 
Be  merr}',  for  our  time  of  stay  is  short. 

[FlonrUh. 

[Exeunt  Kino,  Qi-kkn,  Bi'shy,  Aumkhlr, 
Ghken.  and  Baoot. 

North.  Well,  lords,  the  duke  of  I^atioaslor  is 
dead. 

Ross.  And  living  too,  for  now  his  son  is  duke. 
WiLLO.  Barely  in  title,  not  in  revenue. 

North.  Richly  iti  Iwth,  if  justice  had  her  right. 
Rosa.  My  heart  is  gri’at ; but  it  nuwt  break 
with  silence, 

• Erc’t  be  dlshurtlieird  with  a liberal  tongue. 

North.  Nay,  speak  thy  mind,  and  let  him 
ne’er  speak  more, 

That  s)>eak.s  thy  woitls  again  to  do  thee  harm 
WiLLO.  Tends  that  thou’dst  sjicak,  to  the  duke 
of  Hereford  ? 

If  it  Ih?  so,  out  with  it  Ixddly,  man  ; 

Quick  Is  mine  car  to  hear  of  good  biwanls  him. 

Ross.  No  gowl  at  all  that  I can  do  for  him ; 
Unless  you  call  it  good  to  pity  him. 

Bereft  and  gelded  of  his  patrimony. 


(•)  Fimt  fnlio. 

hU  lunUltmeni.  went  into  France,  he  hotionrahljr  enlrrtaineri 
at  that  court,  and  wouW  haee  obtalne<i  In  martia<e  the  only 
rlriM-htcr  of  the  duke  of  Rmy.  uncle  to  the  French  king,  had 
itcK  Itk-hard  prevented  the  match.*’ — Steevksb. 
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ACT  ?!.] 

Xoutii.  Xow,  afore  God!*  ’tis  Minmc  mich  | 
^^TO^"s  arc  borne, 

In  him  n royal  prince,  and  many  more 
Of  noble  blood  in  thU  declining  land.  I 

The  king  is  not  himself,  but  bjVM:*ly  led 
Hy  flattoivrs  ; and  what  they  will  inform, 

Merely  in  hnte,  'gainst  any  of  us  all, 

That  will  the  king  severely  proswntc 
Hlainst  118,  our  livea,  oiir  childnm,  and  onr  heii’s.  , 
Kosr.  Tho  commons  hath  ho  pill’d*  wiih  | 
grievous  taxes,  \ 

And  quite  lost  their  hearts:  the  nobh*s  hath  he  fin’d  [ 
For  ancient  quarrels,  and  quite  lost  their  hearts.  | 
M'illo.  And  daily  new  exactions  me  devis’d — ! 
As — blanks,  l»cncvolcncei»,  and  1 wot  not  wimt ; j 
Hut  what,  o’  God’s  name,  doth  l>econ»c  of  this? 
XoRTH.  AVars  hath  not  wasted  it,  for  wan*’d  he 
hath  not, 

Hut  basely  yieldetl  up^)n  compromise 
That  which  hia  noble  t anecHtors  achiev’d  with 
blows : 

More  hath  he  spent  in  |K‘ace,  than  they  in  wars. 
Hoss.  The  earl  of  Wiltshire  hath  tho  realm  in  j 
fnnii.  1 

M’illo.  The  king’s  grown  bnnknipt,  like  a I 
broken  man.  | 

XoRTH.  Hc'proach  and  dissolution  hnngoth  over 
him.  ! 

Hors,  lie  hath  not  money  for  these  Irish  wars, 
(IIw  burthenouR  taxations  notwithstanding,)  ^ 

Hut  by  tlio  robbing  of  the  banish’d  duke — 

XoRTii.  IHs  noble  kinsman ; Most  degenerate 
king  I 

Hut,  lords,  we  hear  this  fearful  temjw'st  sing, 

Vet  seek  no  shelter  to  avoid  the  Rtorm  ; 

Wc  sec  the  wind  sit  sore  upon  our  sails,  i 

And  yet  wc  Rtrike  not,  but  securely**  perish.  | 

Ko88.  Wc  sec  the  very  wreck  that  wc  mii^t 
suffer ; j 

And  iinavoidcd  is  the  danger  now, 

For  suffering  so  the  causes  of  our  wreck. 

XoRTU.  Not  so : even  through  the  hollow  eyes 
of  death,  1 

T »py  life  peering ; but  I dare  not  say, 

How  near  the  tidings  of  our  comfort  is. 

W1LI.0.  Xny,  let  UR  share  thy  thmights,  ns  thou 
do't  ours.  j 

I 

(*)  Fir,l  fulio,  Arirrrn.  (t)  Firti  Tulio  omtli,  | 

» Hath  he That  i«,  from  the  French,  • 

pillfT. 

k But  securely  periiA.]  Securtip.  in  this  plare,  as  in  other  in>  ' 
slanrcs,  is  used  in  the  sense  of  ture'e*$lp,  orer-foujtdemtlp,  /oof* 
kardilp.  Thus,  in  the  *‘Metr)'  Wives  of  Windsor.”  Act  II. 
He,  She  dwells  sosecfirr/.«  on  the  excellency  ofher  honour;**  , 
and  in  the  same  play.  Act  II.  8c.  S :*—**  Fajte  is  an  ass,  a smrre  ! 
ass.**  ■ 

c Thy  words  are  but  as  thoughts;]  Mr.  Collirr’s  annotator  I 
would  reatt  "cur  tbougl)ts,*'«>an  unhappy  cosjeciure;  for  if  they 
knew  the  Inictligcnce  Kcrthumberlanu  possessed,  why  need 
he  impart  it?  The  meaning  is  obsiousiy,  **  We  are  all  IraKUcd 
together,  and  whateTer  you  speak  srill  be  as  safe  In  our  keeping 
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[dCEXE  n. 

Hos«.  Be  confident  to  spenk,  Xorthuuiberlnnd  : 
Wo  throe  arc  hut  thynclf,  and,  .speaking  bo, 
lliy  wowls  aiv  but  ns  thoughts  therefore,  Ijc  bold. 
XoBTii.  Then  thus : — I Imve  from  Port  le 
Blanc, 

A bay  in  Brittany,  rccidv’d  intelligence 
Tlmt  Harry  duko  of  Hereford,  Hoignohl  lonl 
C'obham, 

That  latt*  broke  from  the  duke  of  Exeter,'' 

His  hrotlior,  archhiHliop  late  of  Cantorbury, 

Sir  Thninas  Krpinghain,  Bir  John  Hain.ston  ; * 

Sir  John  XorlK?ry,  sir  llol>ert  Waterton,  and 
FranciR  Qiioint, — 

AH  these,  well  furnish’d  by  the  duke  of  Bretagne, 
With  eight  tall  shi{w,  three  thousand  men  of  war, 
Aro  making  hither  with  all  due  expedience, 

.'Vml  shortly  mean  to  touch  our  northern  shore 
Perhaps,  they  had  ere  this,  but  that  they  stay 
Tho  fiiut  do|»arting  of  the  king  for  Ireland. 

If  then  we  shall  simkc  off  our  slnviRh  yoke. 

Imp*  out  our  drooping  counti*}*’s  broken  wing, 
l{i*dt*em  from  broking  pawn  the  blemish’d  crown, 
AVipe  (»ff  the  dust  that  hides  our  sccptiv’s  gilt, 
And  make  high  majesty  look  like  it.Rtdf, — 

Away  with  me  in  post  to  Kavenspiirg : 

Hut  if  yon  faint,  a.s  fearing  to  do  bo, 

Stay  and  Ik*  secret,  and  myself  will  go. 

Boss.  To  horse,  to  horse!  urge  doubts  to  tliem 
that  fear. 

M'illo.  Hold  out  my  hoi'se,  and  1 will  fii-st  la’ 
there. 


SCENE  IT. — Tliesam^.  .1  Itooin  in  th>‘ Pa^ttre. 

EnUr  Qi  kkx,  Hr.sUY,  <md  Haoot. 

Hl*81IY.  Madam,  your  majesty  ia  too  mueli 
snd : 

You  promis’d,  when  you  parted  with  tho  king. 

To  lay  aside  life-lmmiing  t heaviness, 

And  entertain  a cheei’fid  dis])ORition. 

Ql’ken.  To  please  the  king,  I did ; to  please 
myself, 

I cannot  do  it ; yet  1 know  no  cause, 

M’hy  I should  weleonu*  .such  n guest  as  grief, 

Save  bidding  farewell  to  bo  .swwt  a guest 

(*)  Flnt  folio,  Atfitff.'aM.  (t)  FIrtt  folio,  ulf  k^rmimp. 

A*  if  yuu  only  thonicht  it.'* 

d Thnt  Ute  broke  from  the  duke  of  Exeter,'-]  There  l«  a 
tarnna  hen.  It  was  ThomA»,  the  earl  of  Ariindel'A  ton,  who  wa* 
In  custody  of  the  duke  of  Kxeter.  (See  HoHnthed,  under  the 
year  1399.)  Molotw  therefore  iiiierteil  tbe  following  line  to  perfect 
the  tente 

p*  Tktttm  of  Richard,  tart  of  Arundel,'*] 

* XmpoHlaurdrncpimpromnlrp'rkraktnvlnp,-^^  To  imp  it  an 
rxpretsion  borrowed  from  falconry,  and  means,  to  supply  or  repair 
any  wini;-fcathcrv  of  a hawk,  which  bad  fallen  onl  or  were  broken. 
It  it  supposed  to  come  from  the  Saxon  impau,  to  pruf!  or 
incrutate. 


Digitized  by  Google 


As  sweet  Kichanl.  Vet,  again,  methiiiks, 
^me  unborn  sorrow,  ripe  in  fortune's  womb. 

Is  coming  towai^s  me ; and  my  inward  soul 
With  nothing  trembles  : at  something  it  grieves, 
More  than  with  parting  from  my  1011!  the  king. 

Busby.  Each  substance  of  a grief  hath  twenty 
shadows, 

Wliicb  shows  like  grief  itself,  but  is  not  so : 

For  8orrow*s  eye,  glazed  with  blinding  tears. 
Divides  one  thing  entire,  to  many  objects. 

Like  perspectives, (^)  which,  rightly  gaz'd  upon, 
Show  nothing  but  confusion,— ey’d  awry, 
Distinguish  form : so  your  sweet  majesty, 

Looking  awry  upon  your  lord’s  departure. 

Finds*  shapes  of  griefs  more  than  himself  to  wail ; 
^^'hich,  look’d  on  as  it  is,  is  nought  but  shadows 
Of  what  it  is  not.  Then,  thrice-graciuus  queen, 


(•)  Old  text.  Find. 

• lA  ] Th»  old  oople*  sU  retd.  p* 

Uriakins.” 

4C3 


More  tlian  your  lord's  departure,  weep  not ; 
more ’s  not  seen  ; 

Or  if  it  be,  His  with  false  sorrow’s  eye. 

Which,  for  things  true,  wee|>»*  things  imaginary. 

Ql'Kkn.  It  may  be  so;  but  yet  my  inwaid  soul 
Persuades  me  it  is  otherwise : howe'er  it  be, 

1 cannot  but  be  sad;  so  heavy-sad. 

As — though,  in*  thinking,  on  no  thought  I think— 
Makes  me  wdlh  heavy  nothing  faint  and  shrink. 
Bushy.  ’T  is  nothing  but  conceit,^  my  gracious 
lady; 

Quekn.  ’T  is  nothing  less : conceit  is  still 
deriv’d 

From  some  forefather  grief,  mine  is  not  so ; 

For  nothing  hath  begot  my  something  grief. 

Or  something  hath,  tlic  nothing  that  I grieve; 
’Tis  in  reversion  that  1 do  possess ; 


(*)  First  folio,  ttetp. 

S ‘Tit  ntthinj  tut  conceir,— ] Immgirnatiom,  JarndJui 

ttiiiivn. 
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ACT  II. 1 

Hut  H-liat  it  U,  that  is  not  jct  knovm,  what, 

I cannot  name;  'tis  namelt*?*?  woe,  I wot. 

JCnttr  Grben. 

Ghbr.s.  God*  save  your  majesty  ! — and — well 
met,  gentlemen 

I ho|>e  the  king  is  not  yet  shipp’d  for  Ireland. 
QfEKN.  Wliy  hop’st  thou  so?  ’tis  better  hope 
he  is ; 

For  his  designs  crave  haste,  his  haste  good  hope ; 
'rheii  wheret'oix^  dost  thou  hope  he  is  not  shipp'd  ? 
Gbkkn.  That  he,  oiu  liopc,  might  have  n*tir’d 
his  j)ower. 

And  driven  into  des|»air  an  enemy's  ho|>e. 

Who  strongly  hath  .'^et  fotitirig  in  this  land : 

The  ImiitHird  Holtnghruke  repeals  hlmsidf. 

.And  with  uplifted  arms  is  safe  airiv’d 
.At  Ruvenspurg. 

Qi-kkn.  Xow  God  in  heaven  forbid ! 
Gbren.  O,  rmulani,  'tis  too  true  ; and,  that  is 
worse,  ( Percy, 

The  lord  Xorfhumlx^rlnnd,  his  son. young  f Henry 
The  hml.H  of  K«ws,  Ih^aumond,  and  Willoughhy, 
With  all  their  powerful  friends,  nr»‘  fled  to  him. 
lirsHY.  Why  have  you  not  proclaim’d  Xor- 
tliumbcriand 

And  allj  the  rest  of  the  revolted  faction,  traitors? 
Gueen.  We  have:  whcieuiK)?*  the  carl  of 
A\'orccstcr 

Hath  broke  bis  staif,  resign’d  his  stewardship, 

And  nil  the  household  soiraiUs  fled  with  him, 

To  Rolingbroke.  [my  woo, 

Qi'ken.  ^;$o,  Grciui,  thou  art  the  midwife  to§ 
And  BoUngbroke  my  soTTt>w*s  dismal  heir: 

Xow  hath  my  soul  brought  foilli  her  pixsligv : 

And  I,  a gasping  new-deliver'd  mother. 

Have  woe  to  woe,  sorrow  to  Murrow,  join’d. 

Btrsiiv.  Despair  not,  madam. 

Qi'eev.  Who  shall  hindi'r  me? 

1 will  des|>air,  .ind  be  at  enmity 
^^'ith  cozening  hope ; he  U a flaftei'cr, 

A panwite,  a ke<*per-back  of  death, 

Who  gently  would  dissolve  the  bnn(b^  of  life 
AMiich  false  hope  lingers  ||  in  extremity. 

EnUr  A'okk. 

Gkeen.  Here  comes  the  duke  of  York. 

Quke.v.  With  signs  of  war  about  his  agctl  ncek ; 

(•)  Pint  folio,  kfavfn.  (t ) Pint  folio,  jtoiino  *b». 

U)  Pint  folio  omit*.  «//.  (f)  pint  folio,  of. 

(H)  First  folio,  kopet  t.$kg*r, 

* Sboald  I do  so,  I should  belie  my  thouebU:]  This  line  is 
wsntrtiit  in  the  folio. 

To-dof.  as  / come  iy,  I eoHtd  there : - 1 This  U the  rtadinc  of 
first  eopy.  IJ»7:  sohsequent  editions,  including  the  folio 
lo2e,  rcod  Umely  and  prosaically 

•*  To-dsy  1 came  by  oad railed  there;'*— 
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[8CEBE  II. 

O,  full  of  careful  bii&iness  are  liia  looks  ! 

Vnele,  for  God’s*  sake,  speak  comfortable  words. 
York,  bbould  I do  so,  1 should  belie  my 
thoughts : • 

romfurt’s  ill  heaven;  and  we  are  on  tlie  eaiih, 
Wliere  nothing  lives,  but  cixtsses,  care»,t  and  grief. 
A'our  husbatid  be  is  gtme  to  save  far  off, 

Whilst  others  come  to  make  him  lose  at  home : 
Here  am  1 left  to  underprop  his  land, 

Wh(»,  weak  with  age,  cannot  sup|>oit  myself: 

Xow  comes  the  sick  hour  that  his  surfeit  made, 
Xow  mIuJI  he  try  his  friends  tliat  flatter'd  him. 

Kntei'  a Servant. 

Skrv.  My  loixl,  your  son  was  gone  before  1 
came. 

Yoitii.  He  was? — Why,  sol — go  all  which 
way  it  will ! 

Tho  nobles  they  are  tied,  the  eoinmons  they  are  eold. 
And  will,  I fear,  revolt  on  llcRffoiil’s  side. — 
SiiTiili,  get  thee  to  Plashy,  to  my  sinter  Glou- 
cester ;— 

Bid  her  semi  me  jwesontly  a thmiBund  jwund  : 
Hitld,  take  my  ring. 

8rbv.  My  lord,  I had  forgot  to  toll  youi- 
lordship  : 

To-day,  ns  I came  by,  I called  there;*’— 

Biit  I shall  grieve  you  to  rc|X)rt  the  rest. 

Yobk.  What  is  it,  knave  ? 

Skrv,  An  hour  before  1 came,  the  duchess  diinl. 
York,  God  ^ for  hia  mercy ! what  a tide  of  woes 
Comes  § rushing  on  this  wtjefid  land  at  once  ! 

I know  not  what  to  do: — I would  to  GodJ 
(So  my  untruth®  had  not  provok’d  him  to  it,) 

The  king  had  cut  off  my  head  with  iny  brother’s. — 
AVhat.are  there  no  il  posts  desjmtch’d  for  Ireland? — 
How  shall  we  do  for  money  for  these  waw? — 
Come,  sister,— cousin.  I would  say;  pray,  pardon 
mo. — 

Go,  fellow,  [/t>  the  ScTvant]  get  thee  home,  piti- 
vide  some  carts, 

And  bring  away  the  annour  that  is  there. — 

Sen'ont. 

Gentlemen,  will  you  goT  muster  men? 

If  I know  how,  or  which  way,**  to  order  these  affairs. 
Thus  disoitlcrly  thru.^t  into  my  hands, 

Never  believe  me.  Both  are  my  kinsmen  ; — 

The  one  is  my  sovereign,  whom  both  my  oath 
And  duty  hitls  defend ; tlic  other  again 


(•)  First  folio,  heetrem't.  (t)  Purst  folio,  tore. 

(I>  Pint  folio,  iltaren.  (I)  Ptril  folio.  Come. 

(I)  Pir»t  folio  omitf,  •«.  (A)  First  folio  omits,  go. 

s So  mg  untruth—]  That  ia,  faUhtt$sne$t,  dUloiriiUg. 

*1/1  hnotc  htnp,  or  which  way,—]  Tho  redundant,  or  itkick 
Hog.  ] have  always  suspected  to  be  an  Interlineation  of  the  poet's, 
who  had  not  decided  whether  to  read,  *'Ae«>  to  order  these 
afrain,"  or,  " crAteA  trap  to  order." 
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Is  my  kiasman,  whom  the  kin^r  hath  wrong’d, 
Whom  conscience  and  my  kindred  bids  to  right. 
Well,  somewhat  we  must  do. — Come,  cousin. 

1 ’ll  dispose  of  you : — Gentlemen,  go  muster  up 
your  men, 

And  meet  me  presently  at  Berkley  Castle. 

I .should  to  Plo.'ihy  too ; — 

But  lime  will  not  permit: — All  is  uneven, 

And  everything  is  left  at  six  ami  seven. 

[Exeunt  Yohk  and  Qukk.v. 
Bi'shy.  The  wind  sits  fair  for  news  to  go  to 
Ireland, 

But  none  returns.  For  u-s  to  levy  power, 
Proportionable  to  the  enemy, 

Is  all  unp<sMtble.* 

Gbbkn.  Besides,  our  neame.s8  to  the  king  in  love, 
Is  near  the  hate  of  thoiH?  love  not  the  king. 
Baoot.  And  that’s  the  wavering  commons; 
for  their  lovo 

Lies  in  their  purses,  and  whoso  empties  them. 

By  so  much  fills  their  hearts  with  deadly  hate. 
BifbHv.  Wherein  the  king  stands  generally 
condemn’d. 

Baoot.  If  judgment  lie  in  thenj,  then  so  do  we, 
Because  we  ever  have  l>eent  near  the  king. 
Greex.  Well,  I ’ll  for  refuge  straight  to  Bristol 
castle ; 

The  earl  of  Wiltshire  is  alivady  there.  [office 
Bushy.  Thither  will  I with  you:  for  little 
Will  the  hateful  commons  perform  for  u« ; 

Kxcept,  like  curs,  to  tear  us  all  tot  pieces. — 

Will  you  go  along  with  m f 

Baoot.  No;  I will  to  Ireland  to  his  majesty. 
Farewell : if  heart’s  presages  be  not  vain, 

We  three  here  port,  that  ne’er  shall  meet  again. 
Bushy.  That’s  as  York  tlirives  to  beat  back 
Boliiigbroke.  [takes, 

Greex.  Alas,  {loor  duke ! the  task  ho  under- 
Is — numbering  sands,  and  drinking  oi*eans  dry  ; 
Whei-e  one  on  his  side  fights,  thousands  will  fly. 
Bushy.  Farewell  at  once ; for  once,  for  all,  and 
ever. 

Orerx.  Well,  we  may  meet  again. 

Baoot.  I fear  me,  never. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  111. — The  Wilds  in  Gloucestershire. 

Enter  Bolixobrokk  and  Northumberlaxi), 
teith  Forces. 

Bolixo.  How  far  is  it,  my  lord,  to  Berkley 
now? 

North,  Believe  me,  noble  loid, 


(*)  Pint  folio,  imp«$HhU.  (t)  Fir«t  foUo,  Aore  iten  ever. 
(I)  FinI  folio,  i». 

• And  hopt  U jojr, — 1 To  jofr  li  uted  hm  ai  to  **}«$■ 

465 


I am  a stranger  here  in  Gloucestershire. 

These  high  wild  hills,  and  rough  uneven  ways, 
Draw*  out  our  miles,  and  make*  them  wearisome : 
And  yet  yourf  fair  discourse  hath  been  as  sugar, 
Making  the  hard  way  sweet  and  delectable. 

But,  I bc‘think  me,  what  a weary  way 
From  Kavcii-spurg  to  Cotewold,  will  be  found 
In  Ross,  and  Willoughby,  waiiting  your  company ; 
Wliich,  I prou*st,  hath  verj*  much  beguil’d 
The  tediousness  and  process  of  my  travel : 

But  theirs  is  sweetened  with  the  hope  to  have 
The  pit^'iit  benefit  which  J I |)asse.s.s : 

And  hope  to  joy/  is  little  less  in  joy. 

Than  ho|)o  enjoy’d.  By  this,  the  weary  lords 
Shall  make  their  way  seem  short,  as  mine  hath 
done, 

By  sight  of  what  I have,  your  noble  company. 

Boli.no.  Of  much  less  value  is  rny  company. 
Than  your  good  words.  But  who  comes  here? 


Entf}'  Harry  Percy. 

North.  It  is  my  son,  young  Harry  Peray, 
Sent  from  my  brother  Worcester,  whenc*t*socvcr. — 
Ilany,  how  fares  your  uncle  ? 

Percy.  I had  thought,  my  lord,  to  have  learu’d 
his  lieuUh  of  you. 

North.  A\H»y,  is  he  not  with  the  queen  ? 

Percy.  No,  my  good  lord ; he  hath  forsook 
the  court, 

Broken  his  statf  of  office,  aud  dispers’d 
The  household  of  the  king. 

North.  AMmt  wa«  his  reason? 

He  WJU5  not  fwi  resolv’d  when  last  we§  spake  together. 

Pkrcv.  Because  your  lordship  was  proclaimed 
traitor. 

But  he,  my  lonl,  is  gone  to  Ravenspurg, 

To  ofier  service  to  the  duke  of  Hert*ford  ; 

And  sent  me  over  by  Ikukloy,  to  discover 
AVImt  power  the  duke  of  York  had  levied  there ; 
Then  with  directions  |l  to  repair  to  Ravenspurg. 

North.  Have  vou  forgot  the  duke  of  Hereford, 
boy? 

Percy.  No,  my  good  lonl ; for  that  U not 
forgot 

Wliieh  ne’er  I did  rememlnT : to  niy  knowledge, 

I never  in  mv  life  did  look  on  him. 

North.  Then  learn  to  know  him  now ; this  is 
the  duke. 

Percy.  My  gracious  lord.  I tender  you  my 
senice, 

Such  as  it  is,  being  tender,  raw,  and  y<iung ; 


(*)  Old  copies,  dramt^maktM.  ( t)  First  folio,  otr. 

(t)  First  folio,  that.  d)  First  fuIU,  sc<  latl. 

(I)  First  folio,  iftrcrHcMi. 
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ACT  IL] 

Which  elder  days  shall  ripen,  and  confirm 
To  more  approved  service  and  deaert. 

Boling.  I thank  thee,  gentle  Percy ; and  be 
sure, 

I count  myself  in  nothing  else  so  happy, 

As  in  a soul  reincmb’ring  my  good  fneiids ; 

And  as  my  fortune  ripens  with  thy  love, 

It  shall  be  still  thy  true  Iove*a  recompense : 

My  heart  this  covenant  makes,  my  h^d  tlius  seals 
it. 

XoBTH.  How  far  is  it  to  Berkley  ? and  what 
stir, 

Kee|>sgood  old  York  there, with  his  men  of  war? 
Pkhcy.  There  stands  the  castle,  by  yon  tuft  of 
trees, 

Mann’d  with  three  hundred  men, os  I have  heard: 
And  iu  it  arc  the  lords  of  York,  Berkley,  and 
S<*ymour, 

None  else  of  name  and  noble  estimate. 

EnUr  Ross  and  Willocohby. 

Nobth.  Hero  come  the  lords  of  Ross  and 
M'illoughby, 

Bloody  with  spurring,  fiory-red  with  haste. 

Boling.  Welcome,  my  lords : I wot  your  love 

/ursues 

traitor ; all  my  treasury 
Is  yet  but  unfelt  thanks,  which,  more  enricbM, 
Shall  be  your  love  and  labour’s  recompense. 

Ross.  Your  presence  makes  us  rich,  must  noble 
lord. 

WiLLO.  And  far  surmounts  our  labour  to  attain 
it. 

Boling.  Kvenuore  thanks,  the  exchequer  of 
the  poor ; 

WTiich,  till  my  infant  fortune  comes  to  years, 
Stands  for  my  bounty.  But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Bebkley. 

North.  It  is  my  lord  of  Berkley,  as  I guess. 
Bebk.  My  lord  of  Hereford,  my  message  is  to 
you. 

Boling.  My  lord,  my  answer  is — to  Lancaster  :* 
And  I am  come  to  seek  that  name  in  England : 
And  I must  find  that  title  in  your  tongue, 

Before  I make  reply  to  aught  you  say. 

Berk.  Mistake  me  not,  my  lord, ’t  is  not  my 
meaning 

To  raze  one  title  of  your  honour  out : — 


• My  lord,  my  aniwer  U-.-to  LancMter;]  My  answer  will  be 
ftven  only  to  the  title  of  Lanemtfr. 

^ Prom  th*  MMt  grariou*  recent  of  thit  /sad,.— J The  folio  rvadt, 
Prom  the  mo»t  yfortoiu  of  this  land. 

* And  OfttMtatiom  of  despised  arm$f]  Dnpiitd  is  not  a 
•atlsfaetory  epithet  in  this  place,  but  we  cannot  consent  to  eject 
it  for  the  take  of  W'arburton'a  “diopoted."  or  Hanracr’s  **dcs- 
pifkifut,"  or  even  for  the  old  aonotator'a  **tUspoiUmf." 
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[scene  XII. 

To  you,  my  lord,  I come,  (what  lord  you  will,) 
From  the  most  gracious  regent^  of  this  land. 

The  duke  of  York ; to  know  what  pricks  you  on 
To  take  advantage  of  the  absent  time, 

And  flight  our  native  peace  with  self-bom  arms. 

Enter  York,  attended. 

Boling.  I shall  not  need  transport  my  words 
by  you ; 

Hero  comes  his  grace  in  person. — My  noble 
uncle  I [^Kneels. 

York.  Show  roe  thy  humble  heart,  and  nut 
thy  knee, 

Mniose  duty  is  doocivable  and  false. 

Boling.  My  gracious  uncle  I 
York.  Tut,  tut ! 

Grace  me  no  grace,  nor  uncle  me  no  undo.* 

I am  no  traitor’s  uncle  ; and  that  word,  grace. 

In  an  uiigraeiou.s  mouth,  is  but  profane. 

Wiy  have  those  banish’d  and  forbidden  legs 
Dar’d  once  to  touch  a dust  of  England’s  ground  ? 
But  then  more t why; — why  have  tliey  dar’d  to 
march 

So  many  miles  upon  her  peaceful  bosom. 

Frighting  her  pale-fae’d  villages  with  war, 

And  ostentation  of  despised*^  arms? 

Com’st  thou  because  the  anointed  king  is  hence? 
MTiy,  foolish  l)ov,  the  king  is  left  beliind, 

And  in  my  loyal  bosom  lies  his  power. 

Were  I but  now  the  lord  of  such  hot  youth 
As  when  brave  Gaunt,  thy  futlier,  and  myself, 
Rescued  the  Black  Prince,  that  young  Mors  of 
men. 

From  forth  the  ranks  of  many  thousand  French, 
O,  then,  how  quickly  should  this  arm  of  mine, 
Now  prisoner  to  the  palsy,  chastise  thee, 

And  minister  correction  to  thy  fault ! [fault ; 

Boling.  My  gracious  uncle,  let  me  know  my 
On  what  condition  stands  it,  and  wherein  ? 

York.  Even  in  condition  of  the  worst  degree, — 
In  groa^  rebellion,  and  detested  treason : 

Thou  art  a banish’d  man,  and  here  art  come, 
Before  the  expiration  of  thy  time, 

In  braving  arms  against  thy  sovereign. 

Boling.  As  I w'as  banish’d,  I was  banish’d 
Hereford : 

But  as  I come,  I come  for  Lancaster. 

And,  noble  uncle,  I beseech  your  grace, 

Look  on  my  wrongs  with  an  indifferent  ^ eye : 

You  arc  my  father,  for  methiuks  in  you 

(*}  Pint  folio  oraiU,  «o  nnelt.  (f)  Pint  folio,  mort  iken. 

4 IndlflTorout— ] Tbot  i»,  imporlia/.  Thu*,  In  " Honry  VII).*' 
Act  li.  8c.  4,  Queen  Kathcriae  loyi 

'*!  tm  ■ moat  poor  woman,  and  a alrangier. 

Bom  out  of  your  dominion*  : having  here 
No  judge  indiftrtnt." 
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ACT  TI.] 

I see  old  Gaunt  alive.  0,  then,  my  father, 

Will  you  permit  that  I shall  stand  condemn'd 
A wandering  vagabond  ; my  rights  and  royalties 
Pluck’d  from  my  arms  perforce,  and  given  away 
To  upstart  untluifts?  ^^licreforo  was  I bom  ? 

If  that  my  cousin  king,  be  king  of  England, 

It  must  be  granted  I am  duke  of  lAincaster. 

Vou  have  a son,  Aumerle,  my  noble  kinsman  ; 
Ha<l  you  first  died,  and  ho  bwii  thus  trod  down, 
He  should  have  found  his  uncle  Gaunt  a father, 
To  rouse  his  wrongs,  and  chniM:^  them  to  the  bay. 

I am  denied  to  sue  my  livery  here. 

And  yet  my  lettors-pntonts  give  me  leave : 

My  father’s  goods  are  all  distrain’d,  and  sold, 

And  these,  and  all,  are  all  amiss  employ’d. 

\VTiat  would  you  have  me  do?  I am  a subject. 
And  I*  challenge  law:  attomo3'8  arc  denied  me; 
And  therefore  personally  I lay  luy  claim 
To  my  inheritance  of  free  descent. 

Xonxii.  The  noble  duke  hath  been  too  much 
abus’d. 

Ross.  It  stands  your  grace  upon/  to  do  him 
right. 

WiLLO.  Base  men  by  his  endowments  are  made 
great. 

Youk.  My  lords  of  England,  let  mo  tell  you 
this, — 

I have  had  feeling  of  my  cousin’s  wrongs, 

And  labour’d  all  I could  to  do  him  right: 

But  in  this  kind  to  come,  in  braving  arms, 

Be  his  own  carver,**  and  cut  out  his  way. 

To  find  out  right  with  wrong, t it  may  not  bo ; 
And  you  that  do  abet  him  in  this  kind, 

Cherish  rebellion,  and  arc  rebels  all. 

North.  The  noble  duke  hath  sworn,  his 
coming  is 

But  for  his  own : and.  for  the  right  of  that, 

M’e  all  have  strongly  sworn  to  give  him  aid ; 

And  let  him  ne’er  see  joy  that  breaks  that  oath. 

York.  Well,  well,  I sec  the  issue  of  these  arms ; 
1 cannot  mend  it,  I must  needs  confess, 

Because  my  power  is  weak,  and  all  ill  left: 

But,  if  I could,  by  Him  that  gave  me  life, 

I would  attach  you  all,  and  make  }’ou  stoop 
Unto  the  sovereign  mercy  of  the  king ; 

But.  since  I cannot,  be  it  known  to  you, 

I do  remain  as  neuter.  So,  fare  you  well ; — 
Unless  3-ou  please  to  enter  in  the  castle, 


(•)  Pirn  foHo  oroiti,  /.  (♦)  Pint  folto,  ttronft. 

• It  ttuidt  your  irne«  opoD,— ] The  inesnlnf  of  thli  now 
obsolete  form  of  expre*BioR  It.  H U iipcm  fca,  « ij  e/ 

import  UtjfoM.  See  note  (b},  p.  I7S. 

b Bt  kh  OM  eoTfer,  and  cut  out  kU  itwf,— ] So  in  “ Othello/’ 
Act  It.  Sc.  9:— 


And  there  repose  you  for  this  night. 

Boling.  An  offer,  uncle,  that  we  will  accept. 
But  we  must  win  your  grace  to  go  with  us 
To  Bristol  castle ; which,  they  say,  is  held 
By  Bushy,  Bagot,  and  their  complices. 

The  caterpillars  of  the  oommonweaith, 

\STiich  I have  sw9rn  to  weed,  and  pluck  away, 
York.  It  may  be  I will  go  with  you : — but  yet 
I *11  pause ; 

For  I am  loth  to  break  our  country’s  laws. 

Nor  friends,  nor  foes,  to  me  welcome  you  are  : 
Things  past  redress  are  now  with  me  pa.«t  care. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV,— A Camp  in  Wales. 

Enter  Salisbcby  * and  a Captain. 

Cap.  My  lord  of  Salisbury,  we  have  stay’d  ten 
davs, 

And  hardly  kept  our  countrymen  together, 

And  yet  we  hoar  no  tidings  from  the  king  ; 
Therefoit*  wo  will  disperse  ourselves : farewell.^5) 
Sal.  Stay  yet  another  day,  thou  trusty  M'elftli- 
nian  ; 

The  king  rcp<M*eth  all  his  confidence  in  thee. 

Cap,  ’T  is  thought  the  king  is  dead ; we  will 
not  stay. 

The  bay-treos  in  our  countrj’  arc  all  withered, 

And  meteors  fright  tlic  fixed  stars  of  heaven  ; 

The  palc-fnc’d  moon  looks  bloody  on  the  earth, 
And  lean-look’d  prophets  whisper  femful  change ; 
Rich  men  look  sad,  and  ruffians  dance  an«l  leap, 
The  one,  in  fear  to  lose  what  they  enjoy, 

The  other,  to  enjoy  by  rage  and  war : 

These  signs  forerun  the  death  or  fall*  of  kings. — 
Farewell ; our  countr^'men  are  gone  and  fled, 

As  well  assur’d  Richard  their  king  is  dead  [Exit. 
Sal.  Ah,  Richard!  with  the*  eyes  of  heavy 
mind, 

I see  thy  glory,  like  a shooting  star, 

Fall  to  tlie  base  earth  from  the  firmament. 

Thy  sun  sets  weeping  in  the  lowly  west, 
Witnessing  storms  to  come,  woe,  and  unrest ; 

Thy  friends  are  fled,  to  wait  upon  thy  foes, 

And  crossly  to  thy  good,  all  fortune  goes.  [Exit. 


(*)  PIrtt  folio  omits,  tkt. 

'•  H«  thot  stlri  next  to  earn  forth  hU  own  r»fe.'* 
e SALisaoRT.]  John  Montacute,  eul  of  SolUbur^. 

4 Tk*  dralk  or  fall  of  k>»gt  — ] So  the  first  quorto  ool)r:  other 
editions,  folio  included,  omit  the  words,  or  fait. 
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ACT  III. 


SCENE  I. — BoHngbrokc*n  Cnmp  at  Bnstol. 


Sntfr  BoMxramoKK,  Vohk,  NoRTiinunERLAXD, 
Percy,  Willoughby,  Ro»s:  Officers  behind-, 
with  Brsirv  and  (irrkx,  prUonern. 

Bt)LiXG.  Bring  tlicftc  men. — 

Bushy,  ami  Green,  I will  not  vex  your  souls 
(Since  presently  your  souls  must  part  your  bodies,) 
Wit!»  too  nuieh  urging  your  penilcioiw  lives, 

For  *t  were  no  clmiity : yet,  to  wash  your  blood 
From  off  my  hands,  here,  in  the  view  of  men, 

I will  unfold  some  causes  of  your  deaths. 

You  have  misled  a prince,  a royal  king, 

A happy  gentleman  in  bhKid  and  lineaments, 

By  you  unhappied  and  disfigur'd  clean.* 

You  have,  in  manner,  with  your  sinful  hours, 
Made  a divorce  betwixt  his  queen  and  him ; 

Broke  the  possession  of  a royal  bed, 

And  stain'd  the  beauty  of  a fair  queen's  checks 


, With  tears  dinwn  finm  her  eyes  by*  your  foul 
I wrongs. 

\ Myself — a prince,  by  fortune  of  my  birth  ; 

’ Near  to  the  king  in  blood,  anil  near  in  love. 

Till  you  did  make  him  misinterpret  mo, — 

, Have  stoop'd  my  ncek  under  your  injuries. 

And  sigh'd  my  English  lireath  in  foreign  clouds. 
Eating  the  hitter  hreml  of  banishment : 

MTiilc  you  have  fed  U|>on  my  scignorit*s, 

DispoTK  d**  my  parks,  and  fell'd  my  forest  woods  ; 
From  mine  own  windows  tom  my  housidiold  coat, 
Boz'd  out  my  impress,*  leaving  me  no  sign — 

Save  men's  opinions,  and  my  living  blood  — 

To  show  the  world  1 am  a gentleman. 

This,  and  much  more,  much  more  than  twice  all 
tills, 

Condemns  you  to  the  deatli. — See  them  deliver'd 
over 


• That  U,  irRfrIy.  eompUUlf. 

^ Dlipuk'd  ] “To  dhpmrk.l*  a ieffal  t«rm.  and 

■Ifttlflc*.  to  diveit  a park.  con«titut«d  rofa]  ^ant  or  preterip- 
•ion,  of  It*  name  ana  charaeter.  by  deitroylns  the  encloeura*  of 
■ueb  a park,  and  aUo  the  vart  (or  whatever  bear*  green  leave*. 

40A 


(•)  Firtt  folio.  witM. 

whether  wood  or  underwood!,  and  the  beast*  of  cbaie  therein; 
and  laying  it  open.‘'»MAt.o«a. 

e Rat'd  eel  aty  impre**, — ] An  impreu  tignlBed  a device  or 
motto. 
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KING  RICHARD  THE  SECOND. 


[SCEXE  II. 


ACT  in.] 

To  execution  and  tho  hand  of  death. 

Bushy.  More  welcome  is  the  stroke  of  death  to 
me. 

Than  Bolinj^broko  to  England.  Lords,  farewell.* 
Ghekn.  Mjr  comfort  is,  that  heaveti  will  take 
our  souls. 

And  plague  injustice  with  the  pains  of  hell. 
Bouno.  Mjr  lord  Xorthumberlaiid,  aee  them 
despotchM. 

[Exeunt  XoRTiirMBF.BLAXD  aiul  othert^  uith 
PriionerB^ 

Uncle,  you  say,  ilic  queen  is  at  your  house  ; 

For  God’st  sake,  fairly  let  her  bo  entreated : 

Tell  her,  I send  to  her  my  kind  commends  ; 

Take  special  care  my  greetings  be  deliver’d. 

York.  A gentleman  <if  mine  I have  dispatch'd 
With  letters  of  your  love  to  her  at  large. 

Bolinq.  Thanks,  gentle  uncle. — Come,  lords, 
away ; 

To  fight  with  Glendower  and  his  complices  ; 
Awhile  to  work,  and,  after,  holiday.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  II.— rAe  Cmd  0/ Wales.  A CiutU  in 
Viett. 

Flourish  : Drumt  ami  Trumjnts.  Enter  Kino 
RiciiAnn,  Bishop  of  Cablislf.,  Aumerlk, 
and  Soldiers. 

K.  Rich.  Barkloughly  castle  call  theyj  this  at 
hand  ? 

Avm.  Yea,  my  lord.  How  brooks  your  grace 
tlic  air. 

After  your  late  tossing  on  the  breaking  seas? 

K.  Rich.  Needs  must  I like  it  well;  I weep 
for  joy, 

To  stand  n|>on  my  kingdom  once  again. 

Dear  earth,  I do  salute  thee  with  my  hand, 
Though  rebels  wound  thee  with  their  boracs' 
hoofs : 

As  a long-parteil  mother  with  her  child, 

Plays  fondly  with  her  tears  atid  smiles,  in  meeting; 
So,  weeping,  smiling,*  greet  I thee,  my  earth, 

And  do  thee  favour  with  my  royal  hands. 

Feed  not  thy  sovendgn's  foe,  my  gentle  earth. 

Nor  with  thy  sweets  comfort  his  ravenous  $en.se ; 
But  let  thy  spiders,  that  suck  up  thy  venom, 

And  heavy-gaited  toads,  lie  in  their  way, 


(*)  Pint  folio  omtU.  /or^nW/.  (f)  Pint  folio,  Htaffnt. 
(t)  Pir>(  folio,  fou. 

0 So,  wKpinf.  TheMwordowrreprobabljriatendcd 

to  fonn  • comoouod.  *' 

^ In  tpit«  of  ■!].)  Th«  foyr  Unco  (h«t  follow  ore  omitted  In  the 
folio. 

* If  heaten  trauM.— •]  Pope  ln»erted  if. 

d Tkrvmgk  <r«r  accurity,--;  See  note  (»),  p.  4C2. 

■ Bfkimd  iht  thkt  lights  ths  law'r  irer/tf,~]  li  it  cut' 
lomary  to  read  '*  «»<f  light*, ^ but  no  ^tenlion  con  reconcile  the 


Doing  annoyance  to  the  treaeherouB  feet, 

Mliieh  with  usurping  steps  do  trample  thee. 

Yield  stinging  nettles  to  mine  enemies ; 

And  when  tht'y  from  thy  bosom  pluck  a flower, 
Guard  it,  I pray  theo,  with  a lurking  adder, 

Whose  double  tongue  may  with  a mortal  touch 
Tlirow  death  u|>on  thy  sovereign’s  enemies. 

^loek  not  my  senseless  conjuration,  lords ; 

This  earth  shall  have  a feeling,  and  th<^  stones 
Prove  armetl  soldiers,  ere  her  native  king 
Shall  falter  under  foul  rclicllion’s*  amis. 

Car.  Fear  not,  my  lortl ; that  Power  that  made 
you  king, 

Hath  power  to  keep  you  king,  in  spite  of  all.^ 

The  means  that  heaven  yields  + must  l*e  embrac’d. 
And  not  neglected  ; else,  if'  heaven  would, 

.\nd  we  will  not,  heaven's  offer  we  refuse. 

The  proffer'd  means  of  suceonr  and  rctlross. 

Avm.  He  means,  my  lord,  that  we  are  too 
remiss ; 

MTiilst  BoUngbroke,  through  our  security,  * 

Grows  strong  ami  great,  in  substance,  and  in 
|M>wer.J  [not, 

K.  Rich.  Discomfortable  cousin!  know'st  thou 
That,  when  the  searching  eye  of  heaven  is  bid 
Behind  the  globe  that  lights  the  lower  world,* 
Then  thieves  and  roblicrs  range  abroad  unseen, 

In  muitlors,  and  in  outrage  blomly,  here  ; 

But  when,  from  under  this  terrestrial  hall. 

He  fiix's  the  proud  tops  of  the  eastern  pines,' 

And  dai1s  his  light  § through  every  guilty  hole, 
Tlien  murders,  treasons,  and  detesited  sins, 

The  eloak  of  night  being  pluck'd  Irom  off  their 
hacks. 

Stand  hart'  and  naktnl,  trembling  at  themselves  ? 
So  when  this  thief,  this  traitor,  Bolinghroke,— 
Mlm  all  this  while  hath  revell'd  in  the  night, 
Whilst  wc  were  wandering  with  the  Antipmles,*— 
Shall  sec  ns  rising  in  our  throne,  the  east, 

His  treasons  will  sit  blushing  in  his  face, 

Not  able  to  endure  tlio  night  of  day. 

But,  self-affrighte<l,  tremble  at  his  sin. 

Not  all  the  water  in  the  rough  rude  sea 
Can  wash  the  balm  from  an  anointcnl  king: 

The  breath  of  worldly  men  eaniiot  depose 
The  deputy  cIccUhI  by  the  I»rd : 

For  every  man  that  Bolinghroko  hath  press'd, 

To  lift  shrewd  steel  against  our  golden  crown, 

God  I for  his  Richard  hath  in  heavenly  pay 


(*)  Pint  folio,  rrhellitHis.  (t)  Old  eopiei,  ktatiens  gitU. 
(2)  Pint  folio, /fic»d«.  (I)  Pint  folio, /ipSOMoy. 

U)  Pint  folio,  fleapen. 

\ ronfuAcd  imaircnr  of  1 pai*o(re  «blch  ShKkopcarr.  intendlaa  to 
- i«y  poetiroUy  *'  alter  lumet."  evidently  wrote  carmlt  colamo. 

» He  fire*  the  proud  top*  of  the  eastern  piiwi.— ) “ It  i*  not 
I easy  to  point  out  .-in  imase  more  •Inking  and  beautiful  than  thii 
I in  a^  poet,  whether  ancient  or  modem.’'— STvCvtxa. 

I R Whilft  «c  were  wandcrinR  with  the  Antip^es, — ] Thi*  tine 
U not  in  the  Ant  folio. 
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KING  RICHARD  THE  SECOND. 


ACT  Til.] 

A gloriouB  angel : tlien,  if  angels  fight, 

'VNVak  men  must  fall,  for  heaven  still  guards  the 
right. 

Enter  Salishutit. 

*Welcome,  mj  lord.  ITow  far  off  lies  vour  power? 

Sal.  Nor  near,  nor  farther  off,  mv  gracious  lord, 
Than  this  weak  arm.  Discomfort  guides  mv 
tongue. 

And  bids  me  s(>eak  of  nothing  but  despair. 

One  day  too  late,  I fear,  my  noble  lord, 

Hath  clouded  nil  thy  happy  days  on  earth  : 

O,  cal!  hack  yestenlay,  bid  time  return, 

And  thou  shah  have  twelve  thousand  fighting  men  ! 
To-day,  to-day,  unhappy  day.  too  late, 

O’ertlirows  thy  joys,  friends,  fortune,  and  thy 
state ; 

For  all  the  Welshmen,  hearing  thou  wert  dead, 
Are  gone  to  Ilolliigbroke,  dis|K?rs’d,  and  fled. 

Ai’m.  Comfort,  niy  liege;  why  looks  your  grace 
so  pale? 

K.  Rich.  But  now,  the  blood  of  twenty  thousand 
men 

Did  triumph  in  my  face,  and  they  are  fled  ; 
And,  till  so  much  blood  thither  come  again. 

Have  I not  reason  to  lorjk  pale  and  dead? 

All  souls  that  will  be  safe  fly  from  my  side ; 

For  time  hath  sot  a blot  upon  my  pride. 

Ai*m.  Comfort,  my  liege  ; rememl)er  w-ho  you 
arc. 

K.  Rich.  I lm<l  forgot  myself.  Am  I not  king? 
Awake  thou  sluggard*  majt'sty  I thou  sloepcst. 

Is  not  the  king’s  namo  twent}'i‘  thousand  names? 
Ann,  arm,  my  name  ! a puny  subject  strikes 
At  thy  great  glory. — I^rook  not  to  the  ground. 

Ye  favourites  of  a king.  Are  we  not  high? 

High  be  our  thoughts:  I know,  my  uncle  York 
Hath  power  enough  to  serve  our  turn.  But  who 
comes  here  ? 

Enter  Scroop. 

Scroop.  More  health  and  happiness  l)ctide  my 
liege. 

Than  can  my  carc-tun’d  tongue  deliver  him. 

K.  Rich.  Mine  ear  is  open,(l)  and  my  heart 
prepar’d ; 

The  worst  is  worldly  loss  thou  canst  unfold. 

Say,  is  my  kingdom  lost?  why,  ’twa.s  my  care ; 
And  what  loss  is  it  to  be  rid  of  care  ? 

Strives  Bolingbrokc  to  be  as  great  as  we? 

Greater  he  shall  not  be ; if  he  scn’c  God, 


(*)  QuATtM.  cewr^,  (f)  Funt  folio,  Jftvfj/. 

• 0/doi)blr-htal  Falftl  aliko  from  the  pnlsononn  nsttirv 

of  thi*  l!*Avpti.  And  from  Die  wood  beinc  fomird  into  inutrument* 
of  deeth. 

^ Potb  yoiinf  And  old  rebel,—)  The  pnnetuAtion  of  ihii 
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[SCEICB  If. 

We  II  serve  him  too,  and  be  his  fellow  so. 

Revolt  our  subjects  ? that  we  cannot  met>d ; 

They  break  their  faith  to  God,  as  well  as  us : 

Cry,  woe,  destruction,  ruin,  loss,  decay  ; 

The  worst  is — death,  and  death  will  have  his  day. 
Scroop.  Glad  am  I that  your  highness  is  so 
arm'd 

To  boar  the  tidings  of  calamity. 

Like  an  unseasonable  stormy  day, 

Which  makes  the  silver  rivers  drown  their  shores, 
A.S  if  the  world  wem  all  dissolv’d  to  tears  ; 

So  high  above  his  limits  swells  the  rage 
Of  Bolingbruke,  covering  your  fearful  land 
With  hard  bright  steel,  and  hearts  harder  than  steel. 
Whitc-bcanls  • have  arm’d  their  thin  and  hairlca.s 
Rcalfw 

Against  thy  majesty;  and  boys,  with  women’s 
voices. 

Strive  to  s[K*ok  big,  and  clap  their  female  jointa 
In  stiff  unwieldy  arms ; against  thy  crown 
Thy  very  headsmen  loam  to  bend  their  bows 
Of  double-fatal  yew  ; * against  thy  state, 

Yea,  distaff-women  manage  rusty  bills  ; 

Against  thy  seat  both  young  and  old  rebel,*’ 

And  all  goes  worse  than  I have  power  to  telL 
K.  Rich.  Too  well,  too  well,  ihou  teH'st  a talc 
so  ill. 

Where  is  the  earl  of  Wiltshire  ? where  is  Bagot  ? 
What  is  become  of  Bushy  ? where  is  Green  ? 

That  they  have  lot  the  dangerous  enemy 
Measure  our  confines  with  such  jicacefiil  steps? 

If  we  prevail,  their  lieads  shall  pay  for  it. 

1 warrant  they  have  made  peace  with  Bolingbrokc. 
.Scroop.  Peace  have  they  made  with  him,  indeed, 
my  lonl. 

K.  Rich.  O villains,  vipers,  damn’d  without 
redemption ! 

Dogs,  easily  won  to  fawn  on  any  man  1 
Snakes,  in  my  heart-blood  warm’d,  that  sting  my 
heart  1 

Tlirec  Judases,  each  one  thrice  worse  than  Judas  ! 
Would  they  make  pence?  terrible  hell  make  war 
Upon  their  spotted  souls  for  this  offence ! + 

Scroop.  Sweet  love,!  scc,changing  his  property, 
Turns  to  the  sourest  and  most  deadly  hate  : 

Again  uncursc  their  souls ; their  peace  is  made 
With  heads,  and  not  with  hands  : those  whom  you 
curse, 

Have  felt  the  worst  of  death’s  destroying  wound, 
And  lie  full  low,  grav'd  in  the  hollow  ground. 
Avm.  Is  Bushy,  Green,  and  the  carl  of  Wiltahire, 
dead? 


(*)  Pint  folio,  (*)  Pint  qaarto  omUl,  ofene*. 

(t>  Fin<  folio,  hand. 

piKAA^e.  hoffinnlns  "anrt  boy*,  with  womm’i  vole**.”  i*  Ihsl  of 
the  folio,  I62!t,  which  certAlnly  rleid*  a Aner  and  more  impTe**ivc 
•en*e  than  th«  pointing  adopted  in  all  modern  editioni. 
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ACT  III.]  KING  RICHARD 

ScBOOP.  Yea,  all  of  them  at  Bristol  lost  their 
hcadit. 

Aum.  \^lici*e  is  the  duke  my  father  with  his 
power  ? 

K.  Rich.  No  matter  where.  Of  comfort  no 
^nn  apeak  : 

Let  '8  talk  of  graves,  of  worms,  and  epitaphs ; 

Make  dust  our  paper,  and  with  rainy  eyes 
AVrite  sorrow  on  the  bosom  of  the  earth. 

T/et  ’«  choose  executors,  and  talk  of  wills  : 

And  yet  not  so, — for  what  can  we  bequeath, 

Save  our  deposed  bodies  to  the  ground  ? 

Our  lands,  our  lives,  and  all,  arc  Bolingbroke’s, 

And  nothing  can  we  call  our  own  but  death ; 

And  that  small  model*  of  the  barren  earth, 

Which  serves  as  paste  and  cover  to  our  bones. 

For  God’s*  sake,  let  us  sit  upon  the  grountl, 

And  tell  sad  stories  of  the  death  of  kings:— - 
How  some  have  been  depos'd,  some  slain  in  war. 
Some  haunted  by  the  ghosts  they  have  <Iepoa’d  ; 
Some  poison’d  by  their  wives,  some  sleeping  kill’d ; 
All  murder’d. — Fur  within  the  hollow  crown 
Hint  rounds  the  mortal  temples  of  a king, 

Keeps  Death  his  court ; and  there  the  antic  sits, 
Scoffing  his  state,  and  grinning  at  his  pomp  ;(2) 
Allowing  him  a breath,  a little  scene 
To  monarchize,  be  fear’d,  and  kill  with  looks; 
Infusing  him  with  self  and  vain  conceit, — 

As  if  this  flesh,  which  walls  about  our  life, 

Were  brass  impregnable, — and,  humour'd  thus, 
Comes  at  the  lust,  and  with  a little  pin 
Bores  through  his  castle  wall,f  and — farewell  king!  j 
Cover  your  heads,  and  mock  not  flesh  and  blood  j 
With  solemn  reverence ; throw  away  respect,  j 
Tradition,  form,  and  ceremonious  duty,  I 

For  you  have  but  mistook  me  all  this  while : 

I live  with  bread  like  you,  feel  want,  taste  grief. 
Need  friends: — subjected  thus, 

How  can  you  say  to  mo — I am  a king? 

Car.  My  lord,  wise  men  ne’er  sit  and  wail  their 
woos,^ 

But  presently  prevent  the  ways  to  wail. 

To  fear  the  foe,  since  fear  oppresseth  strength. 
Gives,  in  your  weaknes.s,  strength  unto  your  foe, 
And  so  your  follies  fight  against  yourself.® 

Fear,  and  be  slain  ? no  worse  can  come,  to  fight : 
And  fight  and  die,  is  death  destroying  death ; 
Where  fearing-dying,  pays  death  servile  breath. 

Aum.  My  father  hath  a power,  inquire  of  him  ; 
And  learn  to  make  a body  of  a limb. 

(•)  Plr»t  folio,  Hnrtn.  (t)  Pint  foUo,  w«lU. 

* And  that  $mati  model  of  ih*  htrrtn  eartA,—]  Douco  ud 
other  rrUica  thought  model,  In  th«  preMnijKuakge,  meant  no  more 
than  a menenre,  portion,  or  ^noHtitf!  but  with  Shaketpeare’i  in* 
tenie  objectirit;.  It  wm  more  probabljr  Intended  to  atgriify  the 
hillock  of  mould  which,  corcring  the  dead  body,  aaiumea  ita 
ahape, 

t*  true  men  ne'er  tit  and  «Poi/  fkeir  irora,— 8o  the  quarto 
coplea.  The  folio  reading,  uaually  adopted,  ia,— 

“ Wlae  men  ne’er  itvil  their  preeenl  woea.*’ 


THE  SECOND.  [bcbitb  tii. 

K.  Rich.  Thou  chid’st  me  well. — Proud  Boling- 
broke,  I come, 

To  change  blows  with  thee  for  our  day  of  doom. 
This  ague-fit  nf  fear  is  over-blown, 

An  ea-sy  task  it  is  to  win  our  own.- 

Say,  SenKtp,  where  lies  our  uncle  with  his  power? 
S[>oak  sweetly,  man,  although  thy  looks  be  sour. 
Scroop.  Sicn  judg^  by  the  complexion  of  the 
.“ky 

The  state  and  inclination  of  the  day  ; 

So  may  you  by  my  dull  and  heavy  eye. 

My  tongue  hath  but  a heavier  tale  to  say. 

I play  the  torturer,  by  small  and  small, 

To  lengthen  out  the  worst  that  must  be  spoken  : — 
Your  uncle  York  is  join'd  with  JIultngbroke, 

And  all  your  northern  castles  yielded  up, 

And  all  your  southern  gentlemcu  in  anus. 

Upon  his  party.* 

K.  Rich.  Tliou  ha.st  said  enough.—- 
Beshraw  thee,  cousin,  which  didst  lend  nio  forth 

[To  Aum. 

Of  that  sweet  way  T was  in,  to  desjmir! 

What  say  you  now  ? MTiat  comfort  have  wc  now  ? 
By  heaven,  I’ll  hate  him  everlastingly, 

That  bids  me  be  of  comfort  any  more. 

Go  to  Flint  castle,  there  T 'll  pine  away ; 

A king,  woe’s  slave,  shall  kingly  woe  obey. 

That  power  I have,  discharge ; and  let  them  go 
To  ear**  the  land  that  hath  some  hope  to  grow, 
For  I have  none.  Let  no  man  spo^  again 
To  alter  this,  for  counsel  is  but  vain. 

AiTrf.  My  liege,  one  word — 

K.  Rich.  He  doc*  me  double  wrong, 

That  wounds  me  with  the  flatteries  of  his  tongue. 
Discharge  my  followers,  let  them  hence  away. 
From  Richai^’s  night  to  Bolingbroke's  fair  day. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  III, — Wales.  B^ore  Flint  Castle. 

Enievy  with  rfrum  and  co/ours,  Bounqbbokr  and 
Forces;  York,  Northumbkblam),  and  others. 

Boltno.  So  that  by  this  intelligence  wc  leom, 
The  Welshmen  are  dispers’d ; and  Salisbury 
Is  gone  to  meet  the  king,  who  lately  landed, 

With  some  few  private  friends,  upon  this  coast. 
North.  The  news  is  very  fair  and  good,  my 
lord ; 


(*)  Pint  folio,  Joetio*. 

c Aad  *0  jrour  folUet,  ftc.]  ThU  line  i*  not  found  in  the  flr»t 
folio. 

<>  To  eer  the  faeif— 1 Tbet  l«.  to  pfowgA.  to  tilt  R.  So.  in  " AlVe 
Well  thel  End*  Well,^  Act  I.  Se.  9 

**  He  that  tart  roy  lAnd,  iparea  my  teem." 

And  also  in  Shakespeare's  Dedication  of  '*  Venus  and  Adonis  **  to 
Lord  Southampton ; **  And  never  after  «nr  so  barren  e land,  for 
fear  it  yield  roe  still  so  bad  a barTest." 
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ACT  III.] 

Hichard,  not  far  from  hence,  hath  hid  liis  head. 

York.  It  would  hcRoom  the  lordNortlmmberland 
To  aav,  King  Richaid.  Alack  tlio  heavy  day, 
M'hcn  Ruch  a Ract'od  king  should  hide  hia  head ! 

North.  Your  grace  mUtakes ; only  to  be  brief, 
Ix>ft  1 Itia  title  out. 

York.  The  time  hath  been. 

Would  you  have  boon  so  brief  with  him,  he  would 
Have  lK*en  w)  brief  with  you,*  to  shorten  you. 

For  taking  so  the  head,  your  wliole  head's  length. 
Rolino.  Mistake  not,  uncle,  further  than  you 
should. 

York.  Take  not,  good  cousin,  further  than  you 
should, 

Lest  you  niis-take.  The  heavens  arc  o'er  our 
heads,  + 

Boling.  T know'  it,  uncle ; and  opp^ise  not  myself 
Against  their  will. — But  who  comes  hero? 

EnUr  Percy. 

Welcome,  Harry : what,  will  not  this  castle  yield  ? 

Percy.  Tlie  castle  royally  is  tnannM,  my  lord, 
Against  thy  entrance.  ' 

Boling.  Royally? 

Why,  it  contains  no  king? 

Percy.  Yen,  my  good  lord, 

Tt  doth  contain  a king;  King  Kichnnl  lies 
Within  the  limits  of  yon  Hrnc  and  stone  : 

And  with  him  nrej  the  lord  Aumoiie,  lord 
•Salishury, 

Sir  Stephen  Scroop  ; l»esides  a clcrgj*man 
Of  holy  reverence,  who,  T cannot  learn. 

North.  Oh ! Indikc  it  is  the  bishop  of  Carlisle. 
Boling.  Noble  lonl,*  \To  North. 

Go  to  the  njde  rilw  of  that  ancient  castle : 

Through  bra7X‘ii  trumpet  send  the  breath  of  parle 
Into  his  ruin’d  ears,  and  thus  deliver. 

Henry  Bolinghmke 

On  l>oth^  his  knees  doth  kiss  King  Richard’s  hand  ; 
^\jid  sentls  oUcgiancc,  and  true  faith  of  heart. 

To  his  most  § royal  person  : hither  c»)ine 
Kven  at  his  feet  to  lay  my  arms  niid  power ; 
Providc<l  that,  my  banishment  repeal’d, 

And  lands  restor’d  again,  be  freely  grante«l : 

If  not,  T *11  use  the  advantage  of  iny  jwwer, 

And  lay  the  summer’s  dust  with  showers  of  blood,. 
Rain’d  from  the  wounds  of  slaughter’d  Englishmen: 
The  which,  how  fiu'  off  from  the  mind  of  Boling- 
hroko 

It  is  such  crimson  tempest  should  hedreneh 


(*)  Tbe  quarto  oroiti.  wUJt  foa.  (t)  First  folio,  fovr  krad. 

(t)  Pir«t  folio  omltt,  srp.  {()  Pirat  folio  omits,  motl, 

a Noble  lord.—]  Malone  hai  remarked,  with  Judgment,  that 
Shakespeare  frrquentijr  In  his  addresses  to  persons.  iMirias  with 
an  hemistirh.  and.  in  many  instances,  blends  short  proaair 
sentences  with  his  metrleat  dialogues. 

>»  On  both  *u  ilaeM— ) So  the  quarto.  The  folio  reads,  VpoH 
his  knees. 
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[scEjrs  ni. 

The  fresh  green  lap  of  fair  King  Richard's  land, 
My  stooping  duty  tenderly  shall  show. 

Go,  biguify  as  much  ; while  here  we  march 
epon  the  gnunsy  carpc't  of  this  plain. 

(North,  advances  #o  t/tfH  cadiU  with  n (rimpfi. 
I.d'1  *8  march  without  the  noise  of  threatiMng  drum, 
llmt  from  the*  ea.stlc'8  totter’d*  battlementa 
Our  fair  oppointments  may  l»e  well  perus’d. 
Methinks,  King  Riehartl  and  iiiyst'lf  should  meet 
M'ith  no  less  terror  than  the  elements 
Of  fii-c  and  water,  when  their  thund'ring  shock  ■* 
At  meeting  tears  the  cloudy  cheeks  of  heaven. 

Be  he  the  tire.  I’ll  be  the  yiehling  water: 

The  rage  be  his,  while  on  the  earth  1 rain 
My  waten  ; on  the  earth,  ami  not  on  him. 

March  on,  and  mnik  King  Richanl  how  he  look.*^. 

A $oun(lf*i  ; anfWfred  hy  awythcr  trumpft 

ir#7Am,  Flourhh,  EnUr  on  the  tealU, 
King  Richard,  thf  Btsnop  op  Carli.sle, 
AriiKRLK,  Scroop,  and  Salisritiy. 

Boling.  See,  see.  King  Hiehanl  doth  himself 
appear. 

As  doth  the  bluNljing  di.scontcnlod  sun. 

From  out  the  fieiy*  portal  of  the  cast, 

\\Tien  he  perceives  the  envious  clouds  are  l»enl 
To  dim  his  glory,  and  to  stain  the  tnickf 
Of  his  bright  pas.sago  to  the  Occident. 

York.  Yet  looks  he  like  a king ; Wdiold,  his  eye, 
As  bright  as  is  the  eagle’s,  lightens  forth 
Controlling  majesty  ; alack,  alack,  fiu*  woe, 

That  any  liann  hliould  stain  .so  fair  a show  ! 

K.  Rich,  AVe  ore  amaz’d ; and  thus  long  have 
we  st04Kl 

To  watch  the  feaiful  liaiding  of  tliy  kiuN*, 

[7*0  North. 

Becau.'M}  we  thought  our.-K'lf  thy  lawful  king : 

And  if  we  lx*,  how'dare  thy  joints  forgot 
To  pay  their  awful  duty  to  our  pre8<*ncc? 

If  we  he  not,  show  us  the  hand  of  Gixl 
That  hath  disini'^s'd  us  from  our  stewardship  ; 

For  well  we  know,  no  hand  of  blood  and  bone 
Can  gripe  the  sacred  hundlo  of  our  sceptre, 

Hrilcss  he  do  profane,  steal,  or  usurp. 

And  though  you  think  that  nil,  os  you  have  done, 
Have  tom  their  souls,  by  turning  them  from  us, 
And  we  arc  barren,  and  bereft  of  friends; 

Yol  know, — my  master.  G»xl  omnipotent. 

Is  mustering  in  his  clouds,  on  our  behalf. 

Armies  of  pestilence ; and  they  shall  strike 


(•)  Firil  foUo,  ikit.  (♦)  Pint  folio,  tnet. 

e Toltor’d  hatttrmenU—}  Tottfr'i  U th«  ro»d5r.|f  of  the  two 
earliest  quarton.  «nd  may  be  u«ed  for  foHerfvy.the  pasiirefor  (he 
aetive  participle.  The  other  ancient  copie*  have  tailtrrd  ami 
lattrr'd. 

d Thfkr  thund'rimf  %hock— ] So  the  fir*t  qaarto,  1497.  The 
folio,  and  the  other  quarto  cople«,  read,  imowAc. 
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ACT  III.] 


KING  RICHARD 

Your  children  yet  unborn,  and  unbegot, 

That  lift  your  vos-wil  hands  against  my  head, 

And  throat  the  glory  of  iny  precious  crown. 

Toll  Bolingbroko,  (for  yoiid\  inethinks,  he  stands,*) 
That  every  stride  ho  makes  upon  my  land 
Is  dangerous  treason.  He  is  come  to  ope 
The  purjde  testament*  of  bleeding  war  ; 

But  ere  the  crown  ho  lo<iks  for,  live  in  poaro, 

Ten  thousand  blocnly  crowns  of  mothers’  sons 
Shall  ill  become  the  flower  of  Knglnnd's  face. 
Change  the  complexion  of  her  maid-  pale  peace 
To  scarlet  indignation,  and  In-dew 
Her  postures’  grass  with  faithful  Knglish  blood. 
XoBTif.  The  king  of  heaven  forbid,  our  loixl 
the  king 

Should  so  with  civil  and  uncivil  arms 
Be  nish’d  upon  ! Tl»y  thrice-nohle  cousin, 

Harry  Bolinghroke,  dfdh  hiimhly  kiss  thy  hand  ; 
And  by  the  honourable  tomb  he  swear®, 

That  stands  upon  your  royal  gmndsire’s  Itom*®  ; 

And  by  the  royalties  of  both  your  bloods. 

Currents  that  spring  from  one  most  gracious  head ; 
And  by  the  buried  hand  of  warlike  Gaunt, 

And  by  the  worth  and  honour  of  himself, 
C’omprising  all  that  may  bo  sworn  or  said,— 

His  coming  hither  hath  no  fuiiher  scope, 

Than  for  his  lineal  royalties,  atid  to  beg 
Enfranchisement  imme<liate  on  his  knees  ; 

AVhieh  on  thy  royal  party  grante<I  once. 

His  glittering  arms  ho  will  commend  to  rust. 

His  ^rl>ed  stcetls  to  stables,  and  his  heart. 

To  faithful  senice  of  your  majesty. 

This  swears  he,  os  he  is  a prince,  is  just ; 

And,  as  I am  a gentleman,  I credit  him. 

K.  Krcn.  Xorthumbcrland,  say  thus, — the  king 
returns, — 

His  noble  cousin  is  right  welcome  hither ; 

And  all  the  mimW  of  his  fair  demands 
Shall  Ik*  necoinplisird  without  contradiction : 

With  all  the  gnieimw  utterance  thou  hast, 

S|>eak  to  his  gentle  hearing  kind  commends. — 

Wc  do  debase  ouTvelf,  cousin,  do  we  not. 

\ To  ArMKBLF. 

To  look  so  |KK>rly,  and  to  speak  so  fair? 

Shall  we  call  hack  Northumberland,  and  .send 
Defiance  to  the  traitor,  and  so  die? 

(•)  First  folio.  i4. 

* The  parplc  te«t&ment  of  bleedtne  war;]  Steepen*  hcHeved 
that  !■  here  used  In  its  letfsi  seose,  but  Mr.  Whiter,  in 

hit  infetilou*  "Specimen  of  a Commentary  on  Shak«pe»re,” 
quotes  a parallel  passafte  from  (he  flrst  part  of  the  old  play 
'■  Jeroniioii,**— . 

"Then  I muclaap  the  purpU  lettuof  rffr;** 

and  remarks,  " Whateier  be  the  dirnt  meaning  of  the  words  in 
question,  I am  persuaded  that  the  idea  of  a book  with  s pnrpU 
rorerinir  suKaested  this  combination  to  tlie  mind  of  our  poet." 

t*  H'ifA  KOfd$  of  sooth!]  Si*oik,  fTom  the  Anglo  Saxon  tbfh, 
primarily  meant  frwl*.  as  in  «ootA#ojrcr'°struth-teUCT ; in  this  place 
It  sl^ift'es  rirerlacM,  or  oo/lneu,  as  m the  rerb  to  $oofk«. 


THE  SECOND.  [8C£jri  xii. 

Afm.  No,  good  my  lord ; lei’s  fight  with  gentle 
word®. 

Till  time  lend  friend.'*,  and  friends  their  helpful 
swtinls. 

K.  Rich.  O God ! O God ! that  e’er  this 
tongue  of  mine, 

That  laid  the  wMiteiice  of  dread  hanidiment 
On  yon  pnuitl  man,  diouKl  take  it  ofr  again 
With  words  of  sooth  !**  O,  that  1 were  os  groat 
As  is  my  grief,  or  lessor  than  my  nanto ! 

Or  that  I could  forgc't  what  T have  liecn ! 

Or  not  remember  what  I must  Ik.*  now  ! 

SwellVt  thou,  proud  heart?  I’ll  give  thee  scope 
to  l)cat, 

Since  f«K*s  have  srope  to  beat  both  thee  and  me. 
Ai'u.  Northumberland  come.*»back  from  Boling- 
bit)ko. 

K.  Uieii.  WTinf  niiwt  the  king  do  now  ? Must 
ho  submit  ? 

The  king  shall  do  if.  Must  he  be  depos’d? 

Tlie  king  shall  lie  eonfented.  Must  he  lose 
The  name  of  king  ? o'  God’s  name,  let  it  go  : 

I’ll  give  iny  jewels  for  a sot  of  lioads, 

My  gorgeoas  palace,  for  a hermitage, 

My  gay  apparel,  for  an  alms-man’s  gown. 

My  figur’tl  goblet  s fiir  a dish  of  w'ootl. 

My  sceptK*.  for  a palmer’s  walking-statf. 

My  suhj(*ctH,  for  a pair  of  carved  saints, 

Ami  my  large  kingdom,  hr  a little  grave, 

A little,  little,  grave,  an  obscure  grave 
Or  I’ll  be  burietl  in  the  king’s  highway, 

Some  way  of  common  tnule,*  where  subjects’  feet 
May  hourly  trample  on  their  fiovereign's  head  : 

For  on  my  heart  they  trt*ad,  now  whilst  I live : 
And,  buried  once,  why  not  U|>on  my  head  ? 
Aumerle,lhou  weep’st ; iny  teiider-hearte<l  cousin! 
We’ll  make  foul  weather  with  despised  tears  ; 

Our  sighs,  and  they,  shall  lodgt***  the  summer  coni. 
And  make  a dearth  in  this  rovolting  land. 

Or  shall  we  play  the  wantons  with  our  woes, 

Ami  make  some  pretty'  match  with  s)u*dding  tears? 
A.s  thus; — To  drop  them  still  ii|)on  one  place, 

Till  they  have  fietted  us  a pair  of  graves 
Within  the  earth;  and,  thert'in  laid, — Thfi'f  lid* 
7’fco  l-iu*inen,  fliffyd  their  ffrave*  vlih  weeping 
f 


c Some  oMp  of  common  tr«de.— ] That  U.  a place  of  common 
reiofi,  a*  we  now  talk  of. 

" A read  of  frequent  traSc." 

Thu»  in  Lord  Sumy's  Tnnilatlon  of  the  Second  Book  of  the 
.Cneid  : — 

" A postern  with  a blind  wieket  there  «a«. 

A roM«io«  trade,  to  pass  through  Priam's  house." 
d Shall  loditc  the  tnmmtr  enra.^]  Com  beaten  down  by  rain  or 
wind  in  modrrn  languai^e  is  said  to  be  la^d.  Formerly  ladp'd 
had  the  «an\e  import.  So,  in  •'  Macbeth,"  Act  IV.  He.  I 
“Though  hlided  cirni  be  todp'd." 

And  again,  In  ••  Henry  VI."  Part  II.  Act  III.  8e.  2.— 

“ Like  to  the  summer  com  by  tetnpeet  lodf'd.” 
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Would  not  this  ill,  do  well? — Well,  well,  I see 
I talk  but  idl)*,  and  you  mock  at  me. — 

Most  mighty  prince,  my  lord  Northumberland, 
Mliat  says  king  Bolingbrokc?  will  his  majesty 
Give  Richard  leave  to  live  till  Richard  die  ? 

You  make  a leg,  and  Bolinghroke  says<— ay. 

North.  My  lord,  in  the  base*  court  he  doth 
attend 

To  apeak  with  you ; may  it  please  you  to  come 
down  ? 

K.  Rich.  Voicn  t down,  I come ; like  glistering 
Phaeton, 

Wanting  the  manage’’  of  unruly  jades. 

[North,  rdire*  to  Boliko. 
In  tht  base  court  t Base  court,  where  kings  grow 
base, 

To  come  at  traitors*  calls,  and  do  them  graae. 

In  the  bcue  court  t Come  down  t Down  court ! 
down  king! 


* /«  (Ar  ] i7«««€eurl  u «impiy  (ovrr  eoutt,  from 

<h«  Frcncti,  6om«o«r. 
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For  night-owls  shriek,  where  mounting  larks  should 
sing.  \_ExeurU  from  above, 

Boltno.  What  says  his  majesty? 

North.  Sorrow,  and  grief  of  heart, 

Makes  him  speak  fondly,  like  a frantic  mau : 

Yet  he  is  come. 

Enter  Kino  Richard,  and  hie  Attendants,  below, 
Boling.  Stand  all  apart, 

And  show  fair  duty  to  his  majesty. 

My  gracious  lord, — \_Kneeling, 

K.  Rich.  Fair  cousin,  you  debase  your  princely 
knee, 

To  make  the  base  earth  proud  with  kissing  it : 

Me  rather  had  my  heart  might  feel  your  love, 
Than  my  unpleas’d  eye  sec  your  courtesy. 

I Up,  cousin,  up ; your  heart  is  up,  I know, 

Thus  high  at  least,  [touching  his  oum  head\ 
although  your  knee  be  low. 

^ W'AuiiDg  ibe  ro«»*fe— ] f.r.  Not  poi>ei»inf  thr  rentiol. 
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[8CE9B  ir. 


Boijno.  My  gracious  lord,  I come  but  for  mine  I 
own. 

K.  Rich.  Your  own  is  yours,  and  I am  yours, 
and  all  [lord, 

Bolxno.  So  lor  bo  mine,  my  most  redoubted  ! 
As  my  true  service  shall  deserve  your  love.  t 

K.  Rich.  Well  you  de8er>e;* — They  well 
deserve  to  have, 

That  know  the  strong’st  and  surest  way  to  get. 
Uncle,  give  me  your  hand  ; nay,  dry  your  eyes  ; 
Tears  show  their  love,  but  want  their  remedies. — 
Cousin,  I am  too  young  to  be  your  father, 

Though  you  are  old  enough  to  be  my  heir. 

What  you  will  have,  I’ll  give,  and  willing  too ; 

For  do  we  must,  what  force  will  have  us  do.— 

Set  on  towards  London  : — Cousin,  is  it  so? 

Bouxo.  Yea,  my  good  loi'd. 

K.  Rich.  Then  I must  not  say,  no.(3) 

[FhurUK  Ex^mt, 

SCENE  r\\ — Ijingley.  Tht  Duh  of  York'#  - 
Oardeu. 

Entti'  the  Qceen  and  two  Ladies. 

Queen.  ^Tiat  sport  shall  wc  devise  here  in  this 
garden, 

To  drive  away  the  heavy  thought  of  care? 

1 Lady.  Madam,  wc’Il  play  at  bowls,  [of  rubs, 
Qvzen.  ’T  will  make  me  think  the  world  U full 
And  that  my  fortune  runs  against  the  bios. 

1 Lady.  Matlam,  we’ll  danec. 

Queen.  My  legs  can  keep  no  measure  in  delight, 
When  my  poor  heart  no  meosuie  keejws  in  grief: 
Therefore,  no  dancing,  girl ; some  other  sjkjiI, 

1 Lady.  Madam,  we’ll  tell  tales. 

Qurrn.  Of  joy  or  grief  ?• 

1 Lady.  Of  cither,  madam. 

Queen.  Of  neither,  girl : 

For  if  of  joy,  being  altogether  wanting, 

It  doth  remember  me  the  more  of  soitow  ; 

Or  if  of  grief,  being  altogether  had, 

It  adds  more  sorrow  to  my  want  of  joy : 

For  what  I have,  I need  not  to  repeat ; 

And  what  I want,  it  boots  not  to  complain. 

1 Lady.  Madam,  I’ll  sing. 

Queen.  ’Tis  well  that  thou  hast  cause ; 

But  thou  shouldst  please  me  better  wuuJdst  thou 
weep.  [good. 

1 Lady.  I could  weep,  madam,  would  it  do  you 


Queen.  And  I could  sing,  would  weeping  do 
me  good,^ 

And  never  borrow  any  tear  of  thee. 

But  stay,  here  come  the  gardeners : 

Let’s  step  into  the  shadow  of  these  trees.— 

EnUr  a Gardener  and  tico  Servants. 

My  wretchedness  unto  a row  of  pins, 

They’ll  talk  of  state : for  every  one  doth  so 
Against  a change  : woe  is  forerun  with  woe. 

[Qukkn  and  Ladies  retire. 
Gaud.  Go,  bind  thou  up  yon’  dangling  aprieocks, 
Mniich,  like  unruly  children,  make  their  sire 
Stoop  with  oppression  of  their  prodigal  weight ; 
Give  some  siipportauoc  to  the  Wnding  twigs. 

Go  thou,  and,  like  an  executioner. 

Cut  otf  llie  heads  of  too-fnst-growing  sprtt}'s, 

That  look  too  lofly  in  our  eommonwealth  : 

All  must  be  even  in  our  government. 

You  tlms  employ’d,  I will  go  root  away 
The  noisome  wtH.*ds,  that  without  profit  suck 
The  soil’s  fertility  from  w-holesome  flowers. 

1 Skrv.  M'hy  should  we,  in  the  compass  of  a 
|>ole. 

Keep  law,  and  form,  and  duo  projwrtion. 

Showing,  as  in  a model,  our  firm  estate? 

When  our  sea-walled  gartleii,  the  whole  land, 

Is  full  of  weetLs  ; her  fairest  flowers  chok’d  up, 
Her  fruit-trees  all  unprun’d,  her  hedges  ruin’d, 
Her  knots*  disorder’d,  and  her  wholesome  herbs 
Swarming  with  catcq)illars  ? 

Gaud,  Hold  thy  peace : — 

Ho  that  hatli  suffer’d  this  disorder’d  spring 
Hath  now  himself  met  with  the  fall  of  leaf: 

The  we(Hls,  that  his  broad-spreading  leaves  did 
shelter, 

That  seem’d,  in  eating  him,  to  hold  him  up. 

Arc  pluck’d*  up,  root  and  ^1.  by  BoHngbroke  ; 

I mean  the  earl  of  Wiltshire,  Bushy,  Green. 

1 Skuv.  MTiat,  are  they  deatl  ? 

Qard.  They  arc  \ and  Bolingbroke 

Hathf  seiz’d  the  wasteful  king. — Oh  I what  pity 
is  it, 

That  he  Itad  not  so  trimm’d  and  dress’d  his  land, 
As  we  this  garden  1 We^  at  time  of  year 
DoJ  wound  the  bark,  the  skin  of  our  fruit-trees  ; 
Lest,  being  over-proud  in§  sap  and  blood. 

With  too  much  riches  it  confound  itself : 

Had  he  done  so  to  groat  and  growing  men, 


(*)  PiiAt  folio,  dettrv'd. 

• Of  jov  or  mi*f  n All  the  old  copies  re&d.  Of  larrttw  or  of 
frief."  Tho  text  odopted  hero  is  the  amendment  of  Capell. 

^ And  / tould  linft,  iraiiM  trorpint/  do  mt  food.—~\  The  readin|{ 
of  all  the  old  copies;  but  which  Pope,  perhaps  without  necessity, 
altered  to  **  I could  mop,"  Ac.  Tho  mntninK  appears  to  be  this: 
—Were  my  irriefa  of  •<>  URht  a nature  that  weeping  would  remedy 
them,  I could  sing  fne  )oy,  and  would  tterer  ask  any  or>e  to  shed 
a tear  for  me.  It  may  be  wvjth  coiiildcrUig,  however,  whether 
the  poet  did  not  write,— 


(*)  First  folio,  paU'd.  fi)  First  folio, 

(J)  First  folio,  Aad.  (f)  First  folio,  a'i^A. 

*•  And  1 could  ling,  would  siaytag  do  me  good." 

r li«r  knots  ditordrr'd,—}  Knots,  as  we  hare  before  explained 
(see  note  {•)  p.  ID,  were  the  inirirate  figures  into  which  the  beds 
of  a garden  were  farmed  in  old  fashioned  horticulture. 

d We  at  llmr  of  peer—]  IFe,  wanting  la  the  old  copies,  was 
aupplied  by  Capeli. 
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They  might  have  UvM  to  bear,  aiul  he  to  taste, 
The  fruits  of  duty.  Superfluous  branchen 
We  lop  away,  that  bearing  boughs  may  live : 

Hod  he  dune  so,  himself  had  Immc  the  crown, 
'Which  waste  of*  idle  liours  hatli  quite  thrown 
down.  [be  depos’d  ? 

1 Skbv.  What,  think  y«m  thcn,t  the  king  shall 
Gard.  Bepres'^'d  he  is  already  ; and  de]>os*d, 
’Tis  doubt  ^ he  will  lK^  Li'ltors  came  last  night 
To  a dear  friend  of  the  good§  duke  of  York’s, 
That  tell  black  tidings. 

Qi’KRN.  O,  I am  jiress'd  to  death  tliruiigh  want 
of  speaking  !— 

Thou,  old  Adame’s  likeness,  [Cowing  foneat'd]  set 
to  dress  this  garden. 

How  dares  thy  haish  nulc  tongue  sound  this 
unpleasing  news  ? 

^\^lat  Eve,  what  serpent  hath  suggested  thee 
To  make  a second  fail  of  cursed  man  ? 

Why  dost  thou  say,  King  Richard  is  depos’d? 
Bar'st  thou,  thou  little  better  thing  than  earth. 
Divine  his  downfall  ? Say  whore,  when,  and  how 
C’am’st  thou  by  these  |j  ilUtidings?  spi^ak,  thou 
wretch. 

Gard.  Pardon  me,  madam  : little  Joy  have  I 
To  breathe  this^  nows:  yet  what  I say  is  true. 
King  Richard,  he  is  in  the  mighty  hold 

(*)  Pint  foUo,  and.  (t)  Fir«t  foUo  emiti,  then. 

(tv  Pint  follg,  danUed.  (f ) Pint  folio  otnlU,  foed, 

(|V  Pint  folio.  IkU.  (Y)  Pint  folio,  Ihete. 

n Tbit  Here,  M to  the  iniUnce  above,  the  folio  bai 
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Of  Biilingbroke ; their  fortunes  both  are  weigh’d  : 
In  your  lord’s  scale,  is  nothing  but  himself. 

And  some  few  vanities  that  make  liim  light ; 

But  in  the  balam.'e  of  great  Bolingbruke, 

Besides  himself,  arc  all  the  English  peers, 

And  with  that  odds  he  weighs  King  Richard  down. 
Post  you  to  London,  and  you’ll  find  it  so : 

I s|)eak  no  more  than  ever}*  one  doth  know.  [foot. 

Qtkr.v.  Nimble  miselmiiec,  that  art  sr>  light  of 
Doth  not  thy  embassage  btdong  to  me. 

And  am  I last  that  knows  it?  O,  thou  think ’at 
To  sen'c  me  last,  that  1 may  longest  keep 
’riiy  sorrow  in  my  breast  Come,  ladies,  go, 

To  meet,  at  T/vndon,  Ivondon’s  king  in  woe. 

Wlmt ! was  1 bom  to  this  ! that  my  sn<l  look 
Should  grace  the  tnumph  of  gieat  Bolingbruke  ? 
Gardener,  for  telling  me  this  news*  of  woe, 

Pray  God*  the  planU  thou  graft’st,  may  never  grow. 

[Kxrurtt  Qi'F.kn  071^/  Ladies. 
Gard.  Poor  queen  ! so  that  thy  state  might  bo 
no  woi'se, 

I would  my  skill  were  subject  to  thy  curse. — 

Here  did  she  lallf  a tear ; heie,  in  this  place, 

1 'll  set  a bank  of  nie,  sour  herb  of  grace : 

Rue,  even  for  ruth,  here  shortly  shall  be  seen, 

In  the  remembrance  of  a weeping  queen. 

[^Exfunt. 


{•)  Pir»t  foHo,  ; KHw/d.  (t)  FU»t  folio,  drop. 

" lke$e  newf."  New*  oppeare  to  have  been  u*ed  by  our  anceatora 
either  at  lingular  or  plural,  indifferently. 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENT  I. — L »mlon.  \\V«lmiiLstor  Hull.*  The  Lord.<  spiritual  on  right  of  tht:  th'one ; 
Ih^  Lor>h  (f'mpor^d  on  the  Iftt ; the  Vommons  betow. 


Enter  Bolinuuuokk,  Ai'MKHLR,Si’BitBY,  Nohth- 
rMBKRLAM),  I’kih  v,  riTXWATKK,  another 
lA>rd,  BiMJOP  of  C'AItLtSLR.  thr  AoitOT  OF 
Wkstminstkr,  and  AtteniluiiU.  Otticrrs 
behind,  toiUi  Bauot. 

Bolixo.  Call  forth  

Now,  Ba^t,  freoly  Rpi^nk  thv  mind  ; 

AMiat  thou  doHt  know  of  nohiv  (iloA(cr*i)  death  ; 
Mliu  wrou^dit  it  with  the  kin^.  and  who  |K'tfonnM 
The  bhwdy  oftieo  of  his  timeless  end. 

Baoot.  I’lieii  set  before  uiy  face  the  lord 
Aumcrie. 

Bouno.  Cousin,  stand  forth,  and  look  upon 
that  man.  [tongue 

Baoot.  My  lord  Aumorle,  I know  your  daring 
Scorns  to  unsay  wluit  once  it  hath*  dcliverM. 

(*)  Flr»t  foUg,  Uhnth  oarr. 

* We*(tmn*lrr  Itall.1  The  rebuilding  of  thi*  mefnificent  IIaII 
wet  begun  bjr  Richerd  ft.  in  1397 : it  was  nnUhed  in  1399.  and  the 
first  aasemblage  of  Parliament  in  the  new  edifice  was  for  the 
porpote  of  depnting  him. 

» Mghir  •tare.—]  A*  the  birth  of  an  Individual  war  supposed 
to  be  influenced  bj  the  •tarr,  the  latter,  not  unnaturally,  was  a 


In  that  dead  time  when  GIostcr*s  dcatli  wa» 
plotted, 

I heartl  you  say, — Is  not  mg  arm  <tf  length, 

Tlidl  reacheth  from  the  restj\U  Engli»h  court 
As  far  iU  Calais,  to  mine*  uncle's  head  /— 
Amongst  much  other  talk,  tlmt  very  time, 

1 hettrd  you  say,  that  you  had  rather  refuse 
The.  ofl*er  of  an  ImndrtHl  thousand  crowns, 

Than  Bolingbruke’s  ivturii  to  England ; adding 
withal. 

How  blessM  this  land  would  be  in  this  your 
eou>iirs  death. 

Ai*m.  Princes,  and  noble  lords. 

What  answer  shall  I make  to  this  base  man  ? 

Simll  I HO  much  tli.shonour  my  fair  stars,** 

On  ctjual  teniis  to  give  him  chastisement  ? 

Either  I must,  or  have  mine  honour  soil'd 


( • ) First  folio,  m$. 

term  sometimes  used  to  express  the  former.  Thus,  in  " Richard 
III.*'  Sc.  7,  Oloster,  speaking  of  bis  nephew,  the  heir  to  the  crown. 

say* 

**  On  him  I lay  what  you  would  lay  on  me. 

7Ar  rljAf  and  Jortmn*  aj kit  kaff^  sfarr.'* 
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ACS  iv.j  KIKQ  RICHARD  THK  SECOND.  [scerk  l 


With  the  attunder  of  hU  slanderous  lips. 

There  is  mj  gage,  the  manual  seal  of  death, 

That  marks  thee  out  for  hell : I say,*  thou  licet, 
And  will  maintain  wliat  thou  host  said,  U false, 

In  thy  beait-blood,  though  being  all  too  base 
To  stain  the  temper  of  my  knightly  sword. 

BoLi.NO.  Bagot,  forbeor,  thou  shalt  not  take  it 
up. 

Arv.  Excepting  one,  I would  he  were  the 
best 

In  oil  this  presence,  that  hath  mov’d  me  so. 

I’lTZ.  If  that  tliy  valour  stand  on  sympathy,’' 
There  is  my  gage,  Aomcrlo,  in  gage  to  thine : 

By  that  fair  sun  vrliich*  shows  me  where  thou 
stand'st, 

I beard  tlice  say,  and  Tauntingly  thou  spak’st  it. 
That  thou  wort  cause  of  noble  Gloster’s  death. 

If  tliou  deny’st  it,  twenty  limes  thou  Host; 

And  I will  turn  thy  fnlsehoo<l  to  thy  heart, 

Where  it  was  forge<l,  with  my  rapier’s  point. 

Aru.  Thou  dur’st  not,  coward,  live  to  sec  the 
day. 

Fitz.  Now,  by  my  soul,  I would  it  were  this 
hour. 

Avu.  Fitzwater,  tliou  art  damn’d  to  bell  for 
this, 

Percy.  Aumcrlc,  thou  liest ; his  honour  is  as 
true. 

In  this  appeal,  as  thou  art  all  unjust: 

And,  that  thou  art  so,  there  I throw  my  gage, 

To  prove  it  on  thee  to  the  extremest  point 
Of  mortal  breathing  ; seize  it,  if  thou  dar’st. 

Ai  m.  And  if  I do  not,  may  my  hands  rot  off, 
And  never  brandish  more  revengeful  steel 
Over  the  glittering  helmet  of  my  foe! 

Lord.  I tosk.tlic  earth  to  tho  like,  forsworn 
Aumeric ; • 

And  spur  thee  on  with  full  as  many  lies 
As  t may  Iw  holla'd  in  tliy  tieacherous  ear 
From  sun  to  sun:J  there  is  my  honours  pn«'ii ; 
Engage  it  to  tho  trial,  if  thou  darst. 

Aum.  Who  sets  me  else?  by  heaven,  I'll  throw 
at  all : 

I have  a thousand  spirits  in  one  breast, 

To  answer  twenty  thousand  such  as  you. 

SrRREY.  My  lord  Fitzwater,  I do  remember 
well 

Tlic  very  time  Aumcrlc  and  you  did  talk. 


(•)  Pint  foHo.  <t)  Old  copiM,  At  U ■wjf. 

(2)  Old  coplct,  timne  to  tiiini- 

o I •Hy,  MoK  The  folio,  and  other  early  edition!,  except 

tho  flr«t  quarto,  omit  the  wordi,  I foy. 

<>  If  that  thy  valour  !ia>td  on  tympathy. — ] The  u»eof  tfmpaikf. 
In  the  eenke  of  equality.  ii  peculiar.  Autncrle  aflcct»  to  think  U 
a dero(cation  from  hi*  hiyb  birth  to  accept  the  defiance  of  Baaot; 
whereupon  Pitt  Mater,  wbo*e  pretention*  to  blood  equal  Aumcrte'!, 
fiinft  do«m  hi*  gauntlet,  with  the  taunt, 

If  that  thy  valour  atand  on  eympoMfr, 

There  it  my  gafc.” 

The  folio  1623  read*,  tfmpathit*, 

478 


Fitz.  'Tia  very  true:*  you  were  in  presence 
then ; 

And  you  cau  witness  with  me,  this  is  true. 

Sl'rbky.  As  false,  by  heaven,  as  heaven  itself 
is  true. 

Fitz.  Surrey,  thou  liest 
ScRREV.  Dishonourable  boy ! 

That  lie  shall  lie  so  heavy  on  my  sword. 

That  it  shall  render  vengeance  and  ivvenge, 

Till  thou  tho  lie-giver,  and  that  lie,  do  lie 
In  earth,  as  quiet  as  thy  father’s  skull. 

In  proof  whereof,  there  is  mine  honours  pawn  ; 
Engage  it  to  the  trial,  if  thou  dar‘st 

Fitz.  How  fondly  dost  thou  spur  a forward 
hon^  ! 

If  I dare  cat,  or  driuk,  or  breathe,  or  live,— 

I dare  meet  Surrey  in  a wilderness,* 

Ami  spit  upon  him,  whilst  I sny,  lie  lies. 

And  lies,  and  lies:  there  is  my  l*oiid  of  faitli. 

To  tic  thee  to  my  strong  eorrectiou. 

As  1 intend  to  thrive  in  this  new  world, 

Aumerle  is  guilty  of  my  true  appeal : 

Besidt's,  I Iieunl  the  bnnishM  Norfolk  say 
That  thou,  Aumerle,  didst  send  two  of  thy  men 
To  e.teeute  the  noble  duke  at  Calais. 

Ai  m.  S«uiie  hoiie.st  Christian  trust  me  with  a 
That  Norfolk  lies  : here  do  I thmw  down  this, 

If  he  may  be  rc|H'nl‘d  to  try  his  honour. 

Bolixo.  Those  differences  shall  all  rest  under 

K«ge, 

Till  Norfolk  lie  repeal’d  : repi‘ard  he  shall  bo. 
And,  though  mine  enemy,  restor’d  again 
To  all  his  land  and  scignories;  when  he's  return’d, 
Against  Aumerle  we  will  enforce  his  trial. 

Cab.  That  lionoumble  day  shall  ne’er  be  seen. 
Many  a time  hath  banish’d  Norfolk  fought 
For  Jt*su  Christ,  in  glorious  Christian  field, 
Streaming  the  ensign  of  the  Cliriatian  cross, 
Agaiihst  black  pagans,  Turks,  and  Saracens: 

And,  toil’d  with  works  of  war,  retutKl  himself 
To  Italy  ; and  there,  at  Venice,  gave 
His  body  to  that  jdoasnnt  country’s  earth. 

And  his  pure  soul  unto  his  captain  Christ, 

Under  wliose  colours  he  liad  fought  so  long, 
Bolixo.  Why,  Bishop,  is  Noifolk  dead  ? 

Car.  As  surely*  ns  I live,  my  lord. 

Bolixo.  Sweet  pence  conduct  his  sweet  soul  to 
the  bosom 


(*)  Pint  folio,  turf. 

c Load.  I tatk  the  earth,  &e.]  Thi«  speech,  and  Aumcrlc’* 
annwcr,  are  omittcU  in  the  folin.  And  all  the  quarto*,  except  the 
flrit,  read,  “1  the  earth."— By  "tatk  the  earth,"  w«  are 
apparently  to  underttand,  "chalicnite  the  whole  world." 

d 'Ti*  very  true;]  So  the  quarto.  The  folio  read*,  JTjr  lord, 
'll*  very  true. 

e / dart  mert  Smrrtf  in  a wildenie**.— ] So,  in  Beaumont  and 
Pleleber'*  play  of  " The  Lover*'  Profre**,"  Act  V.  Sc.  2 

Maintain  thv  treaten  with  thy  iwordi  With  what 
Contempt  1 bear  U I In  a tttidtrnn* 

I dur*t  eDcounter  U." 
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ACT  IT.] 

Of  good  old  Abraham  I — Lords  appellanta, 

Your  di£ferc‘uces  shall  all  rest  under  gage. 

Till  we  attign  you  to  your  days  of  tnol. 

Enter  Yobk,  attended. 

Y'ons.  Great  duke  of  Lancaster,  conic  to 
thee  [soul 

From  plume-pluck*d  Kichard  ; who  with  willing 
Adopts  thee  heir,  and  his  high  sceptre  yields 
To  the  possession  of  thy  royal  hand : 

Aswmd  his  throne,  descending  now  from  him, — 
And  long  live  Henry,  of  that  name  the  fourth  ! 
Boling.  In  Goil's  name,  111  as<x>nd  the  regal 
throne. 

Cab.  Marry,  God  • forbid  ! — 

Worst  in  this  royal  presence  may  I speak, 

Yet  best,  beseeming  rue  to  s|>eak  the  truth. 

Would  God,  that  any  in  this  noble  presence 
Were  enough  noble  to  be  upright  judge 
Of  noble  Kichard ; then  true  noblesse  f would 
Learn  him  forbearance  from  so  foul  a wrong. 
What  subject  can  give  sentence  on  liis  king  ? 

And  who  sits  hero  that  is  not  Kichard’s  subject  ? 
Thieves  are  not  judg’d  but  they  are  by  to  hear, 
Although  apparent  guilt  be  seen  in  them ; 

And  shall  the  Bgure  of  God’s  majesty. 

His  captain,  steward,  deputy  elect, 

Anointed,  crowned,  planted  many  years, 

Be  judg’d  by  subject  and  iofenor  breath. 

And  he  himself  not  prosent  ? O,  forfend  J it,  God, 
That,  in  a Christian  climate,  souls  refin’d 
Should  show  so  heinous,  black,  obscene  a deed  t 
I speak  to  subjects,  and  a subject  speaks, 

Stirr'd  up  by  God*  thus  boldly  for  his  king. 

My  lord  of  Hereford  here,  whom  you  call  king, 

Is  a foul  traitor  to  proud  Hereford’s  king; 

And  if  you  crown  him,  let  me  prophesy, — 

The  blood  of  KnglUb  shall  mamu'c  the  ground. 
And  future  ages  groan  for  this§  foul  act ; 

Peace  shall  go  h)e<'p  with  Turks  and  infidels, 

And.  ill  this  seat  of  peace,  timmltuous  wars 
Shall  kin  with  kin,  and  kind  with  kind  confound  % 
Disorder,  horror,  fear,  and  mutiny, 

Shall  here  inhabit,  and  this  laiul  be  call'd 
The  field  of  Golgotha,  and  dead  men’s  sculls. 

O,  if  you  raise  ||  this  house  against  this  house. 

It  will  the  woefiillest  division  prove 
That  ever  fell  u|xm  this  curse<l  earth  ! 

Piwcni  it,  I’csist  it,  let^'  it  not  be  so,  [woe ! (D 
Lest  child,  child’s  children,  cry  against  you — 


(■)  Flnl  folio,  (t)  First  folio.  o/>S/«freM. 

Id  Pir»t  foUo,  /•rbitt.  (i)  Ptrit  folto,  kii. 

(I)  Pir»t  folio.  r««r.  (5)  Pin!  folio,  and  Irt. 

» May’t  pleaM  you.  lords.  &c.]  The  remainder  of  thi»  Act, 
liitb  (be  exception  of  a few  line*  at  the  end  (see  p.  4SII,  form* 
the  •*  new  additions  of  the  parliaioent  tcene  and  the  dcpoiiog 
of  King  Richard,*'  fir»l  pnblithed  in  the  (quarto  of  idOS. 
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[scene  I. 

North.  Well  have  you  argued,  sir;  and,  for 
your  pains, 

Of  capital  treason  we  arrest  you  here : 

My  lord  of  Westminster,  be  it  your  charge 
To  keep  him  safely  till  his  day  of  trial. 

May ’t  please  you,  lords,  to  grant  the  commons* 
suit  ? * 

Boling.  Fetch  hither  Richard,  that  in  common 
view 

He  may  surrender  ; so  we  shall  pi*oceed 
Without  suspicion. 

Y'obk.  I will  be  his  conduct.  [Exit. 

Boling.  Lords,  you  that  here  aro  under  our 
arrest, 

Procure  your  sureties  for  your  days  of  answer  : 
Little  are  we  beholden  to  your  love, 

[To  Cablislk. 

And  little  look’d  for  at  your  helping  hands. 

Re-enter  Y'obk,  with  Kino  Richard,  and  Officers 
bearing  Uie  crown,  <C*c. 

K.  Rich.  Alack,  why  am  I sent  for  to  a king, 
Before  I have  shook  off  the  regal  thoughts 
Wherewith  I reign’d?  I hardly  yet  have  learn ’d 
To  insinuate,  flatter,  bow,  and  bend  my  limbs ; * 
Give  sorrow  leave  awhile  to  tutor  mo 
To  this  submission.  Y^et  I well  remember 
The  favours  ^ of  those  men  : were  they  not  mine  ? 
Did  they  not  sometime  cry,  all  hail  / to  me? 

So  Judos  did  to  Christ : but  he,  in  twelve, 

Found  truth  in  all  but  one  ; I,  in  twelve  thousand, 
none. 

God  save  the  king ! — Will  no  man  say,  Amen  I 
Am  I both  priest  and  clerk?  well  then,  Amen. 
G(h1  save  the  king  ! altlioiigli  I be  not  he ; 

And  yet,  Amen,  if  heaven  do  think  him  me. — 

To  do  what  service  am  I sent  for  hither  ? 

Y'obk.  To  do  that  oftice,  of  thine  own  good 
will, 

AMiich  tired  majesty  did  make  thee  offer, — 

The  resignation  of  thy  slate  and  crown 
To  Henry  Bolingbroke. 

K.  Rich.  Give  me  the  crown. — Here,  cou.«dn, 
seize  the  crown  ; * 

On  this  side  niy  hand,  and  on  that  side  yours. 
Now  is  this  golden  crown  like  a deep  well, 

That  ewes'*  two  buckets,  filling  one  another; 

The  emptier  ever  dancing  in  the  air, 

The  other  down,  unseen,  and  full  of  water; 

That  bucket  down,  and  full  of  tears,  am  I, 


(*)  Pint  foUo,  tare. 

h rtif  favour*— ) That  U.  th*  rown'riinurre.  the/ra/*if«. 
t Olte  ttu;  the  crowo.— Here,  couiin,  irixe  the  crown;]  ThI* 
if  the  reading  of  the  folio.  The  quiito  bai  enlr,  Stitt  ikt 
ervirn. 

d That  o«e«— ] That  over,  or  See  nota  I4)i,  p.  3M. 
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ACT  IV.]  KING  RICUARD 

Drinking  my  griefi^,  whilst  yon  mount  up  on  high. 
Bolino.  I thought  you  iiad  been  willing  to 
resign.  [are  mine  : 

K.  Ricii.  My  crown  I nm,  but  still  my  griefs 
You  may  m3’  glories  and  niy  state  depose. 

But  not  my  griefs  ; still  am  1 king  01  those. 
Boling.  Part  of  3*our  carea  you  give  me  with 
your  crown. 

K.  Rigs.  Your  cares  set  up,  do  not  pluck  my 
carea  down. 

My  care  is — loss  of  care,  by  old  care  done  ; 

Your  care  is — gain  of  care,  by  new  care  won  : 

The  cart's  I ^ve,  I have,  though  given  away ; 

They  tend  the  crown,  yet  still  with  me  they  stay. 
Boi.rs'o.  Are  you  contented  to  resign  the  crown? 
K.  Rich.  Ay,  no; — no,  ay;  for  I must  nothing 
be; 

Therefore  no,  no,  for  I resign  to  thee. 

Now  mark  me  how  I will  undo  myself: — 

I give  this  heavy  weight  from  off  my  head, 

And  this  unwieldy  sceptre  from  my  hantl. 

The  pride  of  kingly  sway  from  out  my  heart. 

With  mine  own  tears  I wash  away  my  balm, 

With  mine  own  hands  I give  away  my  crown, 

With  mine  own  tongue  deny  my  sacr^  state, 

With  mine  own  breath  relea.«»c  all  duties,  rites : • 

All  pomp  and  majesty  I do  forswear, 

My  manors,  rents,  revenues,  I forego, 

My  acta,  decrees,  and  statutes,  I deny  : 

pardon  all  oaths  that  arc  broke  to  me ! 

God  keep  all  vows  unbrokc  that  swear  f to  thee  ! 
Moke  me,  that  nothing  have,  with  nothing  griev'd ; 
And  thou  with  all  pleas’d,  that  hast  all  achiev’d ! 
Long  may*st  thou  livo  in  Richard’s  scat  to  sit. 

And  soon  lie  Richard  in  an  earthy  pit  1 
God  save  King  Henry,  unking’d  Richartl  says, 

And  send  him  many  years  of  sunshine  days  ! 

^Mmt  more  remains  ? 

North.  No  more,  hut  that  you  read 

[iiffering  a pojjfr. 

These  accusations,  and  these  grievous  crimes, 
Committed  by  your  person,  and  3'our  followers, 
Against  the  state  and  profit  of  this  land  ; 

That,  by  confessing  them,  the  souls  of  men 
May  deem  that  }'ou  arc  worthily  depos’d. 

K.  Rich.  Must  I do  so?  and  must  I ravel  out 
My  weav’d-up  follies ! Gentle  Northumberland, 

If  thy  offences  were  upon  record. 

Would  it  not  shame  thee,  in  so  fair  a troop, 

To  read  a lecture  of  them  ? If  thou  wouldst, 


(*)  First  folio,  iutnmt  oalkt.  (t)  First  folio,  are  matte. 

a A sort  0/  traUori~-\  Tlist  U.  a gan^,  a knot,  a eretr.  Tbui, 
in  RiehsrtI  lit.”  Act  V.  8c.  3 

" A tart  of  TOirsbcindi,  rucali , and  runaways.** 

Alack  the  hea<rTday,^)  This  fa  equivalent  with,  and  serves 
to  interpret,  the  <»ld  phrase  •*  n’e*  ike  tekitr.** 

e 0/tiia  majettff.)  Wtih  the  old  wnlers.  kit  was  neuter  as  well 
aa  personal;  the  genitive  of  kit  and  it  also,  to  U found  but 

480 


THK  SECOND.  [scenb  i 

There  shouldst  thou  find  one  heinous  article, — 
Contuning  the  deposing  of  a king, 

And  cracking  the  strong  warrant  of  an  oath,— 
Mark’d  with  a blot,  damn’d  in  the  book  of  heaven : — 
Nay,  all  of  you,  that  stand  and  look  upon  me, 
Whilst  tliat  my  wretchedn<‘s«  doth  bait  myself, 
Though  some  of  you,  with  Pilate,  wash  3’our  hand.s. 
Showing  an  outward  pity  ; yet  you  Pilates 
Have  hero  deliver’d  me  to  my  sour  cross. 

And  water  cannot  wash  away  your  sin. 

North.  My  lord,  despatch ; read  o’er  these 
articles.  [see : 

K.  Rich.  Mine  eyes  are  full  of  tears,  I cannot 
And  3’et  salt  water  blinds  them  not  so  much, 

But  they  can  see  a sort  • of  traitors  here. 

Nay,  if  I turn  mine  eyi*s  upon  myself, 

I tin<l  myself  a tmitor  with  the  rest : 

For  I have  given  here  my  soul’s  consent 
To  undeck  the  poiu{K>us  iKnly  of  a king; 

Made  glory  base,  and*  sovereignty  a .slave; 

Proud  mQjc>sly,  a subject ; state,  a peasant. 
North.  My  lord, 

K.  Rich.  No  lord  of  thine,  thou  haught,  in- 
sulting man, 

Norf  no  man's  lord  ; I have  no  name,  no  title,— 
No,  not  that  name  was  givcu  me  at  the  font, — 

But  ’tia  usurp’d. — Alack  the  heavy  dav’,** 

That  I have  worn  so  many  winters  out, 

And  know  not  now  wliat  name  to  call  myself! 

O,  that  I were  a mockery  king  of  snow. 

Standing  before  the  sun  of  Bolingbroke, 

To  melt  myself  away  in  water-drops  I — 

Good  king, — great  king, — and  3*et  not  greatly 
good, 

An  if  my  name  t bo  sterling  3’ct  in  England, 

Let  it  command  a mirror  hither  straight, 

That  it  ma}'  show  me  wliat  a face  I have. 

Since  it  is  bankrupt  of  his*  majesty. 

Bolino.  Go,  some  of  you,  and  fetch  a looking- 
glass.  [A’jriV  an  Attendant. 

Nortu.  Read  o’er  this  paper,  while  the  glass 
dotli  c'omc.  [to  hell, 

K.  Rich.  Fiend!  thou  tonueut’st  me  ere  I como 
Boling.  Vrge  it  no  more,  my  lord  Northum- 
berland. 

North.  The  commons  will  not  then  be  satisfied. 
K.  Rich.  They  shall  be  satisfied:  I’ll  read 
enough, 

Mlien  I do  SCO  the  very  book  indeetl 
Mliere  all  my  sins  are  writ,  and  that’s  ni3’sclf. 


(*)  Fir*l  foUo,  ff.  (4)  Fir«t  roUo,  .V«,  aar. 

(t)  FU*t  MIo,  m-arA. 

ruviT  in  Shakespeare,  (hmijth  in  many  more  instances  than 
Mr.  Trench  or  Mr.  Singer  appear  to  suppose.  In  ttie  authorised 
translation  of  the  Bible  the  word  U said  never  to  occur,  its  place 
be4ns  always  supplied  by  kit  or  tketeo/:—'‘  But  if  the  salt  nave 
lost  savour  ''  (Matt.  chap.  v.  ver.  I3>.  *'  But  if  the  salt  have 
lost  kit  aaltocss  ” <Maik,  chap.  ix.  ver.  50). 
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Re-tnter  Attendant,  with  »i 

Give  me  that  glaaa,  and  therein  wil)  I read.* 

No  deeper  wrinkles  yet  ? Hath  8ont»w  stnick 
So  many  blows  upon  this  face  of  mine, 

And  mode  no  deeper  wounds? — O,  fiotteniig  glass, 
Like  to  my  followers  in  prosperity, 

Thou  dost  beguile  roe  ! Was  this  face  the  face 
That  every  day  under  his  household  roof 
Did  keep  ten  thousand  men  ? Was  this  the  face 
That,  like  the  sun,  did  make  beholders  wink  ? 

Was  * this  the  face  that  faced  so  many  follies, 
And  t was  at  last  outfaced  by  BoUngbroke  ? 

A brittle  glory  shineth  in  this  face, 

As  brittle  as  the  glory,  is  the  face  ; 

the  glast  to  the  grounJ. 


(•)  Pint  folk).  It.  it)  PUit  foUo,  That. 

• And  Ihenin  will  I read.]  Then  wctdi,  and  tvo  or  thra* 
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' Kor  there  it  is,  emek'd  in  an  hundred  shivers. 

Mark,  silent  king,  the  moral  of  this  sport, — 

I How  so«in  my  sorrow  Imlli  destroy’d  my  face, 
j Bou.sn.  The  shadow  of  yoiu*  sorrow  hath 
I destroy'd 

' The  shadow  of  your  face. 

K.  Rich.  Sny  that  again. 

The  shadow  of  my  sorrow  ? 11a ! let’s  sec * 

’Tis  verj*  true,  my  grief  lies  all  within. 

And  these  external  manners*  of  laments 
Are  merely  shadows  to  the  unseen  grief, 

That  swells  with  silence  in  the  tortiu^d  soul ; 
There  lies  the  substance  : and  1 thank  thee,  king, 
j For  lliy  great  bounty,  that  not  only  giv’st 
' Me  cause  to  wail,  but  teachest  me  the  way 
How  to  lament  the  cause.  I *11  beg  one  boon, 

(*)  Pint  folio,  manner. 

other  liaet  oflh  • »Fcerh,  are  omitted  in  Ihe  quartet. 
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icr  iv.j 

And  then  be  gone,  ami  trouble  } ou  no  more. 
iShall  I obtain  it  ? 

Bolino.  Name  it,  fair  couidn. 

K.  Kicu.  Fair  couiin  t I am  greater  than  a 
king: 

For  when  I waa  a king,  my  flatterers 
Were  then  but  aubjecta  ; Inung  now  a subject. 

I have  a king  here  to  my  flatterer. 

Being  so  great.  I have  no  need  to  bog. 

Bolino.  Yet  aak. 

K.  Kich.  And  shall  I hare  ? 

Bolino.  Von  shall. 

K.  Rich.  'Hten  give  me  leave  to  go. 

Bolino.  Whither?  [your  sights. 

K.  Rich.  Whither  you  will,  so  1 were  from 
Bolino.  Go.  some  of  you,  convey  him  to  the 
Tower.  [you  all, 

K.  Rich,  O,  good  ! Corirry/* — Conveyers  are 
That  rise  thus  nimbly  by  a true  king's  fall. 
[Ex^nt  K.  Riciiaud,  tome  Lords,  and  a Guard. 


» Convey! — ConTejrm  ar^  f ««  ] roiirvyf.  in  Shnkcvpom't 

lime,  was  Iroqiwntijr  uied  in  ■ Inul  »en««.  implying  Jruud,  and 
tritkerii.  Thm  Hlilol  (“Mt-rry  Wivea  of  Winuaor,'*  Ac!  1.  S) 
a4o]>ta  it  M ■ gontwl  fynoi.ym  for  fllrhinf,— 

**  Cooewp,  the  wiac  il  call ; *' 

and  Oloatcr,  In  "Henry  VI,"  Part  I.  Act  1.  Sc.  S,  aui]>ccting 
culluaiun,  remarka, — 

"Since  Hrnry'a  death,  I fear  theiv  la  coneepoNcr." 


[acc.Nc  I. 

Bolino.  On  N\‘edne»dny  next,^  we  solemnly  set 
down 

Our  coronation : lords,  prepare  yoursclve&(2| 
[Exeunt  all  hut  the  Abbot,  Bishop  op  Carl. 
and  ArM. 

Adbot.  a woeful  pageant  have  we  hero  beheld. 
Cak.  The  woe’s  to  come  ; the  children  yet  un- 
born 

Shall  feel  this  day  as  sharp  to  them  as  thorn. 

Atm.  Vou  holy  clergymen,  is  there  no  plot 
To  rid  the  realm  of  this  pernicious  blot? 

Abbot.  Jfy  loixl,*  before  1 freely  speak  my 
mind  heroin, 

You  shall  not  only  take  the  sacrament 
j To  bury  mine  intents,  but  also  to  effect 
XSliatcver  I shall  happen  to  devise. 

I I see  your  brows  are  full  of  discontent, 

. Vour  hearts  f of  sorrow,  and  your  eyes  of  tears  ; 

I Come  home  with  me  to  supper;  I will  lay 
^ A plot  shall  show  us  all  a merry  day.  [jS’jrcuiit. 


(*)  Flrat  folio  omita,  Utrd.  (t)  Pint  folio,  AfwrL 

s On  Wedneadav  next, — ) So  the  enlarged  quarto,  ISOS.  In 
the  flnt  edition,  1597.  thia  apeech.  which  there  foUowa  that  of 
Korthuinberlaiid  when  be  arreata  the  BUhop  of  Carliale  (aee  p. 
479),  la  rendered  ihua 

" Let  U be  ao.  and  lo!  on  Wedneaday  next, 

We  aokutnljr  onr  coronation : 

Lorda,  be  ready,  aiL" 
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ACT  V. 


8CKNE  T. — London.  A Sire-'l  Idling  to  the  Tower. 


Enitr  Qcekn  and 

Qi'een.  Thii)  way  the  king  will  come ; thin  is 
the  way 

To  Julius  Crsar’s  ill-erected*  tower. 

To  whose  flint  bosom,  ray  condemned  loi-d 
Is  doom’d  a prisoner  by  proud  Bolinghioke : 

Here  let  us  rest,  if  this  rebellious  earth 
Have  any  resting  for  her  true  king’s  queen. 


Enter  King  niCHABn  and  Guards. 

I But  soft,  but  se<',  or  rather  do  not  see, 

I My  fair  rose  wither:  yet  look  up;  l>oho1d, 

I That  you  in  pity  may  dissolve  to  dew, 

I And  wn>h  him  fresh  again  with  true-love  tears. 

Ah.  thou,  the  model  where  old  Troy  did  stand ; 

' Thou  map  of  honour  ; thou  King  Richard’s  tomb. 
And  not  King  Richard  ; thou  most  beauteous  inn,** 


* tll-«reetc(l  — ] Steerent*  conjccturr.  thit  bf 

«M  meant  ertettd  far  h»il  pmrptiart,  l»  eatremeljr  plaukible. 

S TAom  mart  inn,—]  Siecveo*  «UTmifi«<l  that  ion 

do««  not  hero  liirnlfy  a hou«e  of  public  rntertainn>ent,  but  a 
dIanlAcd  nuntion.  We  believe  the  term  wat  applied  without 
dutineiioa  to  anp  bulldinfr.  whether  public  or  private,  which  wa« 
appropriated  to  human  habitation,  and  that  the  evpre**ion. 
taoiu  laa,  moaot  no  raon:  than  6ciiu«o«w  atede.  We  nwet  with  it 


In  precUely  the  <ame  tenve  in  " The  Loveta'  ProfTteit ''  of  Beau* 
mont  and  Pletchn,  Act  V.  Sc.  S>— 

**  Shc'«  a book 

To  be  with  cart  pcniaed ; and  ‘t  U my  winder. 

If  Buch  tni«<hapcn  fue«la  a*  Luat  and  Murder, 

At  any  price  ihould  ever  And  a lod|in| 
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ACT  T.]  KING  RICHARD 

A\Tiy  should  hard-fa\our*d  grief  be  lodg'd  in  thee,  I 
Wlicn  triumph  is  become  an  alehouse  guest  ? | 

K.  Rich.  Join  not  with  grief,  fair  woman,  do 
not  so, 

To  make  my  end  too  midden  : learn,  good  soul,  | 
To  think  oiir  former  state  a happy  dream ; ; 

From  which  awuk’d,  the  truth  of  what  wc  are  1 
Shows  us  hut  this  : I am  sworn  brother,*  sweet,  \ 
To  grim  necessity  ; and  he  and  T i 

Will  k<H*p  a leagtic  (ill  deatli.  Hie  thee  to  France, 
And  cloister  thee  in  some  religioiw  house  : 

Our  holy  lives  must  win  a new  world's  crown, 
\Miieh  our  profane  hours  here  have  stricken  down. 
Qi'ken.  \Miat!  is  my  Richard  both  in  shape  and 
mind  ! 

Transform’d  and  woakemHl  ? Hath  Rolinghroko  1 
Depos’d  thine  intellect?  Hath  he  Wen  in  thy  I 
heart?  I 

The  lion,  dying,  tlmistelh  forth  his  paw. 

And  wounds  the  earth,  if  nothing  else,  with  rage  i 
To  W o’erpower’d  ; and  wilt  tlioii,  pupil-like,  | 

Take  thy  correction  mildly  ? kiss  the  nsl ; 

And  fawn  on  rage  with  base  humility, 

Which  art  a lion,  ami  a king  of  lx‘a^ts  ? 

K.  Rich.  A king  of  Wosts,  indeed ; if  aught 
but  W^nsts. 

I had  been  still  a happy  king  of  men. 

Good  sometime  queen,  pie[tnre  thee  hence  for 
France:  I 

Think  I am  dead  ; and  that  even  here  thou  lakVt, 
Am  from  my  death-UMl,  my  last  living  lea\*e. 

In  winter’s  tedious  nights  sit  by  the  fire 
With  g(K)d  old  folks  ; and  let  them  tell  thee  tales 
Of  woeful  ages,  long  ago  betid  : j 

And,  ere  thou  bid  good  night,  to  quit  their  grief,  I 
Tell  thou  the  lamentable  tale*  of  nio,  | 

And  send  the  hcaivrs  weeping  to  their  beds. 

For  why,  tlic  senseless  hraiuis  will  sym{iathise  j 
ITie  heavy  accent  of  thy  moving  tongue,  | 

And,  in  compamiion,  weep  the  fire  out ; 

And  some  will  mourn  in  ashes,  some  coal-black,  i 
For  the  deposing  of  a rightful  king.  1 

£ntfi  Noutuvmbkrland,  atteiulfd. 

i 

North,  My  lord,  the  mind  of  Bolinghroke  is 
chang’d  ; 

Y^ou  must  to  Pomfret,  not  unto  the  Tower.G) 

And,  madam,  tlicre  is  order  tn’en  for  you  ; 

With  all  swift  speed  you  must  away  to  Franw.r-) 

(•}  Pint  folio./#//. 

8*om  brother,—]  Srorn  hretktr  c«ne  oriirin«Ily  fr«  m the 
jralrtt  miliiery  «d«enturrn  who  bound  themtelre*  by 

RiatuAl  obHirsUen  t«  ihire  eaeh  otfaen'  f»rtanrt.  When  WilUom 
the  Conqueror  inrided  Enjtlend.  Roben  de  Oily  end  Kofrr  de 
leery  wtn  frefret  and  the  former  y*re  one  of  the  honoun 

he  rcceired  to  hi*  iwcm  bmther,  Rofer. 
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K.  Rich.  XurthurnWrlund,  tliou  ladder,  where- 
withal 

The  mounting  Bolinghroke  ascends  my  throne. 
The  time  shall  not  be  many  hours  of  age 
More  than  it  is,  ere  foul  sin,  gathering  head, 

Slmll  break  into  corruption.  Thou  shall  think, 
Though  he  divide  the  realm,  and  give  thee  half, 

Tt  is  too  little,  helping  him  to  all : 

Ho  shall  think,  that  thou,  which  knowest  the  way 
To  plant  unriglitful  kings,  wilt  know  again, 

Being  ne’er  so  little  urg’d,  another  way 
To  pluck  him  headlong  from  the  usurped  throne. 
The  love  of  wicked  friends  converts  to  fear  ; 

That  fear  to  hate  ; and  hate  turns  one,  or  both. 
To  worthy  danger,  and  desciTcd  death. 

Nonru.  My  guilt  be  on  my  head,  and  there  an 
end. 

Take  leave,  and  part;  for  you  must  port  forthwith. 
K.  Rich.  Doubly  divorc’d?  — Bad  men,  ye 
violate 

A twofold  mairiage  ; ’twixt  my  crown  and  me  ; 
And  then  betwixt  me  and  my  married  wife. 

Ix't  me  unkiss  the  oath  ’twixt  thee  and  me ; 

And  yet  not  so,  for  with  a kiss  ’twos  made. 

Part  us,  Nortlminbcrlaud  ; I,  towards  the  north, 
W hero shiveiing  cold  and  sickness  pines  the  clirao; 
My  wife*  to  France;  from  whence,  set  forth  in 
|M>inp, 

She  came  adorned  hither  like  sw'cct  May, 

Sent  liack  like  Hallowmas,  or  short’s!  of  day. 
Qukkn.  And  must  we  be  dirided?  must  we 
iwrt  ? 

K.  Rich.  Ay,  hand  from  hand,  my  love,  and 
heart  fmra  heart. 

Qi’K£.n.  Banish  us  both,  and  send  the  king  w ith 
me. 

North.  That  were  some  love,  but  little  policy. 
Qceen.  Tlien  whither  he  goes,  thither  let  me  go. 
K.  Rich.  So  two,  together  weeping,  make  one 
woe. 

Weep  thou  for  me  in  France,  I for  thee  here ; 
Better  far  off,  than — near  be,  ne’er  the  near.  ^ 
Go,  count  thy  way  witli  sighs ; I mine  with  groans. 
Qvken,  So  longest  way  .shall  have  the  longest 
moans. 

K.  Rich.  Twice  for  one  step  I'll  groan,  the 
way  being  short. 

And  piece  the  way  out  with  a heavy  heart. 

Come,  come,  in  wooing  sorrow  let’s  be  brief, 
Since,  weeding  it,  there  is  such  length  in  grief. 
One  kiss  shall  stop  our  mouths,  and  dumbly  part ; 

(*)  Firit  folio,  9IUV1*. 

^ Near  be,  ne'er  »he  near.]  That  it,  be  nrmr,  kmt  ntrtr  tkt  »/y*#r. 
A prorerbial  •lajrini;  (mplylna,  to  corse  near  the  object,  yet  never 
achieve  It.  That,  In  Ben  Jonton'i  Epilogtu  to  “The  Tale  of  a 
Tub : 

“ Wherein  the  poeCa  fortune  it,  I fear, 

SUU  to  be  eor/y  mp  kmt  »e'tr  tkt  atwr.” 
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Thus  give  I mine,  and  thus  take  I thv  heart. 

[ Thry  Hu. 

Queen.  Give  me  mine  own  again  ; ’t  were  no 
good  part, 

To  take  on  me  to  keep,  and  kill  thy  heart. 

[A'tM  again. 

So,  now  1 have  mine  own  again,  bt'gonc, 

I'hat  I may  strive  to  kill  it  with  a gman. 

K.  Rich.  We  make  woe  want<jn  with  this  fond 
delay  ; 

Once  more,  adieu  ; the  rest,  let  sorrow  say. 

[jKxfunt. 

SCENE  II. — The  same.  A Room  in  the  Duke 
of  VorkV  Palace. 

Enter  York  and  hU  Duchess, 

Deed.  My  lord,  you  told  me  you  would  tell  the 
• rest, 

WTien  weeping  made  you  break  the  story  off, 

Of  our  two  cousins  coining  into  lAjndon. 

York.  Where  did  I leave? 

Duck.  At  that  sod  stop,  my  lord, 

MTicrc  rude  misgovemM  hand.H,  from  windows* 
tope, 

Threw  dust  and  rubbish  on  King  Richard’s  head. 
York.  Then,  as  I said,  the  duke,  great  Boling- 
broke, 

Mounted  upon  a hot  and  6ery  steed, 

MTiich  his  aspiring  rider  seem’d  to  know, 

With  slow  but  stately  pace,  kept  on  his  course, 
While  all  tongues  crit^ — (Jod  Mve  thee^  Boling- 
broke! 

You  would  have  thought  the  very  wimlowa  spake, 
So  many  greedy  looks  of  young  nn<l  old, 

ITirough  casements  darted  their  desiring  eyes 
Upon  his  visage;  and  that  all  the  walls, 

With  painted  imagery  had  said  at  once, — 

Jna  preserve  thee  I irc^come,  BoUnghroke  ! 

Whilst  he,  from  one  side  to  the  other  turning. 
Bare-headed,  lower  than  his  pniud  steed’s  neck, 
Bospake  them  thus, — 1 thmiK  yow,  countrymen: 
And  thus  still  doing,  thus  he  pass’d  along. 

Duch.  Alack,*  poor  Ricliard  ! where  rodc+  he 
the  wliilst  ? 

York.  As  in  a theatre,*  the  eyes  of  men, 

After  tt  wcll-grac’d  actor  leaves  the  stage, 

Are  idly  bent  on  him  that  enters  next, 

Thinking  his  prattle  to  be  tedious 

Even  so,  or  with  much  more  contempt,  men’s  eyes 


(*)  Plrit  folio,  Alat.  (t)  Pirtt  foUo,  ride$. 

» Ai  In  ft  thestra,— ] “Ttie  pftlntlnx  of  thU  deicxlption  li  fto 
lively,  ftnd  the  words  ao  moalDg,  that  I h«Te  acftrce  re^  ftnylhios 
compftTftble  to  it  in  ftoy  othor  Iftriguaite."— Dhtobs. 

h Aamrrlc  thftt  wu;]  We  tMra  from  HoHnihed  tbftt  the 
duke*  of  Aumerle,  Sumy,  end  Exeter,  were  deprived  of  their 
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Did  sc  rwl  on  Richard ; no  man  cried,  God  save 
him ; 

No  joyful  tongue  gave  him  his  welcome  home, 

But  dust  was  thrown  upon  his  socred  head  ; 

Mliich  with  such  gentle  sorrow  ho  shook  off, 

His  face  still  combating  with  tears  and  smiles, 

The  badges  of  his  grief  and  patience, 

That  had  not  God,  for  some  strong  purpose,  steel’d 
The  hearts  of  men,  they  must  perforce  liavo  melted. 
And  barbarism  itself  have  pitied  him. 

But  heaven  hath  a hand  in  these  eventa ; 

To  whose  high  will  wo  bound  our  calm  contcnts.(8) 
To  Bolingbroke  arc  we  sworn  subjects  now, 
\Miose  state  and  honour  I for  aye  allow. 

Duch.  Here  comes  my  son  Aumerle. 

York.  Aumerle  that  was 

But  that  is  lost,  fur  being  Richard's  friend, 

And,  madam,  you  must  call  him  Rutland  now : 

I am  in  parliament  pledge  for  his  truth, 

And  lasting  fealty  to  the  new-made  king. 

Enter  Auuerlb. 

Duch.  Welcome,  my  son.  MTio  arc  the  violets 
now, 

That  strew  the  green  lap  of  the  new-come  spring? 
Auh.  Madam,  1 know  not,  nor  1 greatly  care 
not ; 

God  know.s,  I had  os  lief  be  none,  as  one. 

York.  Well,  bear  you  well  in  this  new  spring 
of  time, 

Lest  you  be  cropt  l>efore  you  come  to  prime. 

What  news  from  Oxford  ? hold  those  justa  and 
triumphs  ? 

Aum.  For  aught  I know,  my  lord,  they  do. 
Y"ork.  You  will  be  there,  1 know. 

Aum.  If  God  prevent  it  not ; I purpose  so. 

Y ORK.  Wlmt  seal  is  that,  that  hangs  without  thy 
bosom  ? * 

Yea,  look’st  thou  jiolc?  let  me  see  the  writing. 
Aum.  My  lord,  't  is  nothing. 

York.  No  matter  then  who  sees  it : 

I will  be  satisfied, — let  me  see  the  writing. 

Aum.  I do  beseech  your  grace  to  paixlun  me  ; 
It  is  0 matter  of  small  consequence, 

MTiich  for  some  rea.HOiis  I would  not  have  seen. 
York.  Which  for  some  reasons,  sir,  I mean  to 
sec. 

I fear,  I fear, — 

Duch.  What  should  you  fear  ? 

’T  is  nothing  but  sonic  bond,  that  he  is  enter'd  into 


dakedom«  by  an  act  of  Henry'*  fint  parlUmcnt.  but  v«re allowed 
to  retain  tbe  carldomi  of  Kent,  and  Kuntinirdnn. 

• WAai  *e(t/ (Aal  banc*  without  thy  boMnn  fj  The  teali 
on  deed*  were  In  old  time  not  lmprv*«ed  on  the  ducummta  them* 
■elvr*.  but  appended  to  them  by  label*  or  lUp*  of  parchment. 

See  note  (6),  p.  yoo. 
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ACT  r.] 

For  gny  appnrel,  ’gainst  the  triumph  day.* 

York.  Bound  to  himself?  what  doth  he  with 
a bond 

That  he  ia  bound  to  ? Wife,  thou  art  n fool. — 
Boy,  let  me  aeo  the  writing. 

ArM.  I do  heacech  you,  pardon  me ; I may 
not  show  it. 

Y'ork.  I will  be  satisfied  ; let  me  see  it,  I say. 

[Snatches  ity  and  reads. 

Treason  I foul  treason  ! — villain!  traitor!  slave! 
DrcH.  What  is  the  matter,  my  lord  ? 

York.  Ho!  who’s  within  there ? 

Enter  a Servant, 

Saddle  my  horse. 

Godt  for  his  mercy  I what  treachery  is  here ! 
Duch.  MTiy,  what  is’t,  my  lord  ? 

York,  Give  me  my  boots,  I say;  saddle  my 
horse 

Now  by  mine  honour,  byj  my  life,  my  troth, 

I will  appeach  the  villain.  [Exit  Servant. 

DrcH.  "What’s  the  matter  ? 

York.  Peace,  foolish  woman. 

DrcB.  I will  not  peace What  is  the  matter, 
son  ? 

ArM.  Good  mother,  be  content : it  is  no  more 
Than  my  poor  life  must  answer. 

DrcH.  Thy  life  answer ! 

Re-enter  Servant,  irith  hoots. 

York.  Bnng  mo  my  boots,  I will  unto  the  king. 
DrcH.  Strike  him,  Aumerle. — Poor  hoy,  thou 
art  amaz’d : 

Hence,  villain ! never  more  come  in  my  sight. — 

[ To  iiie  Servant. 

York.  Give  me  my  boots,  I say. 

DrcH.  \N'hy,  York,  whnt  wilt  thou  do? 

"Wilt  thou  not  hide  the  trespass  of  thine  own  ? 
Have  we  more  sons  ? or  are  we  like  to  have  ? 

Is  not  my  teeming  date  drunk  up  with  time? 

And  wilt  thou  pluck  my  fair  son  from  mine  age, 
And  rob  me  of  a happy  mother's  name? 

Is  he  not  like  th<*e  ? is  ho  not  thine  own  ? 

York.  Thou  fond  mad  woman, 

Wilt  thou  conceal  this  <laik  conspiracy  ? 

A dozen  of  them  here  have  ta'en  the  sacrament. 
And  intercimngenhiy  set  doa*n  their  hands, 

To  kill  the  king  at  Oxford. 

Drcu.  He  shall  Im?  none ; 

WcTl  keep  him  here : tlien  what  is  that  to  him  ? 

(*)  Flnt  foUo  emiU,  rf<r|r.  (f>  Pint 

(ti  Pint  folio  oreiti.  fr|r. 

• Pond  ri»i»o«/]  Fond  U b«r  n«d  for  fooHth, — porhtpt  Its 
ori«(inal  meaning.  Ch*um  hu/oowf  for  fool,  »nd  Skriton,  both 
Jonnt,  /«•,  and  In  the  some  smse. 

k So  dissolute  a crew.)  ThU  seems  to  have  been  ]xart  of  a line 
which  was  intended  to  be  eanceilcd,  or  to  supply  the  place  of; 
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York.  Away,  fond*  woman!  were  he  twenty 
times  my  son, 

I would  appeach  him. 

Drcn.  Hadst  thou  groan’d  for  him, 

As  I have  done,  thou’dst  be  more  pitiful. 

But  now  I know  thy  mind  ; thou  dost  suspect 
That  1 have  been  disloyal  to  thy  bed, 

And  that  he  is  a bastard,  not  thy  son. 

Sweet  York,  sweet  husband,  be  not  of  that  mind: 
He  is  as  like  thee  as  a man  may  be, 

Not  like  to  me,  nor  any  of  my  kin, 

And  yet  I love  him. 

York.  Make  way,  unnily  woman  ! [Exit. 
DrcH.  Ailer,  Aumerle!  mount  thee  upon  his 
horse; 

Spur,  post,  and  get  before  him  to  the  king. 

And  beg  thy  paHon  ere  he  do  accuse  thee. 

I’ll  not  be  long  behind  ; though  I be  old, 

I doubt  not  hut  to  ride  as  fast  as  York : 

And  never  will  I rise  up  from  the  ground. 

Till  Bolingbrokc  have  pardon’d  thee : Away ! 
Begone.  [Exeunt. 

SCEINB  III. — Windsor.  A Room  in  the  Castle. 

Enter  Bouxgbhokr,  as  King;  Percy,  and 
other  Lords. 

Boling.  Can  no  man  toll  of  my  unthrifty  son  ?(B 
’T  is  full  three  months  since  1 did  see  him  last : 

If  any  plague  hang  over  us,  *tis  he. 

I would  to  God,*  my  lords,  he  might  be  found : 
Inquire  at  London,  ’mongst  the  taverns  there, 

For  there,  they  say,  he  daily  doth  frequent, 

With  unrestrainwl  loose  companions — 

Even  such,  they  say,  as  stand  in  narrow  lanes, 
And  beatf  our  watch,  and  robj  our  passengers; 
^\'hich  lie,  young,  wanton,  and  effeminate  boy, 
Takes  on  the  point  of  honour,  to  support 
So  dissolute  a crew.*’ 

PKncY.  My  lonl,  some  two  days  since  T saw  the 
prince, 

And  told  him  of  these  triumphs  held  at  Oxford. 
Boling.  And  what  said  the  gallant  ? 

Percy.  His  answer  was, — ho  would  unto  the 
stews, 

And  from  the  commonest  creature  pluck  a glove, 
And  wear  it  as  a favour  ; and  with  tliat 
He  would  unhorse  the  lustiest  challenger. 

Boling.  As  dissolute  os  desperate;  yet  through 
both. 

I sec  some  sparkles  of  a Wtter  hope,® 


(•>  Pint  folio,  Hmtfn.  (t)  First  folio,  ro*. 

(t)  First  folio,  »Mf. 

“ Evtn  $nfk  thty 

The  should  obviouilj'  tenninotoat  npport. 

n f Mf*  (ARM  »pftrkles  e/  a hetUr  kopt, — ] Sparklet  is  found  la 
throe  of  the  quartos,  but  the  first  quarto  aod  folio  read,  tparkrtt 
and  all  the  old  copies  omit  the  article. 
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WTiich  older  day«  may  happily  bring  forth. 

But  who  comes  hero  ? 

Enter  Aumerlk,  hadily.^ 

AtTM.  Where  is  the  king  ? 

Bolino.  AMiat  nionns 

Our  cousin,  that  he  stares  and  looks  su  wildly? 
Aum.  God  save  your  grace,  I do  beseech  your 
majesty. 

To  have  some  conference  with  your  grace  alone. 
Boli>'o.  Withdraw  yourselves,  and  leave  us  here 
alone.  \^Exeunt  Pehcy  ami  Lords. 
WTiat  is  the  matter  with  our  ermsin  now  ? 

Auv.  For  ever  may  my  knees  grow  to  the  earth, 

\KneeU. 

My  tongue  cleave  to  my  roof  within  my  mouth, 
Unless  a pardon,  ere  I rise,  or  speak. 


• The  iti^  direction  la  tome  of  lb#  old  edltloni  ti. 

Smt*r  Auiiwrlc  Mweetf. 


Bolino.  Intended,  or  committetl.  was  this  fault  ? 
If  on  the  first,  how  heinous  ere  it  he, 

To  win  thy  after-love,  I pardon  thee.  [koy. 

An#.  Then  give  me  leave  that  I may  turn  the 
Tliat  no  man  enter  till  my  tale  he  done. 

Bolino.  Have  thy  desire. 

I’Ai'mkhlk  locl'i  the  ^/ool•. 
York,  f My  liege,  lieware;  look  to 

thyself ; 

Thou  ha«t  a traitor  in  thy  presence  there. 

Bolino.  Villain,  I'll  make  thee  safe.  [Drawing, 
An#,  Stay  thy  revengeful  hand  ; 

Thou  hast  no  cause  to  fear. 

York.  [Without.^  Open  the  door,  WNrure,  fool-, 
hardy  king ; 

Shall  T,  for  love,  speak  treason  to  thy  face  ? 

Open  the  door,  or  I will  break  it  open. 

[Bolinobrokb  open*  the  door. 


b Toss,  The  old  itace  pre script  U i *’ The  Duke 

of  York  knock*  at  the  door  »nd  crieth." 
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[eCBS£  III. 


Enter  Yobk. 

Bolixo.  i«  thft  matter,  undo  ? R{>eak  ; 

Recover  breath  ; tell  us  how  near  is  danger, 

That  we  may  arm  us  to  encounter  it. 

York.  Peruse  this  writing  here,  and  thou  shall 
know 

The  trea-son  that  my  haste  forbids  mo  show. 

Am.  Renicmbcr,  as  tliou  read’st,  thy  promise 
])ast : 

I do  repent  me ; n d not  my  name  there, 

My  heart  is  not  confederate  with  my  hand. 

York.  It  was,  villain,  ere  thy  hand  did  set  it 
down.— 

I (ore  it  from  the  traitor’s  bosom,  king ; 

Fear,  and  not  love,  begets  his  penitence : 

Forget  to  pity  him,  lost  thy  pity  prove 
A serpent  that  will  sting  thee  to  the  heart. 

Boliko.  Oheinous,  strong, and  bold  conspiracy! 

0 loyal  father  of  a treacherous  son ! 

Thou  sheer,*  immaculate,  and  silver  fountain, 
From  whence  this  stream  through  muddy  passages 
Hath  held*  his  current,  and  defil’d  himself! 

Thy  overflow  of  good  converts  to  bad  ; 

And  thy  abundant  goodness  shall  excuse 
This  deadly  blot  in  thy  digressing  son. 

York.  So  shall  my  virtue  be  his  vice's  bawd  ; 
And  he  shall  spend  mine  honour  with  his  shame, 
As  thriftless  sons  their  semping  father’s  gold. 
Mine  hrmour  lives  when  his  dishonour  dies, 

Or  my  sham'd  life  in  his  dishonour  lies  ; 

Thou  kill'st  me  in  his  life,  giving  him  breath, 

The  traitor  lives,  the  true  man’s  put  to  death. 
Dvch.  [ITtMonr]  WTiat  ho,  my  liege  I for 
God’s+  sake  let  me  in. 

Bolixo.  Wliatshrill-voic'd  suppliant  makes  this 
eager  cry?  [*tis  I. 

DrcH.  A woman,  and  thine  aunt,  great  king; 
Speak  with  me,  pity  me,  open  the  door; 

A beggar  bogs  that  never  begg’d  before, 

Boling.  Our  scene  is  alter’d,  from  a serious 
thing, 

And  now  chang’d  to  The  Beggar  and  the  King.^ 
My  dangerous  cousin,  let  your  mother  in ; 

1 know  she’s  come  to  pray  for  your  foul  sin, 
York.  If  thou  do  pardon,  whosoever  pray, 

More  sins,  for  this  forgiveness,  prosper  may. 

This  fester’d  joint  cut  off,  the  rest  rests  sound ; 
This,  let  alone,  will  all  the  rest  confound. 


(*)  Fimt  folio,  A«4l.  (I)  Pint  folio,  Htottu't. 

* Thou  *1)001,  immerulaU,—}  Shffr  meant  pttrt,  mmmUte. 
Thu*  in  8pen*cr'a  " Fairie  Queeae,**  B.  111.  C.  9 : — 

VTho  havtne  viewed  in  a fountain  ikert 
Her  fact,”  Ac. 

k The  Bemr  and  the  King.]  An  evident  alluiion  (0  the 
ancient  ballad  called  *‘A  Srag  of  a Beggar  and  a King."  See 
not«  (S>,  p.  lOi. 

e 111  mayit  thou  thriTe,  fre.]  Tbi*  line  ii  not  in  the  folio. 
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Enter  Dcchfss. 

Di  'cii.  O king,  believe  not  this  hard-hearted 
man ; 

Love,  loving  not  itself,  none  other  can. 

York.  Thou  frantic  woman,  what  dost  thou 
make  here  ? 

Shall  thy  old  dugs  once  more  a traitor  rear  ? 
DrcH.  Sweet  York,  be  patient.  Hear  me, 
gentle  liege.  [Kneels. 

Bolixo.  Kise  up,  good  aunt. 

Di’CH.  Not  yet.  I thee  beseech  : 

For  ever  will  I kneel*  upon  my  knees. 

And  never  see  day  that  the  happy  sees, 

Till  thou  give  Joy  ; until  thou  bid  me  joy, 

By  pardoning  Rutland,  my  transgressing  boy. 
Atm.  Unto  my  mother's  prayers  1 bend  my 

knee.  [KneeU. 

York.  Against  them  both  my  true  joints  bended 
be.  [KneeU. 

Ill  mayst  thou  thrive,  if  thou  grant  any  grace  I* 
Duch.  Pleads  he  in  earnest?  look  upon  his 
face ; 

His  eyes  do  drop  no  tears,  his  prayers  are  in  jest ; 
His  words  come  from  his  mouth,  ours  from  our, 
breast : 

He  pram's  but  faintly,  and  would  be  denied  ; 

Wc  pray  with  heart,  and  soul,  and  nil  beside: 

His  weary  joints  would  gladly  rise,  I know ; 

Our  knees  shall  kneel  till  to  the  ground  they  grow : 
His  prayers  are  full  of  false  hypocrisy  ; 

Ours  of  true  zeal  and  deep  inU*grifv. 

Our  prayers  do  out-pray  his ; then  let  them  have 
That  mercy  which  true  prayers  ought  to  have. 
Boliko.  Good  aunt,  stand  up. 

DrcH.  Nay,  do  not  say — stand  up; 

Say.t  pardon,  first;  and  afterwards,  stand  up. 

An  if  I were  thy  nurse,  thy  tongue  to  teach, 
Pardon — should  be  the  first  word  of  thy  speech. 

I never  long’d  to  hear  a word  till  now  ; 

Say — pardon,  king ; lot  pity  teach  tliee  bow  : 

The  word  is  short,  but  not  so  short  os  sweet ; 

No  word  like  pardon,  for  kings’  mouths  so  meet. 
York.  Speak  it  in  French,  king:  say, /Kirrfow- 
fies  mog.*  [destroy  ? 

Duch.  Dost  thou  tench  pardon  pardon  to 
Ah,  my  sour  husband,  my  hard-hearted  loi'd, 

Tliat  sett'st  the  word  itself  against  the  word  ! 
Speak,  pardon,  as  ’tis  current  in  our  land, 


(•)  Quarto,  wait.  (t)  Fir«t  folio,  But. 

S Pardommt*  Tnojr  ] Moy  rhyme*  hero  with  Seutrof,  and  thia 
wa*  probably  tho  utual  pronunciation  of  th*  word  fwincrly. 
Thui,  in  Bktltun'*  “Elynour  Rummyng,’' vol.  I.  p.  119,  Dyec'a 
Ld. 

She  made  It  a*  koy 
A*  a lege  de 

And  agair),  in  hi*  '*CoIyn  Cioute,"  vol.  1.  p.  MS,  iSid.;— 

•*  And  howe  Pary*  of  Troy 
Daunecd  a lege  de  awy." 
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The  chopping  • French  we  do  not  understand. 
Thine  eve  begins  to  speak,  set  tliy  tongue  there, 
Or,  in  thy  piteous  heart  plant  thou  thine  ear, 
That,  hearing  how  our  plaints  and  prayers  do 
pierce, 

Pity  may  move  thee  pardon  to  rehearse. 

1)oLT>‘o.  Good  aunt,  stand  up. 

Dvch.  I do  not  sue  to  stand, 

Pardon  is  all  the  suit  I hare  in  hand. 

Doling.  1 pardon  him,  as  God*  shall  pardon  me. 
DrcH.  O happy  vantage  of  a kneeling  knee ! 
Yet  am  1 sick  for  fear : speak  it  again  ; 

Twice  saying  pardon  doth  not  pardon  twain, 

But  makes  one  pardon  strong. 

Boling.  With  all  ray  heart, 

I pardon  bim.^ 

Dreu.  A god  on  earth  thou  ort. 

Boling  . But  for  our  trusty  brother-in-law,  and  t 
. the  abbot. 

With  all  the  rest  of  that  consorted  crew, 
Destruction  straight  shall  dog  thorn  at  the  heels. 

(*)  Pir»t  folio, /fcarn.  (t)  Pint  folio  omiu,  ootf. 

o Tboeboppias  Frtncb  «e  do  noi  under»tand.]  Thii  possago 
ba<  occMiened  dUCUiiloa;  tk^ppima  being  »QpM*ed  • contempt* 
ttoui  opithet  applied  to  the  Freoch  language.  We  apprehend  the 
docbeei  meani  no  more  than  " we  are  ignorant  how  to  chop  or 
French.**  To  tkop  logic,  in  the  tente  of  interchanging 
logic,  u an  old  Academic  phraM. 


Good  uncle,  help  to  order  several  powers 
To  Oxford,  or  where’er  these  traitors  are  : 

They  shall  not  live  within  this  world,  I swear. 

But  I will  have  them,  if  I once  know  where. 
Uncle,  farewell, — and  cousin  miiie,^  adieu  : 

Your  mother  well  hath  pray'd,  and  prore  you  true. 
DrcH.  Come,  my  old  son  ; — I pray  God*  make 
thee  new.  [^Ejreuni. 


SCENE  IV.— 7%g  game. 

Enf(T  Exton  and  a Servant. 

Exton.  Didst  thou  not  mark  the  king,  what 
word.s  he  spake? 

ffave  I no  friend  will  rid  me  of  this  living  fear  f 
Was  it  not  so? 

Skbv.  Theset  were  his  very  words. 

Exton.  Have  I no  friend  1 quoth  he : he 
spako  it  twice. 


(•>  First  folio,  //<«(«•.  (t)  Pint  foUo,  TAo*#. 

b With  all  tar  heart, 

I pardon  him.] 

Th«  old  copin.  rcgardlni  of  the  rhyming  coupUt,  read,  /pardon 
Ain  iHtA  aii  mp  kiarl. 

c jtnS  comtim  mine,  adiro.*]  The  word  niac,  prerodially  necc«* 
I rary.  i«  the  addition  of  Mr.  Collier'*  MS  Annotator. 
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KING  RICHARD  THE  SECOND. 


[iCISE  T. 


ACT  T.] 

And  urg’d  it  twice  together  ; did  he  not  ? 

Serv.  He  did. 

Extox.  AikI,  9])cnking  it,hp  wi»tly  Imik’d  on  mo; 
Aa  who  Kliould  wiy,* — I would  thou  wort  the  man 
That  would  divorce  this  terror  from  my  heart ; 
Meaning  the  king  at  Pomfret.  Come,  let’s  go, 

I am  the  king’s  fiicnd,  and  will  rid”  his  foe. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  V. — Pomfret.  Thf  Dungeon  of  the 

Cottle, 

Enter  Kino  Richard. 

K.  Rich.  T have  been  studying  how  I may' 
compare 

This  prison,  whore  I live,  unto  the  world : 

And,  for  because'*  the  world  is  populous, 

And  here  is  not  a creature  but  myself, 

I cannot  do  it ; — yet  I'll  hammer  it  out. 

My  brain  I’ll  prove  the  female  to  my  soul ; 

My  soul,  the  father;  and  these  two  beget 
A generation  of  still-breeding  thoughts, 

And  these  same  thoughts  people  this  little  world, 
In  humours  like  the  p«*ople  of  this  world, 

For  no  thought  is  contented.  The  bettor  sort, — 
As  thoughts  of  things  divine, — arc  intermix’d 
With  scTiiplcs,  and  do  sot  the  wnrd*^  itself 
Against  the  word.* 

As  thus, — Come,  little  ones;  and  then  again, — 

It  is  a»  hard  to  come,  a$  for  a camel 
To  thread  the  poetem  of  a needle's  ege. 

Thoughts  tending  to  ambition,  they  do  jdot 
Cnlikely  wonders  ; how  these  vain  weak  nails 
May  tear  a passage  through  the  flinty  rilw 
Of  this  haul  world,  my  ragged  prison  walls; 

And,  for  they  cannot,  die  in  their  own  pri<le. 
Thoughts  tending  to  content,  flatter  themselves 
That  they  are  not  the  first  of  fortune’s  slaves, 

Nor  shall  not  he  the  lost;  like  silly  beggars, 

Who.  sitting  in  the  storks,  refuge  their  shame,— 
That  many  have,  and  others  roust  sit  there : 

And  in  this  thought  they  find  a kind  of  case, 
Bearing  their  own  misfortunesf  on  the  back 


t*)  Pint  felio,  Faith.  (f ) Firnt  folio,  mltjortanf. 

* A»  who  should  isjr.— ] Me*ninff.  **  Ai  nmr  who  should  saf  .** 
ThU  clHplIral  phrase,  so  frequent  with  the  old  writers,  has  gone 
quite  out  of  use. 

At>4  rill  rid  AIs /oe.1  Thai  Is,  desrrov.  «r pti  rid  o/.  In  this 
sense  we  have  the  word  in  “ Henry  VI.'*  Pari  ft.  Act  V.  8c.  5:— 
*'  A*  dealhsmen  you  have  rut  this  tweet  young  prince.’* 

And  attain,  in  “ The  Tempest,**  Act  I.  8c.  t. 

** the  red  platnie  rid  yon.** 

* Httm  1 may  tamfutre—'\  8o  the  first  quarto.  1591.  The  luh* 
aeouent  iruartos  and  the  folio,  1625,  read,  how  to  compare. 

^ And.  for  because—]  A tautoionical  form  of  expression  no 
longer  current,  though  very  common  when  Shakespeare  wrote. 

* liie  outward  watch.— j This  passage  is  obseure.  and  no  expl). 
cation  we  have  seen,  nor  any  we  are  prepared  to  suggest,  renders 
it  as  perspicuous  as  could  be  wished.  The  best  U that  by  Henley: 
—"There  are  throe  ways  in  which  a clock  notices  the  progress  of 
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I Of  aucb  na  have  before  endur’d  the  like. 

ThuR  play  I,  in  one  person,*  many  people, 

; Ami  none  contentetl.  Sometimes  am  1 king ; 

' Then  ti-eoMms  makef  me  wiah  myself  a beggar, 

I And  W)  I am.  Tlieu,  cnisbing  penury 
j Persuades  me  I wa.s  better  when  a king; 

Then,  am  I king’d  again  : and  by-and-by, 

, Think  that  I am  unking'd  by  Bolinghroke, 

And  straight  am  nothing.  But,  whate'er  I he^ 
Nor  I,  nor  any  man.  that  hut  man  is,  [J/iaiV. 
: M’ith  nothing  shall  he  pleas'd,  till  he  be  coa’d 
i M’ith  Iwing  nothing.  Music  do  I hear  ? 

* Ha,  Iml  keep  time  : — how  sour  sweet  music  is, 

I \\*hcii  time  is  broke,  and  no  proportion  kept ! 

So  is  it  in  the  music  of  men’s  lives. 

I And  here  have  I the  daintiness  of  ear, 
j To  cheek  § time,  broke  in  a disordered  string  ; 

; But,  for  the  concord  of  my  state  and  time, 

I Had  not  an  ear  to  hear  my  true  time  broke, 
j I wasted  time,  and  now  doth  time  waste  me  ; 

, For  now  hath  Time  made  me  his*nuinbcring  cloi  k: 

I My  thoughts  ore  minutes,  and,  with  sighs  they  jar 
Their  watclies  on  unto  mine  eyes,  the  outwanl 
watch,* 

M’hoi'cto  my  finger,  like  a dial’s  point. 

Is  pointing  still,  in  cleansing  them  from  tears. 
Now,  sir,  the  sound  that  tolls  what  hour  it  is 
Are  clamorous  groans,  which  |i  .strike  upon  my 
heart, 

MTiich  is  the  Ik*11  : .so  sighs,  and  tears,  and  groans, 
vShow  minutes,  times,  and  hours:  — but  my  time 
Runs  jKJSting  on  in  Bolinghroke’s  proud  joy, 
Wniile  I stand  fooling  here,  his  jack  o’  the  clock. 
This  music  mads  me,  let  it  sound  no  more ; 

For,  tlioiigli  it  have  holp  mailmen  to  their  wits. 

In  mo  it  seems  it  will  make  wisi*  men  mad. 

Yet  blessing  on  his  heart  that  gives  it  me  ! 

For  *t  is  a sign  of  love  ; and  love  to  Richard 
Is  a strange  lirooch  in  this  nil-hating  world, 

Enter  Groom. 

Groom.  Hail,  rojTil  prince! 

K.  Rich.  Thanks,  noble  peer 

The  chea|H'st  of  us  is  ten  groats  too  dear. 


(♦>  Pint  folio,  priton.  (f ) Pl«t  folio,  treanm  mahri. 

(t>  First  folio,  ««.  (I)  First  folio,  Acor. 

(i)  First  folio,  fAof.  (X>  FirsI  folio,  Asmcs  timer, 

> time;  vlx.  by  ihe  vibrstion  of  the  pendniun,  the  index  on  Iho 

dial,  and  th«  sinkinn  hour.  To  these,  the  king,  in  hit 

[ comparison,  severally  alludes:  his  sighs  corrcspondinn  to  the 

> jtrriitp  of  iltc  pendulum,  whivh  at  Ihe  same  time  that  it  ttatekeM, 
I or  numbers,  the  seconds,  marks  also  their  profreis  in  minutes  ou 
I the  dial  or  outward  watch,  to  which  the  kinx  compares  his  eyes ; 
I and  their  want  of  flpires  1i  supplied  by  a succession  of  tears,  or 
1 (to  use  an  expression  of  Milton)  minut#  drop*:  his  finyer,  by  as 
I regularly  wiping  these  away,  performs  the  ofllce  of  the  dial’s 
i iMsint  :~bis  riamoTous  groans  are  the  sounds  that  tell  the  hour.** 
• jQ  *'  Henry  tV.**  Part  1 1.  ttar$  are  used  la  a similar  manner:^ 

I **  Rut  Ham  lives,  that  sluiil  converl  those  fears, 

By  number,  Into  Avars  of  happiness. ** 

I f Thanks,  noble  peer!]  See  tu>to(«),  p.  415. 
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\Miat  art  thou  ? and  how  comcst  thou  hither, 
Wliere  no  man  never*  comes,  but  that  sad  dog 
That  brings  me  food,  to  make  misfortune  live  ? 

Groom.  1 was  a poor  groom  of  thv  stable,  king, 
W'heii  thou  Wert  king ; who,  travelling  towards 
Yoiit, 

With  much  ado,  at  length  have  gotten  leave 
To  look  upon  mj  oometimea*  royal  master’a  fa<*<*. 
O,  how  it  yearn’d  my  heart,  when  I behehl. 

In  London  strecta,  that  coronation  day. 

Mlien  Bolingbroke  rode  on  roan  Barlrary  ! 

That  horse  that  thou  so  often  hast  bestrid  ; 

That  hoi*!<e  that  I so  carefully  have  dress’d. 

K.  Kick.  Rode  he  on  Barlmry?  Tell  me, 
gentle  friend, 

How  went  he  under  him  ? [ground.*' 

Groom.  So  proudly  a.s  if  he  diHlaill'd'^  the 


(*)  First  folio,  <Trr.  (f ) First  foUo.  htj 

* Somedmet — ] Sco  note  (s),  p.  sps, 

k 8o  proudly  as  if  be  dUdain’4  the  ground.]  In  Itic  folio.  IStJ, 
—**  As  if  hr  had  disdain'd  the  sn<und.*'  We  should  pcrliap*  read.—  | 
•*  So  /roH-f,  ffi  #/  he  hni  dtidai'i'd  fhe  fniMd." 


K.  Hich.  So  proud  that  Buliughroke  was  on  his 
back  ! 

That  jade  hath  eat  bread  from  my  royal  hand  ; 
I1)is  band  hath  made  him  pi-oud  with  clapping  him. 
Wtmld  he  not  stumble?  Would  he  not  fall  down, 
(Since  pride  must  have  a foil,)  ami  break  tlic  neck 
Of  that  proud  tnaii  tiiat  did  usurp  his  back? 
Forgiveness,  bors«» ! why  do  I rail  on  thee. 

Since  thou,  created  to  be  aw’d  by  man, 

Wast  bom  to  hear  ? 1 was  not  mode  a hor-tc. 

And  yet  T U*ar  a burthen  like  an  osa, 
Spur-gnll’d,*  and  tir’d,  by  jnunciiig'  Bolingbroke. 

Entfr  Kwper,  with  « dUft  of  meat. 

Kkf.p.  Fellow,  give  plnec ; here  is  no  longiu- 
stay.  \^To  the  Groom. 


(*)  First  quarto,  rporo'd, 

c Jaunrinn  Botinohr*>kt.'\  Jtunrlna  may  inran  hard  riding,  as 
Cotfravt  rxplains  )«mtrr,  "To  stir  a liorso  In  the  itabir  'till  ho 
•wrat  nilthal;  " or  ai  out  lo^aat. 
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K.  Uii’ii.  If  thou  lore  me,  *tU  time  thou  wert 
uw’uy. 

Uroum.  What  luy  tongue  daren  not,  that  my 
heart  shall  say.  [Kxit. 

Krkp.  My  lord,  will  *t  please  you  to  fall  to? 

K.  Kn'ii.  Taste  of  it  first,  as  thou  art  * wont 
to  do.  [who 

Kkei*.  My  lord,  I <lare  not ; Sir  Pierce  of  Kston, 
Lately  enme  from  the  king,  commands  the  contrary. 

K.  Rich.  The  devil  take  Henry  of  Lancaster, 
and  thee  I [.SVn'Xrs  the  Keeper. 

Patience  is  stale,  and  I am  weary  of  it. 

Kkkp.  Help,  help,  help  1 

Entrr  Exxon,  and  Sen’ants,  armed. 

K-  Ricit.  How  now  ? What  means  death  in 
this  rude  assault?* 

<*)  Pint  folio,  trifi. 

* How  oow?  &C.1  Tliere  U lORWubftcurlly  b«rr.  Perhafi*  tre 
•beuldrrMl.  Ho«  Bowf  Wbatf  maio'it d«alb  iBlhUrudcaaiSuIlP 
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Villain,  th:iie  own  hand  yields  thy  dcath*s  instni- 
mciil. 

\Snaf thing  a weapon^  and  killing 
one  of  the  Servants. 

(ri)  thou,  and  fill  another  room  in  hell. 
r/7*'  kiiU  another^  then  Exxon  strikee  him  doiffn. 
Tliat  hand  shall  bum  in  never-quenching  fire. 
That  staggers  thus  my  pcrsoiL — Exton,  thy  fierce 
hand 

Hath  with  the  king's  blood  stain’d  the  king's  own 
land. 

Mount,  mount,  niy  soul ; thy  seat  is  up  on  high; 
Whilst  my  gross  fiesh  sinks  downward,  here  to 
die.tC)  [ Dies. 

Exxon.  As  full  of  valour  ns  of  royal  blood : 
Both  have  I spill'd  ; O,  would  the  deed  were  gooit ! 
For  now  the  devil,  that  told  me  I did  well. 

Says  that  this  deed  is  clironictod  in  hell. 

This  dead  king  to  the  living  king  I’ll  bear 
Take  hence  the  rest,  and  give  them  burial  here. 

[^Exeunt. 
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ACT  V.] 

SCENE  VI. — Windsor,  A I^oom  in  lAf  Casf/^. 

/VowmA,  £nl^r  Bolinobrokb  and  Yobk,  with 
Lords  and  Attendants. 

Bolino.  Kind  uncle  York,  the  latest  news  wc 
hear 

Is,  that  the  rebels  have  consum’d  with  fire 
Our  town  of  Cicester  • in  Glosternhire  ; 

But  whether  they  be  ta'en,  or  slain,  wo  hear  not. 

Enter  Northithbrrland. 

Welcome,  my  loid;  wliat  is  the  news? 

North.  First,  to  thy  sacred  state  wish  I all 
happiness. 

The  next  news  is, — I have  to  London  sent 
The  heads  of  Salisbury,  Spencer,  Blunt,  and  Kent : 
Tlic  manner  of  their  taking  may  apjwar 
At  large  discoursed  in  this  paper  here. 

[Prejirntlng  a }Hip*rr. 
Bolino.  We  thank  tlu'e,  gentle  Percy,  for  thy 
pains ; 

And  to  thy  worth  will  add  right  worthy  gains. 
Enter  Fitewatkh. 

Fitz.  My  lord,  I have  from  Oxford  sent  to 
lA)ndo!i 

The  heads  of  Brocas,  and  Sir  Bonnet  Seely ; 

Two  of  Uie  dangerous  consorted  traitors 
That  sought  at  Oxford  thy  dire  overthrow. 

Bollno.  Thy  pains,  Filzwater,  shall  not  be 
forgot ; 

Right  noble  is  thy  merit,  well  I wot. 

Enter  Percy,  wil/t  the  Bishop  op  Cahuslr. 

Percy.  The  gnind  conspii*ator,  abbot  of  West- 
minster, 


* Cle««l«T — ] Ciren<c*ler  U •till  pronounced  secordlnf  to  th« 
•pelliof  in  the  text.  Two  trncti  publiibed  during  the  ctTil  wxtt 
of  the  teventeenih  cenluro  olto  exhibit  the  xxnie  eolloqaUI  title : 
~*‘A  KrUtion  of  the  Tahlng  of  the  Town  of  Cketter,  in  the 
County  of  Gloucevter,  oa  Thuzvdny,  Peb.  2d.  1642  (164S)”— and  I 


[SCflfB  Tl. 

With  clog  of  conscience  and  sour  melancholy. 
Hath  yielded  up  his  body  to  the  grave ; 

But  here  is  Carlisle  living,  to  abide 

Thy  kingly  doom,  and  sentence  of  his  pride. 

Bolino.  Carlisle,  this  is  your  doom  : — 

Chootie  out  some  secret  place,  some  reverend  room, 
More  tlian  thou  hast,  and  with  it  joy  tliy  life ; 

So,  as  thou  liv’st  in  peace,  die  free  from  strife  : 

For  though  mine  enemy  thou  hast  ever  been, 

High  s{>arks  of  honour  in  thee  have  I seen. 

Enter  Exton,  with  Attendants  bearing  a coJin. 

Exton.  Great  king,  within  thU  coffin  I present 
Thy  buried  fear ; herein  all  breathless  lies 
The  mightii'st  of  thy  greatest  enemies, 

Richard  of  Bunleaux,  by  me  hither  brought. 
Bolino.  Exton,  I thank  thee  not ; for  tJiou  hast 
wrought 

A di'ed  of  slander,*  with  thy  fatal  hand. 

Upon  my  heail,  and  all  this  famous  land. 

Exton.  From  your  own  mouth,  my  lord,  did  I 
this  deed.  [iietd, 

Bolino.  They  love  not  poison  that  do  |K/ison 
Nor  do  1 thee ; though  1 did  wisli  him  itead, 

I hate  the  murderer,  love  him  murdered. 

The  guilt  of  conscience  take  thou  for  thy  lalwur, 
But  neither  my  good  word,  nor  princely  favour ; 
With  Cain  go  wander  through  the  shadesf  of  night, 
And  never  show  thy  head  by  day  nor  light. 

Lords,  I protest,  my  soul  is  full  of  woo 

That  blood  should  sprinkle  mo  to  make  me  grow  : 

Come,  mourn  with  me  for  that  I do  lament. 

And  put  on  sullen  black,  incontinent ; 
ril  make  a voyage  to  the  Holy  Ijand, 

To  wash  this  blood  olf  from  my  guilty  hand 
March  sadly  after ; grace  my  mournings  here. 

In  weej»ing  after  this  untimely  bier.  [Exeunt 

(*)  Pint  ft>lio,  tlaufklrr.  (t)  FInl  folio.  $Jkad«. 

"Ad  oxoct  RfUtloD  of  th«  Procoediogi  of  (h«  Cirtlecn  «l 
Ctenter,  Ptb.  Htb,  1643.’* 


KING  RICHARD  THE  8ECX)ND. 


493 


Digitized  by  Google 


ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS, 


ACT  I. 


0)  ScF.KE  1. — Oid  JftKn  Oannt.\  “ Our  ancestor*,  I 

in  th«ir  eatirnatc  «f  uM  ap(x;ar  to  have  mrkonoil  ; 

Koioewhat  dilfemntly  from  u«,  and  to  have  oontUieretl  i 
men  on  ol<l«  whom  wo  should  now  oatoein  middle  at;e<l. 
With  them,  every  man  that  tuvi  m!OH.*d  fifty  soeins  to 
have  been  accounted  an  old  man.  John  of  Uaunt,  who  ia 
hero  intnaiuceci  in  that  chaiactor  with  the  aihiitional  of 
Uint  honuut'd  lAncaster/  was  at  this  time  only  fifly> 
ei|jht  yoare  old.  He  was  liom  at  Ghent  in  I'UO,  and  our  ' 
preNcnt  play  eommoucce  in  13118;  ho  died  in  13911,  a^'cd 
Dfty-mne. 

“ KiiiK  Henry  bi  represented  by  Daniel,  in  his  poem  of 
Rosamund,  as  uxtr«Miiely  old  when  be  hud  a child  oy  tltat 
lady.  Henry  was  bom  at  Menu  in  1133,  and  died  on  the 
7th  of  July,  1139,  at  the  of  fifty-six.  Robert,  Earl  of 
Leiuestcr,  is  ddle«l  an  old  man  by  Spencer  in  a letter  to 
Gabriel  Harvey  in  1582 ; and  the  French  Admind  Coligny 
i«  re]>rcsonteil  by  his  bicwfmpher,  Lont  Huntington,  as  a 
very  old  mao,  though  at  tho  time  of  his  death  he  was  but 
fifty -three. 

These  various  inr>tanocK  fully  ascertain  what  has  been 
sUito<l,  and  accaint  for  tho  ap|>eIlatiou  boie  given  to  John 
of  Gaunt.  I Iwlieve  this  is  made  in  some  measure  to  arisu 
from  its  being  customarv  to  enter  into  life,  in  former 
times,  at  an  earlier  |ieriuJ  than  we  do  now.  Thrree  who 
were  marricnl  at  fiftoint.  luul  at  fifty  been  inastor*  of  a 
house  and  family  for  thirty-five  yeans." — Mau^xr. 

(2.)  Scene  I.— 

Ha»t  /Aos,  aefordinif  to  My  ••atk  and  band, 

BroM^kt  HfHty  Jhrf/vrti,  My  bidd  ton  ; 

//ere  to  malt  y<Mnl  Me  boiitttrotu  latt  HftfKtd, 
lI'A/cA  tktH  omf  feiesrc  tronhi  ntd  (tt  us  Amr, 

Me  duit  o/  Xor/oit,  Thomas  J/owAroy  I] 

In  a suhsofjuent  jnrt  of  this  note,  U given  Holinshed's  ' 
account  of  the  circuntstanceH  of  the  lurticular  Apjieol  of 
Treason  rvfurreit  U*  in  the  procoiing  im.'i.uige.  But  before  I 
proceeding  to  that  uarmiivo,  it  may  l>o  de»iirahle  to  state 
some  of  the  ancient  ceremonies  attending  such  an  Ap|>eAl  | 
when  it  wum  nuwlo  for  a Trial  by  Battle,  os  it  was  in  the  * 
present  instance. 

An  Ap|>onl  of  Battle.  acc«>rduif^  to  the  I‘'rench  practice,  , 
wns  an  accusation  wherein,  says  ravine,  “ it  is  the  purp<iso 
of  one  party  to  cadi  another  by  the  name  of  a villain  before 
the  bench  of  jtulioe."  ’fhe  appealer,  or  amwllaut,  thus 
derived  his  designation  from  Wing  the  catUr  of  another 
jiorsou,  whom  he  affirmo<l  to  be  guilty  of  a oortain  crime  ; 
which  the  accu-so<l  was  then  boimd  either  iimnediately  to 
disprove,  or  V>  deny,  and  U>  declare  his  readinuss  to  answer 
body  against  body,  without  resorting  to  any  other  remody  ; 
—or  else  to  W ro^rurilo«l  as  guilty.  This  process  of  api^l  i 
could  bo  brought  for  certain  crimes  only,  the  chief  neing  i 
treason  and  murder,  and  for  acts  of  the  commission  of 
which  full  proof  could  not  be  made.  If  the  acctisor  ap{>ealed 
without  any  witness  to  the  charge  which  he  brought  for- 
ward, he  was  obliged  to  combat  in  his  own  perMon ; but 
otherwise  he  might  answer  by  deputy,  on  adducing  one  of 
the  niony  excuses  which  were  allowed  to  bo  valid.  When 
tho  appeal  was  made,  both  {larties  appeared  before  the 
judge  who  hcord  it,  and  the  accused  person  was  not  per- 
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mitte^l  to  leave  his  prusenoe  until  he  ha<l  either  satisfieil 
tlie  law  that  he  ought  nut  to  have  boen  so  appealed,  or  had 
engaged  to  defctul  nU  doiiial  by  himself  or  by  a substitute. 
In  the  fourteenth  century,  when  the  French  ceremonial  of 
amiraU  and  trial  by  battle  was  in  iW  greatest  perfection, 
the  Gage  or  glove  was  thrown  doam  a^  taken  up  at  this 
|nri  of  the  process,  and  the  accusation  and  denial  pro- 
nounced accortling  to  established  fonna,  which  may  be 
seen  in  Andrew  Favine's  “Theatre  of  Honour  and  Knight- 
hoisi.”  In  England  these  doclamtioiis  were  also  reduced 
to  written  copies  uailod  “ bills,"  which  were  again  pruduotxl 
and  swum  to  shortly  bvfore  the  coml>at.  judge  was 

then  to  recuive  thu  guges  of  the  parties,  and  ospeoaUy  to 
take  good  aocurily  of  iho  appellant  for  the  pursuit  of  the 
ai>|te^ ; after  which  the  proceoilingH  were  laid  before  the 
King  and  Parliament,  to  order  tlie  combat  if  it  were  oou* 
ttidored  to  be  lawful. 

It  will  be  ul«vn*od  in  the  ensuing  extract  from  Holinsbed 
that  nledgea  wore  delivered  for  the  Duke  of  Hereford,  the 
a)rj<uUant,  but  tltat  the  Ihike  of  Norfolk  was  not  su^ro<l 
Uj  |mt  in  pledges ; ho  being  sent  to  Windsor  Castle  under 
arrest.  The  old  French  law  of  Amieals  also  was.  that  “ ho 
that/W/owvM  Mr  Jutiffaient  medstk  not  to  yi  w nay  surety,  in 
regard  that  he  is  tho  man  who,  if  bo  bring  not  the  iudg- 
ntent  t<»  goixl  eflet.’t,  he  shall  lose  tho  judgment,  ana  pay 
ihiroecHtre  iHmndH  to  hU  loitj.  But  for  him  that  n|>jieal4^,'’ 
couUnu«t  Mossire  Philip  De  Beaumaimir,  “ if  tho  judgment 
fall  foul  cm  bis  side,  ho  is  to  pay  tlxToescoro  tK>undii  fine ; 
ami  to  him  against  whom  he  made  the  appeal,  threescore 
pounds  more ; and  if  he  a^>poal  many  men,  he  must  make 
amends  Uioory  man  by  himself,  and  Uio  amends  to  each 
man  is  threescore  {icnuids ; in  wliich  respect  it  is  very  requi- 
site that  ho  deliver  guwl  security  for  fnmtuing  his  appeal." 
Such  were  the  general  features  of  this  s[iecie«  of  process, 
and  tho  circumstancfM  of  the  apj^,  referred  to  in  this 
play,  are  thus  rclatc«l  by  H«>Unahea 

“In  the  }iur1iAtncmt  liolden  at  Shrewsburie,  Henry 
duke  of  Iloroford,  accusetl  Thomas  Mowbraie  duke  of 
Norfolke,  of  certin  words  which  he  should  utter  in  talke 
hail  l>titwixt  them,  as  they  rode  togithcr  latolle  before 
lH.*twixt  Ixmiion  and  Bnunford,  sounding  highlie  to  the 
King’s  dishonor.  And  for  further  pruufe  ihervuf,  be  pre- 
sentcil  a supplication  to  tho  King,  irArm'a  A«  apfuaistl  Me 
dult  0/  Sorjolbe  t's  jietd  of  6ti/«/,/or  <t  iraitur,  /alse  atul 
disioiall  to  Mr  AVn^,  and  enimit  unto  Mr  rttdme.  This 
Bu(>plicatiun  was  red  before  both  the  dukes  in  presenoe  of 
tho  King  : whk'h  doone,  the  duke  of  Norfolke  toko  upon 
him  to  answer  it,  declaring  that  whatsoever  the  duke  of 
Hereford  Imd  said  against  him  other  than  well,  he  lied 
falsulio  like  an  untrue  knight  os  he  w-as.  And  when  the 
King  asked  of  tho  duke  of  Hereford  wliat  ho  said  to  it,  ho 
taking  his  bixxl  off  bis  head,  said ; My  sovoreigne  lord, 
even  as  tho  suppUuation  which  I tooke  you  importath. 
right  so  1 sale  for  truth,  that  Thomas  Mowbraie  duke  of 
Norfolke  is  a traitour,  fixlse  and  disloiall  to  your  roiall 
maiestie,  your  crowne  and  to  all  the  states  of  your 
realme. 

“ Then  tho  duke  of  Norfolke  being  asked  w'hat  be 
said  to  tbLs,  he  answered:  ' Right  deero  lord,  with  your 
fauour  that  I make  answer  unto  your  cousine  hero,  I saio 
{your  reverence  saved)  that  Henric  of  Lancaster  duke  of 
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Hereford,  like  a false  and  dialoiall  traitor  as  he  is,  ’ 
dootb  lie.  In  that  he  hath  or  shall  say  of  me  otherwise 
than  well.'  No  more,  said  the  Kini;,  we  hare  heard  , 
enough  ; and  herewith  ('ommanded  the  duke  of  Sxirrio 
for  that  tnrne  Marshall  of  England,  to  nmwt  in  his  name 
the  two  dukes  ; the  duke  of  I,nncaster.  father  to  the  duke  of 
Hereford,  the  duke  of  Yorkc,  the  duke  of  Aunterlo  con* 
stable  of  England  ; and  the  duke  of  Kurrie,  MnrKhall  of  tho 
realme,  utt/iniootf  na  nlfiiptf  ftotlia  /nr  frotiit  for  thr  of 
Jitrtfnrd  ; but  the  <luKo  of  Northfolke  was  not  suffered  to 
put  in  pledges,  and  so  under  arrest  was  led  into  Windsor 
castell ; and  there  garded  with  keepers  that  were  ap|>ointo<] 
to  see  him  safeli©  kept." — HounhUKD.  under  U»o  yeaa- 
im 

(8)  ScMK  \.-~Sinet  l<iH  I wrsf  to  frttHra  to  ftirh  kia 
•jMftn. ] “Tho  Duke  of  Norfolk  was  joine<l  in  commission 
with  hklwnnl,  Earl  of  Hutland.  (the  Autnerlo  of  this  play,)  i 
to  go  to  Krunco  in  the  year  1895,  in  tho  King’s  name,  to 
demand  in  marriage  i Isabel,  the  queen  of  our  present  I 
drama)  tho  oMest  daughter  of  Charles  the  Sixth,  then 
l*elwcen  seven  and  eight  years  of  age.  Tho  contract  of 
marriage  was  confinne<i  bv  tho  French  King  in  March,  iyi>d ; 
and  in  November,  l.IJMl,  ftichord  was  married  to  hw  young 
c^pnsort  in  the  chapel  of  St.  Nicholas,  In  Calais,  by  Arundel, 
Archbishop  of  Cantorbiu^'.  His  first  wife.  Anno,  ilaughter 
to  tho  Eni|»eror  of  Gomiany,  ('hnrlos  the  Fourth,  whom  ho 
had  marrie»l  in  llW’i.  <lio«l  at  Shene,  on  Whitsunilay,  Ki94. 
His  marriage  with  Isabella,  as  is  manifest  frutii  her  age,  | 
wan  merely  fiolitica]  ; and,  accordingly  it  was  accompanied  i 
wdlh  an  agreement  for  a tnjee  between  Franc©  ann  Eng- 
an<l,  for  thirty  yeora." — Malune. 

(4)  Scr.JfR  II.— cuipfy  Imtginqa  nnd  UHjMrniak’d 
K(t//s.]  In  old  castles,  tho*  walls  of  the  chamlicrH  were 
covcTe«l  during  tho  rosidoocc  of  tho  family  with  ta|>cstry  or 
arras  hung  u|>on  tenter  hooks,  but  th(»te  hangings  were 
taken  down  at  every  removal,  and  the  walls  then  loft  <pute  \ 
Itnre.  One  deportment  of  tho  king’s  wnrdndK;.  indeed,  was  i 
calle<l  tho  “IlemoN-ing  Wardrobe,"  which  consisUnl  prind- 
f<al]y  of  tho  arras  that  was  to  he  hung  up  against  the  nake<l  | 
walla  the  king’s  l>odchaniber,  Ac.  Heo  Dr.  Percy’s  i 
preface  to  tho  Hotixohuld  Book  of  tho  fifth  Earl  of  | 
Northumherhuul. 


(5)  Scene  III.—  | 

Oa  /)0«»  of  dfoth,  no  jttraon  hr  an  hold,  [ 

Or  d’tri ng'kardjf,  at  to  touch  the  liata.\ 

In  tho  (.’horns  before  tho  commencement  of  King  Henry 
V,,  Shakespenru  eIot]tiently  expresses  the  imiwswibility  of 
representing  tho  groat  events  of  the  play  witliln  the  narrow 
limits  of  his  theatre  : — 

*'  ■ Caa  ihU  cockpit  hold 

The  vasty  deldi  of  France*  or  may  we  cram 
Within  this  wooden  O,  the  very  casques 
That  lUd  atn-iithl  the  air  at  Agincourt  I ” 

The  poet,  however,  did  not  regard  himself  ns  l^ing  in  any  ; 
such  difficulty,  when  he  directerl  the  present  scone  to  con*  ’ 
list  of  “ Lists  set  out.  nn<l  a throne."  mr  tlie  Trial  by  Baltic 
Itetwcen  the  Dukes  of  Norfolk  niui  Hereford,  on  a charge  i 
of  treason  against  the  former.  “Tho  f>laco  where  the  | 
lists  were  appointe*!,"  says  Sir  William  Segar,  “w:u«  ever  , 
u)>on  plaino  and  <lHo  grotind,  without  ridges,  hillcs,  or 
otlior  impcdinientii ;"  aixl  in  the  present  instance  they 
were  made  on  Gosford-green,  near  Coventry.  Such  enclo- 
sures appear  to  have  received  their  name  originally  from 
the  list,  or  I'order  of  cloth  covering  tho  rails  that  staked 
out  the  ground.  Their  csiablisbod  diiiicnsiuiis  were  sixty 
]iaces  in  length  by  forty  in  breadth  ; and,  aa  thofto  propor- 
tions would  very'  far  exceed  the  extent  of  any  stage  in 
Shakes|ieare’s  time,  wo  may  conceive  that  whenever  this 
play  was  performed,  tho  lists,  tho  king's  throne,  and  the 
chfljnpions,  very  much  resembled  those  in  an  illumination 
of  the  time  of  Richard  II.  engrave«l  in  .Strutt’s  /iega/  and 
£<rUataati'fai  A ntir/Hifica,  Plate  IvtiL  It  repreaents  two 
figures  in  complete  armour  fighting,  within  a very  imall 
495 


octagonal  enclosure  formed  of  high  posts  on<l  rails,  on 
one  side  of  which  the  king  sits  on  an  elevated  throne,  in 
his  rolaw,  and  with  his  crown  and  sceptre.  Below  the 
king,  and  close  to  the  lists,  are  the  constable  and  marshal 
loaning  on  tho  mils  and  watching  tlio  comWt. 

Shakespenro  has  twice  introduced  tho  ceremonies  of  the 
Trial  by  Battle  in  his  dramas ; in  the  present  instance,  as 
taking  place  between  two  noblemen  of  the  highest  rank, 
and  in  tne  Second  l*art  of  Hcnr)’  VI,  l*etween  two  jiemoiur 
of  the  lowest  degree.  In  Ixitb  cases,  however,  the  parties 
were  e<pials  to  each  other,  and  I*oth  the  accusations  were 
for  treas«in.  which  w'os  always  one  of  the  great  causes 
for  which  comlints  might  allowed.  As  each  of  these 
trials  ha<l  ccromonies  pmjwr  to  itself,  thoeo  rvlating  to 
tho  present  play  only  will  t*c  «'onsidcre<l  in  this  place  ; and 
as  the  text  exactly  follows  “the  order  of  combats  for  life 
in  England,  as  tlwy  are  anciently  roconled  in  the  Office  of 
Ann-s,"  the  rcfulor  may  probably  he  intercsto<l  and  amused 
by  a short  hemUlical  c^unmentarj'  on  the  o|»cning  of  this 
scene. 

Tho  action  commences  with  Thomas  Holland,  Duke  of 
Surrey,  who  officiate*!  on  the  ticcasion  as  Karl  Marshal,  and 
Edward  Plantagenet,  socond  Duke  of  Aumerle, — who  per- 
formetl  the  office  of  High  Constable, — waiting  for  tho  amval 
of  the  king.  Richaivl  then  enters  and  takes  his  seat  on  the 
thn*no,  for,  “on  tho  day  of  battcll,"  says  .Sogar,  “the 
king  used  to  sit  on  a high  scat  or  scaffold  juirjwMtdy  made, 
at  tho  foote  whereof  was  another  seat  for  the  Constable 
anti  Marshall."  Kicimrd  then  orders  the  Karl  Marshal  to 
make  the  usiud  enquiries  of  the  Ihdce  of  Norfolk,  who 
outers  in  armour,  and  some  of  those  sjicechos  are  so  excocxl- 
ingly  clotiie  to  the  woivls  of  tho  reconl  in  the  t'otlege  of 
Amts,  as  to  make  it  quite  }>oHMil>lo  that  Shakespeare  bod 
seen  a co|>y  of  it.  “Tho  challen*rer  did  commonly  come 
to  the  east  gate  of  the  lists,’’  continues  tliis  ancient  docu- 
ment, “anil  hrwight  with  him  sttch  armours  as  were 
ap|Kuntod  by  the  Court,  an'l  wherewith  ho  was  dotcrminetl 
to  fight.  Ikying  at  tho  gate,  there  he  stayed  until  suca 
time  as  the  Constable  and  Marshall  arose  front  their  seate 
and  went  thitlier.  Thev  Ising  come  to  tho  said  gate  of 
Iho  lists,  ami  beholding  the  Challenger  there,  the  Constable 
said,  “ For  what  cause  art  thou  come  hither  thus  nrmc<i, 
and  what  is  thy  naniol"  Unto  whom  tho  Challenger 
answoreil  thus : “ My  name  is  A.  B.,  and  I am  hither  com* 
armed  and  njounto<l  to  perform  my  challenge  against  C.  D. 
and  acquit  my  pledges.’  It  is  l>e  remarkc-il,  however 
that  Hhakespeare  has  departo<l  c*|ually  from  history  and 
tho  establishofl  practice  of  comliats.  in  bringing  in  tho 
Duke  of  Norfolk,  who  was  the  defendant,  Isjfore  the 
Duke  of  llerefonl,  tho  ap|>ollanl.  “'Fhe  appellant,”  says 
Favine,  “otight  to  present  himself  first  In  tho  field,  and 
Iwforo  mid-<tay,"  Mowbray  then  “ lakes  bis  seat,"  which, 
as  tho  respondent's,  was  place<l  on  the  king’s  left  liand  ; and 
Holln-Hhcl  savs  that  it  was  of  ennison  velvet,  curUinc<l 
alKmt  with  w'Kito  and  re<l  damask,  tho  livory'-cnlours  of  his 
family.  Boljngbroke  enterw  next,  and  the  same  ceremony 
i*  rcj»eat«l  of  enquiring  his  name,  an<l  tho  cause  of  hia 
coming  thither  in  arms.  After  his  reply,  tho  Marshal  makes 
priK-hunatum  that  none  shall  touch  the  lists ; but  Holinshod 
Btatos  that  this  was  done  bv  a king  of  arms.  on*l  Segarsav# 
that  tbo  herald  pnmouncotf  the  order  by  command  gf  Uie 
Constable  and  ^larahal  at  tho  four  comers  of  the  lists. 

'nie  next  ceremony  repreaente*!  in  tho  play  ami  men- 
tioncil  by  Holiiishe*!,  is  tho  deliverj'  of  their  spears  to  the 
c-omliatnnts.  and  the  sounding  of  the  cbaigo  for  commencing 
tho  Wttle.  But  in  the  official  onlcr  of  such  a proceeding, 
the  contending  parties  ha*l  ]ireviou»ly  to  toko  three  oaths 
loforv  Uw  Constable  ami  Marshal,  tho  king  or  jwlge  of  tho 
fight,  and  a priest  who  attended  in  tho  middle  of  tho  lista 
with  an  alUir,  having  on  it  a crucifix  and  a c<my  of  the 
Gos|«ls.  Tho  first  oath  iimintaii»tl  tho  truth  of  Uie  con- 
tents of  the  bills  given  in  by  the  two  jmrtios,  affirming  and 
denying  the  charge  in  question.  Tlio  second  oath  was  that 
they  not  hrmight  into  tho  lists  any  other  armour  nr 
wea|)ons  than  such  as  were  allowe<l ; nor  any  unlawful  in- 
struniont,  or  charm,  or  enchantment,  for  tlieir  defenre. 
The  tliin!  oath  was  rather  a promise  in  reply  to  a solemn 
a«imonition  of  tbo  Marshal,  tnat  each  of  the  combatonta 
should  exert  his  utmost  ondcavourB  to  prove  by  strength 
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and  rolour  tbo  truth  of  hiii  own  cnuw.  Both  In  France  and 
Fn^l&nd  about  the  year  1 306  theio  oaths  were  appointed  to 
be  taken  with  many  impoeing  ooremonioN  ; after  which  the 
liiitfl  were  cleared  hy  the  proclamation  of  the  hcraM.  who 
alfo  cried  out  three  aereral  timee,  ‘‘Gentlemen,  do  your 
devoire.”  At  this  sijrnal  the  combatanu  mounted,  am!  the 
Marshal  haring  viewo<1  their  sr«ars,  to  «ee  that  they  were 
of  equal  lenf^h,  dcliverod  one  lane©  hiniwlf  to  the  duke  of 
Hereford,  an  in  the  plav,  and  sent  the  other  to  the  duke  of 
Norfolk  hy  a knight.  *ITie  last  petwlamations  giren  in  the 
text,  are  tho^  of  two  hcmlds  deacriWntr  the  rwiiectiTe 
champions  ; which  ende<l.  the  Marslial  and  CVmstahle  were 
to  withdraw  to  thoir  places  by  the  throne,  and  the  former 
cried  out  with  a loud  voice,  *•  liot  them  go ! lot  them  go  1 
let  them  ^ ! and  do  their  beat.” 

“The  nuke  of  Hcrefoni,”  ea}**  Holinshcd,  “was  quickiie 
horaefi  and  cloaed  bis  Itcaver.  and  cast  his  si>oare  iut<.>  tho 
rest ; and  when  the  trumpet  sounrled  act  forward  conra- 
geouslie  towards  his  enemie  six  or  seven  |«icca.  Tlie  tiuke 
of  Norfolk©  was  not  »o  fullie  set  forwartl.  when  Uiv  kilter 
cast  downe  his  warder,  and  the  hemlds  criesl  ■ Ho  I Ho ! ' 
Tliis  peculiar  manner  of  exercising  the  sovereign  privilege 
of  arresting  a Trial  hy  Battle,  is  illustrnUxi  in  tho  ensuing 
note.  Tlie  king  had  the  |>ow'er  of  taking  the  <pinrrvl  into 
his  own  hands,  cron  after  tlie  comlwt  timl  Ivgun,  and  of 
making  peace  l>ctween  the  parties  without  longer  fight. 
“ Then, '^continues  the  old  ceremonial,  “did  the  I 'onstable 
lead  the  one,  and  the  Manshall  the  other  out  of  the  Hstee  at 
aov'crall  gatos,  amie<l  and  roountecl  as  thev  wero,  having 
s]>eciall  regard  that  neither  of  them  should  gne  tho  one 
liefore  the  other.  For  the  quarrcll  rating  in  the  king's 
hands,  might  not  Ik>  ronued.  nor  any  violcnc©  offc)v«i, 
without  prejudice  to  the  king’s  honour.'’  If  llic  sovereign 
commamiod  that  the  comlmtants  should  be  parUsl  imme- 
diately after  he  ha4i  cast  down  his  wanler,  two  knight*  and 
four  esquire*  who  were  in  the  lists,  in  attendance  on  the 
Marshall  and  Consiahlc.  were  to  cmas  tho  howllcw  Innccs 
which  they  carried  lH?tween  the  enntemling  parties.  Tlie 
cry  of  tho  hora]<U,  “Ho!  Ho!”  for  stopping  tho  ooml«t 
seem*  to  have  been  very  familiar  in  the  time  of  F.lizalieth, 
for  in  Bolierl  lAncliam's  Ijctter  describing  the  Queen's  en* 
tertainmont  at  Kenilworth  in  15*5.  Uie  exprea.*ion  is  intro- 
duced in  a manner  that  h scarcely  intelligible. — “Here 
wa.s  no  *Ho.'  Master  Marten,  in  devout  drinking  alway, 
that  brought  a lack  unlooked  for." 

The  only  other  ceremony  mentioned  in  this  part  of  tho 
drama  requiring  illustration,  is  the  comntand  of  Richard — 

" L*t  tbem  lay  by  their  helmeu  and  their  spear», 

And  both  rvtiim  back  to  their  chair*  attain,— 

Withdraw  with  utj  and  let  the  trumpris  sound. 

While  we  return  these  dukee  what  «e  decree." 

The  stage-direction  is  “a  long  flourish,”  by  which  f^hake- 
speare  in«niousIy  disposed  of  the  two  long  hour*  noticed 
hy  Holinsned,  that  fsimod  whilst  the  comliatAnt*  remaintMl 
in  their  chain,  and  “the  king  and  his  council  deliberately 
ooasullod  what  order  wai  b^t  to  be  had  in  ao  weighty  a 
cause.” 

(6)  SeeXE  III. — •Slujp,  Me  hath  Mrotra  hia  trarrfer 
doicA.]  The  ceremony  referred  to  in  this  paeaage,  is  noticed 
by  Farine,  in  1620,  as  l>oing  one  of  those  “held  and 
obeerred  in  these  fields  ofliattaile — forgotten  or  let  sleope 
in  alienee,  but  to  be  the  bettor  knowne  in  these  tlmoa 
because  then  they  were  in  full  execution,”  He  then  pro- 
ceeds to  instance  the  giving  to  the  King  by  “ the  constable 
or  marshall  that  carrieth  command  in  tJio  field  of  liattaile, 
a rod,  or  wand,  or  warder,  ^Hi7d<yf : which,  like  to  the 
caduoeua  of  Mercun',  being  cast  in  the  midst  betweenethe 
eombattanU  cauaeth  them  to  sunder  each  from  other.” 

In  his  description  of  the  proceedings  connected  with  tho 
appointed  combat  between  the  dukes  of  Hereford  and 
Mowbray,  the  poet  has  closely  followed  the  chronicler. 

“The  duke  of  Aumerle,  that  daio  being  high  constable 
of  England,  and  the  Duke  of  Surrie,  maruall,  placed 
tbemeelvee  betwixt  them,  well  armed  and  ai^inted  \ and 
when  they  saw  their  time,  they  first  entered  into  the  listes 
with  a great  oorapanlo  of  men  apparelled  in  silk#  sendall, 
imbrodered  with  silver,  both  rienlie  and  curio  us  lie,  everie 
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man  haring  a tipt<cd  staifo  to  koe|>e  the  field  in  order. 
Aliout  the  noure  of  prime  came  to  the  barriers  of  the  Ustea 
the  duke  of  Herfora,  mounted  on  a white  courser,  barded 
with  greeno  and  blue  velvet,  imbrn<iored  sumptuoualie 
with  swans  and  aiitelopa  of  goldsmiths  woorko  armed  at 
alt  points.  71>c  constable  and  marshall  came  to  the  bar- 
riers, demanding  of  him  what  he  was. — he  answered  ; I 
am  Henrie  of  Lwca-ster  duke  of  Hereford,  which  am  come 
hither  to  do  mine  indovour  against  Thomas  Mowbraie 
duke  of  Norfolke,  as  a traitor  untrue  to  God,  the  king,  hU 
realm©,  and  me.  Then,  incontinentlio,  ho  swaro  upon  the 
hoiie  evangelist*  that  his  (marrcll  was  true  and  iust,  and 
upon  that  piint  he  roqiurea  to  enter  the  lists.  Then  ho 
put  up  his  sword,  whkdi  before  he  held  naked  in  his  hand, 
and  putting  downe  his  visor,  mn^le  a ernose  on  his  honue, 
and  with  sfioarc  in  hand,  cntere«l  into  the  lists,  ami  de- 
scended from  his  borase.  and  set  him  downe  in  a chairo  of 
gn-cno  velvet,  at  tho  one  end  of  the  lists,  and  there  ro- 
{>osc4l  hiniselfe,  abiding  the  comming  of  his  n<iversarie. 

I “Sum©  after  him.  entered  into  the  field  w'iih  great 
I triumph  king  Richnnl  accompaniui  with  all  llic  j«eere»  of 
tho  r^me,  ami  in  his  c«im|tfinic  was  tho  carle  of  saint 
Paule,  which  was  come  out  of  Franco  in  jsiat  to  see  this 
challenge  |X'rf«rmcd.  The  king  ha<i  there  alvjve  ten  thmi- 
sand  iiion  m annemr,  le«st  some  freio  or  tumult  might  rise 
amongst  bis  nobles  by  quarrelling  or  f«rUking.  When 
the  king  was  set  in  his  sent,  which  was  richlie  liangtsl  and 
adorne«r.  a king  at  anus  mmlo  open  j>n>claination.  prohilut- 
ing  all  men  in  the  name  of  the  king,  and  of  tho  high  ujo- 
stable  and  marshall,  to  onter^»nse  or  attempt  to  approch 
or  touch  any  j«rt  of  the  lists  u|»fin  painu  of  death. 
such  ns  wore  apfsiinUxl  to  order  or  marshall  the  field.  Tno 
nnwlamaticTn  ended,  an  other  herald  cried  ; Behold  hero 
llcnri©  of  I/incnstcr  duke  of  Hereford  appellant,  which  i» 
entHMl  into  the  lists  roiall  to  do  his  devoir  against  Thomas 
Mon-broie  duko  of  Norfolke  defendant,  upon  jiaino  to  l>e 
found  false  and  rveroant. 

“Thcdulmof  Norfolke  horerc^i  on  horsseliarkn  at  the 
entrio  of  the  list*,  hi*  horsso  l»oing  haixied  with  criioc»<m 
velvet,  imbroderci  richlie  with  lion*  of  silver  and  mulberio 
I tree* ; and  when  he  ha«l  mmio  his  oth  liefore  the  con* 

I stable  and  marshall  that  his  quarreU  was  iust  and  tnie,  he 
I ontred  the  field  manfullie  saieng  alowil ; God  aid  him  that 
hath  the  right,  and  then  he  departed  from  his  horsso.  and 
sate  him  downe  in  hi*  chaire,  wKich  was  of  crimoaen  velvet, 
cmirtined  al*out  with  white  and  red  damaske.  Tbo  lord 
marshall  viewed  their  spearee  to  see  that  they  were  of 
equal  letigth,  and  delivered  the  one  speare  himsolfo  to  tho 
duko  of  Hereford,  and  sent  the  other  unto  the  duke  of 
Norfolke  by  a knight.  Then  the  herald  proclamed  that 
tho  travenice  and  chaire*  of  tho  champions  should  be 
retnooiTd,  commanding  them  on  the  Idng*  liohalfo  to 
mount  cm  honwebocke,  and  addresse  themsolvea  to  the 
battel]  and  combat. 

“ The  dukeof  Hereford  was  quickiie  boniscsl,  and  closed 
hU  bavier.  and  cast  bis  s^ieare  into  the  rest,  and  when  the 
trumpet  sounded  set  forwanl  couragin-tslie  towards  his 
enimie  six  or  seven  pases.  The  duke  of  Norfolke  was  not 
f^ullio  set  forwanl,  when  the  king  east  downe  his  warder, 
ami  tho  heraliU  criori,  Ho,  ho.  Then  tho  king  reused 
their  speare*  to  betaken  fmm  them,  and  commanded  them 
to  repair©  again©  to  their  chairos.  where  they  remained 
two  long  bouros,  while  tho  king  and  his  councell  delibe- 
rntlie  consulted  wliat  order  was  bent  to  bo  had  in  so 
w'cightie  a cause. 

“ Finallio,  after  they  had  devised,  and  fullie  determined 
what  shotild  bo  flono  therein,  the  heralds  cried  silence ; 
and  sir  John  Buthie  the  kings  socretario  rend  the  sentence 
and  determination  of  the  king  and  his  oovinoell,  in  a long 
roll,  the  elTect  wherof  was,  that  Henry  duke  of  Hereford 
should  within  fifteene  dales  deport  out  of  tho  roalme,  and 
not  to  retume  before  tho  tonne  of  ten  yeares  were  ex- 
pired. except  by  the  king  he  should  be  repealed  againe, 
and  this  upon  paine  of  death  ; and  that  Thomas  Mowbraie 
dxiko  of  Norfolke,  bicause  he  had  sowen  sedition  in  the 
relme  by  his  words,  should  likewise  avoid  the  realm©, 
and  never  to  return  againe  into  England,  nor  approob  the 
borders  or  confines  thereof  upon  paine  of  death.’’ — Houv* 
ABU),  1808. 
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(7)  SCKXK  III.— Lav  on  OKr  mtfnf  ynur  ham'iM'H 
Aajm/4.]  That  in.  Place  ymir  hands  on  the  mww-hllt  of  this  | 
«wr»rd.  and  swear  by  all  ycmr  hopes  in  that  slj?n  of  common 
sal  ration 

**  To  keep  the  oalh  that  we  sdmfnl^iter.'* 

There  are  two  in.stances  in  Shakespeare's  pla\'a  of  the 
rerr  ancient  ceremony  of  Swearini?  by  or  on  the  Sword  : 
the  present,  which  shows  the  Christian  practice,  and  that 
in  the  first  act  of  ••  Hamlet,"  which  may  l>o  properly 
rctpiTTiod  as  belonjHng  to  the  old  customs  of  rVnmark  anil 
the  northern  nations,  in  their  f^ajjan  state.  The  last 
eiample  will  be  moat  appropnatcly  consider©*!  in  its  own 
place ; and  theroforo  the  following  remarks  refer  solely  to 
the  pasture  cited  abore. 

The  nidiments.  as  it  were,  of  the  mivlcm  cross-guard  to 
a sword-handle,  were  very  commonly  to  be  found  iHith  in 
tho  XipAm  of  the  Creeks,  and  the  filaifivtof  the  Homans ; 
and  it  is  probable  that  this  impr»>vement  of  the  wea|*on 
was  first  introduced  into  Britain  br  the  latter  nation  ; for 
in  the  most  ancient  swords  of  the  ftritish  and  Irish,  where 
they  have  boon  found  with  the  remains  of  handles  and 
scabbards,  there  was  not  space  enough  for  any  cross-guard. 
As  this  CTuistian  characteristic,  however,  existed  on  the 
Anglo-Saxon  weapons  before  the  mission  of  Aupistine,  it 
is  poMsible  that  he  proserved  this  relique  of  paganism  end 
converted  it  into  a Christian  symbol,  in  conformity  with 
the  fwudent  counso!  of  0r«r»>O'  Omit.  He  would 
eagerly  adopt  the  miciform  figure  of  the  weapon,  as  being 
esperially  fitte<!  to  make  a deep  and  constant  impression 
on  a soldier : an<!  even  the  pagan  practice  of  sweanng  “ by 
the  edge  of  a sword."  he  purified  into  a solemn  mth,  to 
he  taken  on  the  cross  of  tne  handle ; which  would  thus 
become  a military  substitute  fw  tho  same  sign  on  the 
cover  of  a copy  of  the  Gospels.  If  these  conje<'turea  be 
true,  a careful  distinction  snonld  !«  ma<lo  by  the  actors 
of  "Hamlet"  and  "Richard  II."  in  the  manner  in 
which  they  present  Uie  sword*  to  tho  parties  who  are  to 
swear;  to  mark  the  diifcrcnco  I'otvreen  the  j^igan  ami 
the  Christian  ceremonies.  In  "Hamlet,"  the  oath  U by 
the  *‘edge"  of  the  weapon,  according  to  the  old  northern 
form  • and  the  iSnnce  should  therefore  hold  the  sword,  and 
Hfwntio  an*!  MarcolliLs  should  place  their  hari<is  on  the 
blade.  Retmch,  in  his  outline  of  this  scene,  has  repre- 
sente<l  the  characters  in  theee  positions;  though  ho  has 
also  compromiml  the  act  by  mskinp  tho  soldiers  who  are 
swearing,  touch  a croes  engraved  on  the  blade  of  the  sword 
close  to  the  handle.  In  the  present  play,  Richard  should 
hold  the  sword  itself  sheathed,  and  toe  two  dukM  should 
lay  their  hands  on  the  croes-handlo. 


In  the  swords  of  the  Xormsn  perio*!,  snd  tho  later 
middle  age,  tho  tmn.sverae-guard  was  grmlually  inexoased 
, in  sixo,  and  the  centre  cross  made  more  important  and 
• ornamental ; and  the  badge  of  Uie  Order  of  St.  Jnmee, 
instituted  in  a.D.  1158,  exhibits  a very  remarkable  exam- 
ple of  the  clone  identity  between  a cross  and  a swonl.  The 
emblem  seems  to  have  been  universally  adopted  through- 
out civilifcsl  Europe  : an<i  to  have  bccn'reganled  assner^, 
down,  {terhajM,  to  the  commencement  of  tho  17th  century. 
In  a note  furnished  by  Bteevens,  in  illustration  of  the 
passage  in  * Hamlet,’  tnere  is  a copy  of  * the  oath  taken 
[ oy  a Mo-ster  of  Defento  when  hie  degree  was  (X»nfcrTed  on 
I him,'  derived  from  a manuscript  in  tho  Sloenian  collection. 

! which  give*  the  following  old  form  of  a protestation  on  the 
I sword,  but  as  it  had  been  retainerl  down  to  the  year 
I IfiJCl:  'First  you  shall  sweare — so  help  you  Go*!  and 
Halhiome.  and  by  all  tho  christendomo  which  God  gave 
you  at  the  fount-stone,  and  Ay  tkf  crow  of  tki$ 
vhtek  timh  r*f>rf*fnt  «sM  y*>M  tkft  t'rorw  iriSiVA  rotr  Sariovr 
tttffrtti  hi$  mo*t  pa^e/vU  Htathf  wpoa,— that  you  shall 
upholde,  maynteyne,  and  kepe,  to  your  power,  all  soch 
articles  as  shall  lie  hears  declared  unto  you,  and  recere  in 
the  presence  of  me.  your  maister.  and  lheoe  the  rest  of 
the  maisters  my  brethren,  heare  with  mo  at  this  tyme.' " 

(8.)  ScEXK  IV.— 

■ - — If  that  fome  short, 

Oxr  nfisUtuUs  hotne  skttU  Aars  6f«ial  eharttrs.] 

Of  the  mimemus  schemes  devised  by  Kichsrd  to  m- 
plenish  his  exohenner  and  to  oppress  obnoxious  subjects, 
none,  except  the  abominable  poll-tax.  excited  such  general 
imlignation  as  the  compelling  all  classes  to  sign  or  seal 
hlant  bonds  which  the  king's  officer*  filled  up  according  to 
his  exigencies  or  pleasure.  Stow  record#  list  some  of 
the  Commons  were  mulcted  to  the  extent  of  a thousand 
marks,  and  some  were  even  made  to  pay  as  much  as  a 
thousand  pounds  by  these  intolerable  meens.  Ri:t  a day 
of  retribution  came,  and  when  Bolingbroke,  iurrounded  1 y 
tho  magnates  of  the  church,  the  greeter  part  of  the 
nobility,  and  multitudes  of  the  people,  apr-esied  at  West- 
minster a claimant  for  the  throne,  the  "blank  charters" 
were  not  forgotten  ; — 

" An  hnndnth  theuasndr  erred  all  #1  cne#. 

At  U'csmyniter  to  rreunv'hym  for  k)tig. 

So  hated  they  kinn  Rirhard  for  the  nofiea, 

For  hia  mjromie  and  wrong  gouemyiig. 

For  uxe»  and  for  hlank  rknrtrri  aeiij’ng, 

For  murder  of  duke  Thomaa  of  ^t'oe^ateke. 

That  loved  well  more  than  a)l  the  roke.'’<~ 

HaaoTso'a  CAreaic/«.  cAa^.  It7. 


ACT  II. 


(11  Scr.Tff  1.— TAe  7)i*ly  ©/*  J’orl-.]  Edmun*l  Duke  of 
York,  was  the  fifth  of  tho  seven  sons  of  Edward  tho 
'Riird.  He  was  bom  in  1441,  at  Langley,  near  St.  Alban's, 
in  Hertfordshire,  and  therree  derived  hts  surname.  From 
the  graphic  description  given  of  him  by  Hardjxig  tho 
Chnmlcior,  who  was  a contemporary,  ho  appears  to  have 
been  of  an  easy,  amiable  dUpoattion,  and  too  much  devoted 
to  sports  and  pleasure,  to  take  a willing  part  in  the  turbu- 
lent transactions  of  tho  period  in  which  ne  lived  ; — 

*'  WhAn  kll  lordci  went  to  ceun»els  and  parlement. 

He  wolde  to  huntei  and  atao  to  haukyngc, 

AH  gentilnei  di^porte  that  myrlh  appent 
He  used  ale  and  u>  the  poore  •upportyng* 

Wher  euer  he  wa*e  la  any  place  bidjrnge 
Wiihout  iopprita  or  any  extorcioS 
Of  the  potall#  or  any  oppreMiofi. 
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The  Kyngethln  made  the  Duke  of  York  be  nsme, 
MsUter  of  the  Mewrhou*e  and  of  hsukei  feire 
Of  hi>  veiieiie  and  maliier  of  hia  gnme. 

In  whatt  runtraie  that  he  dide  repeire 
Whkbe  wane  to  hym  wiihoute  any  dtspeire 
Well  more  comfone  and  a irretter  gledmet 
Thin  been  a lorde  of  worldtly  grete  nchet."-- 

Habl.  ms.  061 

(Z)  ScixE  I. — 

//  you  do  ¥Tongf«ity  sritt  Uftf/orfFs 
Coil  la  tht  Itttrrs-paientt  that  hi  keik 
Ris  ki$  attome^-gintral  to  svt 
l/U  fttyry.] 

"The  duke  of  Lancaster  departed  out  of  this  life  at  the 
bishop  of  EHes  place  in  Holbome,  snd  lietb  buryed  in  the 
cathedral  eburene  of  saint  Paula  in  Lcodeo,  cn  the  nerth* 
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tide  of  tho  high  Alter,  bf  the  die  BUnch  his  first  wife, 
liie  death  of  this  duke  (rare  occasion  of  encreasing  more 
hatred  in  the  people  of  this  realme  toward  the  king,  for  he 
■eased  into  his  himdcs  all  the  goods  that  boloogtsl  to  hvm, 
and  also  rece>'red  all  the  rents  and  revenues  of  his  landee 
which  ought  to  have  descended  unto  the  diikeof  llercforde 
be  lawftdl  inberiteuneci,  in  revoking  his  lettem  paiente, 
which  he  had  graunted  to  him  before,  by  rorluo  whersif,  be 
might  make  his  attomeis  general  to  $n<  lff<trifjor  Ay«.  of 
any  mauer  of  inheriteunoes  or  poesoesions  that  myghte  from 
thenoeforthe  fall  unto  hym,  and  that  hys  homage  myghte 
bee  respited,  wyih  making  reasonable  fine  : whereby  it 
was  evident,  that  the  king  ment  his  utter  undooing. 

*‘Thyn  hanlo  dealing  was  much  tnysUked  of  all  the 
nobilitie,  and  cried  out  against,  of  tbo  meaner  sorto  ; 
But  namely  the  Duke  of  Yorke  was  therewrth  sore 
amoved,  who  before  this  time,  bad  borne  things  with  so 
pacient  a miode  as  be  could,  though  the  same  touchcsl  him 
very  r>ear.  a*  the  death  of  his  brother  the  <luko  of 
Olovicesler.  the  banishment  of  hys  nephewe  the  said  duko 
of  Hereford,  and  other  mo  iniuries  in  groate  number, 
which  for  the  slipperio  youth  of  the  king,  ho  ot-er 

for  the  time,  and  did  forget  as  well  as  he  might/' — 
Holixabed,  13^9. 

(3)  Scene  I.— 

TTiM  tall  thipt,  iArtf  tAoufnnd  mra  o/  var. 

Art  nuthixg  kiffier  m'tk  all  dut  tjrytilitntt. 

And ^Uortlg  mean  to  tovch  onr  nortAo'a  sAore.] 

''There  were  oorteinc  ships  rigged,  and  made  readie  for 
him  (the  duke  of  I^ncaster]  at  a place  in  base  Britaine, 
called  Le  porthlanc,  as  we  find  in  the  chronicles  of  Bri- 
teino  : and  when  all  his  provision  was  made  roitdie,  he  took 
the  sea,  togithcr  with  the  Kiid  archbishop  of  Cantiirburie 
and  his  nephue  Thomas  AnindeU.  sonne  and  heire  to  tbo 
Into  carle  of  Anindell,  bohea^led  at  the  Tower-hill,  as  you 
bare  hcanJ.  There  were  also  with  him,  Bcginald,  lord 
Cobham,  sir  Thomas  Erpingham,  and  sir  TTiomas  Itemston. 
knights,  John  Xorbune.  Kobert  Waierton,  and  Francis 
Coint,  eequires;  few  else  were  thcro,  for  (as  some  write) 
he  had  not  past  fiftocno  lances,  as  they  teamied  them  in 
those  dales,  that  is  to  saie.  men  of  armes,  fumish<><l  and 
appointed  as  the  vac  then  was.  Yet  other  write  that  tho 
duke  of  Britaine  delivcresl  unto  him  three  thousand  men 
of  warro.  to  attend  him,  and  that  ho  hael  eight  shi|M  well 
furnished  for  the  warre  where  Pnnastard  yot  sis-akolh  but  of 
three.  * • ♦ The  duko  of  LAncaster,  after  tliat  he 
had  coasted  along  tho  shore  a eertcinc  lime,  and  had  got 
some  intolligeneo  how  the  People's  minds  were  nfT»‘C!o<! 
tow-ards  him,  lando»1  altout  to©  Iteginning  of  Julie  in  York- 
shire, at  a place  snmotimo  calloii  Havonstiur,  Intsdit  HuH 
and  Bridlington,  and  with  hint  not  past  threescore  ftersons, 
as  some  write  ; but  ho  was  so  ioifullie  received  of  the  lorls, 
knights,  and  f^mtleroon  of  thoso  tkarts,  that  ho  IVmnd 
means  (bj  their  help©)  forthwith  to  aswinblo  a great 
numlkcr  of  people,  that  were  willing  to  toko  his  part.  The 
first  that  cam©  to  him,  wore  the  lords  of  iJnooloeshire, 
and  other  countries  adioining,  a*  the  lonls  Wdloughbie, 
Roe,  Darde,  and  Boauraonl."— HoUNaBED,  1399. 

<4)  Scene  II. — 

Lite  pcrsn^i'iys,  wAtVA,  r»yA//v  ijo///  Hpan, 

Shott  notkintf  hut  eonf*tion,-^^d  avry, 

/Ksft'sywisA /orw,  ] 

Anthoritioe  are  at  variance  as  to  what  these  “perapec* 
tivoe’’  were.  Warburlon  doecriliee  them  as  an  optica] 
delusion,  ofmsisting  of  a figtire  dmwn  with  all  tho  mice  of 
penpeftiee  i»t<erUd  : so  that,  when  held  In  tho  same  posi- 
tion with  those  pictures  which  are  dmwn  in  acconianoo 
writh  the  principles  of  perspective,  it  can  present  nothing 
but  confusion : while  to  be  seen  in  form.  It  mast  V»e  lookM 
upon  from  a contrary*  station ; or,  n»  Shakespeare  savs, 
tydaiery. 

Dr.  Plot,  on  the  other  hand,  in  hU  “ Nntunil  Historv  of 
Btefloniahire,"  fol.  Oxford,  1686,  p.  391,  give#  the  following 
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account  of  some  perspectives  be  bod  seen  at  Lord  Ocrard's 
houae : — 

" At  the  right  Honorable  the  Lord  OeranU  at  Oerarda 
Brximley,  ihire  are  the  picture*  of  Benry  the  great 
of  Franfe  and  his  Qtirns  noth  upon  the  same  indfnitd 
hoard,  which  if  bc-bvld  dirtrtiy,  you  only  PcroeiT©  a 
confused  i>ivcc  of  work ; but  if  Miquely,  ot  one  side 
you  ace  too  king's  and  on  the  other  the  qvreen'a  pic* 
ture,  which  I am  told  (and  not  unlikely),  were  made 
thiia  Tlie  Aoctrif  being  indentfd  acccuding  to  the  mag* 
nitude  of  the  Pirturee,  the  priuit  or  paintin^t  were  cut 
Into  parallel  pitre*.  equal  to  the  depth  and  number  of  the 
indentures  on  the  board  ; which  being  nicely  done,  the 
jtaralltl  pieces  of  the  tinge  picture,  were  pasted  on  the 
jlatt*  tliai  strike  the  eye  beholding  it  obliguAy,  on  one  side 
of  tlie  board ; and  those  of  the  (ptetra  on  the  other ; ao 
that  the  etlges  of  the  parallel  piteu  of  the  prints  or 
paintings  exactly  jen-ning  on  the  edges  of  the  iNr/es/wres, 
the  iro»  A was  dono.’*^ 

(6)  Scene  IV.— 

" ' HV  Aitre  dad d ten  dayt. 

And  Aar«//v  our  eanntrymen  t^^er, 

A nd  yet  tre  tear  no  tidinge  from  tk*  ting  ; 

TKereJvre  ere  irilt  ditjtrriy  OHrselrts : /aretrelL) 

*'  It  fortunod  at  the  same  time,  in  which  the  Duke 
of  Hereford  or  Lancaster,  whether  ye  list  to  call  him, 
arrive*!  thus  in  Englan<l.  the  seas  were  ao  tmuble<l  by 
tempests,  and  tho  win*ls  blew  aoeontraric  foranie  (laaBage, 
U)  come  over  forth  of  England  to  the  king,  remaining  stUl 
in  Indand,  that  for  the  sj*ace  of  six  weeks,  he  received  no 
advertisements  fnun  thence  : yet  at  len(^,  when  ibo  teas 
became  calmc,  and  the  wind  once  tumvu  aniothing  favour- 
able. there  came  over  a ship,  whcrc>»y  the  king  understood 
the  manner  of  the  duke’s  arrivall,  and  all  hi*  procee*Ungs 
till  (hat  daie,  in  which  the  ship  departed  from  tbo  coast  of 
England,  wheTt*unon  he  meant  forthwith  to  have  returned 
over  into  EngUiiil,  to  m.*tko  resistance  against  the  duke ; 
but  through  iiersuasiim  of  the  duke  of  Aurnarle  (as  was 
thought)  n«  Ktaie*l  till  he  might  have  all  his  shijw  and 
other  provision,  fullio  readie  for  hi*  passage. 

“In  tho  meanc  lirao  ho  eont  the  carle  of  Salisb^me  over 
Into  England,  to  ^ther  a jjower  togither,  by  hcljw  of  tho 
king's  frec-nds  in  Wales  and  Cheshire,  with’ all  speed  pos- 
sible, iliat  they  might  be  rea*Uc  to  assist  him  against  tiic 
duke  upon  his  arrivall,  for  ho  meant  himaelf  to  follow  the 
carle,  within  six  daies  after.  Tho  earl  |Mtssing  over  into 
I \yales,  landed  at  (VHiwaie.  and  sent  foorth  letters  to  the 
' kings  frra.-nds,  both  in  Wales  and  Cheshire,  to  leauie  ihdr 
! iHople,  and  to  wmo  with  all  si>ced  to  assist  tho  king, 

I whose  re*njc«t.  with  great  desire,  and  very  willing  minds 
they  fulfillwl,  hoping  to  have  fimnd  the  king  himselfo  at 
I Conwate,  insomuch  that  within  four  daies  space  there 
were  to  the  number  of  fortio  thousand  men  assembled, 

, roadio  to  mareh  with  tho  king  against  hU  onimies,  if  ho 
hail  lieene  Ibero  himaclfe  in  person, 
i *'  But  wlien  they  missed  (be  king,  there  was  a bnito 
. spred  amongst  them,  that  the  king  wn*  Buerli©  <lca/I. 

I which  wrought  such  an  imprewion,  andevill  tlisjtnsition  in 
tho  minds  of  the  Welshmen  and  others,  that  fw  anie  per- 
suasion which  the  ©arle  of  Salisburic  might  vse,  tnev 
would  not  go  foorth  with  him,  till  they  saw  the  king ; 
onclie  they  wore  contented  to  stale  fouretecne  daies  to 
SCO  if  ho  should  conic  or  not ; but  when  ho  came  not 
within  that  tearme,  they  would  no  longer  abide,  but 
scaled  and  departed  awaie  ; wherns,  if  the  king  ha<I  come 
before  their  breaking  up,  no  doubt  but  they  would  have 
1 put  the  duke  of  Hcrefonl  in  adv’onturo  of  a'fleld  : so  that 
I the  king's  lingering  of  time  l>efonj  his  dimming  over,  gave 
j opportunitio  to  tho  duko  to  bring  things  to  |niw>«  as  he 
' comd  haue  wished,  and  took©  from  the  king  all  occasion  to 
i recover  afterwar*{«  anie  force*  sufTicicnt  to  resist  him.” 

1 Holtn.*he*i,  from  whom  the  foregoing  extract  Is  taken, 
agrees  hero  in  the  main  with  tlie  other  historians ; hut 
[ the  most  entertaining  and  eirmmstaatiaJ  narrative  of  all 
I tlie  events  connected  with  Richanl's  sojourn  in  Iretand, 

I his  skimiishos  with  the  Irish  chieftain,  Maemore,  his 
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reoepUoD  of  the  terrible  novra  of  BoHogbruko'et  landing, 
of  the  people's  innirrection.  of  hu  tArdy  return  to  England, 
down  to  hia  deposition  and  death,  U contained  in  a manu* 
acript  entitled  " Histoiro  du  Roy  d'Anglutcrro  Richard, 
Tnuctant  partieulierement  la  Rol«lHon  Je  sea  subiecU  et 
moae  do  na  jiersonne.  Conipoeee  par  un  gentlefaom  o 
rVancois  de  Marnue,  qui  fut  a U suite  du  diet  Roy, 
avec«{  penuimion  du  ^y  de  France,  This  nietncal 

history,  of  which  a beautifully  illuniinaied  copy  is  prescn'cd 
in  the  lihrary  of  the  BritUb  Mustnun,  luia  b<xin  ably 
tiunslated  by  the  Rev.  John  Webb,  and  jmblished  in  t*of. 
xjt.  of  the  *' Arcbeologia.”  From  this  invaluable  contri- 
bution to  English  history,  we  are  tempted  to  extract  the 
author’s  account,  as  witnessed  by  himttclf,  of  the  dispersion 
of  the  Welsh  army  :-~ 

Ho  [the  king]  sent  for  the  earl  of  Salisbury,  aa>-ing. 

' Cousin,  you  must  go  to  England  and  resist  thU  mad 
entor]>rise  of  the  duke,  and  let  his  people  bo  put  to  death, 
or  taken  prisonors  ; an<l  learn  too,  bow  and  by  what  moans 
he  bath  thus  troubled  my  land,  and  set  it  against  me.'  | 
The  earl  said.  ’Sir,  upon  mine  honour  I will  perfonu  it  is  ' 
such  mannor,  that  in  a short  Unio  you  shall  hear  of  this  i 
disturbance,  or  I will  su0er  the  ixinalty  of  death.*  'Fair 
cousin,  I know  it  well,*  said  the  king,  ‘and  will  myself  set 
forward  to  pass  o%'er  as  speedily  as  1 may,  for  never  shall  1 
hare  comfort  or  repose  so  long  an  the  false  traitor,  who 
hath  now  played  me  such  a trick,  shall  be  alivo.  If  I can 
but  get  him  in  my  power,  I will  cause  him  to  bo  put  to 
death  in  such  a manner  that  it  shall  be  spoken  of  long 
enough,  even  in  Turkey.'  The  earl  caused  nis  peo|de  and 
Teasels  to  be  ma<.le  ready  for  immediate  dopartura,  gravely 
took  leave  of  thv  king,  and  entreated  him  to  proceed  a'itn 
all  possible  haste.  The  king,  upon  his  advice,  promi'KHl 
him,  bap^icn  what  might,  Umt  he  would  put  to  sen  witliin 
six  days.  At  that  time  the  earl,  who  had  gTMt  desire  to 
sot  out  in  defence  of  the  right  of  king  Richard^  bad 
earnestly  prayed  mo  to  go  ovor  with  him,  for  the  sake  of 
merriment  and  song,  ana  thereto  I heartily  agraod.  My 
companion  and  myself  went  over  the  sea  with  him.  Now 
it  came  to  pass  that  tbo  earl  landed  et  Conwav.  I assure 
you,  it  was  the  strongest  and  fairest  toam  in  \Valcs. 

‘'I'hure  wo  were  told  of  tbo  entorrrisc  of  the  duke ; a 
more  cruel  one  shall,  1 think,  never  i*e  s}«<jkcn  of  in  any 
land.  For  they  told  us,  that  ho  had  ala'ody  cuiiqucivd 
the  gruuter  part  of  England,  and  taken  towns  and  castlos  ; 
that  bo  hatf  displaced  offiww,  and  everj'where  pct  up  a 
different  estabU^rount  in  his  own  name  ; tliat  he  had  put 
to  death,  witliout  roonry,  as  a sovereign  lord,  all  those 
whom  be  held  in  displeasure. 

“ When  the  carl  beard  those  doleful  tidings,  it  wa*  no 
wonder  that  bo  was  alarmed,  for  the  duke  had  gained  over 
the  greater  part  of  the  nobles  of  England,  and  we  were 
assui^  that  thero  were  full  sixty  thousand  men  ready  for 
war.  The  earl  then  quicklv  sent  his  summons,  throughout 
Woles  and  Chester,  that  ail  gentlemen,  archers,  and  other 
persons,  should  come  to  biin  without  dolav,  uiwq  |min  of 
death,  to  take  port  with  King  Riohani  who  fove*l  them. 
This  they  were  very  desirous  to  do,  thinking  of  a truth 
that  tbo  king  hod  arrived  at  Conway : I am  cortaiu  tlu«t 
forty  thousand  wore  trained  and  mustorod  in  tho  held 
within  four  davs,  eveiy  ono  eager  to  fight  with  all  who 
wished  ill  to  the  ever  proux  and  valiant  King  Richard. 
Then  tbo  ourl.  who  emlured  groat  pain  and  trouble,  wont 
to  them  all,  and  dt‘clarc<l  to  them  with  a solemn  oath,  that 
before  three  da^n  were  otidutl,  ho  would  so  straiten  the 
duke  and  bis  people,  that  for  this  timu  they  should  advaiue 
no  farther  to  waste  the  land.  Soon  after,  ho  fouml  tbo 
whole  of  his  friends  aiuomblod  togetbor  in  the  field  ; be 
spake  to  tliem  well-advisedly,  ' My  good  gentlemen,  let  us 
all  make  haste  to  avenge  King  Ri^urd  in  lus  absence,  that 


he  may  be  satisfied  with  us  for  the  time  to  come  : for  mine 
own  }.art  1 pui*{tose  neither  to  stop  nor  to  take  rest,  till 
such  time  os  I Nball  have  made  my  attempt  upon  those 
who  arc  so  traitorous  and  cruel  towards  him.  Let  us  to 
hemv,  and  march  directly  towards  them.  God  will  help 
US,  if  wo  ore  diliTOnt  in  assaulting  them  ; for,  according  to 
our  law,  it  is  the  duty  of  every  one  in  many  cases  to 
8up[K>rt  tho  right  until  death.' 

"When  tho  Welshmen  understood  that  tho  king  was 
not  tbero,  they  werv  all  sorrowful,  murmuring  to  one 
anotht-r  in  givat  companies,  full  of  alarm,  thinking  that 
the  king  was  <lcad  of  grief,  and  dreading  the  horrible  and 
^at  severity  of  the  Duke  of  LoncaaUr  and  his  people. 
Ihey  Were  not  well  satisfied  with  the  earl,  saying,  ‘ Sir,  be 
assured  that  for  the  present  we  will  advance  no  &rtber, 
since  the  king  is  not  ^ere  ^ and  do  vou  know  wherefore  t 
Behold  tho  duko  is  sulMjulng  evcrjiKing  to  himself,  which 
is  a great  terror  and  trouble  to  us ; for  indeed  we  think 
that  tho  king  u dead,  since  he  is  not  arrired  with  you  at 
the  port ; were  ho  here,  right  or  wrong,  each  of  us  would 
be  eager  to  assail  his  cnvmi.s.  But  now  «-«  wiU  not  go 
with  you.’  Tbo  earl  at  this  wus  so  wroth  at  heart,  that 
be  had  almost  gone  out  of  his  senses  with  vexation;  he 
shod  tears.  It  was  a great  pity  to  sec  how  he  was  treated. 

' Alas  1 ’ said  bo,  ‘ what  shame  bcfalleth  me  this  day  I O 
death,  come  unto  mu  without  delav  ; put  an  end  to  roe  ; 
I loath  my  <le.niny.  Alas ! now  will  the  king  suppose  that 
I have  devised  treason.' 

**  While  thus  ho  mourned,  he  said,  ‘ My  comredea,  as 
you  hope  for  merev.  come  with  me,  1 be^*oech  you  ; so  shall 
wu  be  champions  lor  King  Richard,  who  within  four  days 
and  a half  wit]  be  borv ; for  bo  told  me  when  1 quittM 
Ireland,  that  he  would  upon  his  life  embark  before  the 
wcK^k  was  ended.  Sira,  I pray  you  let  us  hasten  todepart.' 
It  avsdlod  notlting ; they  st<^  all  mournfuliy,  like  men 
afraid  ; a great  part  of  them  were  disposed  to  botako  them- 
selves to  the  duke,  for  fear  of  death.  But  the  carl  kept 
them  in  the  field  fourteen  days,  expecting  the  coming  of 
Kmg  Hicliard.  Many  a time  said  the  good  carl  ap^, 
‘Small  portion  wilt  you  hare  of  England,  m my  opinion, 
my  rightful  lord,  since  you  delay  so  long.  Wliat  con  this 
mean  I oertes,  I botievo  you  are  betrays,  since  I bear  no 
true  tidings  of  yon  in  word  or  deed.  Alas  t I see  these 
people  are  troubled  with  fear,  lest  tbo  duko  should  hem 
them  in.  They  are  btit  common  ignorant  people.  They 
I will  desort  me.'  So  said  the  goot  earl  to  nimvelf  in  the 
I field  ; while  he  was  serving  u*ith  those  who  in  a Utile  time 
. all  aliandoncd  liim  ; some  went  their  way  straight  to  the 
j duke,  and  the  rest  returned  into  Wales ; so  they  left  the 
earl  encani|)ed  with  none  but  his  own  men,  who  did  nou  I 
think,  amount  to  a hundred.  He  lamented  it  greatly, 
sajnng,  in  a sorrowful  manner.  * Let  us  make  our  retreat, 
for  our  enterprise  gooth  on  very  badly.' " 

(6)  SJCKSE  IV.— 

TAt  buf-trtts  ta  tmr  couotry  art  all  triUrmL] 

“ In  this  year  in  a manner  throughout  all  the  realme  of 
England,  ola  bate  trees  withered,  and  afterwards,  contrarie 
to  men’s  thinking  grew  greene  againe,  a strange  sight, 
and  Hupi'iosed  to  import  some  unknon'n  event.— HoX4>*- 
BUEP.  R5V9. 

This  was  tisuolly  held  to  be  an  evU  prognostic,  for  the 
bay-tne.  from  verv  rarly  ages,  was  btlitved  to  cxvrciso  a 
powerfully  beneficial  influence  upon  the  place  where  it 
flourislwif:— “ Nejther  falling  sycknes,  ncyther  devjil, 
w\l  Infest  or  bun  one  in  that  place  whereas  a Bay‘trt4  Is. 
The  Romavnos  callus  it  tbo  plant  of  the  good  angeU,"  Ao. 
— LCPTO.'i’s  SjfXi  £v<jl«  of  JVUa6/<  Thinyti. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


ACT 


(1)  Scene  II.— «ar  u Oft*n,  dv.1  **It  »oom«  U>  W 
tho  deai^  of  tho  poet  to  nu»e  Ricbftru  to  twUwut  io  lus 
fall,  and  consequeally  to  mtoront  the  roador  in  hU  farour. 
He  gives  him  only  pauire  fortitude, — the  virtue  of  a omi' 
fessor,  rather  than  of  a king.  In  his  pro«]>«)rity  w«  saw 
him  iinperioui  and  oppreasive ; but  in  ms  distress  he  U 
wise,  patient,  and  pioua.”— JoUNbON. 


(2)  Scene  II.— 

——  For  iPitAia  tk«  kollov!  croira 
Thai  rounds  ths  mortal  itmplu  0/  a king, 

Kttps  Dtalk  his  court;  ana  there  the  antic  sits, 
Sevang  his  state,  and  grinning  at  his  pomp.] 

"Some  part  of  this  fine  description  might  have  been 
suggested  from  the  seventh  prmt  in  the  /Mogines  .Hotiis, 
a o^obratO'i  series  of  woo<iea  outs  which  have  been  im* 
properly  attributed  to  Holbein.  It  is  probable  that  Shake* 
speare  might  bare  seen  some  spurious  edition  of  Uns  work  ; 
for  the  great  scarcity  of  the  onginal  in  this  coimtry  in 
former  tkn&s  is  apparent,  when  Hollar  could  not  procure 
the  use  of  it  for  his  copy  of  the  Danco  of  Death.*' — 
Douce.  An  aimirable  modem  illustration  of  this  noble 
pMoge,  may  be  soon  in  J.  H.  Mortimer's  etching  of 
niebard  II.  in  a series  of  twelve  characteristic  beads  from 
Shakespeare. 

(3)  Scene  III. — Then  / mast  not  sav,  ao>.}  The  interview 
between  Ring  lUchard  and  BoUngbn^e,  at  Flint,  is  thus 
narrate  l by  the  author  of  the  French  Metrical  History, 
who  was  an  eye  witness  of  all  that  passo'l. 

"The  Duke  entcrol  the  castle  anned  at  all  ixhdU, 
eioept  his  basinet.  Then  they  made  the  king,  who  hod 
dined  in  the  donjon,  oome  down  to  meet  Duke  Henry,  who, 
as  soon  as  he  perceived  him  at  a distance,  bowed  very  low 
to  the  grouna ; and  as  they  approacbe<I  each  other,  he 
bowed  s second  time,  with  hU  cap  in  his  hand ; and  then 


iir. 


the  king  took  off  his  Itonnot,  and  s{iake  first  in  this 
manner ; ‘ Fair  cousin  of  Ijancvuter,  you  be  right  welcome.* 
Then  Duke  Henry  replied,  bowing  very  tow  to  the  ground, 

* My  Lord,  I am  come  soouer  thut  you  sent  for  me : the 
reason  wherefem  I will  tell  you.  iThe  common  report  of 
your  people  is  such,  that  you  have,  for  the  apotce  of  twenty 
or  two  and  ta'onty  years,  govemtxl  them  very  badly  and 
very  rigorotisly.  auui  in  so  much  that  they  are  not  well 
ooDtented  therewith.  But  if  it  plca’>e  our  Lord,  I will 
l^lp  you  to  govern  them  better  than  they  hate  been 
governed  in  time  post.'  King  Richard  then  answcivd  him, 
‘ Fair  cousin,  since  it  ploascth  you.  it  pleasetb  us  welL* 
And  be  assurv<l  that  these  are  uie  very  words  that  they 
two  spake  together,  without  taking  away  or  adding  any« 
thing : for  I hoard  and  undorslood  them  very  well.  And 
the  earl  of  Salisbury  also  rebearHed  them  to  me  in  French, 
and  another  ago<l  knight  who  was  one  of  the  cotUKal  of 
Duke  Hem%  He  told  me  as  we  rode  to  Chester,  that 
Merlin  and^e<lo  had,  from  the  time  in  which  they  lived, 
prophcsiol  of  the  taking  and  ruin  of  the  king,  and  that  if 
1 wore  in  his  castle  he  would  show  it  me  in  form  and 
manner  as  I hiul  mmid  it  come  to  pass.  * • * • * Thus,  as 
you  have  heanl,  came  Duke  Henry  to  the  castle  and  spake 
unto  the  king,  to  the  BUhop  td  Carlisle,  and  the  two 
knights,  Sir  Stephen  Scroope  and  Perribe ; howbeit  tmto 
the  earl  of  Salisbury  he  spoke  not  at  all,  but  seut  word  to 
him  by  a knight  in  this  manner,  * Earl  of  Salisbury,  be 
os8ure>l  that  no  more  than  you  deignc<l  to  speak  to  my 
lord  the  duke  of  Lancaster,  when  be  and  you  were  in 
Paris  at  Christmas  last  past,  will  ho  speak  unto  you.' 
Then  was  the  earl  much  a^hod,  and  had  great  fear  and 
dnsaii  at  heart,  for  he  saw  pLunly  that  the  duke  mortally 
hated  him  : Tl^  said  Duke  Henry  called  aloud  with  a stem 
and  aavago  voice.  ‘Bring  out  the  king's  horsee;'  and 
then  they  brought  him  two  little  horses  that  were  not 
worth  forty  fruiks ; the  king  mountei  one,  and  the  earl  of 
Salisbury  the  other.  Evetyun^ot  on  hursoback,  ao^i  we 
set  out  from  the  said  castle  <d  Flint  about  two  hours  after 
mkl'day.’* 


ACT  IV. 


(1)  Scene  L— 

Lestekild,  childs  childrin,  erg  againd  gou — itm/] 

In  tho  Bishop's  bold  and  animated  defence  of  the  rights 
of  kings.  Shakespeare  followed  his  favourite  historical 
authoritv,  HoUnshed : — 

"On  wedn^iaie  foilowung.  request  was  made  by  the 
commons,  that  sith  King  Richard  had  resigned,  and  was 
lawfuUie  deposed  from  his  roioll  dignitie,  be  might  have 
judgement  oeerved  against  him,  so  as  ^e  realme  were  n<»t 
troublwl  by  him,  and  tliat  tho  causes  of  his  deposing  might 
be  published  through  the  realme  for  satisfjnng  of  tho 
Moulo ; which  demand  was  granted.  Whereupon  the 
Bishop  of  Carloill,  a mao  both  UMkrao*].  wise,  and  stout  of 
stomach,  boldlie  shewol  forth  his  opinion  oonoeming  that 
demand  ; affirming  tliat  there  was  none  amongst  them 
worthie  or  meet  to  give  iudgement  upon  so  noble  a prince 
as  Richard  was,  whom  they  had  token  for  their  sovereigne 
500 


and  liege  lord,  by  the  space  of  two  and  twentie  yeares  and 
more ; And  I assure  you  (said  he)  there  is  not  so  ranke  a 
traitor,  nor  so  etmut  a theof,  nor  yetso  cruel  a murthero 
apprehended  or  dutcined  in  prison  for  hit  offense,  but  he 
8^1  lie  brought  before  the  instice  to  beare  bis  iudgement ; 
and  will  ye  proceed  to  the  iudgement  of  an  anoint^  king, 
hearing  neither  his  answer  nor  excuse  ? I say,  that  tlie 
duke  of  Lancaster  whom  ye  call  king,  hath  more  trespassed 
to  king  Richard  and  his  realme,  than  king  Richard  hath 
doone  either  to  him  or  us : for  it  is  manifest  and  well 
knowno,  that  the  duko  was  banished  the  realme  by  king 
Richard  and  his  councell,  and  by  the  iudgement  of  his  own 
father,  for  the  space  of  ten  yeares,  for  what  cause  ye  know, 
and  yet  without  license  of  king  Richard,  he  is  returned 
a^ine  into  the  realme,  and  (that  is  worse)  hath  taken  upon 
mm  the  name,  title,  and  (weheminenoe  of  king.  And 
therfnre  I say,  that  you  have  doone  manifest  wrong,  to 
proceed  in  anie  tliingagainst  King  Richard,  wnthout  o^ng 
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him  opealie  to  hin  aiuwer  and  defenae.  Ax  aoone  aa  the 
biabop  bad  ended  tbta  tale,  be  wan  attached  bj  the  Earle* 
Maraball,  and  oommitteil  to  ward  in  the  ab^ie  of  saint 
Albons.'’ — UUL158HED,  1399. 

(2)  Scene  I.— 

Oe  next,  vt  tolemtUy  $«t  dovn 

Our  rvroaoltON  .■  prepttrt  ymrsr/iv#.] 

The  following  U the  doecn]>tioa  of  the  proocolingM  at 
Weetminstcr  on  the  occasion  of  Richard's  deposition  ; from 
the  “Metrical  History:*’ — 

**  First  sat  Puke  !ienr>',  and  next  to  him  tbo  Ihike  of 
York,  his  fair  cousin,  whose  heart  was  not  right  faithful 
towards  his  noubcw.  King  Richard.  After  him,  on  tbo 
same  side,  sat  tne  Duko  of  Aumarle,  the  son  of  the  Puke 
of  York  ; and  then  the  Puke  of  Surrey,  who  was  ever 
loyal  and  true.  After  him  sat  the  Puke  of  Exeter,  who 
had  no  reason  to  rejoice,  for  bo  saw  before  him  preparation 
made  for  the  ruin  of  the  king,  his  brother.  Early  and  late 
this  was  the  wish  of  them  all.  Then  came  another  on  that 
side,  who  was  called  the  Mar«(uoss,  * lord  of  a ^at  country. 
And  next  the  Earl  of  AruDdol,  who  is  right  young  and 
active.  The  Earl  of  Norvic+next,  was  not  forg»dten  in 
the  account,  neither  he  of  La  Marche.^  There  was  one 
who  was  Earl  of  Stsunford.f  and  never  could  agree  with  his 
loni.  King  Richard  ; on  tliis  side  also  sat  one  whom  I heard 
called  Earl  of  Pembroke,  ||  and  a baron.  And  close  W him 
was  seated  the  F,arl  of  i^isbury,  who  so  failhfuUy  loved 
tho  king  that  he  was  loyal  to  the  U^t.  The  Karl  of  Povim- 
shire  was  there,  as  I hoard.  All  other  oarU  and  lords,  tho 
greateat  in  the  kingdom,  were  present  at  this  nasombly, 
their  desire  ami  intention  being  to  chooxo  another  king. 
There,  in  fair  fashion,  stoo<l  tho  ^larl  of  Northumberland 
and  the  Earl  of  Westmoreland,  the  whole  of  tbo  day,  and 
for  the  better  discharge  of  their  duty,  they  kneeled  very 
often  : wherefore,  or  bow  it  was,  I cannot  tell. 

“ The  archbishop  of  Canterbury  nexlaruse,  anti  prcache>l 
before  all  the  peopV  in  Latin.  iThe  whole  of  his  sermon 
was  upon  this,  ' Habuit  Jacob  benedictionem  a |iatre 
suo:*'~'How  Jacob  hail  gotten  the  blessing  Instead  of 
Esau,  although  he  were  tho  L'Uiost  son.*  This  be  set  forth 
as  true.  Alu,  what  a text  for  a sermon  ! He  nia«ie  it  to 
prove,  in  conclusion,  that  King  Kidianl  ought  to  lutve  no 
part  in  the  Crown  of  England,  and  thot  the  psinco  ought 
to  have  liad  the  realm  aiul  territorv.  These  wore  verv  un- 
grateful pcoptlc  ; after  they  bad  alf  held  him  to  lie  rigKtful 
king  and  loni  for  two-and-tweoty  years,  by  a groat  cm»- 
they  ruined  him  with  one  accord. 

*'  When  the  archbishop  ba<l  finished  bU  sermon  in  the 
Latin  language,  a lawyer,  who  was  a moat  sage  doctor,  and 
also  a notary,  arose  and  commanded  silence.  For  ho  began 
to  roaiil  aloud  an  instniment  which  contained  how  Richard, 
some  tiiuo  King  of  England,  ha<l  avowed  and  confosaed,  of 
his  own  will,  without  compulsion,  that  he  was  neither 
capable  nor  worthy,  wise  nor  prudent,  nor  nntle  enough 
to  bear  the  crown  ; and  that  it  was  his  wish  to  resign  It 
into  the  hand  of  another  worthy  man  of  noble  birth  and 
greater  wisdom  than  himself,  ^hus  right  or  wrong,  they 
by  agreement  caused  Kin^  Richard  to  make  a declaration 
in  the  Tower  of  London,  in  a most  wicked  manner ; and 
then  in  this  parliament  rcail  the  instrument  before  all.  Its 
witnesses  were  bishopa  and  abbots,  who  affirmed  and 


* John  Beaufort,  eldest  son  of  John  of  Gaunt.  ^ Catherine 
Bwiaford,  created,  20  Rkh.  II.,  Marquess  of  Dorset  and 
Soiaemt. 

t An  trror  of  the  transcriber;  it  should,  perhaps,  he  Warwick. 
There  was  no  Lari  of  Norwich  till  the  2d  Charles  I. 


testified  that  the  instruznent  was  entirely  true.  Now 
consider  this  testimony : never  was  such  an  outrage 
board  of. 

“When  the  reading  of  the  instrument  was  ended,  all 
kept  silence,  and  the  archbishop  then  rose  and  took  up 
anew  his  discourse,  laying  his  foim>lation  upon  the  instru- 
ment aforesaud,  and  spesdeing  so  loud,  that  he  was  plainly 
hoard  of  the  people.  ' Forasmuch  as  it  is  thus,  an«l  that 
Richard,  sometime  King  of  England,  hath  by  his  words 
and  of  his  own  goodwill  acknowfotiged  and  confesaed  that 
he  is  not  sufficiooUy  able,  worthy,  or  well  skilled  to  govern 
the  kingdom,  it  were  right  go^  to  advise  and  ebuse 
another  King.*  Alas  ! fair  sirs,  what  an  evil  deed  1 There 
were  they,  judge,  and  party  accusing.  It  whs  not  a thing 
justly  divided  nor  of  legal  right ; bo»use  there  was  no  man 
in  that  place  for  the  old  king,  save  three  or  four  who  durst 
upon  no  account  gainsay  them.  All  that  they  wd  or  did 
nas  the  greatest  mockery ; for,  great  and  small,  they  all 
agreod,  without  any  dividing,  that  they  would  have  a King 
who  better  knew  how  to  disebargo  his  duty  than  Richard 
had  done.  Ami  when  the  archbishop  had  completely  made 
an  end  in  tho  English  language  of  declaring  liis  and 
his  evil  intention,  and  the  people  hail  replied  according  to 
that  which  they  bad  beam,  be  began  to  interrogate  and 
questiim  each  man  bv  himself.  * Will  you  that  toe  duke 
of  York  be  your  king!'  All  in  goM  order  nuswered 
* No.* — * Will  vou  then  nave  his  eldest  son,  who  Is  dujra  of 
Aumarle  f*  They  answered  aloud,  ' Let  no  one  speak  to 
us  of  him.'  Once  more  he  asked,  'Will  you  then 

have  his  youngest  son f*  They  said,  'Nay,  truly.’  He 
asked  them  concerning  many  others,  but  tho  people 
Btopjted  at  none  of  those  that  ho  had  named.  Ana  then 
the  archbishop  ceased  to  say  much.  He  next  inquired 
aloud,  'Will  vou  have  the  duke  of  liOncasterl*  T^y 
all  at  once  replied  with  so  loud  a voice,  that  the  account 
which  I lieai^  appears  marvellous  to  mo,  ‘ Yea,  we  will 
have  no  other.’  Then  they  praised  Jesus  Chri-nt." 

Iminoliately  the  ceremony  of  the  depoaition  of  Richard 
is  concluded  and  tho  deprived  King  lias  departed,  Boling- 
bi-uke  announces  the  day  of  his  own  coronation,  the  ensuing 
Wo<ine«<Uy.  The  real  day,  however,  was  Monday,  and  is 
so  iM.'t  down  in  Holinsbed  ; and  it  is  therefore  difficult  to 
understand  how  Shakespeare  was  led  into  tho  mistake, 
unlom  it  wore  derived  m>m  the  old  play  on  this  |jart  of 
English  Histon*  which  has  never  ret  Ikch  found. 

The  Coronation  of  Henry  IV.  t«stk  nlare  on  the  Tnuisla- 
tion  of  St.  Edward  the  Confessor,  Monday,  Oct.  13th, 
13ii9,  on  which  oocaaiun  the  Court  of  Claims  for  services 
H'as  held  with  great  ceremony.  It  is  remarkable  as  being 
the  first  coronation  in  which  the  creation  of  Knights  of  the 
Bath  U fiarticularly  noticed  by  historians ; though  tliere 
can  be  no  doubt  of  the  practice  having  prevailed  in  much 
earlier  times.  Forty-six  gentlemen,  four  of  whom  were 
Henry’s  sons,  received  the  Order  at  tho  Tower  the  day 
liofure  the  festival,  and  watched  there  the  vigil  of  the 
Coronation.  In  this  ceremony  the  new  king's  policy  appears 
to  have  been  to  make  the  moat  iropooing  display  of  wealth 
and  magnificeuee  iMvasihle,  as  may  be  seen  in  the  elaborate 
account  of  it  given  by  Froissart.  There  were  six  thousand 
horses  employed  in  tne  cavalcade  which  attended  Henry  to 
Westminster ; and  the  coronation-feast  lasted  two  days, 
during  which  nine  cemduita  of  wine  were  kept  flowing  In 
Chuapsida 


J Edmund  Mortimer,  son  of  Rofvr,  Earl  of  March,  could  not 
have  been  more  than  seven  yean  of  age. 

{ Query,  SUifvrd, 

I This  mutt  be  an  error,  at  the  last  carl  had  been  killed  in  a 
tournament  at  Wladeor  tome  yean  before. 


sol 
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ACT  V. 


(1  ^ ScENB  1.—  y<f*  mitst  M Poo\frft,  not  uuto  tAt  Tvtrrr.'\ 
Thia  » uoi  hi»t4rtiaJly  cormrt ; iu  tbo  prow  MS8.  oottocrn- 
ing  the  doponitiou  of  Kichanl  tbo  prcMorved  in 

the  nation^  library  of  Pari»,  there  U an  oatrctneiy  iutoroat* 
inif  and  cbamctomtic  narrHtive  of  an  intor^iow  which 
took  place  Iwtween  tho  kin>f  and  Ilenr}’  of  lAaca>tc«r 
while  tho  former  waa  confinod  in  tho  1V»wer.  These  MSS. 
record  that,  when  tho  Dukoa  of  Lancaster  and  York  went 
to  the  Tower  to  «w«  the  kiiiK,  Lancaster  diwirol  tho  Earl 
of  Arundel  to  *end  the  kiuK  to  them.  When  tliia  mew* 
wi^  wa«  delivered  to  Kichartl,  ho  nipliod.  “ Tell  IIenr>'  of 
LniU’a>«ter  from  mo.  that  1 will  do  no  sudi  thinif.  and  that, 
if  he  wUhea  to  Hpenk  with  rue,  ho  uiu.st  couiu  to  me.” 
On  entering  none  nhewesl  anv  rwjioet  to  tl»e  kinif,  except 
luanca-stcr.  who  to«jk  otf  hi«  hat  and  eahitoii  him  resi«cl- 
fully,  and  «aid  t4>  him  ; “ Hero  ui  our  ooustn.  the  Ihiko  of 
Auiuarlo.  and  our  unde,  tho  Duke  of  York,  who  wrinh  to 
Rpotdc  with  you  to  which  Richard  amtweitxl,  “ fotwin, 
they  are  not  fit  to  to  roe.”  “But  have  the 

to  near  them,”  repUod  lAnca»tcr;  «j>o«  which  Richard 
uttorCKl  an  f«oth,  and  turning  to  York,  “Thou  ^dllain, 
what  wouldst  tlmu  my  to  me  r ami  thou,  tmitor  of  Rut> 
land,  thou  art  ueitlior  good  nor  wortliy  enough  to  Mjteak  to 
me,  nor  to  Itcar  the  name  of  duke,  earl,  t>r  knight ; th«»u, 
and  the  villain  thy  father  Iw'O  lx»lh  of  you  foully  lielraywl 
me  ; iu  a cunsod  hour  were  ye  Wni : hy  your  fawe  i?oiin>iel 
wa«  my  uncle  of  Glouocaier  nut  to  death.”  The  Earl  «>f 
Rutland  replied  to  the  king  that,  in  what  be  amd  he  li<^i ; 
and  threw  down  Ws  Inmnet  ut  hia  feel : on  which  tlie  king 
mid,  “I  aju  king,  and  thy  lunl;  an<i  will  NtiU  continue  king ; 
anti  w ill  1*0  a greater  lonl  than  I ever  wtut.  in  Kpite  of  all 
niv  ei»eniic«.”  Ujxm  thi*  Lont!iw«ter  im|">«otl  oilenc.^  on 
Rutland.  UicbJinl.  turning  then  with  a ficne  otointenance 
to  I.*nau«tcr,  aiskwl  why  be  was  in  nmfineiiteni,  and  why 
iindor  a guartl  of  armed  men.  “Am  I vtmr  rer'aiit  or 
your  king  ! NN^ltat  mean  \ ou  to  do  with  n»e  ? ” lAncnster 
replied,  “You  are  my  king  and  loni.  but  the  council  of 
the  i-mlm  have  onlvre«l  that  you  abould  l>e  kept  in 
confinement  till  full  deewion  in  jiarUamcnt.” 

Tbo  king  a.»ain  swore ; and  dexiretl  he  might  see  his  wife. 
“ Excuse  me,”  rei>Ue<l  tho  duko.  “ it  is  forbidden  by  tho 
council.”  Tiicn  tno  king  in  grout  wrath  walked  abmit  tho 
room  ; and  at  length  bn»ko  out  into  |*wo«ioaaU;  exclama* 
tions.  and  ap|iBnls  to  heaven  ; called  them  “ false  traiU»rH.” 
and  ofTore*!  to  fight  any  four  of  them ; boasted  of  his 
father  and  grandfather,*  his  reign  of  twenty-two  years ; 
and  ondwl  hv  tliruwing  down  his  Imnnct,  Limcaster  then 
fell  on  his  knees,  and  Itcstuight  him  to  lie  quiet  till  tho 
meeting  of  purliaiuent,  aiul  then  evur>'  one  wtmld  bring 
forwani  his  reason. —••'fer  fty  the  Itov.  John  W>:wi,  to 

ki$  TmHuInllvti  of  the  FrthcK  Metrical  lUttur^,  Ac.;  A rcA<fv 
/m/iu.  vol.  XX. 

Scene  at(  taift  tjttfd  wa  *"v*t  nirtiy  to 

/’rrtscr.l  At  this  period,  IsaKel  in  n»lity  was  a mere 
child.  Vis»n  tho  dopoBition  of  Richard,  the  French  mmlo 
a fonnal  dcmantl  for  the  rartitution  of  the  (yueen  and  jiort 
of  her  dowry,  which  by  the  contract  of  inarriAge  was  to 
be  retumod  in  the  event  of  her  l>ecommg  a widow  before 
she  htwl  <Num>Iete<l  her  twelfth  vear.  The  negi»tiatH»na 
wore  dolayeu  from  tbo  end  of  Sovomber,  to  May 

27th.  1401',  when  tbo  treaty  for  her  rotnro  was  sigmsi  at 
Ixuilingheu.  The  account  of  her  return  to  France  is  thus 
relatovl  in  the  Metrical  History.  “ On  Tuesday  tho 
twenty-fifth  day  of  July,  aUmt  (lAc  hoar  nrime,  the 
ijtioen*  of  the  English  {Koued  fitiro  Do%‘er  to  Calais,  in  tho 
year  one  thousand  four  hundred  and  one.  I understand 
she  was  must  grandly  atlcndo«l.  for  sW  hail  in  her  com- 
pany some  of  the  groatost  ladies  of  England.  When  they 
Lad  landed,  Hugueville,  who  luid  ciuiio  over  with  hei. 
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wrote  presently  of  tbo  matter  to  the  ambaaaailors  at 
Boulogne,  how  she  had  made  the  iKiasagc,  and  that  they  all 
pur|N>»ed  to  restore  her,  as  they  liad  given  him  to  under- 
stand. 

“On  the  following  Sumlay,  being  the  last  day  of  July, 
the  queen  sot  out  from  Calais  without  farther  delay, 
together  with  the  English,  who  could  find  no  right  rooaon 
for  detaining  her  longer,  BO  often  were  they  reminded  by 
I the  French.  But  they  brought  her  straight  to  Lolingbehen, 
wiiithcr  tbuse  who  had  heard  the  news  of  it  went  to  meet 
her ; those  were  the  upnght  Ct*unt  of  Saint  Pol,  a*  every 
one  calls  him,  and  with  him  the  atiiVabtsailors  of  Franco, 
w ho  liad  used  great  diligence  that  they  might  Iwhold  her 
Bgaiii. 

“TiiO  queen,  indowl,  alighted  below  I»Hngheben  at  a 
lent,  that  the  hkigUsb  hail  handsomolv  pitchetj  for  her  in 
the  valley.  She  wan  met  bv  tbo  ladies  of  kVance.  who 
most  heartily  desired  to  see  ker.  Kt>on  after,  they  set  out, 
it  Ncems,  together,  and  took  the  queen  to  tho  chapel 
of  Lolinglielien  ; what  it  is,  cverv  one  knows  who  has  seen 
it.  And  when  she  had  alightoa,  they  made  her  enter, 
altendesl  by  few  twracmi!,  except  the  ombasMulors  of 
Franco  and  Englaml,  who  had  taken  grout  jtains  to  do  this. 
When  they  wore  assembled  in  the  cha^l.  u knight,  who  is 
highly  ostoemed  of  tho  English,  8ir  TTiomas  Percy,  took 
up  his  iliscimrso,  saving  thus,  ‘ King  Henry,  Kinjj  of  Eng- 
land, my  Mueroign  fortfon  earth,  deninng  the  fulfilment  of 
his  promise,  hafti  without  reserve  and  of  right  pure  will. 
cuunchI  us  to  bring  hither  my  lady,  the  Queen  of  England, 
to  render  and  restore  her  to  her  father,  hnisoil,  quit,  and 
free  of  all  Ismds  of  marriage,  and  of  over)*  other  service, 
debt,  or  obligation  ; on*l  declareth,  moreover,  that  he 
would  miwt  solemnly  pludge  himself  ns  ho  t<x>k  it  <or  so 
far  as  he  undersUKsl  it),  that  she  was  as  pure  and  entire  as 
on  the  ilay  when  she  was  brought  in  her  Utter  to  King 
Richard.  And  if  there  should  l»e  any  where  a king,  duko. 
or  oaH,  chrirtian.  or  otberwrise.  groat  or  little,  who  would 
«lcny  this,  he  would,  without  farther  sav  or  any  long 
ooDAuItatioQ,  fiml  a man  of  etptal  rank  m England,  to 
umintAin  thw  quarrel,  oml  exjKjwe  his  iwrsou  Wfore  any 
com]>etent  judge,  in  supjwrt  of  all  this.'  And  when  he 
ha*l  most  sagely  dcclareil  his  ploa.sure.  tho  Coxint  of  8t. 
Pol  tobi  him  tlwt  Jesus  Christ  shouhl  l»  praised  therefore, 
and  liiat  they  firmly  lieliovod  it,  without  any  scruple. 
Thun  Hir  TTiomas  Percy,  with  many  tears,  bwk  the  young 
queen  by  the  arms.  an>l  de!ivero<l  her  with  good  grace  to 
tW  loesiist^ugvni  there  nresoni,  and  received  certain  letters 
of  a(.H|uittance,  which  Wl  Iwon  promised  by  tho  French. 
An<l  know,  that  before  the  two  parties  seisuwled,  they 
wept  most  piteously  ; but  when  they  came  to  quit  the 
cha|*el,  the  queen,  w'hose  heart  is  enlightene<l  by  g^uess, 
brought  all  the  English  la*lios,  who  inmle  sore  lamenta- 
tions, to  tlio  French  tenu,  where  they  puriHjeeil  to  «line 
together.  Ho  it  seonui.  they  did.  And  after  dinner  the 
queen  caused  a great  abundance  of  vorv  fair  jewels  to  lw> 
brought  out,  and  iwosontorl  them  to  tiie  great  la«iies  and 
Itmis  of  England,  w^o  wept  mightily  for  sorrow ; but  tho 
queen  bmlo  tbera  be  of  good  cheer ; and  when  she  was 
forcxxl  to  port  from  them,  they  reiiewe.1  their  himonta* 
tion,” 

(3)  Bcene  11.— 

Bat  Aetirea  hoik  a kantl  ia  the**  ertaU  ; 

To  tchot*  hie/h  triU  ire  boHHti  our  calm  conlrni*.] 
OnoomporinglhUs«sne  with  a parallel  passage  in  Drayton's 
“Civil  Warrw.”  published  in  151*5,  no  one  can  doubt  that 
either  .Shakespeare  had  Drav*ton's  version  in  Ids  mind's  eye. 
or  that  the  latter  was  iiuiebtoil  to  York’s  mognifioent 


Digitized  by  Googk 


ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS, 


<lwcription  of  the  entry  of  Rich&nl  and  BoUnKbroko  into 
IxtndoD.  We  incline  to  the  opinion  of  Mr.  Knitrht,  that 
the  "Civil  Warres**  vrai  produced  and  publiah^  before 
Richard  11.  wna  written.  In  Drayton  the  incident  ia  told 
aa  followa 

**  He  that  in  glor^  of  bU  fortun*  sate. 

Admtrinic  what  be  thouirhecould  never  be. 

Did  feel  bU  blood  witbin  ulutv  hi*  ilate. 

And  lift  up  hie  rejoicioft  eoul.  (o  lec 
8o  many  hand*  and  beaite  conmatulaiv 
Tb'  advanertnent  of  hU  Ionic -<le«ir'd  degree; 

When,  prodigal  of  thanks,  in  pasting  bp. 

He  re-talute»  tbem  all  with  cheerful  eye. 

Behind  him,  all  aloof,  came  pensive  on 
The  unregarded  king;  that  drooping  went. 

Alone,  and  (but  for  spite)  scarce  look'd  upon  ; 

Judge,  if  he  did  more  envy,  or  lament. 

See  what  a wondrou*  work  (hit  day  b done  ; 

Which  th'  Image  of  both  fortunee  doth  preamt : 

In  lb'  one,  to  shew  the  best  of  glopet  fare; 
in  tb'  other,  worse  than  worst  of  all  dUgrace." 

(4)  SCEN'B  III.— C'rtH  no  »«IA  UlH  of  niy  UAfAn^y  aoa  f1 
Thin  apeoch  may  l>e  reifanled  aa  striking  tbo  key-nnto  of 
the  tbroo  plays  which  cemtinuo  the  hhitory  of  England  at 
thin  period ; and  ta.  n»  Juhtutun  olwvervos.  "a  verv  profier 
introduction  l4>  the  future  charocler  of  Henrj’  the  Vifth.  to 
his  dobauchcrice  in  his  youtli.  an<l  his  greatnoas  in  his 
manhood."  SliakoK|warDa  authority  for  thus  delineating 
the  Prince,  was  in  all  prvlmbility  either  tbe  old  play  of 
Ricbanl  II.  or  a ittHwngo  in  Ilolinshotl,  which  maj-  Iw  l>cttcr 
adduced  as  an  illustrution  in  another  jilace.  llohnshol  has 
founded  hu  statement  " on  the  authority,"  as  Mr.  Hunter 

Iiuints  out.  "of  the  chroniclers  inimctlintely  prucotling 
lintsclf.  Fabyan.  Folydore  Vergil,  and  Caxton,  who  wrote 
while  the  memory  of  the  Prince’s  extravagance  may  well 
)«  aupiKwed  to  have  been  alive,  os  they  were  all  writers  of 
his  own  century.  Rut  ns  this  testimony,"  ho  adds,  ’‘may 
be  roganlod  as  coming  late,  and  it  may  l>o  thought  that 
they  are  so  far  rctnuvu<l  fn>m  the  nctmd  time,  that  they 
are  in  s«jrac  degree  at  least  copyists  from  each  other,  an<l 
not  wholly  inde|ien<lent  authorities  ; " he  refers  to  Homy’s 
own  contom|«orarics.  Hnnlyng.  Walsiingliam,  Otterburne, 
the  historian  who  callc<l  himself  Titus  livius,  and  Thomas 
of  KImham  : all  of  whom  Dotk»  the  vicious  lifv  of  his 
youth  in  cemnexion  with  the  entire  change  which  took 

ttlace  in  him  on  his  atx.’cssion  U»  the  throne.  H«>w  early 
leniy*  bocaino  thus  dissulute.  it  is  not  iKSwible  even  to 
conjecture,  Imt  Ma)«mo’A  note  <m  thU  |iassiigo  is  (|uite 
wo^iy  of  attention.  "The  Prince.”  he  ol»ser\'ea,  "wasat 
this  time  but  twelve  years  old  ; fur  ho  was  born  in  and 
the  conspiracy  on  which  the  i>resent  swih)  is  funnel,  was 
dUcovere^l  in  the  iieginning  or  the  year  1400.  Ho  scarcely 
fr««iuonted  tax’cms  or  stews  at  so  early  an  age  : " and  it 
may  be  ooticol  tliat  his  answer  declaring  his  prowess  as  a 
tiller,  u tliat  of  an  inex^wrienceU  young  chainpiun  in  his 
full  strength. 

(5)Sce.nk  V.—  Whilji  ttmi-nlofrHttiini.htrf  to 

dif,\  The  circiunstantial  detail  of  the  murder  of  Uichanl  II., 
as  it  is  ponresented  in  the  close  of  this  play,  was  |Hipularly 
ounsidcrv<X  even  long  after  the  time  of  Shakos]>cnru,  to  lie 
in  reality  the  true  history’  of  his  dcoth  : arni  down  Vo  the 
present  day,  the  manner  in  which  he  came  to  his  cm)  con- 
stitutes one  of  the  most  interesting  Problems  of  English 
history’.  Holiushotl  is  again  tbe  prinn{iai  authority  of  the 
dramatist ; and  his  statomoQts  are  avowedly  foumted  on 
the  refiort  of  Ahroh.*un  Heming,  who  was  one  of  the  com- 
pilers of  Uhj  series  of  chronicles  ooUeclively  calle<l  by  the 
ttainc  of  Huliushod.  Morning  dorivud  Itis  infunuation  from 
the  *•  Short  History  by  Thomas  of  Walsinghnni.  from 
Edwnrd  I.  to  Henry  V.*  Walsinghanr  ap|»enrs  Ui  reconi 
his  irarrativu  for  the  purpose  of  disproving  ” the  common 
fame,"  tliat  the  king  a death  was  to  Iw  atlrilmtod  to  com- 
ItuUorifltimiHt : ami.  contimieA  Fleming,  "he  referreth  it 
altogetlMr  to  votni^urU  pining  of  kiiMftf<.  For,  when  ho 
heanl  that  the  comploU  and  uttempts  of  such  of  his 
favorirers  as  sought  kxt  rcsfi/M/iVa,  and  thiir  ova  tulvnor*- 
■mini,  were  annihilate*!,  and  the  chiefu  agonta  shamefullio 
exec-uted  ; he  tooke  such  a conceit  at  these  misfoilunea, — 
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for  to  Thomas  Walaingham  tenueth  them — and  was  so 
beaten  out  of  heart, — that  xrilfnUit  Ac  tUirvtd  Kiuatlft,  and 
*0  Hied  in  I*omfret  C'dsi/c."  far  as  this  statenient  oan 
be  received,  itiis  not  at  all  inconsistent  with  the  ordinary 
account  of  the  murder  of  Richard,  nor  with  b«  ‘‘dospemUj 
manhood,"  as  Huliiisheti  pro|>erly  calls  it.  on  that  occasion  ; 
excited  as  bo  was  by  Ins  injuri(^,  and  bis  own  herce  •elf- 
will  and  im|iotuuus  dispuditiou. 

In  tho  tenuination  of  the  life  of  tbo  dethroned  king,  by 
whatsoovor  moons  it  was  effected, — if  tho  guilty  wish  for 
his  ileath,  were  ever  exproesed  by  Bolingbroko  as  related 
by  Walsingham,  anil  transferred  by  Fleming  Into  Uolin- 
shod  ; tho  poK^ago  seems  not  only  to  have  furnished  matter 
for  the  present  play,  hut  aUo  to  have  suggested  almost  tho 
very  wonls  which  Sliakcstioar©  has  employed  in  two  very 
noble  and  wo)l-knoa*n  isinUlel  jiossugcH. 

The  first  of  these  U m *•  King  John,"  Act  III.  Scene  1. 

**  Good  Hubert,  Hubert,— Hubert,  throw  thine  eye 
On  jrofi  younk  boy I'll  tell  thee  what,  my  friend 
He  u s very  serpent  In  my  w»y 
And  whrre«oe'rr  thU  foot  of  mine  doth  tread. 

//e  Uc«  before  roe.  Doat  thou  undrratand  met 
Tkitu  art  ki4  keeper  t " 

The  otlier  passage  is  of  course  tho  celebrated  temptation 
of  Buckiugham  by  the  Duke  of  Glouueater  to  tho  murder 
of  Rtlward  V.  and  his  limthor.  in  "Tho  Life  and  Death  of 
Riclianl  th©  Thinl,"  Act  IV.  Scone  2. 

" Thus  high,  by  thy  advice  and  tby  a«*i>unce, 
li  Kirhaitl  aeated. 

But,  thali  we  wear  thete  glories  for  a day. 

Or  shall  they  last,  and  we  rejoice  in  them  t 
• • • • • 

Now.  BurkingBaro,  now  do  I play  the  touch 
To  try  if  thou  be  current  gold,  Indeed.—  ■ 

Young  Edward  /iie« ^Thmk  mow  what  I would  speak  I" 

**  One  writer,"  savR  Holitwhod,  " which  soemolh  to  have 
great  knowlerigc  of  'King  Ricluml's  doings,  aaith  that  King 
Henrio,  sitting  on  a doio  at  his  table,  sore  sighing,  said, 

* Have  I Ho  faithfull  friutid  which  will  deliver  me  of  Aim, 
whiKie  life  will  l>o  mv  doath,  and  whose  death  wdll  be  tb© 
jirescn’ntion  of  my  life?’  This  saying  was  much  noted  of 
them  that  were  prewent.  and  oR(HN.-iallie  of  one  called  Sir 
I^ers  of  Kxttm."  It  is  iwMe*!  that  "this  knight  Incooti- 
nentUe  de|iarte»l  from  the  court,  with  eight  strung  persons 
in  his  comimnic.  (and  came  to  Pomfret;"  where  the  re- 
maining act  of  the  tragedy  wns  sudtienly  (>crfomiefl.  In 
the  Chronicle  of  (Jervasc  of  Ihiver,  relating  to  tl»e  reign  of 
Hunr^'  II.,  1171,  there  m a very  remai^blc  liistoncal 
jmmllcl  to  this  |«vs*age.  in  the  iswsionate  oxprwwion  of  that 
sovereign  in  reference  to  tho  Archbishop  Thomas  k Bucket. 
The  bi-sUvrian  states  that  the  king  became  »o  enraged 

< lieyond  the  majestic  decency  of  bis  condition,  that  ho 
' aloud  lamented  that  of  all  tbo  numbers,  both  of  nobloa  and 
I others,  whom  ho  had  maintainuri,  there  was  not  one  of 
i them  who  would  undertake  to  rolress  his  injuritM.  Tho>so 
I and  the  like  oompIninU  of  the  king  so  much  irritatail  four 
; knights,  that  they  liound  tiiemsclvcs  to^^'thur  by  an  oath, 

I and  withdrew  fmm  court  to  cxitcuIo  their  dcwigii. 

> After  tho  denth  of  lUchnni,  Shakes|icare  sagwdotisly 
showH  that  the  first  jioliiy  of  Bolingbroke  was  to  diHclaim 
any  tiortici|iHlion  in  it.  as  ho  doc«  even  t«)  Exton  himaelf: 

! and  ticre  again  apiMjars  a remarkable  similarity  lictwoen  thU 
iMirt  of  tho  }<rv!scnt  piny  and  the  s^wceh  of  King  John  to 
Hu)>ort  after  the  rup|mm«o<1  tnnnlor  of  Arthur,  in  the  fine 
]«.ssago  in  Act  IV.  Scene  2,  of  that  play.  Bolingbroko's 
Hocond  ami  mure  im|Hwimg  act  of  twiUcy  was  to  appear  pub- 
licly W declare  that  he  was  altogetner  innocent  of  the  dcalli 
of  the  late  king,  liy  honmirably  exiiosiug  and  interring  a 
body  affinnisl  to  It©  that  of  Hichoru.  Holinshc*!  thus  seta 
down  tho  circumstanewi  of  thia  ceremony  " After  he  wo* 
thus  deaii,  hm  bmlie  was  cmIsUmed  and  cered,  and  covorod 
with  lea<i,  all  save  the  face,  to  the  intent  tlral  all  men 
might  BOO  him.  and  {lurooive  that  ho  ira*  deiorted  from  life. 
For,  as  the  corjvse  was  conveieii  fmrn  Pomfret  to  London, 
in  all  the  town  us  and  places  where  thoso  that  had  the 
eoiiveiancc  of  it  did  stoie  with  it  all  night,— -they  cauued 

* iJirige'  to  bo  sung  in  tho  evening,  and  maane  of  * JU- 

in  tho  morning ; and,  as  well  after  tho  one  service 
as  tlm  other,  his  face,  du-coveroi),  waa  shewed  to  all  tliat 
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eoTetfxl  to  behold  it.  Thus  wen  the  corpse  6r«t  bro«4;ht  to 
the  Tower,  and  after  throutfh  tlw>  citie  to  the  cathcHlrall 
church  of  lount  Paule,  bar»fW«d.  where  it  laie  three  daieM 
toother,  tliat  ell  loen  mh^hl  Itehold  it.  There  wat*  a 
•olemne  oliacM^uie  done  fur  him,  both  at  Paule'a  and  after 
at  WestminKter ; at  which  time  both  at  /Jirigf  over  ni^t. 
and  in  ibo  morning  at  ftrytiifm,  the  kin^  ami  the  citizens 
of  London  wore  proeeut.'^  Up  to  tlib  point  the  romaina 
were  treateii  with  ^^rcat  ceremony,  but  they  «'oro  next 
removed  to  the  church  of  the  Friars  at  Abbc»t’s 

Umgley  in  Hert/ordahire  ; where  they  were  ol»scurely 
interred  by  the  Bishop  of  C^Kwter  and  the  Abbot#*  of 
Bt,  Alban's  and  Waltluuu.  “nuno  of  the  nobkw,”  odds 
UoUnahed,  "nor  anie  of  the  oommona — to  accoiupt  of<~ 
Win^  pronent  *.  ntilAtr  tciu  Mere  nnit  to  bid  Otrm  to  Hiniur 
t^fler  tkti  had  Uiui  him  in  tkt  tfronnU,  and  ^Huiud  tkt 
juHfrttU  xcJTtce.'' 

Tliroufriiout  the  whole  of  these  proceedin(rs,  aa  well  in 
the  hnst  ostentatious  display  of  a curae,  aihnned  to  liavo 
been  that  of  the  dethronuil  mouareh,  as  afterwards. — it 
aeems  as  if  the  policy  of  BuIin>rbruko  mij'ht  everywhere 
be  traced.  After  having  effect^  his  first  object,  that  of 
ahowiiiff,  in  the  most  mjblic  nlaces.  the  uninjured  body  of 
a pemon,  wlxich  is  declarwi  by  hVoiasurt  to  have  been 
seen  by  MmtMHrf  «rif4<r«Mf /— and  nftcr  having  |*er> 

fomkeJ  all  the  principal  rites,  the  rest  of  thu  funeral 
was  paase«l  over  in  silcnoe.  There  is  also  the  rurioua 
evidence  of  a contemporanoous  psietival  historian,  relating 
first  the  cx|KMure  of  a body  said  to  have  f*een  Kin^ 
f^cltarl's,  a]r<l  nfterwanls  the  oltscure  burial  of  it.  In  a 
manuscript  copy  of  John  nanlyng*»  Chronicle,  preserved  in 
the  Lansuoame  Collection,  there  are  t4c  following  notices 
of  this  funeral : — 

*'  Sone  after  that  kyng  Ricberdc  to  wsi  dede. 

And  breualil  to  Paule't  with  gret  tolemunUe, — 

(Men  tayd  he  wa«  for-hungred)— and  lapp'd  in  leds; 

But  that  hit  rtiAttc  waa  done,  and  **  liirigt,’' 

In  llrrtt  Riot  hit  eor$e  lay  there,  J «e.- 
And  after  tloat«  to  Wettmyntter  «ai  ladde, 

Where  * Plaeeha’  and  ' 2}grffy«  ‘ he  hadde." 

The  printed  editions  of  the  Chronicle  difler  entirely  in 
the  text  of  this  st.mxa ; but  the  following  verse,  and  the 
title  of  the  chapter  in  which  thev  occur,  ap^war  to  indicate 
that  the  autlior  prolmbly  thouglit  it  more  prudent  not  to 
declare  hb  baring  seen  the  body.  He  stAtes,  however, 
tliat  when  the  funeral  corumuntes  wore  ]ierforroe<l  at 
St.  Paul's 

' The  kynge  and  lordea  clothes  of  golde  there  offered. 
Some  tIU,  some  lx.  upon  hia  heist  were  profferde. 

At  Westmjrustcr  then  did  they  so  the  tame; 

When  truttynge  be  should  there  hare  buryed  bene. 

In  at  that  Myniler  lyke  a Prince  of  name, 

In  his  owne  tombe.  together  with  the  quene 
Anne,  that  afore  his  fynl  wyfe  bad  oene. 

But  then  the  him  fast  to  Langley  sent, 

There  in  ‘ the  Freem  ’ to  be  buryed  aeereteiaent." 

Hanljiig  adds,  in  the  title  to  this  chai>ter,  that  the  body 
waa  removed  thither  **  for  men  should  hare  no  remem- 
bniuncc  of  him." 

No  part  of  this  narrative  indicaten  any  doubt  that  the 
remains  which  had  Iwon  exbibitoil  were  really  thone  of 
Richard  ( nor  is  there  any  notice  of  the  other  reports  con* 
coming  the  cause  of  his  death.  The  author  of  Uie  Motri* 
cal  History  of  the  Deposition,  on  the  contrary’,  seems  not 
only  to  have  very  much  doubted  the  identity  of  the  de* 
ceased  individual,  but  also  to  have  diMbeliovod  that  the 
dethroned  king  was  really  dead.  His  narrative  of  these 
particulan  may  be  thus  rendered  in  the  familiar  style  and 
measure  of  the  original  :~> 

*'  When  the  King  was  these  tiding*  sbew'd, 

The  which  were  neither  filr  nor  good ; 

Bo  sadly  on  hit  heart  they  sank 
That  never  m<n«  he  ate  or  drank; 


But,  vanquish'd  ftom  that  hour,  denied 
All  food  to  Uke,  and  so  he  died. 

This  some  have  said  and  have  received. 

But  shall  not  be  by  me  believed ; 

For  certain  others  yet  do  tell 
That  he  Is  still  alive  and  well, 

Though  shot  within  their  prison-fort;^ 

And  therefor*  some  do  mis-report. 

' It  mailers  not  that  they  display’d 

A dead  man's  corse  uncover'd  laid. 

Through  London  with  such  honours  hem* 

As  should  a lifeless  king  adorn ; 

IbKlaring  that  it  was  the  corse 
Of  Richard  lying  on  that  hearse. 

• • s • • • 

But  I believe  not  certainly 
That  it  the  former  king  ro«M  be : 

Twas  but  hiscbaplaio,  Mandelain, 

Was  carried  by  that  solemn  train ; 

Who  in  face,  site,  and  height,  and  Umb, 

So  closely  did  resemble  him. 

That  each  one  firmly  thought  he  knew 
'T  was  good  King  Richard  met  bis  view. 

7/  it  trrrr  ke,  both  mom  and  ere 
My  hearty  prayers  to  Uod  I give, 

Who  merciful  and  piteous  is, 

That  he  may  take  his  tout  lo  bUts." 

Th«  prieist  MmuloUino.  who  is  mentioneil  in  these  rersM, 
liml  alrutviy  roproeentoil  Uichanl  in  the  cooapiracy  of  tbo 
F^rU  of  Rutland  and  Kent ; and  he  was  afterwards  taken 
with  many  othora  at  Cirencoater,  and  was  one  of  those 
hangesl  at  I»ndon.  Hence  it  was  that  his  body  could  be 
so  op|ioitunet>  brought  fonvard  as  that  of  the  late  king  ; 
and  it  is  nut  impossible  that  Henry  might  oven  have  in* 
dulgcd  in  a bitter  jest,  by  so  calling  the  lifeless  remains  of 
Di>e  who,  whilst  lining,  luul  been  r«dly  put  forward  as  the 
royal  sulwtitute.  Throughout  a ^reat  part  of  the  roign  of 
Henry  IV.  tho  very  general  belief  that  Richard  was  not 
dea<l.  was  a aourco  of  the  most  serious  vexation  to  him ; 
and  it  is  e^pei'ially  remarkable  that  he  should  have  ex* 
porieticcHl  much  of  his  anxioty  from  the  appostranoe  of 
uLher  false  Richards  after  Maudulaine,  against  whom  he 
issued  pn>c]amationa  so  late  as  1 402. 

TIte  illustmtioD  of  Uie  removal  of  the  body  obscurely 
interred  at  Abbot’s  Langley,  with  royal  honours  to  West' 
iiunatcr,  rightly  lielongs  to  the  play  of  Henry  V.  to  which 
we  refer  it.  But  there  is  one  cireumsiance,  arUing  out  of 
tlint  translation,  which  may  be  pm{iurly  noticed  in  this 
place, —the  o|>}M>rttuuiy  which  it  alTonled  of  oxaruining 
I some  skulls  in  tlui  royal  tomb,  by  Sir  Joseph  Ayloffe, 
Edwanl  King,  Uicharrl  Gough,  and  others,  in  the  latter 
(lart  of  tho  last  oc*ntur>*;  when  the  skull  which  was  believed 
to  bo  Uiat  of  the  king  did  not  exhibit  any  marks  of  vio* 
lenoe.  Mr.  King  states  that  "a  small  cleft  tliat  was  visible 
on  one  side,  ap]>oare<l.  on  close  inspection,  to  be  merely 
the  opening  of  a suture  from  length  of  time  and  decay  : 
and  it  wa.a  ltosi<lo  in  such  a {virt  of  tho  head  that  it  mtui 
] have  l>cen  visible  when  the  vimgo  was  exposed,  bad  it  been 
the  consequence  of  a wound  given  by  a battle-axe,  it 
at  tbo  top  of  wliat  tbo  anatomists  call  the  ot  tempori$. 
In  answer  to  those  arguments  it  is  to  be  observed,  firstly, 
that  the  skulls  examined  were  contained  in  the  sub* bane' 
ment  of  the  tomb,  and  not  in  the  monument  itself,  under 
tho  effigies,  where  tho  royal  bodies  might  be  supposed  to  be 
laid.  Secondly,  that  only  tbo  lower  pari  of  tno  face  was 
uncovered  when  the  remains  were  carried  through  London, 
and  tho  temporal  bon<M  wore  bidden.  The  rumour  of 
starvation  by  nis  keepers,  which  Holinshod  says  was  the 
most  commonly  believed,  might  have  been  the  cause  of  the 
death  of  Richard ; or  ho  might  even,  as  another  account 
states,  have  remained  by  his  own  will  too  long  without  food, 
and  then  have  been  unable  to  receive  it^  and  so  have  died, 
A heavy  suspicion  of  the  guilt  of  destroying  him  must 
always,  however,  rest  upon  too  memory  of  Henry  of  Boling- 
broke ; though  at  tho  prueent  time  be  is  commonly  believ^ 
to  have  been  innocent,  and  Richard  to  have  expired  at 
Porofrot  from  purely  natural  causes. 
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THE  FIRST  PART  OF 


KING  HENRY  THE  FODRTH. 


Thk  History  of  Hcnric  the  Forrlh ; With  the  battcll  at  Shrowahuric,  hetwecne  the  King  and 
liOrd  Henry  Percy,  sumamed  Hcnric  Hotspur  of  the  North.  With  tho  humorous  conceits  of 
Sir  John  FalstaMFo.  At  London,  Printed  by  P.  S.  for  Andrew  Wise,  dwelling  in  Paulea  Church- 
yard, at  the  signe  of  the  Angell.  1598.**  Such  is  the  title  of  the  first  and  best  edition  of  this 
famous  historic  drama.  A second  edition  was  issued  in  1599,  which  was  followed  by  a third  in 
1604,  a fourth  in  1608,  a fifth  in  1613,  and  a sixth  in  1622.  That  mx  distinct  impressions  of 
it  should  haTc  been  published  before  its  incorporation  in  the  folio  of  1623,  is  proof  of  its 
enduring  popularity. 

The  First  Port  of  King  Henry  IV.  was  entered  on  the  books  of  the  Stationers’  Company 
in  1597,  to  which  year  Malone  ascribes  its  production.  Chalmers  and  Drake  assign  it  to  1596, 
but  the  eridence  for  cither  date  is  so  extremely  raguc  and  unsubstantial  that  no  depcndance  can 
bo  placed  upon  it.  All  we  really  know  is,  that  tho  play  was  written  before  1598,  because  Meres, 
in  his  list  publisbed  that  year,  enumerates  **  Henry  the  IVth.**  as  one  of  our  poet's  works. 
Shakespeare,  it  is  thought,  selected  tho  stirring  period  of  our  history  comprehended  in  tho 
reigns  of  Henry  IV.  and  V.  for  dramatic  illustration,  in  consequence  of  tho  success  achieved 
by  an  old  and  worthless  piece  which  hod  long  retained  possession  of  the  stage,  called  “ Tlie 
Famous  Victories  of  Henry  tho  Fifth ; ” though  Dr.  Johnson  conceived  that  he  had  planned 
a reg;ular  connexion  of  these  dramatic  histories  from  Richard  the  Second  to  Henry  the  Fifth. 
From  a similarity  in  some  of  the  incidents  and  in  the  names  of  two  or  three  of  the  characters, 
it  is  quite  clear  that  be  was  acquainted  with  **  The  Famoas  Victories,**  and  tho  circumstance 
of  his  having  chosen  the  same  cyeuta  for  representation,  may  have  occasioned  the  revival  of 
that  old  piece  by  Henslowc's  company  in  1595,  and  its  re-publication  in  1598.  Aa  Mr.  Collier 
observes,  **  It  is  impossible  to  institute  any  parallel  between  * Tho  Famous . Victories  * and 
Shakespeare’s  dramas ; for,  besides  that  the  former  has  roached  us  evidently  in  an  imperfect 
shape,  the  immeasurable  superiority  of  the  latter  is  such,  as  to  render  any  attempt  to  traco 
resemblance  a matter  of  contrast  rather  than  of  comparison.** 

In  the  year  1844,  a manuscript  copy  of  the  ploy  of  Henry  tlio  Fourth  was  found  among  tho 
family  papers  of  Sir  Edward  Dering,  Bart.,  of  Surrenden,  Kent.  Mr.  Ilnlliwrll,  who  edited  tho 
MS.  for  the  Shakespeare  Society,  observes,  in  his  Introduction  to  the  volume,  that  it  **  does  not 
contain  the  whole  of  Shakespeare’s  Henry  IV.,  but  the  two  parts  condensed  into  one,  and,  as  wo 
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PRELIMINARY  NOTICE. 


preeume,  for  the  purpoee  of  repreeentAtion.”  And  he  goes  on  to  »ay  that  “the  vanations 
are  so  numerous,  that  wc  can  hardly  believe  the  MS.  was  transcribed  from  any  printed  edition. 
At  all  event*,  wo  cannot  discover  any  which  contains  them.  If  the  adapter  was  a player,  there 
seems  to  be  no  preponderating  reason  why  the  MS.  should  not  originally  have  been  the  property 
of  one  of  the  metmpr>Iitan  theatres,  and  have  beiui  pre|Mired  for  tho  use  of  such  an  establish- 
ment.” 

The  discovery  of  any  of  vSliakcspcore’s  plays  in  niamiM’ripl  of  a date  even  approaching  his 
own  time,  is  alone  sufficiently  interesting  in  a literary  point  of  view;  the  etlitor’s  suggestion  that 
the  Dcring  MS.  mas'  have  btH'n  dcrivcsl  from  wime  independent  stiurce,  cannot,  however,  he 
maintained.  There  is  abundant  internal  evidence  to  show  that  it  was  copied,  in  the  first  instance, 
from  the  (junHo  edition  of  and  ns  the  trmiMTtpt  was  apparently  made  during  the  reign 

of  Jamcj*  I,  with  a view  to  private  |»crfonnance,  by  the  friomls  of  Sir  Eclward  Deryng,  the  first 
liamnet,  the  language  was,  ns  usual,  altered  to  suit  the  taste  of  tlio  day;  the  various  readings, 
therefore,  whatever  their  merit,  cannot  be  accepted  as  of  any  Authority  in  elucidating  the  text. 


^persons  Jltprtstnttb. 


King  Henrt  the  Foukth. 

He.vhy,  Prince  of  \ 

« , , , ! to  King. 

Prince  Joii.n  0/  Lancaster,  ) 

Earl  op  Westmoreland. 

Sir  Walter  Blcnt. 

Thoma.s  Perct,  Earl  of  Worcester. 

Henry  Percy,  Earl  of  Northumberland. 

Henry  Percy,  fumam^d  Uotspcr,  hi*  eon. 

Edward  Mortimer,  Earl  of  March. 

Scroop,  Archhiakopof  York. 

Sir  Michaei.,  o friend  of  the  Archbishoji. 

Archibald,  Earl  of  Douglas. 

Owen  Olenpower. 


I Sir  Richard  Vernon. 

Sir  John  Falstafp. 

. PoiNR 
Oadsuill. 
j Peto. 

BaBDOLI'H. 

Lady  Percy,  n/«  to  Hotspur. 

Lady  Mortimer,  daughter  to  Qlendower. 

Mrs.  Quickly,  hotte**  of  a mrem  m £astchea{L 

Lord*,  Ofieeri,  Sheriff,  Vintner,  Chamberlain, 
J>ranrtrt,  TVarfMcri,  Carrieri,  and  AUendatU*. 


SCENE,— England. 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.-~Londoo.  A J?oom  in  Palact. 

Enter  Kixo  Hkxrt»  Westmobrland,  Sib  { Find  wc  a time  for  frighted  peace  to  pant» 

M’alteb  Blttkt,  and  otherg.  \ And  breathe  short-winded  accents  of  new  broils 

To  bo  commenc’d  in  strands*  afar  remote. 

K.  Hen.  So  shaken  as  we  are,  so  wan  with 

care,  » Str&ada*-]  Tb«  old  text  hsa  elronde. 
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KING  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


[ecuz  1* 


ACT  L] 

Ko  more  the  thirstj  entrance*  of  this  loil 
Shall  daub  her  Iip«  with  her  own  childien's  blood ; 
No  more  shall  trenching  war  channel  her  fields, 
Nor  bruiso  her  flowrets  with  the  armed  hooft 
Of  hostile  paces  : those  opposed  eyes, 

WTiich, — like  tlie  metooni  of  a tryubled  heaven, 
All  of  one  nature,  of  one  sutwtance  bred, 

Did  lately  meet  in  the  intestine  shock 
And  furious  close  of  civil  butchery, 

Shall  now,  in  mutual,  well-besce«>ing  ranks, 
March  all  one  way ; and  l>e  no  more  op{K>sM 
Against  acquaintance,  kindred,  and  allies: 

The  e<lge  of  war,  like  an  ill-shenthcd  knife. 

Iso  more  shall  cut  his  mostcr.  Thert'foiv,  friemlw, 
As  far  as  to  the  sepulchre  of  Christ,* 

(Whose  soldier  now,  under  whose  blessed  cross 
We  are  impressed  and  engnge»l  to  tight,) 
Forthwith  a power  of  Englisli  shall  wc  levy : 
Whose  amis  were  moulded  in  their  mothers*  womb 
To  chase  these  pagans,  in  thosM‘  holy  fields, 

Over  whose  acres  walk'd  those  blessed  feet. 

Which,  fourte<*n  hundred  years  ago,  were  nail'd 
For  our  odvantng<‘,  on  the  hitter  cross. 

But  this  our  piiqKjsc  now®  is  twelve-months  old, 
And  iKHitlcag  *tis  to  tell  you — wc  will  go; 
Thcn‘foro  wc  moot  not  now.  Then  let  me  hour 
Of  you,  my  j^ntle  cousin  Westmoreland, 

What  veatemiglit  oiir  council  did  dt'cree, 

In  forwanling  this  dear  expeilienoe. 

West.  My  liege,  this  haste  was  hot  in  question, 
And  many  limits  of  the  charge  set  down 
But  yesternight : when,  all  athwart,  tlien*  came 
A post  from  Wales,  louden  with  heavy  new's ; 
MTiosc  worst  was,  that  the  noble  Mortimer, 
Leading  the  men  of  Herefordshire  to  fight 
Against  the  irregular  and  wild  Olendower, 

Was  by  the  rude  hands  of  that  Welchman  taken, 
And  a thousand  of  his  pi?ople  butchered  : 

Upon  whose  dead  corps'*  there  was  such  misuse, 

% 

* ^'o  more  tie  tJUrstf  entrftnce  o/  1 I.on|t  and  fVuit- 

leii  hM  brm  Ibe  cnntroTrr.jr  upon  tbo  word  et$froMce,  here. 
For  a time,  indeed,  the  infcmiouB  and  clMstral  £rinni/$  of  Monek 
Maton  wai  permitted  to  nuperBede  It  tn  lume  edition*;  and  a 
few  criMca  advocated  the  aubBtitutlon  of  ffranls  recommended 
by  Steeven*.  or  the  lc»*  elepant  rntroiU  proposed  hr  Uoure;  hut 
theae  rvadlnita  have  had  their  day.  and  the  general  feeUntt  !■  now 
in  favour  of  retainine  the  old  cxpres«ion.  tntfonee 

<■  certainly  oh«rure,  but  it  mlKhi  tie  u*ed  metaphorically  for 
the  parched  crevice*  of  the  earth  after  Iona  drought,  without  any 
eeriou*  impropriety.  There  ia  lotnethiiig  *im<lar  In  a of 

the  **  Troubte*ume  Ratgne  of  King  John,**  with  which  8h*ke*peare 
wa*  perfectly  ftmiliar: — 

**  la  all  the  blood  yapilt  on  either  part. 

Closing  the  craair*  of  the  eorih 

Grownc  to  a love  game  and  a bridall  feast?** 
h As  far  as  to  the  sepulchre  of  Christ, 

Forthwith  a power  of  English  shall  we  levy.] 

To  /cry  a power  as  far  aa  to  the  sepulchre  of  Christ.  Steeveni 
objected  was  an  expresiton  quite  unexaniplcd.  Gilford  has 
shewn,  howerer,  (Ben  Jonson,  VuI.V.  p.  Isa.)  that  the  consmic. 
tien  was  not  peculiar,  hy  quoting  an  instance  of  it  from  Gotwm't 
Sehool  of  Ahu$t,  I5S7,  " Bclplo,  before  he  /cried  his  furee  to  the 
wallei  of  Carthage,  gars  his  aoldiers  the  print  of  the  citie  on  a 
cake  to  be  devoured.*' 
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Such  beastly,  shameless  transformatioi], 

By  those  ^ clchwomen  done,  as  may  not  be, 
\Mthout  much  shame,  retold  or  spoken  of. 

K.  Hen.  It  seems  then,  that  the  tidings  of  this 
broil 

Brake  off  our  Imsinc-sa  for  the  Holy  Land. 

West.  This,  match'd  with  other,  did*,  my 
gracious  lonl ; 

For*  mon^  uneven  and  unwelcome  news 
(’ame  from  the  north,  and  thus  it  did  import.’f* 

On  Holy-rood  day,  the  gnllaut  Hotspur  there, 
Young  Harry  Percy,  and  bravo  Archibald, 

Tliat  cvcr-valiant  and  approved  Scot, 

At  Huhnedon  met. 

Whore  they  difl  spend  a sad  and  bloody  hour ; 

As  by  discharge  of  their  artillery. 

And  shape  of  likelilnMtd,  the  m‘ws  was  told ; 

For  he  that  brought  them,  in  the  very  heat 
And  pri<lo  of  their  contention,  did  take  horse. 
Uncertain  of  the  issue  any  way.  [friend, 

K.  Hen*.  Here  is  n d<*ar  nnd;J  true-industrious 
Sir  Walter  Blunt,  new  lighted  fixim  his  horse, 
Stain'd  § with  the  variation  of  each  soil 
Ih'twixt  that  Holmcdon  an»l  tliis  seat  of  ours  ; 

And  he  hath  brought  us  smooth  and  welcome]] 
news. 

The  carl  of  Douglas  is  discomfited  ; 

Ten  thousand  l>old  Soots,  two  and  twenty  knights, 
Bulk’d*^  in  their  own  blood,  did  sir  Walter  see 
On  Iltilmo/lon’s  plains  : of  prisoners.  Hotspur  took 
Moninke  tlie*i  earl  of  Fife,  and  eldest  son 
To  l>enten  I>ouglas;»  and  the  carl  of  Athol, 

Of  Murray,  Angus,  and  Menteith. 

And  is  not  this  an  honourahle  s|)oil  ? 

A gallant  prlisc?  ha.  cousin,  is  it  not? 

M’est.  In  faith,  it  is  : 

A conquest  for  a prince  to  Isiast  of. 

K.  Hex.  Yen,  there  thou  mnk'st  me  sad,  and 
mnk'nt  me  sin 


(*)  First  folio.  Far.  (fl  First  folio,  repor/, 

(tl  First  oiisrtfl.  a.  (t)  Fiut  folioi,  $irain‘d. 

(I)  First  idio.  wttet>me$.  if  ) Old  copies  emit,  ike. 

♦ Now  it  tttrlre  months  o/rf,— ) So  the  flrst  quarto ; the  folio 
reads,  it  a twelvrinoittA  old. 

< V poa  trbatr  drad  coTT^i — ] The  fdlio  has  rorpn.  We  should, 
perh»t.  read  eortre. 

• Thit,  matfk'd  ttitb  other,  did.  my  fraeiomt  /i>rd:]  The  folio, 
following  the  quarto  of  ISIS,  from  which  it  appears  to  haw  been 
printed,  reads,  This  match'd  with  other  tike,  trc. 

f Balk'd  ia  their  omi  blood,—}  For  Balk'd,  that  is  ridyed,  or 
kraprd  up,  tliere  It  claasie  authorny : “Ingentes  RiituI*  speeta- 
bit  csedit  .feervos."  ;En.  X.  215.  and  “ ingentes  Rutulnrum  Hnquis 
.^ctfrvos;"  X.  5Q9;  but  many  will  prefer  the  eonjcetUTml  reading 
bak'd,  of  Steevens:  which  he  well  supports  by  the  following 
passages  from  Ileywood's  ••  Iron  Age,**  1R52:  — 

•'  — — Troilut  lies  embak'd 
In  his  cold  blood** 


*— — — bak'd  in  blood  and  dust." 

g Mordake  the  earl  of  Fife,  and  eldest  son 

To  beaten  Douglas; — ) 

This  is  an  error  into  which  the  poet  was  led  by  a mispointed 
passage  in  Holinshed.  Mordake  Ear)  of  Fife  was  the  son  of  the 
Duke  of  Albany,  Regent  of  Scotland. 
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KING  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


ACT  I.] 

In  enry  tlmt  my  lord  Nurthumbcrliuid 
Should  bo  the  fatlior  to*  m blest  a Ron  : 

A son,  who  is  the  theme  of  honour*#  torj^yiii* ; 
Amongst  a grove,  the  very  straightest  plant ; 

AVho  is  sweet  fortune*#  minion,  and  her  pride: 
A\’hiUt  I,  by  looking  on  the  praise  of  him. 

See  riot  and  dishonour  stain  the  brow 
Of  my  young  Ham*.  O,  tlmt  it  could  be  prov'd. 
That  some  night-tripping  fairy  had  exchang'd 
In  cradle-clothca  our  chiblren  where  they  lay, 

And  call’d  mine,  Percy,  his,  Plnntageiiet! 

Then  would  I have  his  Harry,  and  he  mine. 

But  let  him  from  my  thoughts.  Mliat  think  you, 
coz’, 

Of  this  young  Percy’s  pride  ? tlie  prisonm, 
Which  he  iu  this  adventure  hath  surj>i'is*d. 

To  his  own  use  he  kecj»;  and  sends  me  word, 

I shall  have  none  but  Mordake  emi  of  Fife.* 
WpsT.  This  is  his  uncle’s  teaching!  this  is 
Worcester, 

Malevolent  to  you  in  all  asjMMits, 

Whicli  makes  him  pniue  himself,  and  bristle  up 
The  crest  of  youth  against  your  dignity. 

K.  Hf.n.  But  I hare  sent  ft>r  him  to  aimwer 
this ; 

And,  for  this  cause,  awhile  we  must  neglect 
Our  holy  purpose  to  Jerusalem. 

Cousin,  on  M'cdnesday  next  our  council  we 
Will  hold  at  Windsor,+  so  inform  the  lords: 

But  come  yourself  with  speed  to  us  again  ; 

For  more  is  to  be  said,  and  to  be  done, 

Than  out  of  anger  can  be  uttered, 

M'est.  I will,  my  liege.  [Exmnt. 


SCENE  II. — The  savte.  Aii  apartment  m a 
TaiemA^) 

Enter  Hfniiy,  frmce  nf  Walee,  and  FALSTArK. 

Fal.  Now,  Ha),wlmt  time  of  day  is  it,  lad? 

P.  Hf.n.  Thou  art  so  fat-witted,  with  drinking 
of  old  sack,  and  unbuttoning  then.*  after  siipjKT,  and 
sleeping  u{>on  benches  after  noon,  that  thou  hast 

(*)  First  folio,  of.  (t)  Fir»t  folio  iateru,  and. 

<I)  Firtt  folio  in»en*,  in  the. 

* 1 >h«ll  have  none  but  Mord«k«  earl  of  Fife.]  in  thi«  refural 
liotipur  va»  jutllSed  by  (he  lav  of  arnst;  tvrty  prisoner  «ho«c 
redenipilon  did  not  exceed  ten  tbouiand’ croant  bcioit  at  the 
di»po*al  of  bii  captor,  cither  for  rantoit  «r  acquittal.  Mordake, 
kovevCT.  being  a piince  of  the  royal  bUi/d,  could  Lc  rightfully 
claimed  by  tbe  king, 

*•  To  demand  that  truly  «hkb  thou  woald'at  truly  know.)  The 
prince  appears  to  object  that  FaUtafT  asks  the  tinii  of  dap.  vhen 
all  bis  pursuits  have  reference  to 

* TAirres  of  the  dap's  beauty;]  For  #ra«/p, Theobald  reads  <koe/p; 
but  Malone  conjectures  that  a pun  «as  inltiiiicd  on  the  word 
iraa/p,  which  »as  to  be  prenounred  as  it  still  is  in  some  counties, 
hoctf. 

^ Got  u ilh  fircarinp— lay  by ; and  speal  with  cryiaj— bring  tn ;] 
Lajf  ftp,  It  a nm,tical  phrase  lucaning  s/ocCm  naii,  anti  may  have 
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[SCE.TE  II. 

! forgotten  to  dtuimml  that  truly  which  thou  would'st 
* truly  know.^  M’hnt  a devil  hast  thou  to  do  with  the 
! time  of  the  day?  unless  Iiouik  were  cups  of  sack, 
and  minutes  capons,  and  clocks  the  tongues  of 
haw'ds,  and  dials  the  Rtgns  of  leaping-liouKis,  and 
the  blessed  sun  himself  a fair  hot  wench  in  flame- 
colourcd  taffata,  I see  no  reason  why  thou  sbouid’st 
1m?  so  sufH'i^iious  to  demand  the  time  of  the  day. 

Fal.  Indeed,  you  come  near  me  now,  Hal : for 
we,  that  take  puix's,  go  by  the  moon  and  the* 
seven  stars;  and  not  by  Plimbus,  — he,  that 
! wanderintj  kniffkt  $o  fair.  And,  I pr’ytliee, 
sweet  wag,  when  tlimi  art  king. — as,  God  save 
thy  grace,  (majesty,  I should  say  ; for  grace  thou 
wilt  have  none.) 

P,  Hkn.  What!  none? 

Fal.  No,  by  niy  ti‘oth;+  not  so  much  as  will 
serve  to  1h?  prologue  to  an  egg  and  butter. 

P.  Hkn.  M’ell,  how  then  ? come,  roundly, 
roundly. 

Fal.  Marry,  then,  Rwwt  wag,  when  thou  art 
king,  let  not  u«,  that  arc  Rquirea  of  the  night’s 
body,  be  called  thieves  of  the  day’s  beauty  ;*  let 
j us  be — Diana's  foredters^  Gentlemen  of  the  $hadf, 
Minione  of  the  ittofjn  ; and  let  men  say,  we  be 
men  of  g<^  government ; being  governed  as  the 
sea  is,  by  our  noble  and  chaste  mistress  the  moon, 
under  who.'W?  countenance  we — steal. 

P.  Hkn.  Thou  say’st  well ; and  it  holds  well 
' too:  for  the  fortune  of  us,  that  aie  tlic  moon’s 
i men,  doth  ebb  and  6ow*  like  the  sea ; being 
goveiiied  as  the  sea  Is,  by  the  moon.  As,  fur 
j proof,  now : a purse  of  gold  most  resolutely 
snatched  on  Monday  night,  and  most  dissolutely 
s|»ent  on  Ttiesday  morning;  got  with  swearing — 
lay  hy ; and  spent  with  crying — bring  in:  now, 
in  os  low  an  ebb  as  the  foot  of  the  ladder  ; and, 
hy  and  by,  in  os  high  a flow  as  Uie  ridge  of  the 
gallows. 

Fal.  By  the  Lord.J  thou  say’st  true,  lad.  And 
is  not  my  hostess  of  the  tavern  a must  sweet 
j wench  ? * 

P.  Hen.  As  the  honey  of  Hybla,'  my  old  lad 
of  the  castle.  And  is  nut  a buff  jerkin'*  a most 
sweet  robe  of  durance  ? 


(*>  Pint  folio  omiu.  the.  (V)  Plr»t  folio  omiti,  wp  Uotk. 

Fir»t  folio  omiti,  By  the  Lord, 

been  A ilxnR  tern  for  the  hifchir»)man'i  '*  eland,''  The  bring  in, 
wu  the  tavern  call  for  more  vine. 

• And  ia  not  my  hoitcii  of  the  tavern  a mo«ti«cr(  wench  f| 
Tlie  humour  of  taking  a queition  or  makinit  an  obaervation  quite 
itrelevant  to  (he  converiation  po  ng  on.  i«  very  aockni.  It  niuit 
have  been  cotninon  in  Shakciprare'i  time,  for  it  ia  frequently  fouml 
in  tbe  old  draniaa,  and  hehliiixvlf  induipei  in  Ibia  vcina^ain  in  tbe 
preienl  play,  where  the  |4inecmy«li5ri  poor  Praneii,— "Why  then, 
your  brown  btatvd  ii  muronly  dttnk.’’  It  oceun  slioia  Harakt 
more  than  once.  Ben  Jonion  calli  it  a game  of  tmp^tnrt. 

t At  the  honey  of  Hybla,— ] The  folio  rea^,  Ai  t»  the  hoDcy, 
omitting  the  word».  of  Uyhto. 

r And  it  not  a buff  jerkin  a most  a wret  tobe  of  durance  fj  Si  e 
note  (>h  P-  l^‘ 
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Fal.  How  now,  how  now,  mod  wag?  what,  in 
thj  quipo  and  thj  qiiidditien?  whnt  a plague  have 
I to  do  with  a buff  jerkin  ? 

F.  Hrn.  wliat  a pox  have  I to  do  with 

my  hostcoB  of  the  tavern  ? 

Fal.  Well,  thou  host  called  her  to  a reckoning, 
many  a time  and  off. 

P.  IIsN.  Did  1 ever  call  for  thee  to  pay  thy 
port? 

Fal.  No;  1*11  give  thee  thy  due,  thou  hast 
paid  all  there. 

P.  Hrv.  Yea,  and  elsewhere,  so  far  as  my  coin 
would  stretch;  and,  where  it  would  not,  I have  used 
my  credit. 

Fal.  Yea,  and  so  used  it,  that  were  it  not* 
here  apparent  that  thou  art  heir  apparent,— But, 
I pr’ythee,  sweet  wag,  shall  there  bo  gallows 
standing  in  England  when  thou  art  king?  and 
resolution  thus  fobbed  os  it  is,  with  the  rusty  curb 


(*)  pint  folioomiti,  Hof. 

• ril  ftrs  brave  Jadge-l  Shakeipew  had  prnbithlj  In  hU  mind 
B fMuiB^e  from  (he  old  ploy  of  **  I'he  Pumoai  Vktoiiee  of  Henry 
the  Plflh,’’— 

Henry  V.  But  Ned.  lo  eorme  m I em  kinftrthe  Art!  thinit  1 will 
doo.  ihBl  be  to  put  my  Lord  ehiefe  Juatiee  out  of  office,  and  thou 
•halt  be  my  Lord  ehiefe  Justice  of  KnitUnd." 

**  Ned.  SbiU  1 be  Lorde  ehiefe  Justice  f 
By  ifoiTe  wound*  lie  be  the  hrartti  Lorde  ehiefe  Juitlee 
That  ever  waa  In  Rnirland.^ 

bAflbeol.— 1 and  Tilierf.  contracted  Into  0t6  and  Tih, 

were  the  common  name*  for  cat*  In  former  lime*,  Oib  being  uauiUly 
applied  to  an  ot4  co/.  Why  thi*  animal  or  "an  old  lion,"  or  a 
"lugged  bear,"  aboold  beaecounted  melancholy,  unleta  ftom  the 
irnrltf  of  it*  carriage,  ha*  nerar  been  *ho«n.  but  the  *imi!e  "a* 
fll2 


of  old  father  antic  the  law?  Do  not  thou,  when 
thou  art*  king,  hang  a thief. 

P,  IIbn.  No  ; thou  shall.  [brave  judge.* 

Fal.  Shall  T?  O rare!  By  the  Lonl,t  I*H  be  a 

P.  Hen.  Thoujiidgest  false  already;  I mean, 
thou  sholt  have  the  hanging  of  tlic  thieves,  and  so 
become  a rare  hangman. 

Fal.  Well,  Hal,  well ; and  in  some  sort  it 
jumps  with  my  humour,  as  well  as  waiting  in  the 
court,  I can  tell  you. 

P.  Hen.  For  obtaining  of  suits? 

Fal.  Yea,  for  obtaining  of  suits : whereof  the 
hangman  hath  no  lean  wardrobe.  *8blood.^  I am 
as  melancholy  os  a gib  cat,**  or  a lugged  bear. 

P.  Urn.  Or  an  old  lion  ; or  a lover’s  lute. 

Fal.  Yea,  or  the  drone  of  a Lincolnshire  bog- 

pipe,(2) 

P.  IIkn.  \Miat  soy’st  thou  to  a hare,*  or  the 
mclanclioly  of  Moor-ditch  ? 

(*i  Pirvt  folio  in*crt*.  o.  (t)  Pint  folio  omit*,  By  tW  Lord, 
(t)  Pint  folio  omit*,  S'blood. 

melancholy  a*  a cat,**  was  in  ftvqucnt  use tbu*  la  Lilly’* 
" Midaa,”— 

**  Pet.  How  now,  Motto,  all  aroort  t 
Mot.  1 am  a«  m4lantMff  a*  a cal." 

« A hare,'—]  The  following  extract,  from  Turbcrrill*’*  Booh 
on  Hunting  and  Falconry.  1*  a better  explanation  of  thi*  passage 
than  any  given  by  the  commentators:— *‘ The  Hare  Ant  taught  u* 
the  u«e  of  (he  hearlte  called  wyld  Succory,  which  U very  excellent 
for  those  which  are  disponed  to  bemelancholicke:  Sket  her$ei/t  U 
OH*  of  tk«  moil  wulonckolxtkt  bfotU  Ikol  u,  and  to  beale  her  own 
inflrmltie  she  goeth  commonly  to  lit  under  (hat  heaibe." 
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KINO  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


ACT  I.] 

Faj,.  Thou  hast  tlic  most  unaavoun*  Bimilcs;* 
am]  art,  indeed,  tlie  most  comparative,*  rnscallieftt,+ 
— • Bwc?ct  young  prince, — But  Hal,  I pr’ythce, 
trouble  me  no  more  witli  vanity.  I would  to  God4^ 
thou  and  I knew  where  a commo<Hty  <»f  good  nanica 
were  to  bought : an  old  lord  of  the  council  rat*?*! 
me  the  other  day  in  the  street  about  you,  sir  ; but 
I markcil  him  not : and  yet  he  talked  very  wisely ; 
but  I reganitnl  liim  not : and  yet  ho  talked  wisely, 
and  in  the  street  too. 

P.  IIkn.  Thou  did’at  well ; for  wistlom  cri<» 
out  in  the  streets,  and  no  man  regards  iU^) 

Fal.  O,  thou  hast  damnable  iteration  ; and  art, 
indce<l,  able  to  corrupt  n saint.  Thmi  liost  done 
muchhaim  upon§  me,  Hal, — God  forgive  thee  for 
it!  Before  I knew  thin?,  Hal, I knew  nothing;  and  : 
now  am  I,  { if  a man  should  speak  truly,  tittle 
better  than  one  of  the  wicked.  I must  give  over 
this  life,  and  I will  give  it  over ; hy  the  I»rd,T  on 
I do  not,  I am  a villain  ; I'll  be  damn'd  for  never 
a king's  son  in  Christendom. 

P.  Hen*.  AMicrc  shall  we  take  a pm^si*  to* 
morrow,  Jack  ? 

Faj,.  Zounds  !••  where  thou  wilt,  1ml,  I’ll  make 
one ; an  I do  not,  call  me  villain,  and  baffle  me. 

P.  Hex.  T see  a gootl  amendment  of  life  in 
thcc ; from  praying,  to  purse-taking. 

Enter  Poixs  at  a dUtaucc. 

Fal.  ^^’hy,  Hal,  *tis  my  vocation,  Hal;  ’tis  no 
sin  for  a man  U)  lalx>ur  in  his  vocation.  Pouis  ! — 
Now  shall  we  know  if  Gadshill  have  set  a mutch.'' 
O,  if  men  were  to  be  save<i  by  merit,  what  hole  in 
hell  were  hot  enough  for  him?  nils  is  the  most 
omnipotent  villain,  that  ever  cried, 6Vamf,  to  a true 
man. 

P.  Hex.  Gooil  morrow,  Nod. 

PoiNS.  GckxI  morrow,  sweet  Ilal. — N\Tint  says 
monsieur  Remorw*?  What  says  sir  J«dm  Saek- 
and-8ugmr?  Jack,  how  agrees  the  devil  and  thee 
ab<jut  thy  soul,  that  thou  soldest  him  on  Good- 
Friday  last,  for  a cup  of  Madeira,  and  a cold 
capon's  log  ? 


(*)  Pint  folio,  tmilt*.  (t)  First  folio,  rtuenlletl. 

Pint  folio  omitc,  to  Oo4.  (()  Pint  folio,  «h/o. 

(a (Pint  folio, /mo.  Pint  folio otnlu, *jf  Me Iwrf. 

(**)  Pint  folio  omiti,  Zoundt. 

» componitlTe.]  Thii  mijr  mean,  that  U rmdiett  ia  cean 
fritoHM  err  timtltM. 

'*  Hart  »et  a mateh.l  The  fint  folio  hat  “ a iroteA.”  Sfliinp 
m matth  »at  oceuionalljr  u««d  for  laoAia;  aa  appnimtm4mt ; thua, 
In  Ben  Jonton’s  *■  Bartholomew  Fair;"—*' Peace,  Sfa.  they’ll  he 
uirry  if  they  hear  you  evM-droppinf.  now  they  are  trUimg  their 
wtnick.’'  But  It  waa  aUo  employed  in  ro)(ues'  language  to  mean 
pUimnirng  a robhtrtf ; as  in  " Balaey'a  Ghoat,"  a black  letter 
quarto,  quoted  by  Fanner,  supposed  to  be  about  190S.  " I have 

"been  many  times  bchoidinp;  to  Tapstrn  and  ChamberUioes 
for  directiuns  and  leUiap  o/ 

s //ear  a»,  Yedward;)  Vrdvard  ie  a popular  corruption  of 
" Edward,^  still  used  in  some  parts  of  England. 
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(SCKBB  II. 

P.  Hex.  Sir  John  stands  to  hid  word,  the  devil 
shall  have  his  bargain  ; for  he  was  never  yet  a 
breaker  of  proverbs,  he  will  give  the  devil  hU  due. 

Porxs.  Then  art  thou  damnetl  for  keeping  thy 
word  with  the  devil. 

P,  Hex.  Else  he  had  been*  damned  for  cozen- 
ing the  devil. 

Poixs.  But  my  lads,  my  Imls.  to-morrow  morn- 
ing, by  four  o’clock,  early  at  Qadshill  ;(^>)  there  are 
pilgrims  going  to  Canterbury  with  rich  offeringa, 
and  trailers  riding  to  London  with  fat  purses : I 
have  visors  for  you  all,  you  have  horses  for  your- 
selves ; Gadshiil  lies  to-night  in  Roolicster ; I have 
bespoke  siipjvr  to-morrow  iiightf  in  Kastebeap ; 
we  may  do  it  aa  secure  as  sleep : if  you  will  go, 

: I will  stutF  your  purses  full  of  crowns  : if  you  will 
not,  tany  at  boinc,  and  be  hanged. 

Fal.  Hear  ye,  Yedwanl ; * if  I tarry  at  home, 
and  gr>  not,  I ’ll  Imng  you  for  going, 

Poixs.  Vou  will,  cho{>s  ? 

Fal.  Hal,  wilt  thou  make  one  ? [faith.$ 

1*.  Hex.  Who,  I rob?  I a thief?  not  I,  by  my 

Fal.  There’s  neither  honesty,  manhood,  nor 
giwd  fellowship  in  thee,  nor  thou  cam’at  not  of  the 
bliMx!  royal,  if  thou  dar’st  not  stand  for  ten 
shillings.'* 

P.  IIkn.  Well,  then,  once  in  my  days  I’ll  be  a 
nmd-eap. 

Fal.  Why,  that’s  well  said.  [home. 

P.  Hex.  Well,  come  what  will,  I’ll  tarry  at 

Fal.  By  the  Lonl,§  1 ’ll  be  a traitor  then,  when 
thou  art  king. 

P.  Hex.  1 care  not. 

Poixs.  Sir  John,  I pr'ythec,  leave  the  prince 
and  me  alone ; I will  lay  him  down  such  rcasonH 
for  thia  adventure,  that  ho  shall  go. 

Fal.  Well,  GihI  give  thee"  tlie  spirit  of  porsua- 
fiion,  and  him  the  ears  of  profiting,  that  what  thou 
speakest  may  move,  and  what  he  hears  may  be  bc- 
licveil,  that  the  true  prince  may  (for  recn>ation 
sake,)  prove  a false  thief ; for  the  poor  abuses  of 
tlie  time  want  countenance.  Farewell : you  ahall 
find  me  in  Eastcheap. 

P.  Hex.  Farewell,  thou  II  latter  spring ! Fare- 
well, All-bollown  summer  \^ExU  Falstapt. 


(*)  First  folio  omit*.  (t)  Pint  folio  omllt,  n^f. 

(t)  First  folio  omits,  hp  faith. 

(I)  First  folio  omits,  bjf  the  Lord.  (0)  Old  Ust,  tho. 

d Thou  r«m'st  not  of  the  blood  ro/al.  If  then  dareet  not  stand 
for  ten  shiliing*.)  We  should  perhaps  read,  at  many  of  the  modem 
editors  do.  ■land/*  since  a quibble  is  evidently  Intended  on 
the  word  rotfoi.  The  coin  called  reat  or  royal  was  of  ten  lAiUiofs 
value. 

• VTtU,  Ood  give  thee  Mr  tpirit  of  ptrmaaton,  and  him  Me  ears 
of  projilimp,—}  The  folio  reads.  Well,  Mo«  Adve  the  spirit 

of  persuasion,  and  Ae  the  ears.  frc. 

I AH-hallown  summer!)  All^llom  (idr,  at  Att  Satmie  dap,  is 
the  first  of  November.  Nothing  could  be  more  happy  than  the 
likening  Palstafl*.  with  his  old  age  and  young  pa**ions,  to  this 
November  summer. 
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KINO  HKNRY  THE  FuCHTH. 


[wEiie  III. 


ArT  r.J 

PoiNH.  Xow,  niy  good  sweet  honey  lortl,  ride 
with  u«  to-morrott' ; I have  a jenl  to  execute,  timt 
I cannot  manage  alone.  Ful.Htaff,  Hnri!«»I}ih,  IVto, 
and  Gadj^liiil,*  shall  itih  tlioso  men  that  wc  have 
already  way-laid;  yourself*  and  I,  will  not  Ik*  j 
there : and  whim  they  have  the  booty,  if  you  and  | 
I do  not  rob  thorn,  cut  this  hca«i  fmm  my 
shoulders. 

P.  Hkn.  But  how  shall  wc  part  with  them  in 
setting  forth  ? 

Poixs.  Why,  wc  will  set  forth  before  or  after  l 
them,  and  ap[K)int  them  a place  of  meeting,  where-  ; 
in  it  is  at  our  pleasure  to  fail ; and  then  will  they  | 
odventuro  upon  the  expKdt  themselves:  which  they 
shall  have  no  sooner  achieved,  but  wc'li  set  upon  i 
them.  I 

P.  Hkx.  Ay,  but,  ’tis  like,  that  they  will  know 
us,  by  our  horses,  by  our  hahit.s,  and  by  every  1 
other  appointment,  to  be  ourselves. 

Poisa.  Tut ! our  horses  they  shall  not  st*c,  1 ’ll 
tic  them  in  the  wood ; our  visors  we  will  change . 
after  we  leave  them  ; and,  sirrah,  I have  cast's  <if 
buckram  for  the  nonce, to  immnsk  our  noted  out- 
ward garments,  j 

P.  Hex.  But  1 doubt,  they  will  be  too  hard  for  | 
us.  I 

Poixa.  Well,  for  two  of  them,  I know  them  to  ' 
be  as  tnio-bred  coward.s  as  over  turned  back  ; and  1 
for  the  third,  if  he  fight  longer  than  he  sees  | 
reason,  I’ll  forswear  arms.  The  virtue  of  this  | 
jest  will  be,  the  incomprelicnsihle  lies  that  this  [ 
same*  fat  rogue  will  tell  us,  when  wc  meet  at 
supper  : how  thirty  at  least,  he  fought  with  ; whut 
wards,  what  blows,  what  exti-cmitics  ho  endured ; - 
and,  in  the  reproof  of  tills,  liesf  the  jest.  I 

P.  Hex.  Well,  IT  go  with  thee;  provide  us  | 
nil  things  necessary,  and  meet  me  to-night*  in 
Eostcheap,  then?  1 ’ll  sup.  Farewell. 

PoiNS.  Farewell,  my  lonl.  Poixs. 

P.  Hen,  I know  you  all,  and  will  a while  up-  1 
hold 

ITic  unyok’d  humour  of  your  idleness : 

Yet  herein  will  I imitate  the  sun. 

Who  doth  permit  the  hose  contagious  clouds 
To  smother  up  his  beauty  from  the  worhl,  ' 

That,  when  he  please  again  to  be  himself, 

Being  wanted,  he  may  be  more  wonder’ll  at. 

By  breaking  through  (he  foul  and  ugly  mists 
Of  vapours,  that  did  seem  to  strangle  him. 


(*)  Pint  folio  oinita,  irmr.  (tj  First  quarto,  fir«a. 

* PaistaiT,  6ar<}o)ph.  Peto,  and  Gadahill. — ] The  old  copirt  retd, 
Palatair.  Ao«ri/,  and  Gadahill,  Harvrti  and  living, 

no  doubt,  the  namrs  of  tbf  acton  who  prr>onalcd  Bardolph  and  I 
I’oto. 

S For  nonce,]  Pur  the  ikccoj^ov.  See  iwle  (*>.  p.  138. 

' M'-et  me  to-night—]  The  old  copies  hare  ‘ to-muirow  night,"  ; 
• hies  it  an  obvious  mistake.  i 

d //al4(/«  sien's  hopes;]  Hopes  here  meant  txptfUilion$,  1 
a use  of  the  word  net  at  all  UBCotnmon  formerlr.  snd  hardly  ■ 
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If  all  the  year  w«tc  playing  holidays. 

To  s|>ort  would  bo  as  tetlioiis  as  to  work  ; 

But  when  they  ocldom  come,  they  wi.sh’d-foi- 
come. 

And  nothing  ploa.scth  but  mre  accidents. 

So,  wlion  this  loose  behaviour  I throw  oHf, 

And  pay  the  debt  I never  promised, 

By  how  much  iM'tter  tlian  my  wonl  I am, 

By  so  much  shall  I falsify  men’s  hopes 
And,  like  bright  metal  on  a sullen  ground, 

My  reformation,  glittering  o’er  my  fault, 

Shall  show  more  gootlly,  and  attiact  more  eyes, 
Thun  that  which  hath  no  foil*  to  set  it  off. 
ni  so  ofiond,  to  make  olfence  a skill  ; 

Kcdecming  lime,  when  men  think  least  I will.^'^^  . 

[AVt/. 


SCENE  III. — The  Mm’'.  A Room  in  (he 
Pal’ict. 

Knier  Kixg  Hkxiiy,  XonTHruBKHnANn,  AVor- 
CE8TBB,  IloTarrn,  Sir  Walter  Blunt, 
and  oihen. 

K.  Kkx.  My  hlooil  hath  been  too  cold  and 
temperate. 

Unapt  to  stir  at  these  indignities, 

And  you  hove  found  me ; for,  accordingly. 

You  tread  upon  my  patience:  but,  be  sure, 

I will  fi-om  henceforth  rather  be  myself. 

Mighty,  and  to  be  fear’d,  than  niy  condition 
AMiieh  hath  Uxm  smooth  a.s  oil,  soft  as  young 
down. 

Ami  thert'fore  li)st  that  title  of  respect, 

Mliich  the  proud  soul  ne’er  pays,  but  to  the 
protul. 

AVou.  Our  house,  my  sovereign  liege,  little 
det*ervc8 

l*he  scourge  of  greatness  to  lie  used  on  it ; 

And  that  same  greatness  hx)  which  our  own  bands 
Have  holp  to  make  so  |M»rt1y. 

North.  My  lonl,— — 

K.  Hen.  Worcester,  get  thee  gone,  for  I do 
see 

Hunger  and  disohcilience  in  thine  c^’O : 

O,  sir,  your  presence  is  too  hoM  and  |^erempto^y, 
And  majesty  might  never  yet  endure 


(*>  Pirkt  folio,  «oif. 
obsolete  even  now  in  somecountlr*. 

*'  This  speech  is  very  artfully  introduced  to  keep  the  Prince  Onm 
appearing  vile  in  the  opinion  of  the  audicure;  it  prepare*  them 
for  ItU  future  reformation;  and  what  is  y>  t more  vadusbV.  exhibiU 
a natural  picture  of  a great  mind  odeitng  excuses  to  itself,  and 
pallialii'B  those  follies  which  it  can  neither  Justify  nor  forsake.'* 

Joaxsox. 

* The  4 luy  oinditien.]  CoaiHtit/n  in  this  place  means,  mattirni 

ttUp9$tHoH,  See  note  (8),  p,  897, 
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The  moody  frontier  ol  a senant  brow. 

You  have  ^ood  leave  to  leave  ua  ; when  we  need 
Your  use  and  counsel,  we  shall  send  for  you. — 

[Exit  WoRCKSTER. 

You  were  about  to  s|K‘ok.  [To  North. 

North.  Yea,  my  gitod  lord, 

niosc  prisoiKTs  in  your  highness’  name*  de- 
manded, 

WTiich  Harry  Percy  here  at  Ilolmedon  look, 
Were,  as  he  says,  not  with  such  Mtrcnglh  dcnii*d 
As  ist  deliver'd  to  your  niaji^ty  : 

Kither  envy,  therefore,  or  mis])rision 
la  guilty  of  this  fault,  and  not  my  son.* 

Hot,  My  liege,  I di<l  deny  no  pi'isonora. 

But,  I remember,  when  the  fight  was  done. 

When  I was  dry  with  rage,  and  extreme  toil, 
Breathless  and  faint,  leaning  u]H>n  tny  sword, 
I'anve  there  a oeiloin  lonl,  neat,  and  trimly 
dress’d, 

(*)  Pint  fulioomiU.  maue.  (t)  Pii»t  fuUo.  «««. 

» EUhrr  en«  jr.  tWnTurr.  or  miipntitm 

1>  o/  Mi«  fumU,  «nl  n»f  mjf  #«».] 

ao  thr  rarly  (juirlo  ropieo.  The  folio  rrwl'.'^ 

**  Whoritiur  tkroupk  r«rv,  or 
tf  mi  guUljr  of  thi»  foult,'*  tec. 


Fresh  as  s bridegroom  ; and  his  chin,  new  reap'd, 
Shuw'd  like  a stubble  land  at  hanest-hoiiie : 

He  was  peifunied  like  a milliner, 

And  'twixt  his  finger  and  his  thumb  he  held 
.\  pouneet-hox,^  which  ever  and  anon 
He  gave  his  nose,  and  t<M>k’t  away  again  ■— 
Who,  therewith  angiy^,  when  it  next  came  there. 
Took  it  in  snuff  :** — and  still  he  smil'd, and  talk'd; 
And,  as  the  soldiers  bore*  dead  bodies  hy, 

He  call'd  them — untaught  knaves,  unmannerly. 
To  bring  a slovenly  unhandsome  corse 
Betwixt  the  wind  and  his  nubility. 

With  many  holiday  and  lady  terms  t 
He  question’d  me  : among  the  rest,  demanded 
.My  prisoners,  in  your  majesty’s  behalf. 

I then,  all  smarting,  with  my  wounds  being  cold,— > 
To  be  so  pt*ster'd  with  a |»ojunjay, — 

Out  of  my  grief  and  my  impatience, 

Answer'd  iieglectingly,  I know  not  what,^ 

I ■)  Kimt  folio,  hurt. 

(ri  Fir»t  folio,  Irrm.  • 

k A pounool  iUjr  | A bat  with  lh«  lid  pierred.  luntaiiUuf 
• rnt<. 

« Tuvk  it  m »nu(r. — ] See  note  p.  84. 


51j 


Digitized  by  Google 


He  should,  or  he^  should  not ; — for  he  made  me 
mad. 

To  see  him  shine  so  brisk,  and  smell  so  sweet, 

And  talk  so  like  a waiting-gentlewoman, 

Of  guns,  and  drums,  and  wounds,  (God  save  the 
mark  !) 

And  telling  mo,  the  sovereign'si  thing  on  earth 
Was  parmoceti,*  for  on  inward  bruise  ; 

And  that  it  was  great  pity,  so  it  was, 

That  villainous  salt-petre  should  Iw  digg’d 
Out  of  the  bowels  of  the  harmless  eai*tli, 

Mliich  many  a good  tall  fellow  had  desIroyM 
So  cowanlly ; and.  hut  for  these  vile  guns, 
lie  would  himself  have  been  a soldier. 

This  hold  unjointed  chat  of  his,  my  lord, 

1 answer’d,  t indirectly,  os  I said ; 

And,  I beseech  you,  let  not  hisj  report 
Come  current  for  an  accusation,  ^ 

Betwixt  my  love  ond  your  high  majesty.  [lord, 
Blunt.  The  circumstance  considerM,  good  my 
WTiatovcr  Harry  Percy  then  had  sahl, 

To  such  a person,  and  in  such  a place. 

At  such  a time,  with  all  the  rest  re-told, 

May  reasonably  die.  and  never  rise 

(*)  Firat  folio  omit*.  Me. 

(4)  Fint  foiiS,  Made  me  to  aneiter.  ({)  Firit  folio,  Mia. 

• Panoiiceli.]  Ttiis  wm  the  «nrici>t  pronnneistion  of  eperma- 
€ttf.  Sir  Richard  llawkina,  In  hi*  “ Vnyaji*  into  the  South  Sea.” 
U9S.  p.  46.  aay*— ‘•Thia  we  eorruptljr  call  parmaeellie,  of  the  | 
Latin  word  Sprrma 

k And  tadenl  iri/k  feet*.]  The  old  mnie*  all  rend  /aora.  whkh 
waa  tmljr  one  of  the  many  forma  of  apcIUng  feer$ | 
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To  do  him  wrong,  or  any  way  impeach 
What  then  he  said,  so  he  un.say  it  now. 

K.  Hkn.  Mliy,  yet  he*  doth  deny  his  prisonese; 
But  with  proviso,  and  exception, — 

That  we,  at  our  own  charge,  shall  ransom  straight 
llis  brother-in-law,  the  foolish  Mortimer  ;(7) 
out  my  soul,  hath  wilfully  betray’d 
The  lives  of  tliosc,  that  he  did  lend  to  fight 
Against  the  great  magician,  damn’d  Glendowcr; 
Whose  daughter,  os  we  hear,  the  earl  of  March 
Hath  lately  niarric<l.  Shall  our  coffers  theu 
Be  emptied,  to  n><lecm  a traitor  home? 

Shall  we  buy  treason  ? anil  indent  with  feers,** 
When  (hey  have  lost  and  forfeited  thcm.selvo8  ? 
Xo,  on  the  barri'ii  mountains^  let  him  starve; 

For  I shall  never  hold  that  man  my  friend, 

Mliose  tongue  shall  nsk  me  for  one  penny  coat 
To  mnsom  home  revolted  Mortimer. 

Hot.  Kevolti-d  Mortimer ! 

He  never  did  fall  off.  my  sovmugn  liege, 

But  by  the  cimnec  of  war.  To  prove  that  true, 
Needs  no  mure  but  one  tongue  for  all  those 
wounils, 

Those  moutlunl  wounds,  which  valiantly  he  took. 


(•)  Pint  folio  omits  he.  (41  Pint  folio,  im. 

(I)  Pint  foHo.  aroMaMia. 

**  And  Hem  fk)Tc  vnto  licr/mrc, 

Lcander  fync  did  take.”— 

The  Pteeeaet  fahle  af  IlfrmepMndtlue  and  Saleaacie, 
Mp  T.  Ptend.  Gent.  &e.  S.C.  166^ 
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ACT  L]  KING  HENRY  THE  FOURTH.  [sckxe  m. 


Wlien  on  the  pcntlc  ScvcTn’s  bank, 

In  single  op|H>sition,  humJ  to  liand, 
lie  did  confound  the  be^t  part  of  no  hour 
In  cliangiug  hartlimeut  with  great  Glcndower : 
Tliree  times  they  breath’d,  and  three  times  did 
they  diink, 

Upon  ogreeiucnt,  of  swift  Severn’s  flood  : 

Who  then,  affrighted  “ with  their  bloody  looks, 

Run  fearfully  among  the  trembling  reeds. 

And  hid  his  crisp  head  in  the  hollow  bank 
Blood-stained  with  these  valiant  combatants. 

Never  did  base  and  rotten  policy 

Colour  her  working  with  such  deadly  wounds  ; 

Nor  never  ccmld  the  noble  Mortimer 
Receive  so  many,  and  all  willingly : 

Then  let  him  not  be  slandcrM  with  revolt. 

K.  IIkn.  Thou  dost  belie  him,  Percy,  thou  dost 
belie  him ; 

He  never  did  encounter  with  Glcndower ; [alone. 
I tell  thee,  he  durst  as  well  have  met  the  devil 
As  Owen  Glcndower  for  an  enemy. 

Art  thou  not  ashnnt’d  ? But.  sirrah,  henceforth, 
Ijet  me  not  hear  you  »|K*nk  of  Mortimer : 

Send  me  your  prisoners  with  the  sjK'cdicst  means, 
Or  you  shall  hear  in  such  a kind  ^>m  mo 
As  will  displease  you.  My  lonl  Northumherland, 
M’e  license  your  departure  with  your  s(m ; — 

Send  us  your  prisoners,  or  you’ll  hear  of  it. 

[Exfunt  Kino  IIkmiy,  Bli  nt,  und  Tram. 
Hot.  And  if  the  devil  come  and  roar  for  them, 
I will  not  send  them  : 1 will  after  straight, 

And  tell  him  so ; for  I will  ease  n»y  heart, 

AJlM.‘it  I make  a hazard  of  niy  hea^l.** 

North.  What,  dnink  with  choler!  stay,  and 
pause  awhile ; 

Here  conics  your  uncle. 

Re-entrr  Worckstkr. 

Hot.  Spook  of  Mortimer  ! 

’Zounds,*  I will  s|>eak  of  liim ; and  let  my  soul 
Wont  mercy,  if  1 do  not  join  with  him : 

Yea,  on  his  jiart.f  I'll  empty  nil  these  veins. 

And  shed  my  dear  hluod  di'op  by  drop  i’  tlu* 
duHt, 

But  I will  lift  the  down-trod^  Mortimer 
As  high  i’  the  air  ns  this  unthankful  king, 

As  this  ingmte  and  canker’d  Bolinghroke. 

North.  Brother,  the  king  hath  made  your 
nephew  mad.  [2To  W ohckstkb. 


(•)  Fim  folio,  y«.  <♦)  Pir«1  folio, /»*0  6cAu//. 

(2)  First  folio.  tfowa/shU. 

* “ S^Tem  is  her*  not  the  hut  the  luteJsry  power  of  the 
flood,  who  wM  offrighud.  Mid  hid  hU  heed  in  the  hollow  hank.** 

* Albeit  I make  a kmxari  nf  iMjr  Aeod.]  So  all  the  quarto  copies ; 
the  folio  reads,  Altknush  U ht  wttk  hsiartl,  &c. 

* An  eye  of  death  1 Not  surtly,  as  Johnson  snd  Sleerens  inter- 
pret H,  am  fft  tmtmariHg  d<w/A.  but,«a  <|p«  «/  dradlp /tar. 

Tom  mag  rtdrtm 
four  banish'd  hoooun, — ) 


Wor.  M'ho  struck  this  heat  up  after  1 wu 
gone  ? 

Hot.  lie  will,  forsooth,  have  all  my  prisoners; 
And  when  I urg’d  the  ransom  once  again 
Of  my  wife’s  brotlier,  then  his  cheek  look’d 
jmlo ; 

And  on  my  face  he  turn’d  an  eye  of  death,* 
Trembling  even  at  the  name  of  Mortimer. 

Wou.  I cannot  blame  liim  : was  he  not  pro- 
claim’d, 

By  Richard  that  dead  is,  the  next  of  blood  ? 

North.  He  was ; I beard  the  pnKiamation  ; 
And  then  it  was,  when  the  unhappy  king 
(Whose  wrongs  in  us  God  pardon  !)  did  set  forth 
U|K)ti  his  Irish  cxjx'diiion  ; 

From  whence  he,  intercepted,  did  return 
To  Ik?  dejKis’d,  and,  shortly  iinirdcrtHl. 

WoB.  And  for  wbt^  death,  wc  in  the  world’s 
wide  mouth 

Live  .>M;dndailz’d,  and  foully  spoken  of.  [then 
Hot.  But,  sofl,  I pray  you  i did  king  Richard 
Proclaim  my  brother  Kdmund*  Mortimer 
Heir  to  tlie  crown  ? 

North.  He  did  ; myself  did  hear  it. 

Hot.  Nay,  then  I cannot  blame  Ida  oouain 
king. 

That  wish’d  him  on  the  Imiren  mountains  starv’d. 
But  sitail  it  be,  tliat  you,  tliut  set  the  crown 
U|Mm  the  head  of  this  forgetful  man  ; 

Ami,  for  his  sake,  woarf  the  detested  blot 
Of  murd’rous  subornation, — shall  it  be, 

That  you  a world  of  curses  undergo  ; 

Bi'ing  the  ogimts,  or  l^se  seeund  ineaus. 

The  eor<Is,  the  ladder,  or  the  hangman  rather?— 
O,  pardon  me,^  that  I descend  so  low. 

To  show  the  line,  and  the  predicament, 

MTicrcin  you  range  under  this  subtle  king. 

Shall  it,  fur  shame,  lie  Hjmken  in  these  days, 

C>r  fill  up  chronieles  in  time  to  come, 

That  men  of  your  nubility  ami  |>ower, 

Did  ’gage  them  1m»|1i  in  an  unjust  behalf, — 

As  both  of  you,  Go<l  panlon  it ! have  done. — 

To  put  down  Richanl,  that  sweet  lovely  rase. 

Ami  plant  this  thorn,  this  canker,  lk»lingbroko  ? 
And  shall  it,  in  more  shame,  be  further  s|H)ken, 
That  you  arc  fool’d,  discanled.  and  shook  off 
By  him,  for  whom  these  shames  ye  underwent? 

No  ; yet  time  seni*s,  whercin  you  may  redeem 
Your  banish’d  honours,'*  and  restore  yourselves 

(•)  Fhtt  folio  omit*.  Edmmmd.  Ctl  Pint  folio,  were. 

(I)  Pint  folio  omit*,  m*.  Mtd  intert*,  if. 

Mr  Col  Irr**  ■nnoutiir.  In  the  very  wantotmc**  of  emoBdAtion. 
•ubalilulr*  ” far«r»A‘i#**  for  “ bamttk'd."  In  Mt»*iii(et’*  pl*y  of 
•*^e  Maid  of  Honour,”  Act  I.  8c.  1,  we  have 

“-^Rou*e  u«,  air,  fVnm  the  alccp 
Of  idlenrs*.  and  rtdrrm  oar  marigagrd  A«»aoara  *' 

And  in  ••Tlwtualora  oflheCouotiy,  "(Ikaumont  and  Plrtchfr,) 
" Ic.  I 

I'pon  mr  life,  thU  gallant 
I*  bribed  to  repeal  Muith'd  $v.itd$." 
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ACT  I.] 


KINO  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


[flcrxE  III. 


Into  the  thmij'lits  of  the  vrorlil  affiiin : 
Reven^  the  jeering,  am!  disduinM  contempt, 

Of  this  pititul  king : who  fitudicf,  day  and  niglit. 
To  answer  nil  the  debt  he  owes  to*  }*ou, 

I*>en  with  tiic  Moody  panneiii  of  vour  deaths. 
Tlioit'fore  I say, 

Won.  Peace,  coiwin,  say  no  more : 

Ami  now  1 will  iinehwp  a swTet  ho(»k, 

And  to  your  quick -conmviiig  dis4?<»ntonta 
I '11  read  you  matter  dc<*p  and  dangerous  ; 

An  full  of  peril,  and  adventurous  spirit. 

As  to  oVr-wulk  a current,  roaring  loud, 

On  the  unstendfa.st  footing  of  a spear. 

Hot.  If  he  fall  in,  good  night:— or  sink,  or 
swim : — 

Sc-nd  danger  from  the  east  unto  the  wtstt, 

So  honour  cross  it  from  the  north  to  south. 

And  let  them  grapple ; — O ! t the  Mo(m1  more 
stirs, 

To  rouse  a lion,  than  to  start  a hare.  ‘ 

North.  Imagination  of  some  great  exploit 
Drives  him  beyond  the  bound.“  of  patience. 

Hot.  By  heaven,  melhinks,  it  were  an  ea.sy  leap. 
To  pluck  bright  honour  from  the  pale-fac'd  moon  ; 
Or  dive  into  the  l>ottoin  of  the  deep, 

\Miere  fathom-line  could  never  touch  the  ground. 
And  pluck  up  drovrnetl  honour  by  the  locks, 

So  he,  that  doth  rc<loem  her  thencts  might  wear 
Without  corrival,  all  her  dignities  : 

But  out  u|K)n  this  half-facM  fellow.ship  ! 

WoR.  lie  apprehends  a world  of  figures  here, 
But  not  the  fuiTu  of  wimt  he  should  attend. 

Gooil  cousin,  give  me  audience  for  a while.** 

Hot.  I cry  you  mercy. 

Won.  Tliose  same  noble  S<*ots. 

That  are  your  prisoners,—— 

Hot.  I ’ll  keep  them  all ; 

By  God,t  he  shall  not  have  a Scot  of  them ; 

No,  if  a Scot  would  save  his  soul,  lie  shall  not : 

I ‘II  keep  them,  by  this  hand. 

WoR.  Y'ou  start  away, 

And  lend  no  ear  unto  my  purposes. — 

Those  pri.soners  you  shall  kin  p. 

Hot.  Nay,  1 will;  that’s  flat: — 

He  said,  ho  woubl  not  ransom  Mortimer; 

Forbad  tny  tongue  to  sj>cak  of  .Mortimer ; 

(*)  Plr«t  folio.  (t)  Pint  folio  omit*.  O. 

(t)  Pint  foiio, 

* To  ftvuM  « lion.  Ihitm  lo  »l«rt  a Thol  Shnkeopaire  «*• 

on  acrnmptUhrd  “woodman,"  may  be  Inferred  from  hii  iMrrfrrt 
acquaintance  with  the  technical  nhraacoioRy  of  the  rnfl.  The 
appmt  risteexpretaion  for  r^tin^  tne  nobler  animalu  for  ihechaae 
was  to  nmtt;  the  boar  wa»  remrnt;  the  fox  amkeomtnt;  and  the 
hare  it-irtnl, 

A C ind  couiln,  dive  me  audience  for  a wh.le)  The  folio, 
weakening  the  force  of  the  puuiattr.  adda,  And  lui  to  me. 

e I dcfy.l  Di‘fyn(M  fometimei  employed  in  old  Ian- 

|rna<!c  in  the  aente  of  rfnoamrt. 

4 AmJ  /AirlMmcsword'aiid-baekiCTpr/Mreo/  J Upon  the 

1 ilrodiirtion  of  the  rapier  and  daftKcr,  the  tword-anddvuekkr  fril 
into  drsiieludi.*  anon^t  the  hiither  rla«i«ea,  and  were  accounted  At- 
ling  weapon*  for  the  vulgar  oniv.  luch  aa  Mot»pur  impUca  were 


I But  I will  find  him  when  ho  lies  nsli't»p, 

) And  in  his  car  I’ll  holloa — .1/orfimcr  / 

\ Nay,  I’ll  have  a starling  shall  be  tanght  to 
■ speak 

Nothing  but,  A/brftmcr,  and  give  it  him, 

' To  keep  his  anger  still  in  motion. 

! WoR.  Hoar  you,  cousin  ; a woitl. 

Hot.  All  studies  here  I solemnly  defy,* 

; Save  how'  to  pill  and  pinch  this  Bolingbruke : 
j And  that  same  swonl-and-huckler  ^ prince  of 
j M’nles, — - 

I But  that  I think  his  father  loves  him  not, 

.\nd  w'ould  lie  glatl  he  met  with  some  mischance, 
I’d  have  him  poison’d*  with  a pot  of  ale. 

WoH.  Farewell,  kinsman ! I will  talk  to  you, 

. When  you  are  lK?tter  temjier’d  to  attend. 

North.  Why,  what  a wasp-stung*  and  im- 
patient fool 

Aii  thou,  to  break  into  this  woman’s  mootl : 

Tying  thine  ear  to  no  tongue  hut  thine  own  ? 

Hot.  Mliy , Iwik  you,  1 am  whipp’d  and  scourg’d 
with  rods, 

NcUKhI  and  stung  with  pismires,  when  I hear 
i Of  this  vile  politician,  Bolingbrokc. 

; In  Bichanl’s  time, — what  do  you  call  the  place? — 

I A plague  upon’t! — it  is  in  01osU*n*hin* 

-■  *T  was  where  the  nind-cap  duke  his  uncle  kept ; 
j His  uncle  Y'ork  ; — where  I first  bow’d  my  knee 
Unto  this  king  of  smiles,  this  Bolingbroke, — 
i ’sblotHlIf 

1 When  you  ami  lie  came  back  from  Uavenspui^.— 

I North.  At  B<‘rklcv  castle. 

I Hot.  You  say  true: 

Why,  what  a canilyj  deal  of  courtesy 
This  fawning  grtnhound  then  did  proffer  me  ! 
liOtik, — whnt  hU  infant  fotiune  camf  to  agf, — 
And, — geutU  Harry  Ptrey — and.  kind  cougin^ — ^ 
O,  the  devil  take  such  cozeiiora  1— Gotl  forgive 
me ! 

I Good  uncle,  tell  your  tale,  for  I have  ilone. 

: M‘or.  Nay,  if  you  have  not,  to’t  again  ; 

t We’ll  stay  your  leisure. 

I Hot.  I have  done,  i‘faitli,§ 

W^OB.  Then  once  more  to  your  Scottish  prisoners. 
Deliver  them  up  without  their  ransom  straight. 

Anti  make  the  Douglas’  son  your  only  mean 


' (*)  Fir«t  folio,  pntion'dhim.  (t)  Pir*t  foMo omiU, 

< (1)  Pint  folio.  csMifie.  (|)  Pif*l  foU(H  *oo/A. 

I the  avsoeisicf  of  the  prince.  Thu<  in  “FloHo'e  Pint  Prultes," 
IS7A:— “ Wh»l  wcApoTi*  bcRr  they  I— Some  nword  and  dasfcr, 
•nme  $Kord  *nd  hurkttr. — What  weapon  it  that  hmekUr  t — A 
clownish  dattardly  weapon,  and  not  fit  tor  a gentleman.'* 

* H'Ay.  «rAaf  a wa*p  ttung  and  impaliMt!  /O0/— ) So  the  first 
quarto.  in  the  tccond  eilitioD.  IH19.  no*  altered 

to  ttatp-tongot:  and  in  the  folio.  1623,  it  it,  tratp-lamgu’d, 

t trhm  hh  in/nnt  fariun*  came  to  ap«, — 

And,— 5>ea//e  /tairg  perep—tmd,  kind  eotutn,—] 

The  empty  eompUmentt.  rerolleetion  of  which  to  galled  the 
Aery  Percy,  occur  In  hit  iulerview  with  Rollngbroke,  in  *'  Rich&rd 
II.”  Art  II.  Sc.  J. 
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ACT  I.] 

For  powers  in  Seollantl ; whkii, — f»>r  divers 
rt'0!v>ii8, 

\Miich  I »*haU  M‘iul  you  wiittcii, — In*  ns«urM, 

Will  eawily  be  pjrantoil. — ^'ou.  nw  lonl, — 

[To  XoHTnrMBKHI.AVn. 
Your  son  in  Scotlnnd  lM*in/]f  thus  employ’d.— 
Shall  secretly  into  the  Inwim  creep 
Of  that  same  noble  prclnte,  well  1m*1ovM, 

The  archbishop. 

Hot.  Of  York,  is’t  not? 

WoR.  True ; who  bears  hard 
His  brother’s  death  at  Brlstid,  the  lord  Scroop. 

I speak  not  this  in  estimation,* 

As  what  I think  mioht  Im.\  hut  what  T know 
Is  ruminated,  plotted,  and  set  down  ; 

And  only  stays  but  to  Udiold  the  face 
Of  that  occasion  that  shall  brino  it  on. 

Hot.  I smell  it;  upon  mv  life,  it  will  do 
well.* 

Nortu.  Before  the  pome’s  afoot,  thou  still 
lot’st  slip.’* 

Hot.  Wiy,  it  cannot  choose*’  but  Ik*  a noble 
plot ; — 

And  then  the  power  of  Scotland,  and  of  York, 

To  join  with  Mortimer,  Im? 

Won.  And  so  they  shall. 


(*)  Fir«t  r«lla.  mmilrout  wetl. 

* I $pf«k  Ihit  im  e«Ufnalion,  KMUimmti<>m  here  means  im/>- 
potiiinm,  emmjefimre. 

V Thom  ttill  M'$t  $Ufi  ] Thou  ilip.  To  let  ilip  U i 

hunting  technkal;  the  hound*  nre  held  by  the  Ifmth  until  the 


[SCE5E  III. 

Hot.  In  faith,  it  is  crcecdinply  well  aim’d. 
Won.  .\n«l  ’tis  no  little  reason  bids  us  speed, 
To  save  our  lioatls  by  raUinp  of  a head : 

For,  U‘ar  ourselves  as  even  ns  we  can. 

The  kinp  will  alwaya  think  him  in  our  debt. 

And  think  we  think  oursidvcs  unsatisfied, 

Till  h<*  hath  found  a time  to  pay  us  home. 

Ami  see  aln'ady,  ht>w  he  tlrtth  l>egin 
To  make  tis  slrnnpers  to  his  looks  of  love. 

Hot.  He  d«K*s,  lie  dm«s ; we’ll  Ik*  revenp’d  on 
him. 

WoR.  C'oiiKin,  farewell.— No  further  fro  in 
this. 

Than  I hy  letters  shall  direct  your  course. 

\Nlten  time  is  npe,  (which  will  be  suddenly,) 

I’ll  steal  to  (ilendower,  and  lord*  Mortimer ; 
Where  you  and  Douglas,  and  our  powers  at 

OTKV, 

(.\s  I will  fashion  it,)  shall  happily  met*t. 

To  lH*ar  our  fortunes  in  our  own  strong  arms, 
Which  now  we  hrdtl  at  much  uncertainty. 

North.  Farewell,  goo<l  brother:  we  shall  thrive, 
I trust. 

Hot.  Uncle,  nilieu O,  let  the  hours  be  short, 
Till  fields,  and  blows,  and  groans  applaud  our 
“IMirf ! '[Hxeunt. 

(•)  First  folio,  /re. 

gamr  i«  roo*rd.  and  then  are  loo«en«d  for  the  chare. 

r S'Ajr  It  cannot  chonae-)  A form  of  exprexion  now  changed 
Into  it  rmmmmt  Mp.  tie. 


KINO  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 
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ACT  II. 


SCENE  I. — Iwchestor.  An  Inn  iard. 


Elder  a Carrier,  with  a lantern  in  his  hand. 

1 Cab.  Heigh  ho ! An  Iw  not  four  by  the  day, 
IMl  be  hanged;  CharUV  wain*  is  e>ver  the  new 
chimney,  and  yet  our  borne  nut  jiacked.  What, 
ostler ! . 

OsT.  [WWifn.]  Anon,  anon. 

1 Cab.  1 pr’ythce,  Tom,  lieat  Cut’s  saddle, 
put  a few  flocks  in  the  |>oint ; the  {lOur  jade  is 
wrung  in  the  withers  out  of  all  cess.** 


• rhirln’  The  vulfp^r  •prclUtlon  far  the  ron*teliation 

called  the  Beer,  and  a corruption  of  the  Ckurh$  or  Chirlt  e. 
ruMk-'t)  vain. 

h Out  of  all  ce«i— ] Out  of  ail  a»nMttre.  The  phraie,  according 

5% 


I Enter  another  Canier. 

2 Car.  Peas  and  beans  are  as  dank  here  as  a 
I dog,  and  that*  is  the  next  way  to  give  poor  jades 
the  liots:  this  hr>iis<.>  is  turned  upside  down,  sbee 
Uohin+  ostltT  died. 

I 1 Car.  Poor  fellow ! never  joyed  since  the  price 
j of  oats  rose  ; it  was  the  death  of  him. 

2 Car.  I think,  this  heX  the  most  villainous 
house  in  all  lAmdun  road  fur  fleas : 1 am  stung 
, like  a teneh. 

1 (*)  Pir»t  folio,  thiM.  (t)  FIret  folio  infterts.  Ikf. 

I (t)  Pir»t  folio.  *«. 

to  Cotgrave,  is  the  eame  at  the  French,  tamt  ctu*. 
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KING  UENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


[scene  I. 


ACT  n.J 


1 Cab.  Like  a tench?  by  the  mass,*  there  is 
neVr  a king  in  Christendom  * could  be  l>eUer  bit 
than  T have  l>een  since  the  first  cock. 

2 Cab,  Why,  they f will  allow  us  ne’er  a Jordan, 
and  then  we  leak  in  your  chtnmcy ; and  your 
chambcr-lic  breeds  fleas  like  a loaeh.H) 

1 Cab.  ^Miat,  ostler!  come  away,  and  be 
lianged  ! come  away. 

2 Cab.  I have  a gammon  of  bacon,  and  two 
razes  of  ginger,^  to  be  delivered  as  fur  as  Charing- 
cross. 

1 Cab.  Godsbody  the  turkies  in  my  pannier 
are  quite  starved. — M’hat,  ostler  ! — A }>lague  on 
thee ! ha.st  thou  never  an  eye  in  thy  head  ? can’st 
not  hear?  An  ’twere  not  ns  good  a deed  as  drink, 
to  break  the  pate  of  thee,  I am  a very  villain. — 
Come,  and  be  hanged : — hast  no  faith  in  thee  ? 

Enin'  Gadsoiu.. 

Gads.  Good -morrow,  carriers.  What’s  o’clock  ? 

1 Cab.  I think  it  be  two  o’clock.® 

Gads.  I pr’ythee,  lend  me  thy  lanteni,  to  see 
my  gelding  in  the  stable. 

1 Cab.  Nay,  soft,  I pray  ye;**  I know  a trick 
worth  two  of  that,  i’ faith. § 

Gads.  I pr’ytliee,  lend  me  thine. 

2 Cab.  Ay,  when,  can’st  tell?* — Lend  me  iky 
lantern,  quoth  a? — marry,  ITl  see  thee  hanged 
first. 

Gads.  Sirrah  carrier,  what  time  do  you  mean 
to  come  to  Tx>ndun  ? 

2 Car.  Time  enough  to  go  to  bod  with  a candle. 
I warrant  thee. — Come,  neighliour  Mugs,  we’ll 
call  up  the  gentlemen ; they  will  along  with  com~ 
pany,  for  they  have  great  charge. 

[^Exeunl  Carriers. 

Gads.  AMiot,  ho!  chamlKTluin ! 

CiiAM.  f Il't/Am.]  At  hand,  quoth  plck-piirsc.' 

Gads.  That's  even  as  fair  as — at  hand,  quath 
the  cKaml>erlain : for  thou  varicst  no  more  from 
picking  of  purse.s,  tlian  giving  direction  doth  from 
labouring ; thou  lay’st  the  plot,  how.(^) 


(*)  First  folio  omits,  bit  tkr  matt,  (t)  First  folio,  fan. 

( t)  First  foliu  omits.  GiMl'tiotlf.  (| ) First  fblio  ouiitt,  f/uHh. 

* There  ft  ne’er  a king  in  Christetidom — ] So  the  folio:  ibe 
quartos  read,  ne'er  a king  cMritlen. 

And  two  raxes  of  itinger-i  Sut>po*e«l  to  mean  roor*  uf  glnircr. 

V / thimk  if  be  two  o'rloek.j  Steeveos  su}t(reits  that  the  Carrirr, 
aaspcetinit  GadsMlI,  tries  to  dt-eeire  him  as  to  the  hour;  beiauso 
the  first  obsereation  made  in  the  scene  is,  that  it  is  fanr  u’eloek. 

* Nav,  suh,  I prav  jre : 1 know  a trick,  Be.—  ] Here  the  ouarlo 
copies  have,  .S'ajr,  b]t  O’orf,  soft,  1 know,  &c.  The  reading  in  the 
teat  U that  of  the  folio. 

* Ay.  when,  eaa'st  tcilf— ) A proeerbial  saying.  Sec  note  (<t) 
p.  IS7.  of  the  present  volume. 

f At  hand,  ouolh  pick-punr.)  A prorcrbial  expression  of  com- 
mon currency  in  Shakespeare’s  time. 

X Eggs  and  butter.]  Buttered  eggs  eonstUuled  the  usual  brcik- 
faat  formerly,  especialiy  in  Lent. 

h Saint  N'iehotaa*  clerks.]  Under  what  rirrumstanm  St. 
Nirholaa  became  the  patron  of  •cbniars.  an  account  is  given  In 
Bote  (1),  p.  13;  but  why  he  was  reckoned  the  tutelary  guardian 


Enter  Giombcrlam, 

Cham.  Gootl  morrow,  master  Gadshill.  It  bolds 
current,  thot  I told  you  yesternight.  Tliero’s  a 
franklin  in  the  wild  of  Kent,  hath  brought  three 
hundred  mark.s  with  him  in  gold : I heard  him 
tell  it  to  one  of  his  company,  last  night  at  supper; 
a kind  of  auditor;  one  that  hutli  abundance  of 
charge  too,  (iod  know.s  what.  They  are  up  already, 
and  call  for  eggs  and  butter;*  they  will  away 
prc.scntly. 

Gads.  Sirrah,  if  they  meet  not  with  saint 
Nifholaa’  clerks,^  I’ll  give  thee  this  nock. 

CiiAki.  No,  I’ll  none  of  it;  I pr’ythee,  keep 
that  for  the  hangman  ; for,  I know,  thou  worship'st 
saint  Nicholas  ns  truly  os  a man  of  falsehood  may. 

Gao.s.  What  talk  ’st  thou  to  me  of  the  hang- 
man ? if  I hang,  1*11  make  a fat  pair  of  gallows: 
for,  if  I hang,  old  sir  John  hangs  with  me ; and, 
thou  know'st,  he’s  no  stan-eling.  Tul!  there  are 
other  Trojans  that  thou  dream’st  not  of,  the  which, 
for  Bjx>rt  sake,  are  content  to  do  the  profession 
some  grace;  that  would,  if  matters  should  be 
lookinl  into,  for  their  own  ennlit  sake,  make  all 
whole,  I am  joined  with  no  fwt  land-rakors,  do 
long-stalf,  six|tcrmy  strikers  ; none  of  these  mad, 
miistachio-pnrplc-hucHl  malt-worms : but  with 
nobility,  and  tranquillity;  hurgomn.stcrs,  and  great 
oneyers  ;(^)  such  as  can  hold  in;  such  as  will  strike 
sooner  than  s|)eak,  and  s|>oak  sooner  than  drink, 
and  drink  sooner  than  pruy:‘  and  yet,  zounds!* 
I lie;  for  they  pray  continually  tof  their  saint, 
the  commonwealth  ; or,  rather,  notj  pray  to  her, 
hut  prey  on  her ; for  they  ride  up  and  down  on 
her,  and  make  her  tlieir  liouts. 

Cham.  What,  the  commonwealth  their  boots? 
will  she  hold  out  water  in  foul  way  ? 

Gads.  She  will,  she  will ; justieo  hath  liquored 
her.  Wo  steal  a-s  in  a castle,  cock-sure:  wo  have 
the  receipt  of  fern-seed,  we  walk  invlsible.G) 

Cham.  Nay,  by  my  faitli,’^  I think  you  are 
more  behoklen  to  the  night,  than  to§  fem-seed, 
for  your  walking  invisible. 

(•)  FlT«t  folio  omit*.  xoMndt.  (♦)  Fir»t  folio,  aa/o. 

(1)  Fif»t  folio  intern,  to.  (♦)  Firtt  folio  insertt,  the. 

of  cut-purwt  hat  not  yet  been  «atUfoctorily  explained,  althongh 
the  expretslon  to  applleil  it  repeatedly  met  with  in  old  bookt. 
Thu*  in  Olarrantu  Fadeanue’t  Panfgfrick  upon  Tom  Corpaf 

*•  A mandrake  grown  under  tome  heavy  tree. 

There  where  Saint  Niekoliu  kni^lt  not  long  before. 

Had  dropi  tbclr  fat  axnngi'i  to  the  lee.” 

And  again.  In  Howley'*  play  of '•  A Match  at  Midnijjht I 
think  yonder  comet  pranring  down  the  hUlt  ftoni  Kingaton  a 
couple  of  St.  S'iekalat't  eterkt,” 

I .ViteA  at  earn  hold  in;  tuch  at  will  atrlke  tooner  than  tpeak, 
and  tpeak  tooner  than  drink,  Ac  ) By  at  eon  *o/d  in.  CJadt- 
hill,  in  hi*  profettional  jargon,  may  mean  aurh  at  can  hoid  n«,  or 
tiick  to  the  pmrpote:  but  the  aubscquvm  gradation  i*  not  very  in- 
telligible. unlcti  by  tpeak  I*  to  he  under*tood,  erf,  " tiamd.” 

k .Vflf,  by  my  faith,  / Mfo*  fvn  are,  ftc. — ) The  folio  omit*  bg 
mf  /atik,  and  read*.— Nay.  I think  rolker,  you.  Ac. 
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Gads.  Give  mo  thy  hand : thou  HhnU  have  n 
sliarc  in  our  purchase,*  as  I am  a true  muii. 

Cham.  Nay,  rather  let  me  have  it,  oa  you  are 
a falflc  thief. 

Gads.  Go  to ; Homo  is  a common  name  to  all 
men.  Ihil  the  ostler  hriiig  my*  ^'Idinjr  out  of 
the  stable.  Farewell,  you  muddy  knave.  [Kxtunt. 

SCKXE  IF. — Yhe  Roatl  nf.ttr  Gmls-hill. 

Enter  Prince  Henry,  and  Poins. 

PoiNH.  Come,  aheUcr,  shelter;  1 have  removed 
FalstatT s horse,  and  he  frets  like  a gummed 
velvet.** 

P.  IIkn.  Stand  close. 


<*t  First  folio,  !k». 

k iimr  purchoM  ] In  the  roguc’i  Ijngu^P.  pmrrhntf  waf 
utckntijr  a alanit  •ynunym  fur  sIoUh  Thus  in  llrnry  V. 

Act  111.  Sc. 

*'  Thojr  will  steal  aiiylblnff.  anti  rail  It  fimrrhate." 

The  Arst  folio  reads,  purptttt. 

'*  An4  As  frt'it  lUie  a guminril  velvet.)  Su  in  Mar«l«ir*  plai) 

.V>2 


Enter  Falstaff. 

Fal.  Poiiis ! Poins,  and  be  banged ! Poina  I 

P.  Hkn.  Peace,  ye  fat-kidney‘d  rascal;  what 
A liruwling  dost  thou  keep  ! 

Fal.  Where’s*  I*oiii8,  Hal  ? 

Hen.  He  is  walketl  up  to  the  top  of  the  hill ; 
1 ’ll  go  seek  him.  [Prelejtdt  to  seek  PoiNS. 

Fal.  I am  accurst  to  rob  in  that  tillers 
com|tany:  thet  rAHcal  hath  removed  my  horse, 
and  tiinl  him  I know  not  where.  If  I travel  but 
four  foot  by  the  squire*  further  afoot,  I shall  break 
my  wind.  Well,  1 doubt  not  but  to  die  a fair 
deutli  for  all  this,  if  I *8co{ie  hanging  for  killing 
that  rogue.  I have  forsworn  his  company  hourly 
any  time  this  two-and-twenty  year,  and  yet  1 am 
bewitehetl  with  tlic  rogue’s  company.  If  the  rascal 

(•)  Plr»t  folio.  fTkal.  (t)  Flr»t  foUo,  Uai. 

of  “The  Malroiitrni “ ril  come  among  you,  like  gum  into 
talTala,  to /ftt,  /ret.” 

« Bp  lie  aqulre— ) That  i>,  by  the  tmie.  The  w>>rd  !•  derived 
from  the  French  ee^M^e;  and  oerurv  again  in  the  “Winter'* 
Tale,**  Art  I V.  Sr.  3 Not  the  wor>t  of  the  three,  but  jump* 
twelve  fool  and  a half  Ag  Ik*  t^mire."  See,  ai»o.  Note  (b),  p S/. 
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hare  not  given  me  medicines,  (o  make  me  love 
him,  1*11  be  hanged;  it  could  not  be  cIm;;  I have 
drunk  medicines. — Poins  !— Hal ! — a plague  upon 
you  both  ! — Bardulph  ! — Peto ! — 1 ’ll  stiir>c,  ere 
I’ll*  rob  a foot  further.  An  ’twere  not  os  g'xxl 
a deed  asf  drink,  to  turn  true*  man.  ond  to  leave 
these  rogues,  I am  the  veriest  varlet  that  ever 
chewed  with  a tooth.  Eight  yards  of  uneven 
ground  is  threescore  and  ten  miles  afoot  with  me ; 
and  the  stony-hoaited  villains  know  it  well  enough. 
A plague  upon’t,  when  thieves  cannot  Ik*  true  to 
one  another!  {Thty  u'/nV/e.]  Whew! — A 

plaguei  upon  you  all!  Give  me§  my  horse,  you 
rogues ; give  me  my  horse,  and  be  hanged. 

P.  ITkn.  Peace,  yc  fat-guts  ! lie  down  ; lay 
thine  ear  close  to  the  ground,  and  list  if  thou 
can’Htll  hear  the  tread  of  travellers. 

Fal.  Have  you  any  levers  to  lift  me  up  ngaiti. 
being  down?  ’Sblood.^  I’ll  not  boar  mine  own 
flesh  so  for  afoot  again,  for  all  the  coin  in  tliy 
father’s  exchequer.  ^Vlmt  a plague  mean  ye, 
to  oolt^  me  thus  ? 

P.  Hen.  Tlion  litst,  thou  art  not  colted,  thou 
art  uneoltcd. 


(*)  Pif't  folio,  /.  (I)  Pkr>l  folio  in.rdN,  fo. 

ij)  Fir*l  folio  iti4' rt*^,  Piiht  folio  omUn.  mr. 

(K>  P.rai  folio,  mi*.  Fir*t  fulio  onou, 'dlk.'O'x/. 

• TrucaMN.— ] msn.  In  oltl  lantpjjijt  ikitf  ktxA  trn^ 


Fal.  I pr’ytheo,  goo<l  prince  Hal,  help  me  to 
my  horse  ; gooil  king's  son. 

P.  IIkx.  Out,  you  rogue!  shall  I be  your 
ostler  ? 

Fal.  Go,  hang  thyself  in  thine  own  heir- 
upparent  garters!  If  I be  ta’cn.  I’ll  peach  for 
this.  All  I have  not  ballads  mmle  on  you*  all, 
and  sung  to  Hlihy  tunes,  let  a cup  of  sack  be  my 
poison : when  a jest  is  so  furwanl,  and  afoot  too, 
— 1 hate  it. 

Kfiier  Gapsiiill;  liAnnoLPii  and  Prto  with 
him. 

Gads.  Stand. 

Fal.  So  I do,  against  my  will. 

Poixs.  O,  *iw  our  setter:  I know  his  voice. 
Burdolph,  what  news? 

Bab.  Case  ye,  case  yc ; on  with  your  visors ; 
there’s  money  of  the  king’s  coming  doa'n  the  hill; 
’tis  going  to  the  king's  c.tehequer. 

Fal.  Von  lie.  you  rogue;  ’tIs  going  to  the 
king’s  tavern. 

Gads.  There’s  enough  to  make  us  all. 

Fal.  To  bo  hanged. 


(*i  Ftist  f<iUr>  omits,  jfoH. 

In  i>pjn»ilion. 

Tu  coU  «•'  /A&a/J  To  ^<>1/  Dit-ant  to  gall, 
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P.  Hsn.  Sire,*  jou  four  Bhall  front  them  in  the 
narrow  lane;  Ned  Poinaf  and  I will  walk  lower: 
if  they  ^Bcapc  from  your  encounter,  then  tl)cy  light 
on  U8. 

Pbto.  How  many  be  there  of  tlicm?* 

Gads.  Some  eight,  or  ten. 

Fal.  Zouuda  will  they  not  rob  iw? 

P.  Hkn.  \Miat,  a coward,  sir  John  Paunch? 

Fal.  Indeed,  I am  not  John  of  Gaunt,  your 
grandfather  ; but  yet  no  coward,  Hal. 

P.  Hen.  Wc11,§  we||  leave  that  to  the  proof. 

PoiNR.  Sirrah  Jack,  thy  borec  staudB  behind 
the  hedge;  when  tliou  nc^'et  him,  there  thou 
ahalt  find  him.  Farewell,  and  stand  fast. 

Fal,  Now  cannot  1 strike  him,  if  1 should  be 
hanged. 

P.  Hen.  Ned,  where  are  our  disguises? 

PoiNS.  Here,  bard  by ; stand  close. 

[P.  Hrkby  and  Poins  retire. 


(■)  Pint  foHo  omit*,  Sirs.  <t)  Pint  folio  omiti,  Poiiu. 

(t)  Pint  folio  omiti.  Zpuntlt.  ( Pint  f»Uo  omtti,  ir<U. 

(10  Pint  folio,  tetr’t, 

• How  be  there  of  theml]  8e  the  fint  qauto.  The  foUn 
reedi, — Btt$  how  men|  be  of  tiietn  f 
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Fal.  Now,  my  masters,  happy  man  be  his  dole,^ 
say  I ; every  man  to  bis  business. 

MnUr  Travellers, 

1 Tuav,  Come,  neighbour;  the  boy  shall  lead 
otir  boi'ses  down  the  hill:  weUl  walk  afoot  a while, 
and  ease  our  legs. 

Tiiikvks.  Stand!* 

Trav,  Jejiu  ble^s  us ! 

Fal.  Strike  ! down  with  them  1 cut  the  villains* 
throats  t Ab  ! wlioreou  caterpillars  ! hacoii^fcd 
knaves ! they  hate  us  youtli : down  witli  them  ! 
fleece  them  ! 

1 Trav.  0,  we  arc  undone,  both  we  and  ours, 
for  ever. 

Fal.  Hang  ye,  gorbellied'  knaves:  aro  ye  un- 
done ? No,  ye  fat  chuffs ; I would  your  store 

(*>  Pint  folio,  Stmf. 

t>  Hoppr  mm  be  hU  See  Note  <d).  p.  734. 

I Oor^llled— ) tip^4fftlUd.  Prrlupa  corrapted 

ftom  fOTM-Mlieit.  Th»t  FalitaO.  the  **loo  of  mM,"  ihould 
reprooch  nil  rietltaf  with  corpulence  ii  exquUitelj  bumoroui. 
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KINO  HENRY  THE  ForRTH. 


ACT  n.] 

were  here ! On,  hiwona,  on  ! WTiat,  ye  knaves ! 
younjj  men  must  live:  you  ure  grand  jurors  arc 
yc?  we’H  jure  yc,  i’faith. 

{Exeunt  F’alstaff,  <S:e,  driving  them  out.* 

P.  Hkn.  The  thieves  have  bound  the  tnie  men ; 
now  could  thou  nml  I rob  the  tliievca,  ami  go 
merrily  to  London,  it  would  be  argument  for  a 
week,  laughter  for  a month,  and  a good  jest  for 
ever. 

Pows.  Stand  close,  I hear  them  coining. 

{Htlire  again. 

Re-enter  Thieves. 

Fal.  Come,  my  masters,  let  us  share,  and  then 
to  horse  before  day.  An  the  Prince  and  Poins  be 
not  two  arrant  cownnla,  tliere’s  no  equity  stirring: 
there's  no  more  valour  in  that  Potua,  than  in  a 
wild  duck. 

P.  1Ik.v.  Your  money ! 

[Ruling  out  upon  them. 

Poins.  Villains ! 

[A»  they  are  tharing^^  the  Prince  and  Pmxs  tet 
upon  them.  They  all  run  amt 

Fai.staff  after  a lUow  or  tu?o  > cmay 
too,  leaving  the  Itooly  behind  them. 

P.  Urn.  Got  with  much  cose.  Now  nierrily  to 
horse : 

The  thic\es  are  scattoFd,  and  posscasM  with  fear 
So  strongly,  that  they  dare  not  meet  each  other : 
Each  takes  his  fellow  for  an  officer. 

Away,  good  Ned.  Falstaff  sweats  to  death. 

.<\jid  lat^s  the  lean  earth  as  he  walks  along : 
"NVer't  not  for  laughing,  I should  pity  him. 

PoEvs.  How  the  rogue  roar’d  ! [Exeunt. 

SCENE  m. 

\Varkwt)rth.  A Rornn  in  the  CaeiU. 

Enter  Hotspch,  reading  a letter.* 

■ — Hut y for  mine  own  part,  my  lord,  I could 
he  xeell  contented  to  he  there,  in  reepeci  of  the  love 
I hear  your  Ho  could  be  contenicHl, — 

why  is  he  not  tlien?  In  respect  of  tlie  love  he 
bears  our  house:— he  shows  in  this,  be  loves  his 
own  bam  better  than  he  loves  our  house.  I<et  ino 
see  some  more.  Tlie  purpose  you  undertetke,  is 
dangerous  ; — ^Tiy,  that’s  certain ; ’tis  dangerous 
to  take  a cold,  to  sleep,  to  drink:  but  I tell  you, 
my  lord  fool,  out  of  this  nettle,  danger,  we  pluck 
this  flower,  safety.  The  purpose  you  undeiiake. 


* Exeunt  Palifaff.  &e.]  The  old  stage  direetion  U.— Hecre 
they  rob  them,  and  binde  them.  Enter  the  Prince  and  Poines.*' 
b As  they  are  sharing,  ftc.J  This  is  the  stage  direction  exactly 
as  it  stand*  in  the  quarto  copies. 

« Reading  a letter.)  This  letter,  Mr.  Edwards  says,  in  bU  MS. 
Notes,  was  from  Georjjc  Dunbar,  lUrl  o<f  March,  in  Scotland. 


[scene  III. 

is  dangerous ; the  friends  you  have  named,  un- 
certain ; the  time  Uself  unsorted  ; and  your  whole 
plot  too  light,  for  the  counterpoise  of  so  great  an 
opposition. — Say  you  so,  wiy  you  so?  I say  unto 
you  again,  you  are  a ^lmllow  cowartlly  hind,  and 
you  lie.  What  alack -hnun  is  this!  Hythelxird,* 
our  plot  is  a g«otl|  plot  as  ever  wa.s  laid;  our 
friends  t true  and  mn.stant:  a good  plot,  good 
friends,  ami  full  of  cx)HCctatlou  : an  exeellent  plot, 
very  good  friend-s.  What  a frosty-spirited  rogue 
is  this ! Why,  ray  lonl  of  York  commends  the 
plot,  and  the  general  course  of  the  action,  Zounds, 
an§  I were  now  by  this  rascal,  I could  brain  him 
with  his  lady’s  fan.  Is  there  not  my  father,  my 
uncle,  and  myself?  lonl  Elmund  Mortimer,  my 
lord  of  York,  ami  Owen  Glendower?  Is  there 
not,  Ix'sitU's,  the  Duugbis?  Have  I not  all  their 
letters,  to  meet  mo  in  anns  by  the  ninth  of  the 
next  month?  and  an.^  they  not,  some  of  them,  set 
frtward  alrcorly?  What  a pagan  rascal  is  this! 
an  iiiHdel!  Hal  you  shall  see  now,  in  very 
sincerity  of  fear  and  cidd  heart,  will  ho  to  the 
king,  and  lay  open  'all  our  proceedings.  O,  I 
could  divide  mys^df,  an<l  go  to  buffets,  for  moving 
such  a dish  of  skimmi*!!  milk  with  so  honourable 
an  action!  Hang  him!  let  him  tell  the  king. 
^^’e  are  piepared ; I will  set  forwanl  ||  to-night. 

Enter  T*mly  Percy. 

How  now,  Kate?  I must  leave  you  within  these 
two  hours. 

Lady.  O my  good  lord,  why  arc  you  thus 
alone? 

For  what  offence  have  I,  this  fortnight,  liecn 
A Ifanish’d  woman  from  my  Harry's  IxhI  ? 

Tell  me,  sweet  lonl,  what  is’t  that  takes  from  ihce 
’Hiy  stomach,  pleasure,  and  thy  golden  sleep? 
Why  dost  thou  l>end  thine  eyes  ujwn  the  earth, 
And  start  so  often  when  thou  sit’st  alone? 

Why  host  thou  lost  the  fre.sh  blood  in  thy  cheeks, 
A»id  given  my  treasure,  and  my  rights  of  thee. 
To  thick -cy’d  musing,  and  curs’d  melancholy? 

In  thyll  faint  slumbers,  I by  tbcc  have  watch’d. 
And  licanl  thee  mumiur  tales  of  iron  wars : 

SjK*ak  tenns  of  manage  to  thy  bounding  steed ; 
Cry,  Courage.  / — to  the  field  ! And  thou  hast 
talk’d 

Of  Balliifs,  and  retires ; of ••  trenches,  tents. 

Of  palisadocs,  frontiers,  parapets; 

Of  basilisks,^  of  cannon,  eulverin: 

Or  priMMicrs’  ransom,  and  of  soldiers  slain, 

And  all  the  cunvnt  of  a hca<ly  fighL 

(*)  Pir«l  folio,  I prnitti.  Pint  folio.  a. 

({I  Pint  folio,  ftirnd.  (|)  First  folio,  Eg  thi»  kand  i/. 

(m  Fmt  folio,  /o'trartf*.  |S)  Fint  foHo,  m>. 

(**)  Pint  folio  omits  o/, 

<>  Dasllitks,— 1 Huge  pieces  of  ordnance,  So  railed  from  their 
•up|»sed  rrs«mblanc«  to  the  basilisk. 
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Tby  spirit  within  thcc  hath  been  so  at  war, 

And  thus  hath  so  bestir'd  thoc  in  thy  sleep, 

That  beads*  of  sweat  havef  stood  upon  thy  brow, 
Jjike  bubbles  in  a Inte  disturbed  stream : 

And  in  thy  face  strange  motions  have  appear'd, 
Such  as  we  see  when  men  restrain  their  breath 
On  some  grc'ut  sudden  haste.  O,  what  portents 
arc  these? 

Some  heavy  business  hath  my  lord  in  hand, 

And  I must  know  it,  else  lie  loves  me  not. 

JloT.  Wliat,  ho ! Is  GtUinms  with  the  packet 
gone  ? 

Enter  Si'nanl. 

Skbv,  He  is,  my  lonl,  an  hour  ago.t 

(•)  rirtt  foHo.  hed*.  It)  Fir«t  folio,  hath. 

(t)  First  folio.  HjfoHt. 

» O t»ptr*mret-~'\  The  **0*’  U omilleil  in  the  folio,  Ihouith 
eltorljr  reqniml,  •ince  ^f/  eranreithf  motto  of  ilte  I'ercy  funilf) 
62t> 


Hot.  Hath  Butler  brought  those  horses  from 
the  sheriff  ? 

Seuv.  One  horse,  my  lord,  ho  brought  even 
now. 

Hot.  ^^^lat  horse  ? a roan,  a crop-car,  is  it  not  ? 
Skbv.  It  is,  my  lord. 

Hot.  That  roan  shall  be  my  throne. 

AVeli.  I will  back  him  straight : O e9perance  I • — 
Bid  Butler  lead  him  fbrtii  into  the  park. 

[jFrit  Servant. 

Impt.  But  hear  you,  my  lord. 

Hot.  \Miat  say’st  tliou,  my  lady  ?* 

Lady.  M’hat  is  it  corries  you  away? 

Hot.  ^'^yt  horse, 

My  love,  my  horse. 

Lady.  Out.  you  mad-headed  ape ! 


i»  i>roii«unccd  as  * word  of  syllables, 
h liut  kf>ir  ynt.  my  lord. 

infr'W  thou,  toy  Iwly  f] 

See  note  («}.  p.  413. 
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ACT  II.]  KINO  HENRY 

A weaflol  hath  not  such  a deal  of  spleen, 

As  you  are  tossed  with.  In  faith,* 

I ’ll  know  your  business,  HaiT3%  that  I will. 

I fear,  my  brother  Mortimer  doth  stir 
About  his  title ; and  hath  sent  for  you 

To  line  * his  enterprise  r but  if  you  go 

Hot.  So  far  afoot,  I shall  be  weary,  love. 
Lady.  Come,  come,  you  paraqiiitn,  answer  me 
Directly  unto  this  question  that  If  ask. 

In  faith, J 1 Ml  break  fhj’  little  finger,  Harry, 

An  if  thou  wilt  not  tell  me  all  things  tnie,** 

Hot.  Away,  away, you  trifler ! — Love? — I love 
thee  not, 

I rare  not  for  thee,  Kate : this  Is  no  world 
To  play  with  niammcts,  and  to  tilt  with  lipts: 

We  must  have  blootly  noses,  ntul  crack’d  crowns, 
And  pass  them  cinrent  too. — Gods  me, my  horsi* ! — 
M'hat  say’st  thou,  Kate?  what  would’st  thou  have 
with  me? 

I4ADY.  Do  you§  not  love  me?  do  you§  not, 
indeed  ? 

Well,  do  not  then  ; for,  since  you  love  me  not, 

I will  not  love  myself.  Do  you  not  love  me  ? 
Nay,  tell  me,  if  you  B]K*akl|  in  jest,  or  no. 

Hot.  Come,  wilt  thou  sec  me  ride? 

And  when  T am  o’honsehack,  I will  swear 
I love  thee  infinitely.  Hut  hark  you,  Kate ; 

I must  not  have  you  hciucfoilh  question  mo 
MMiither  I go,  nor  reason  whercul»out : 

M'hitlier  I must,  I must ; and,  to  conclude, 

This  evening  must  1 leave  you,^  getjtlo  Kate. 

T know  you  wise;  but  yet  no  further  wise, 

Than  Harry  Percy’s  wife:  constant  you  ore, 

I3ul  yet  a woman  : and  for  accreey, 

Ko  lady  closer;  for  I well**  believe, 

Tliou  wilt  not  utter  what  thou  dost  not  know;® 
And  so  far  will  I trust  thee,  gentle  Kate ! 

Lapv.  ITow!  so  far?  [Kate, 

Hot.  Not  an  inch  further.  But  hark  you, 
M'hithcr  I go,  thither  shall  you  go  too ; 

To-day  will  I set  forth,  to-morrow  you.— 

M'ill  this  content  you,  Kate? 

Lady.  It  nmst,  of  force,  [^Exfunt. 


(*|  pint  foMci,  t«ofA.  (f)  Old  («xt  ini«rt«,  tkalL 

(I)  Pirn  foiio,  (|)  Pint  folSo,  ff. 

(|)  foUd,  Mow  iprak'tL  (ii)  Pir*t  fuUo,  Iktt. 

(*•)  Pirn  r<dio,  viU. 

* To  ]\m  kit  ftil^prUe;]  To  ti»*  mfaatt  htn  to  ttrentihen.  It 
occur*,  with  the  muuc  lenx.  Id  Macbeth,"  Act  1.  Sc. 

" — did  /iiic  the  rebel 

With  hidden  help  and  v«nta>ge." 

And  in  " Kin^  John."  Act  IV.  Sc.  3 

*'  We  will  not  time  hU  thin,  beituncd  cloak." 

^ An  if  thou  wilt  not  tell  me  all  thinfi  true.l  So  the  quarto*. 
The  folio,  which  print*  the  *pcech  a*  prone,  temdt.—tf  Ihom  Kill 
mti  ttU  mt  true. 

* Thou  will  not  utter  what  thou  d*>*t  not  know;l  ThU  wa* 
proTcrbial, — (•ee  Ray’a  ••  ProTcrb».’*)--and  a*  old  at  leaal  a* 
Chaucer Ye  that  the Janitlerk  of  wommen  ran  kpie  ihimgt 
that  tkef  mot  of.” — MaLiaai't*  Tale, 

d And  tell  mr  Jfa/Ir— } The  folio  read*,— TrWinp  me,  Ac. 

* And  wAen  |re«  Watbe  in  joui  watering,— j That  U,  take 
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THE  FOURTH.  fscEXE  iv 

SCENE  IV.— Enstchonp.  A Room  in  the  Boar’s 
Head  'l’avom.(5) 

Enter  Phinck  Hb.vry  and  Poins. 

P.  Hen.  Ne<l,  pr’ythec,  come  out  of  that  fat 
room,  and  lend  mo  ihy  hand  to  laugh  a little. 

PoiNs.  MMicre  hast  been,  Hal  ? 

P.  Hen.  With  three  or  four  loggerhead.^, 
nmong>*t  three  or  fourscore  liogshcads.  I have 
sounded  the  very  base  atiing  of  humility.  Sirrah, 
T'am  sworn  brother  to  a leash  of  drawers;  and 
can  call  them  all  by  their  Christian  * names,  as — 
loni,  Dick,  and  FranciH.  They  take  it  already 
upon  their  salvation, t that,  though  I lie  but  princo 
of  Wales,  yet  I am  the  king  of  courtesy ; and  tell** 
me  flatly  I am  no  proud  Jack,  like  Falstatf;  but 
a Corinthian,  a lad  of  mettle,  a good  boy,— by  tho 
Jjord,  so  they  call  mo;J  and  when  I am  king  of 
England,  I shall  command  nil  the  good  lads  in 
Ea-ttchcap.  They  call — drinking  deep,  dyeing 
fcarlt  i : and  when  you  breathe  in  your  watering,® 
they  cry§ — hem  ! and  bid  you  play  itoff. — To  con- 
clutle,  1 am  so  goocl  a profleient  in  one  quarter  of 
an  hour,  that  1 can  drink  with  any  tinker  in  his 
own  language  during  my  life.  I tell  thee,  Ned, 
thou  host  lost  much  honour,  that  thou  wort  not 
with  me  in  this  action.  But,  swe<*t  Ned, — to 
sweeten  which  name  of  Ned,  I give  thee  this 
pennywoilh  of  sugar, ^ clapped  even  now  into  my 
hand  by  an  under-skinker  ;*  one  that  never  spoke 
other  English  in  his  life,  than — Eight  fhiUinge 
and  sixpence^  and — You  are  welcome  ; with  this 
shrill  addition, — Anon^  a«on,  «>/  Score  a pint 
0/  bastard  in  the  llalf-nujemt  or  so.  But,  Ned, 
to  drive  away  the{j  time  till  Falstaff  conic,  I 
privtliee,  do  thou  .stand  in  some  hy-it>om,  while  I 
question  my  puny  drawer,  to  what  end  he  gave  mo 
the  sugar;  and  do  thouli  never  leave  culling — 
Francis!  that  his  tale  to  me  nmy  be  nothing  but— 
anon.  Step  aMide,  and  I’ll  .show  thee  a precedent. 

PoiNs.  Francis ! 

P.  Hkn.  Thou  art  perfect. 

PoiNS.  Francis ! [^Exil  Poins. 


(*)  Pirtt  fnlioomilR,  alt,  and  CkritUam. 

(ti  Pint  folio,  comjldrmee. 

1 1)  Pint  folio  omit*.  Ay  tkt  Lord,  to  then  eall  mt. 

<|)  Pint  folio,  them  iSrp  rry.  (!| ) First  folio  omit*,  the. 

(f)  Pir*t  folio  oniitB,  Ikom. 

breath  while  drinking.  Ttius,  in  RowUnd’e  " Letting  of  Humotir* 
Blood  in  the  Head  Valne,"  Sat}  re  0: — 

**  Pill  him  hi*  llcakcr,  he  will  never  ISiiKh, 

To  give  a full  quart  pot  ibe  emptte  pinch. 

Ileele  looke  vnto  your  tratrr  well  enough. 

And  hath  an  eye  that  tto  man  Ivaue*  a tnulTe. 

A pox  of  peece-meale  drinking  (William  sayea) 

Play  it  away,  wrrlc  have  no  atoppes  and  Blayea." 
f I give  thee  thii  pennyworth  of  lugar. — ) It  wa»  not  unu*ual 
In  Shakespeare '•  day.  to  put  sugar  in  wine:  and  the  drawers, 
therefore,  kept  smalt  paper*  of  it,  ready  folded  up,  for  the  tuppljr 
of  customer*. 

g llnder-ikinker:]  An  eadrr-drawer,oriraIter,  from  5rAeacAeii, 
Dutch,  to  pour  out  drink. 
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Entn'  Francis. 

Fran.  Anon,  anon,  sir. — Look  down  into  the 
Pomogmnato,  Kalpli. 

P.  Hkn.  Coinc  iiither,  Francis. 

Fran.  My  lord. 

P.  Hen.  How  lon^j  host  thou  to  servo,  Francis? 

Fran.  Forsooth,  five  years,  and  na  much  i»  to — 

PoiN0.  [ Francis ! 

Fran.  Anon,  onoii,  sir. 

P.  Hkn.  Five  years ! by'rlady,  a long  lease  for 
the  clinking  of  pewter.  But,  Francis,  darest  thou 
be  so  valiant,  as  to  play  the  coward  with  thy  in- 
denture, and  show  it  a fair  pair  of  heels,  and  run 
from  it? 

Fran.  O lord,  sir!  I’ll  ho  sworn  upon  all  the 
hooks  in  England,  I could  find  in  my  heart — 

P01K8.  Francis! 

Fran.  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

P.  Hkn.  How  old  art  thou,  Francis? 

Fran.  Ia?!  me  sec, — about  Michaelmas  next  I 
shall  be — 


• Nntt-pated,— ) JioH9i-h*ndfd,  from  the  hdr  beinir  polled  clo«e. 
In  Chaoccr'*  “CAnterbarx  il  in  told  of  tbc  Yemaii:~ 

*'  A n»H  k«9d  had  b«  with  a brown  TUaft.'* 
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PoiNB.  [ Without."]  Francis ! 

Fran.  Anon,  sir. — Pray  you,  stay  a little,  my 
lonl. 

P.  Hkn.  Nay,  but  hark  you,  Francis ; for  the 
sugar  thou  gavest  me, — ’twos  a penny  worth,  was*t 
not  ? 

Fran.  O lord,  sir ! I would  it  had  been  two. 

P.  Hen.  I will  j^ve  thee  for  it  n thousand 
pound : Ask  me  when  thou  wilt,  and  thou  ahalt 
have  it. 

P01N8.  [ Without.]  Francis ! 

Fran.  Anon,  anon. 

P.  Hkn.  Anon,  Francis?  No,  Francis:  but  to- 
morrow, Francis:  or,  Francis,  on  ITiuraday;  or, 
indeed,  Francis,  when  thou  wilt.  But,  Francis, — 

Fran.  My  lord  ? 

P.  Hkn.  Wilt  thou  rob  this  Icathcm-jcrkiii, 
crystal-button,  nott-pate<l,*  agate-ring,  puke- 
stocking,'*  caddis-garter,^  smooth-tongue,  Spanlsh- 
pouch, — 

Fran.  O lord,  sir,  who  do  you  mean? 


b Puke>»lockln|;,— 1 Tb«t  U,  Either  from  the 

colour,  which  wm  a kind  of  dArk  drab,  or  from  the  mAterlid,  which 
WAA  worried  or  woollen. 

« CAddit-gATter,— } CadiU,  MAlone  lAjri,  wa«  «>or»f«d  pelleoe. 
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ACT  II.] 

P,  H*x.  Why  then,  your  brown  baat&rd*  is  your 
only  drink:  for,  look  you,  Francis,  your  white 
canvas  doublet  will  sully : in  Barbary,  sir,  it 
cannot  come  to  so  much. 

Fran.  A\liat,  sir? 

PoiNs.  [ WUhout.'\  Francis ! 

P.  Hkn.  Away, you  rogue;  dost  thou  not*  hoar 
them  call  ? 

[Here  they  both  cnll  Mm ; tM  ilraicer  finmh 
anuized,  not  Imoieiny  icAiVA  tvay  to  go. 

Enter  Vintner. 

Vint.  AMint ! stnnd’st  thou  still,  and  hcar’st 
such  a calling?  look  to  the  guests  within.  [Exit 
Fn\N.]  My  lortl,  old  sir  John,  with  half  a dozen 
more,  are  at  the  door ; shall  I let  them  in  ? 

P.  IIkn.  lyet  them  alone  awhile,  and  then  open 
the  door.  [A>»^  Vintner.]  Poiiis  t 

Re-enter  Polvs. 

PoiNS.  A non,  anon,  sir. 

P.  Hrn.  SiiTali,  Falstaff  and  the  n.‘st  of  the 
thieves  are  at  the  door ; shall  we  be  merry  ? 

PoiNs.  As  merry  as  crickets,  ray  lail.  But 
hark  ye;  what  cunning  match  have  you  made  with 
this  jest  of  the  drawer?  come,  what's  the  issue? 

P.  Hf.n.  I am  now  of  all  hunimirs,  that  have 
showed  themselves  humours,  since  the  ohi  days  of 
goodmnn  Adam,  to  the  pupil  age  of  this  prcMcnt 
twelve  o’clock  at  midnight.  \ Re-enter  Fbascih 
with  «nnc.]  What’s  o’clock,  Francis? 

Fran.  Anon,  anon,  sir.  ^ExU. 

V.  Hkn.  That  ever  this  fellow  should  have  fewer 
words  than  a parrot,  and  yet  the  son  of  a w'onmn  ! 
— His  industry  is-— up-stairs,  and  down-stairs; 
his  ehxjuence,  the  pari*cl  of  a mkoning.  I am 
not  yet  of  Percy’s  mind,  the  Hotspur  of  the 
north ; ho  that  kills  me  some  six  or  seven  dozen  of 
Scots  at  a breakfast,  wo-hIics  his  hands,  and  says  to 
his  wife, — Fie  M/w)n  thie  quiet  li/e  / I \tant  teork, 
0 my  tweet  Karry,  says  she,Aofc  many  haet  thou 
kiUed  to-day  i (jive  my  roan  horee  a drench, 
says  he;  and  answers.  Some  fourteen,  an  hour 
after,  a trifie^  a tri/e.  I pr’ytho^,  call  in  FalsfatT; 
I ’ll  play  Percy,  and  that  daronci:l  brawn  shall  play 
dame  Mortimer  his  wife.  Eivo,  says  the  drunkard. 
Call  in  ribs,  call  in  tallow. 


(*)  Pint  folio  omitt,  *of. 

■ Brown  butsrd— 1 A kind  of  *we«t  wine. 

*>  Nethcr-Atocki, — | Tbit  it,  low  or  short  itorkinfr*;  what  the 
Prmrh  cillvd  if/ 

• Pii  ful-he*rtc<t  Tllin,  ihit  melted  it  the  sweet  tale  of  the 
inn!]  Thus  the  later  quartos,  and  the  folio,  1SS3.  The  flr>t  and 
■eeond  quartus  read.  »onn-i  for  raa.  In  this  much-disputed 
passaire  we  prefer  the  punctuation  rreommended  by  Warburton. 
reading  '•  piii/mt  k«^irU4  Titea"  parcntlirtirally ; but  have  some 
disposition  to  think,  with  Theobald,  that  the  compositor,  by  inad- 
Torteoce,  repeated  tha  word  *'  Titan  **  instead  of  **  butter,”  and 
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[SCK5E  rv. 

Enter  Falstapp,  GArsim.!.,  Barpolpu,  and 
PETO. 

PoiNS.  Welcome,  Jack ; where  hast  thou 
been? 

Fal.  A plague  of  nil  cownnls,  I say,  and  a 
vengeance  tool  marry, and  amen! — Give  me  a cup 
of  sack,  boy. — Kre  1 lend  this  life  long,  I’ll  sew 
ncthcr-stocks,^  and  mend  them,  and  foot  fhem* 
too.  A plague  of  nil  cowards !— -Give  me  a cup 
of  sack,  rogue.  [Ee-enter  Fbanci.s  with  icine.] 
Is  there  no  virtue  extant  ? [/fc  drinks. 

P.  Hf.n.  Didst  thou  never  sec  Titan  kiss  a dish 
of  butter?  pitiful-heartctl  Titan,  that  melted  at 
the  sweet  talc  of  the  sun!*  if  thou  didst,  then 
behold  that  compound. 

Fal.  You  rogue,  here's  lime  in  this  sack  too  : 
there  is  nothing  but  roguery  to  be  found  in 
villainous  man  : yot  a forward  is  wor^>  than  a 

cup  of  .sack  with  lime  in  it;t  a villainous  coward. — 
Go  thy  ways,  old  Jack,  die  wlnm  thou  wilt ; if 
manhood,  good  manhood,  he  not  forgot  upon  the 
face  of  the  earth,  then  am  I a shotten  herring. 
Then*  lives  not  thn*!*  good  men  unhanged  in 
Kngland  ; and  one  of  them  is  fat,  and  grows  old  : 
Go<l  help  the  while ! A had  world,  I say ! 1 would 
1 werea  weaver;  I could  sing  iwalma  or  any  thing"*: 
A plague  of  all  cowards,  1 say  still ! 

P.  Hen.  How  now,  wmil-sack?  what  mutter 

you  ? 

Fal.  a king’s  son ! If  I do  not  l>cat  thee  out 
of  thy  kingdom  with  a dagger  of  lath,  and  drive 
all  thy  Buhjeeta  afore  thee  like  a flock  of  wild 
gcc'se,  T ’ll  never  wear  hair  on  my  face  more. 
You  prince  of  Wales ! 

P.  Hkn.  Mliy,  you  whoreson  round  man ! 
what’s  the  matter? 

Fal.  Arc  not^  you  a ctiward?  answer  me  to 
that ; ami  Poins  there? 

PoiNS.  ’Zounds, § yc  fat  paun<  h,  an  ye  call  mo 
coward,  by  (he  Ijord,  ||  I 'll  stab  thee. 

Fal.  1 call  thee  coward  ! I 'll  see  thee  damned 
ore  1 call  thcc  coward:  but  I would  give  a thou- 
sand {>oiind.  I could  run  as  fji.st  as  thou  ran.st. 
You  arc  straight  enough  in  the  shouUlers,  you 
care  not  who  set*s  your  back  : call  you  that,  Imck- 
ing  of  your  friends?  A plnguo  upon  such  Itack- 
ing ! give  me  them  that  will  face  me. — Give  me 
a cup  of  sack: — I am  a rogue,  if  1 drunk  to-day. 


(*)  Pint  folio  omil«,  irnd /iM>f /k/M.  ftl  Pint  folio  omitB.  »»  il. 
(I)  Pint  folio,  poo  Hot.  if)  Pint  foliooniitf.'JtoiiNdB. 

(Q)  Pint  folio  omitt,  6|r  Me  Lard. 

that  tb«  tru»  ketion  It.  **pltiful-hrvlrd  buUfr,  that  mcltod  at  the 
•wcTt  tal«  of  the  tun.” 

d 1 could  ting  pialmt  or  anything:]  The  weeding  of  cs- 
pKftiions  that  were  eon«iderrd  objeelionable,  hat  been  cairied  to 
a greater  extent  In  thit  play  than  tn  any  other  of  our  author'* ; 
probably  from  ita  being  often  performed.  The  above  wotdt  ar« 
altered  in  the  folio  to.  / eoaM  tiag  ait  manatr  o/  The 

centor  hat,  however,  overlooked,  “Cod  help  the  while!”  jutf 
before. 
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ACT  II.]  KING  HENRY  ' 

P.  Hen.  O villain ! thj  lips  are  scarce  wiped 
since  tliou  dninkVt  last. 

Fal.  All  *6  one  fur  that.  A plague  of  all 
cowards,  still  nay  I.  [//c  dnnis, 

P.  Hen.  ^\^lat’8  the  matter? 

Fal.  AVhat’s  the  matter!  there*  he  four  of  us 
hcref  have  ta’eu  a thousand  pound  this  day  moin- 
ing.- 

P.  Hen.  AMiere  is  it,  Jack?  where  is  it? 

Fal.  Mnierc  is  it?  taken  from  us  it  is:  a hun- 
dred upon  poor  four  of  us. 

P.  IIkn.  M’hat,  a hundred,  man  ? 

Fal.  I am  a rogue,  if  I were  not  at  half-sword 
with  A dozen  of  them  two  hours  togetlier.  I have 
Vaped  by  Djiracle.  I am  eight  times  thrust 
through  the  doublet;  four,  thrmigh  the  h<K4c;  my 
buckler’'  cut  through  and  through;  my  swonl  hacked 
like  a hamUaw,  cccc  sif/nnm,  I never  dealt  better 
since  1 was  a man : all  would  not  do.  A plague 
of  all  eowords !— lA>t  them  sjK^nk : if  tliey  s|Hi‘uk 
more  or  less  than  truth,  tliey  ore  villains,  and  the 
sous  of  darknOKs. 

P.  Hen.  Speak,  sirs  ; how  was  it? 

Gai>r.  We  four  set  ujxin  some  ilozcn,  — 

Fal.  Sixteen,  at  least,  my  loitl. 

Gads.  And  Imund  them  ; — • 

l*KTO.  No,  no,  they  were  not  hound. 

Fal.  Y’ou  rogue,  they  were  liound,  every  man 
of  them ; or  I am  a Jew  else,  an  Ehrow  Jew. 

Gads.  As  we  were  sharing,  some  six  or  seven 
fn*sh  mtm  set  upon  us, 

Fai..  And  unliound  the  rest,  and  then  come  in  ' 
the  other. 

P.  Hkn.  \Mint,  fought  ye  with  them  all  ? 

Fal.  All?  T know  not  what  ye  call,  all;  but 
if  I fought  not  with  fifty  of  them,  I am  a hunch 
of  radish  : if  there  were  not  two  or  tlm*e  ami  fifty 
upon  poor  old  Jack,  then  am  I no  two-legged  | 
creature. 

P.  Hkn.  Pray  Gotl,J  you  have  not  murdered 
some  of  them. 

Fal.  Nay,  that’s  past  praying  for;  I have 
pep|K*red  two  of  them : two,  I nm  sure,  I have 
paid ; two  rogues  in  buckram  suits.  I toll  thee 
what,  Hal, — if  I tell  thee  a lie,  spit  in  my  face, 
call  me  horse — thou  knowest  my  old  wal'd  : §— here 


<*)  Firat  foUo,  hrre.  (O  Fir«t  foUo  omiU,  ktrt, 

(t)  FLrat  folio,  J/eare».  (|)  Pint  folio,  iporif. 

a ThU  dijr  Mormtnfi.']  So  the  two  euHcot  quoitoo.  Subae(]iient 
edition*  omit  dojr.  “ Dsf-mnrnimf''  te,  however,  on  eiprcoiion 
not  yet  quite  obaolete. 

*►  My  Unekler— 1 Tti€  adhenmee  to  the  old  weapont  of  eotnhal, 
which  were  rapidly  ttivinc  place  to  the  more  fashionable  rapier  and 
daitiwr.  wax  thought  derottatorr  to  a gentleman  in  Shakeipcare'a 
time.  l>ee  Note  O'),  p,  618.— **  1 aee  by  ihU  dearth  of  good  iwori)*, 
that  aword^and-biickler-right  begina  to  grow  out.  I ant  sorry 
for  It : I shall  never  see  go^  manhood  again.  If  It  be  once  gone, 
this  poking  flght  of  rapier  and  dagger  wUi  come  up  then."— TAe 
J*iro  A»*ff  H'omnt  i>f  Abtot/rlon,  1599. 

c Down  fell  tbeir  hose.]  rvlni  plays  oo  the  double  meaning  of 
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THE  FOURTH.  [scenk  it 

I lay,  and  thus  I bore  my  point.  Four  rogues  in 
buckram  let  drive  at  me, 

P.  Hkn.  What,  four?  thou  said’st  but  two, 
even  now. 

Fal.  Four,  Hal ; I told  thee  four. 

PoiNS.  Ay,  ay,  he  said  four. 

Fal.  Tliewe  four  came  all  a-front,  and  mainly 
thrust  at  me.  I made  me*  no  more  ado,  but 
tCNik  all  their  seven  points  in  my  target,  thus. 

P.  Hkn,  Seven?  why  there  were  but  four,  even 
now. 

Fal.  In  buckram? 

PoiNS.  Ay,  four  in  buckram  suits. 

Fal.  Seven,  by  these  hilts,  or  I am  a villain 
else. 

P.  Hkn.  Pr’ythce,  let  him  alone ; we  shall  have 
moi'c  anon. 

Fal.  Dost  thou  hear  me,  Hal? 

P.  Hkn.  Ay,  and  mark  thee  too,  Jock. 

Fal.  Do  soi  for  it  is  worth  the  listening  to. 
These  nine  in  buckram,  that  I told  thcc  of, 

P.  Hkn.  So,  two  more  already, 

Fai.,  Their  points  being  broken,— — 

PoiNS.  Down  fell  tlieirf  hose.* 

Fal.  Bi'gan  to  give  me  ground ; but  I followe^l 
me  close,  came  in  foot  and  hand;  and,  with  a 
thought,  seven  of  the  eleven  I paid. 

P.  Hkn.  O monstrous ! eleven  buckram  men 
grown  out  of  two ! 

Fal.  But,  as  the  devil  would  have  it,  three  mia- 
begotten  knaves,  in  Kendal  green,'*  came  at  my 
‘ Imck,  and  let  drive  at  me ; — for  it  was  so  dark, 
Hal,  that  thou  eould'st  not  see  thy  hand. 

P.  Hkn.  Tlu’sc  lies  are  like  the  father  that 
l>cgel»  them  ; gross  as  a mountain,  open,  palpable. 
Why,  tliou  clay-brained  guts;  thou  knotty-l>ated 
fool ; thou  w'horeson,  obscene,  greasy  tallow- 
kceeh,"- 

Fal.  What, art  thou  mad?  art  tliou  mad?  is 
not  the  trutli,  the  truth? 

P.  Hkn.  ^^^ly,  how  eould’st  thou  know  these 
men  in  Kendal  green,  when  it  was  so  dark  thou 
couhrst  not  see  thy  hand?  come,  toll  us  your 
reason  ; what  say’at  thou  to  this? 

Poixa.  Come,  your  reason,  Jock,  your  reason. 

Fal.  Wliat,  upon  compulsion?  No;  were  I at 


(*)  Fir*t  folio  emiu,  iM.  (t]  Fint  folio, 

pciml.  w tk0  $karp  end  0/  « irord  and  the  hK<»  wkieh  fcsiened  mp 
tke  parmente.  8e«  Note  (•).  p.  f50. 

•t  Kendal  green.— ) KendaL,  in  Weftmoreland,  wat  famoua,  time 
out  of  mind,  fur  Ur  tnanufaclure  and  dyeing  of  clotlu 
" ' where  Kendal  town  doth  iLaitd. 

For  making  of  our  elotk  sparer  match’d  in  all  the  land.” 

DhATTOM's  Patfalbian,  Song  XX. 
• 7*«//«iP-keeeh.— ] The  old  copies  have.  •‘lo//osr-e<i/eA.** 
which  conveys  no  meaning  at  preeeni  discoverable.  A ketek.  Dr. 
Percy  says,  is  the  fat  of  an  ox  or  cow  rolled  up  by  the  butcher  Into 
a round  lump,  to  be  carried  to  the  chandler.  In  **  Henry  IV." 
Part  II.  Act  11.  Sc.  1,  the  buteber'e  wife  is  called  "done  Kaeeh." 
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the  Rtrappadoy*  or  all  the  racks  in  the  world,  I 
would  not  tell  you  on  compulsion.  Give  you  a 
reason  on  compulsion  ! if  reasons  were  os  plenty 
as  btackberries,  I would  giro  no  man  a reason 
upon  compulsion,  I. 

P.  Hkn.  I’ll  be  no  longer  guilty  of  this  sin  ; 
this  sanguine  coward,  this  betl-presscr,  this  honse- 
bock-breaker,  this  huge  hill  of  flesh 

Pal.  Away!  you  stan’e)ing,you  clf-Hkin,^  you 
dried  neat’s-tongue,  bull’s  pizzle,  you  stock -tish, — 
O,  for  breath  to  utter  what  is  like  thee!»vuu 
tailor’s  yard,  you  sheath,  you  bow-case,  you  vile 
standing  tuck  ; 

P.  Hes.  Well,  breathe  a while,  and  then  to  it 
again : and  when  thou  hast  tired  thyself  in  base 
comparisons,  hear  me  s{>cak  but  this.* 

PoLss.  Murk,  Jock. 


P.  Hen.  We  two  saw  you  four  sot  on  four ; you 
bound  them,*  aud  wcr^  masters  uf  their  wealth. 
Mark  now,  how  a plain  tale  shall  put  you  down. 
Then  did  we  two  s<‘t  on  you  four:  and,  with  a 
word,  out-faced  you  fh>m  your  prize,  and  have  it ; 
yea,  and  can  show  it  you  here*  in  the  house  : — 
and,  Falstatf,  you  earned  your  guts  away  us  nimbly, 
with  as  quick  dexterity,  and  rouretl  for  mercy,  and 
still  ran  and  nmnnl,  ns  ever  I iieard  bull-calf. 

' What  a slave  art  thou,  to  hack  thy  sword  os  thou 
host  done,  and  then  say  it  was  in  fight ! NV  Iiut 
trick,  what  device,  what  starting-hole,  canst  thou 
now  find  out,  to  liulo  thee  from  this  ojK'ti  and 
apparent  shame  ? 

Pot.NS.  Come,  let’s  hear.  Jack  ; what  trick  hast 
thou  now  ? 

Pal,  By  the  Lord,t  I knew  ye  as  well  os  he 


(•)  Pint  folio,  lAiu. 

• Tbo  «lroppS4lo,— 1 This  nightnil  punishment,  so  frequently 
mentioned  In  eld  books,  it  described  In  Rnndle  Holme's 
Arademjr  of  Arms  end  Blsjoti,*'  B.  tll.Ch.  VII.  p.  910,  »t 
follows The  slropipado  is  when  the  Person  is  dmwn  up  to  his 
beifht,  sad  then  suddenly  to  let  him  nil  half  wsy  with  t Jerk, 
which  not  only  brenketh  ^ arms  to  pieces,  but  also  itaaheth  all 


(*)  First  folio  omllt.  Acre.  (t)  First  folio  omits,  Bp  lAe  Lord. 

hU  Joints  out  of  Joint : which  punbfamrot  is  better  to  be  hsnfcd, 
than  for  a n>an  to  underRo/* 

b KlNskln.— ] Hanmer  and  Warburton  read,  "eeLsAlM.’* 
e You  boumd  /Aesn.— ) The  old  editions  read  “and  bound 
thetu."  Pope  made  the  necessary  correction. 
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ACT  II.] 

that  made  ye.  Why,  hear  ye,  niv  masters : was 
it  fur  me  to  kill  the  heir  np^^tarent?  ahould  I turn 
upon  the  true  prince?  Why,  thou  knowest,  I am 
as  valiant  as  Hercules:  but  beware  instinct;  the 
Hon  will  not  touch  the  true  prince.*  Instinct  U a 
great  matter  ; 1 was  a coward  on  instinct.  1 simll 
think  the  bettor  of  myself,  and  thee,  during  my  life ; 
1,  for  a valiant  Hun,  and  thou,  for  a true  priuco. 
But,  by  the  Ivtirtl,*  bids,  1 am  glad  you  Imve  the 
money.  JlosU*ss,  clap  to  the  doors ; watch  to- 
night, pray  to-morrow.  Gii!lants  ! lads!  Ijoys  ! 
hearts  of  gold ! All  the  titles  of  good+  feilowship 
come  to  you  1 What,  shall  wo  be  merry  ? sliull  mo 
have  A play  cxtem|Kjro  ? 

B.  Hkn.  Content ; — and  the  argument  shall  be, 
tby  running  away. 

Fai..  All  I no  more  of  that,  Hal,  an  thou  luvcst 
me. 

Kntfr  Hostess. 

Host.  O .Tt'suli  my  lord  the  prince, 

B,  Hkn,  How  now,  my  lady  tlie  buatess?  M imt 
way’st  thou  to  me? 

Host.  Marry,  my  lord,  there  is  a nublcmun  of 
the  couit  at  dour,  >voiiid  sjieak  with  you : ho  says, 
ho  comes  from  your  father. 

B.  Hkn.  Give  him  us  much  as  will  make  him 
a royal  iiiau,**  and  scud  him  back  again  to  my 
mother. 

Fal.  What  manner  of  man  is  he? 

Host.  An  old  man. 

Fal.  What  doth  gravity  out  of  his  bed  at  mid- 
night?— Shall  I give  him  his  answer? 

B.  Hex.  Br’yllice,  do,  Jack. 

Fal.  ’Faith,  and  I’ll  w*ml  him  |>aeking. 

B.  Hkn.  Now,  sirs;  by V Indy, § you  fought 
fair  ; — so  did  you,  Belo ; — so  did  you,  Bnrdolph  : 
YOU  are  lions  too,  you  ran  away  u|k>ii  instinct,  you 
will  not  touch  the  true  jirince;  no, — fie! 

Bahi).  ’Faith,  I run  when  I saw  others  run. 

B.  Hkn.  Tell  me  now  in  earnest,  how  came 
Falstatf 8 sMord  so  ha<‘kcd  ? 

Beto.  Why,  he  hocked  it  with  his  dagger ; and 
said,  he  would  smcot  tnith  out  of  England,  but  he 
would  make  you  believe  it  was  done  in  fight;  and 
persuaded  us  to  do  the  like. 

Babd.  Y'ca,  aud  to  tickle  our  noses  with  spear- 


(*)  Pint  folio  oinit«.  tkt  L«rd.  Pint  folio,  gaoiltUlft  of. 
it)  Plrat  folio  omila,  O /mo.  {))  Pir»t  folio  omiU, 

* The  lion  vill  net  touch  the  true  prince.]  So  in  ralmerio 
d'Ohvn,'*Fut  II.  c.  3,  translated  br  Anthony  Moodoy,  1388:— 
*'  ralmerin  beinit  in  the  Lyon*  denne.  because  none  nf  the 
lyont  should  get  forth  to  hurt  any  other  bowerer  God  dispooed 
of  tattn,  made  Taste  the  doore  after  him  and  with  hit  tword 
drawne  and  hi*  mantle  vrraped  about  hit  arnie  went  to  sec  how 
the  Beartet  would  deal  with  him.  The  Lyons  coming  about  him 
atnelUng  on  hit  clolhee  would  nor  Uiuek  Aim;  hot  (ns  U trere 
knviriH^  lAe  btood  roga/)  lay  downe  at  his  fecleand  licked  him, 
and  afterward!  went  to  their  place*  afalue.*' 
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grass  to  make  thorn  bk‘od  ; and  then  to  bcslubbcr 
our  garments  with  it,  and  swear  it  was  the  blood 
of  true  men.  I did  that  I did  not  tliis  seven  year* 
befure  : I bludietl,  to  hear  bis  monstrous  devices. 

B.  Hkx.  O villain,  thou  stolcst  a cup  of  sack 
eighteen  years  ago,  and  wort  taken  with  the 
maimer,  and  ever  since  thou  bast  blushed  extem- 
pore : thou  luulst  tiro  and  sword  on  thy  side,  and 
y«>t  thou  I'an’st  away ; what  instinct  iiadst  thou 
for  it? 

Bard.  My  lin'd,  do  you  rcc  these  meteors?  do 
you  btdudd  tliese  exhalations? 

B.  Hex.  I do. 

Bard.  AVhat  think  you  they  jK>rtond? 

B.  Hex.  Hot  livers,  and  (-old  purses. 

Baru.  CImler,  my  lord,  if  rightly  taken. 

B.  He-x.  No,  if  rightly  taken,  halter. 

Jie-enter  Falstaff. 

Here  eumes  lean  JiK-'k,  here  comes  bare-bmie. 
How  iiuw,  luy  Hweot  creature  of  bonibo.it?  lluw 
long  i.s*t  ago,  Jiuk,  siiico  thou  saw’st  thine  own 

kiitt*  ? 

Fal.  My  own  knee?  whep  I was  about  thy 
yesiM,  Hal,  1 was  not  un  eagle’s  lulon  in  the 
waist ; I I'ould  have  crept  into  any  aldennan’s 
thumb-ring:  a plague  of  sighing  and  grief!  it 
bluMH  a nmn  up  like  a hladiler.  Thert^’s  villainous 
news  abroad  : here  miis  air  John  Braey  from  your 
father;  you  miistf  to  the  court  in  the  morning, 
That  J same  mad  fellow  of  the  north,  Percy ; and 
he  of  Wolirs,  that  gave  Amaimon  the  ba.itinodo, 
anil  mmlc  Lucifer  cuckold,  and  swore  the  devil  hU 
; true  liegeman  upon  tlie  cro.ss  of  u Welsh  hook, — 
whnt,  a plngue,  call  you  him? 

Borxs.  O!  Glcndower. 

Fal.  Owen,  Owen;  the  same; — and  his  son- 
in-luH',  Mortimer  ; and  old  NorthumU'rland  ; and 
that§  sprightly  Scot  of  Scots,  Douglas,  that  runs 
o’ horseback  up  a bill  per|iendiculAr. 

P.  Hkx.  He  that  rides  at  high  sjmkhI,  aud  with 
liLsjl  ]>istol  kills  A sparrow  Hying. 

Fal.  Y”ou  have  hit  it. 

B.  Hex.  So  did  he  never  the  sparrow. 

Fal.  Well,  that  rascal  hath  good  mettle  in  him  ; 
he  will  not  run. 


<*)  First  folio.  $rc«r*.  (tl  Pirtl  foUo insert*, p«. 

(I)  First  folio,  lAc.  (|)  Pir*t  folio,  Uc. 

(S)  Pint  folio,  a. 

b Tkert  U a noblem>n 

GtrcAim  as  muck  at  teilt  make  kirn  a royol  man, — ] The  J«*t 
lie*  In  the  differenre  in  the  viiiur  of  the  two  coin*,  • rofot  and  a 
nmkie.  The  former  w«»  worth  10*.;  tlie  totter,  only  6$.  U.  The 
pnnee  bid*  the  hostess  pive  the  nob/rMOM  S*.  id.  «nd  tnnke  him 
a royo/  woo-  The  Ofimn  of  ibi*  joke  w«s  probAbly  «n  anecdolo 
rel«t^  of  Queen  Kliiabetb.  Mr.  John  Blower,  in  a seTmoa 
brfnni  her  Mii)e*ty.  Sr*t  *»i<l,  **niy  repo/  Queen,"  »nd  ihortljr 
after,  “tny  noA/r  Queen."  Upon  which  lay*  the  Queea:  “What  I 
am  1 len  groats  worse  than  1 waa  I * 
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ACT  II.]  KING  HENRY 

P.  Hen.  what  a rascal  art  thou  then,  to  j 

praise  him  so  for  running  ? I 

Fal.  O’  horseback,  yo  cuckoo ! but,  afoot,  he 
will  not  budge  a foot 

P.  Hen.  Y'cs,  Jack,  upon  instinct. 

Fal.  I grant  ye,  upon  instinct.  Well,  he  is 
there  too,  and  one  Moi'dake,  and  a thousand  blue- 
caps  more : AVorccsicr  U stolon  away  to-night  :• 
thy  fathers  beard  is  tumetl  while  with  the  nows; 
you  may  buy  laud  now  us  cheap  us  stiiiking 
mackerel. 

P.  Hen.  AVhyt  then,  ’tis  like,  if  there  come  a 
hot  Junc,^  and  this  civil  buffeting  hold,  we  shall 
buy  maidenheads  os  they  buy  hob-noils,  by  the 
hundreds. 

Fal.  By  the  moss,  Ind,  thou  say’st  true  ; it  is 
like  we  shall  have  gocni  trading  that  wuy.-~But, 
tell  me,  Hal,  ai-t  thou  not§  horribly  nfeurd?  thou 
being  heir  apparent,  could  the  wurhl  pick  thee  out 
three  such  enemies  again,  as  tliat  fiend  Boughis, 
that  spirit  Percy,  and  that  devil  (Jlendower?  Art 
thou  not  horribly  afraid  ? doth  not  thy  blood  thrill 
at  it  ? 

P.  Hkn.  Not  a whit,  i*  fuilh ; |(  I luck  some  of 
thy  instinct. 

Fal,  Well,  thou  wilt  Ihj  homhly  chid  to-iuorrow, 
when  thou  eomest  to  thy  father  ; if  tliouli  love  me, 
practise  an  answer. 

P.  Hkn.  Do  thou  stand  for  my  father,  ami 
examine  me  upon  the  ]»articulars  of  my  life, 

Fal.  Shall  I ? content. — ^Tliis  chair  shall  h** 
my  state,*  this  dagger  my  sceptre,  and  tliis  cushion 
luy  cnjwn. 

P.  Hkn.  Thy  state  is  token  for  a joint-stool, 
thy  golden  sceptre  for  a leaden  dagger,  and  thy 
precious  rich  crown,  for  a pitiful  bald  crown  I 

Fau  Well,  an  the  fire  of  grace  be  not  quite 
out  of  thee,  now  shall  thou  be  iuovchI, — Give  me  a 
cup  of  sack,  to  moke  mine  cyc^  look  red,  that  it 
may  he  thought  I have  wept ; for  I must  speak  in 
passion,  and  I will  do  it  in  king  Cambyses’’*  vein. 

P.  Urn.  Well,  here  is  my  leg.* 

Fal.  And  here  is  my  speech, — Stand  aside, 
nobilit}'. 

Host.  O Jesu!**  this  is  excellent  s])ort,  i’  faith. 

Fal.  ^^'ecp  not,  sweet  queen,  for  trickling 
tears  are  vain. 

Host.  O the  father,  how  ho  holds  his  counte- 
nance I 


(*)  Flrtt  foHo.  Sy  Highl.  (t)  Pint  folio  omSti,  ITAy. 

(t)  Pint  folio,  5«fi.  (f)  Pint  folk),  lof  Mok. 

(i)  Pint  folio  omit*,  i' faith.  (^1  Pint  folio  insert*,  da. 

(**)  Pint  folio  omits,  d /mn. 

* Thit  chair  ikatt  be  «y  stmt«, — ] A itaie  or  eetate  mrnnt 
oriRinally  pcrhnp*  only  th«  canopy  which  aurmounitd  the  seat 
of  prince*  ; but  it  afterwards  cun«  to  signify  the  throne  or  chair 
ItMlf.  Tho*,  **  MactMth,'*  Act  IV.  Sc.  4,— 

"Our  hostea*  keep*  her  itate," 

s In  king  Carobyics'  rc<*.]  The  reference  I*  to  a pUy  by 
Thomai  Piciton,  1S70,  called  "A  Liuneutablc  Tragedy,  mixed 


THE  FOURTH.  [scene  iv. 

Fal.  For  God’s  soke,  lords,  convey  my  tristful* 
qutN?n, 

For  tears  do  stop  the  flood-gates  of  her  eyes. 

Host.  O Jt»u!t  he  doth  it  as  like  one  of  those 
harlotry  players,  as  ever  I sec, 

Fal.  Peace,  good  pint-|)ot;  peace,  good  tickle- 
brain. — Harry,  I do  not  only  marvel  where  thou 
spendest  thy  time,  but  also  how  thou  art  accom- 
panied: fortlioiigh  the  camomile,'*  the  more  it  is 
trodden  on,  X the  fa.>^ter  it  grows,  yet  youth,  the 
more  it  is  waited,  the  sooner  it  wears.  That§ 
thou  art  my  son,  1 have  portly  thy  mother’s  word, 
partly  ray  owuj|  opinion  ; but  chiefly,  a villainou.s 
trick  of  tliine  eye,  and  a foolish  hanging  of  thy 
nether  lip,  that  doth  warrant  me.  If  then  thou  be 
son  to  me,  here  lieth  the  jxiint — why,  Iteing  son 
U)  me,  art  thmi  so  ]K>inted  at?  Shall  the  blessofl 
sunonieaveii  prove  u luicher,*  and  eat  hlaekberriea? 
a question  nut  to  l>c  asked.  Shall  the  son  of 
Kiigland  prove  a thief,  and  take  pui'ses  ? a question 
to  be  OAked.  Tliei'c  is  a thing.  Hurry,  whieh  thou 
hast  ufu>n  heard  of,  and  it  is  known  to  iminy  in 
our  land  hy  the  name  of  pitch : this  jiitcli,  as 
ancient  wrilers  do  re|)ort,  doth  di'file ; so  doth  the 
company  thou  keejaest : for,  Iluny,  now  I do  not 
speak  to  tl|t>e  in  drink,  hut  in  tears;  not  in 
jdeasure,  but  in  passion ; not  in  words  only,  but 
in  woes  also : — and  yet  there  ia  a virtuous  man 
whom  I have  often  noted  in  thy  com{)any,  but  1 
know  not  his  name. 

1*.  Hkn.  What  manner  of  man,  an  it  like  your 
majesty? 

Fal.  a goodly  portly  man,  i’faith,  and  a cor- 
pulent ; of  a cheerful  look,  a pleasing  eye,  and  a 
most  noble  carriage  ; and,  as  I think,  his  age 
some  fifty,  or,  by  ’r  lady,  inclining  to  threescore  ; 
and  now  I remember  me,  his  name  is  Falstntf ; if 
that  man  should  lx;  lewdly  given,  he  dixH.‘ivcth 
me ; for,  Hany,  I see  virtue  in  his  looks.  If 
then  the  tree  may  be  known  by  the  fruit,  as  the 
fniit  hy  the  tree,  tlien,  jieremptorily  I speak  it, 
there  is  virtue  in  that  Folstaff : him  keep  with, 
the  rest  banish.  And  tell  me  now,  thou  naughty 
varlet,  tell  me,  where  hast  thou  been  this 
month  ? 

P.  Hen.  Dost  thou  speak  like  a king?  Do  thou 
stand  for  me,  and  I ’ll  play  my  father. 

Fal.  Depose  me?  if  thou  dost  it  half  so  gravely, 
BO  majestically,  both  in  word  and  matter,  bang  me 


(*|  Old  copies,  <r»uf/ii/.  (♦>  First  folio,  rare. 

({)  Fir»t  folio omU*.  an.  (|>  First  folio  omit*,  That. 

(I)  First  folio  omit*,  aim. 

ful  of  Pleasant  Mirth,  cooteyning  (he  Life  of  CambUet,  King  of 
Perci*." 

• Here  it  mg  leg-l  My  obeisance  to  my  father. 

S 'Hiough  the  cAmPtmlc,—]  In  ridicule,  probably,  of  a passago 
in  Lily’s  " Euphuea  Though  the  eamnmiie  the  mr.re  it  Is 
trodden  and  pressed  downe,  the  more  it  spreadeth;  yet  the  riolet 
(he  oftener  it  it  bandied  and  touched,  the  sooner  it  withersUt  and 
decayeth,"  &c. 

• A mkhcr,— } A va/niand,  a petty  rogue. 
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up  by  the  heels  for  a rabblt-siiekcr,*  or  a poultcr’s'' 
hare. 

P.  ITkn.  Well,  here  I am  set. 

Fal.  And  here  I stoml : — judge,  my  masters. 

P.  Hen.  Now,  Harry?  whence  come  you? 

Fai..  My  noble  lord,  from  Easteheap. 

P.  Hen.  The  coniplointa  I hear  of  thee  are 
grievous. 

Fal.  ’Sblood,*  my  lortl,  they  are  false : — nay. 
I’ll  tickle  ye  for  a young  prince,  i'failli.t 

P.  Hen.  Swearcst  thou. ungracious  Imiv?  hence- 
forth ne'er  look  oii  me.  Thou  art  violently  earriisl 
away  from  graro ; there  is  a devil  haunts  thee,  in 
the  likeness  of  a fat  old  man  : a tun  of  man  is  thy 
companion.  Why  dost  thou  converse  with  that 
trunk  of  humours,  that  iKdting-butch*  of  bcastli- 
neas.  that  svt'olri  parcel  of  dropsies,  that  huge  bom- 
bard"*  of  sack,  that  stuffed  cloak-bag  of  guts,  that 
roasted  Manningtrer-  ox'  with  the  pudding  in  his 
belly,  that  reverend  vice,  that  grey  iniquity,  that 
father  ruflian,  that  vanity  in  years?'  Wherein  is  he 
giKsl,  but  to  taste  sack  and  drink  it  ? when'in  neat 
and  cleanly,  but  to  carve  a capon  and  eat  it? 
wheiein  cunning,  but  in  craft?  wherein  crafty, 
but  in  villainy?  wherein  villainous,  hut  in  all 
things  ? wherein  worthy,  hut  in  nothing  ? 

Fal.  T would  your  grace  would  take  me  with 
vou  ;*  whom  means  your  grace  ? 

P.  Hen.  That  villainous  alsiminable  misleader 
of  youth,  Falstaff,  that  old  white-lK'arded  Satan. 

Fal.  My  lord,  the  man  I know. 

P.  Hen.  I know,  thou  dost. 

Fal.  Put  to  say,  I know  more  hann  in  him 
than  in  myself,  were  to  say  more  than  I know. 
That  he  is  old,  (the  more  the  pity,)  his  white 
hairs  do  witness  it : but  that  he  is  (saving  your 
reverence)  a whoremaster,  that  I utU-rly  deny. 
If  sack  and  sugar  be  a fault,  Cio<lJ  help  the 
wicked ! If  to  \h‘  old  and  merry  lie  a sin,  then 
many  an  old  host  that  1 know,  is  damned  : if  to  be 
fat  be  to  be  hated,  then  Pharaoh's  lean  kine  are  to 
la-  loved.  No,  my  good  lord  ; banish  Peto,  banish 
Banlolph,  lumisli  Poins:  but  for  sweet  -lack  Fal- 
Btaff,  kind  .lack  Falstaff,  true  Jack  Falstaff, 
valiant  Jack  Falstaff,  and  therefore  more  valiant, 


(•)  Flm  fotio,  r/«i».  t*l  First  tolto  omits,  I'/sO*. 

(1)  Fint  folio,  Ilear^. 

» A r»bbU-»ack«T.—]  Thor  ii,  II  tupiUnir  rabbit. 

A poultcr'i— ) 'Hie  old  ipelUnR  and  pronunriation  of  jwv/' 

e BoUinf-hutch-~J  Aocording  to  St««rens,  the  bln  into  which 
tbe  niral  ii  MM. 

d Hombtril—]  A Mrel, 

• Roamed  MannloRtree  o»— 1 Alludinir.  it  i»  ihouRht.  to  the 
custom  of  roastinc  an  ox  at  Mannlmetrec  hir.  ManHiafiree.  at 
we  ttathcr  from  N»»b,  Heywood,  and  Derkcr,  enjoyed  the  priel- 
ie(e  of  Wrs  by  exhlhitin*  certain  maRe-pcrfoimancet  called 
••  MotalUiea ’•  every  year. 

f That  rrr*rr»d  vice,  that  grn  iniquity,  .....  that  vanity  fa 
pfr»r\  The  VM.  Jniquilp,  and  f’amilf,  were  the  characten 
the  ancient  Monilillet. 
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boin/f  AA  he  w,  old  Jack  Falstaff.  banish  not  him 
thy  ilnrry’s  company,  banish  not  him  thy  Harry's 
company;  banish  plump  Jock,  and  banish  all  the 
world.  [A  knoclittt/  h*<trd. 

[Exeunt  Hostesfl,  Francis,  and  Bardolpu. 
P.  Hkn.  I do,  I will. 

Rf-mter  Bardolph,  tanning, 

Bard.  O,  my  lord,  my  lortl ! the  eheriff,  with 
a most  monstrous  watch.  Is  at  the  door. 

Fal.  Out,  you  ro^rue ! play  out  the  ]day : I 
have  much  to  say  in  Uic  behalf  of  that  Falstaff. 

Re-enter  Hostess,  lunt  'dy. 

Host.  O Jc»u,*  my  lonl,  niy  lonl ! 

Fal.  Heigh,  heigh!**  the  devil  rides  upon  a 
tiddlo-stick.  What’s  the  matter  ? 

Host.  The  sheriff  and  all  the  watch  are  at  the 
I door:  they  are  come  to  search  the  house;  shall  I 
I let  them  in  ? 

j Fal.  Dost  thou  hear,  Hal  ? Never  call  a true 
piece  of  gold  a eounterfeil : thou  art  essentially 
imul.t'  without  seeming  so. 

P.  Hf.n.  And  thou  a natural  coward,  without 
I instinct. 

Fal.  I deny  j'our  ma)or:  if  you  will  deny  the 
1 sheriff,  so  ;**  if  not,  let  him  enter ; if  I lK*come  not 
a cart  a.s  wtdl  as  another  man,  a plague  on  my 
bringing  up ! T hojH*  I shall  as  soon  he  slranglcil 
I with  a halter,  as  another. 

i P.  Hkn.  Go,  hide  thee  behind  tho  arra-sj — the 
’ rest  walk  up  above.  Now,  my  maatens,  for  a true 
faw,  and  gooil  conscience. 

Fal.  Iloth  which  1 have  had  ; hut  their  date  U 
out,  and  therefore  I’ll  hide  me. 

[Exeunt  all  hut  the  Prince  am/  Pkto. 
P.  Hkn.  Call  in  tht;  sheriff.— — 

Enter  Sheriff  and  Carrier. 

1 Now,  master  sheriff ; wlmt^s  your  will  with  me? 

I Siikr.  First,  pardon  mo,  my  lonl.  A hue  and 
cry 

i Hatli  follow’d  certain  men  unto  this  house. 


1(*)  Pint  folio  omit*,  3e»n.  (t)  Old  copie*,  mait. 

$ Would  Uke  me  with  you;]  See  note  (h),  p.  197. 

Fai,  Hei|(h.  heieh!  Ac.]  The  quarto  Rivet  Ihi*  «pwh  to 
the  Prince,  but  the  folio  U undoubtedly  right  in  aaiiguing  it  to 
PalnUir. 

1 Thou  art  essentially  mad.— 1 Thii  »peeeh  has  never  been 
: explained.  The  key  to  It.  vre  believe,  is,  that  when  the  Hostess 
j asks,  “Shall  I let  them  Inf"  the  Prince  boldly  replies  by  gesture, 
'■  Yes,'*  which  so  alarms  Fsdstaff  that  he  breaks  forth,  nnt  im. 
plorlngly,  “Dost  thou  hear.  Half”  and  then  with  vehemence, 
“ Never  call.”  Ac. 

k / yovr  major:  </ you  tr/H  d(-a|>  tAesheriff.  M ;)  Aqulbble 
is  obviously  meant  between  (he  chief  rorpnraie  officer  the  nayor, 
and  his  subordinate  the  sheriff,  and  nqi#r  the  proposition  of  a 
sylleclain. 
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P.  Urn.  What  men  ? 

Sheb.  One  of  them  is  well  known,  my  gracious 
lord ; 

A gross  fat  man. 

Cab.  As  fat  as  butter. 

P.  1Ib.v.  The  man,  I do  assure  you,  is  not 
here ; 

For  I myself  ot  this  time  have  employ’d  him. 
And,  sheriff,  I will  engage  my  word  to  thee, 

That  I will,  by  to-mom)w  dinner-time, 

Send  him  to  answer  thee,  or  any  man, 

For  any  thing  he  shall  be  cliorg’d  withal  x 
And  so  let  me  entreat  you  leave  the  house. 

Shkh.  1 will,  n>y  lord.  There  are  two  gentle- 
men 

Have  in  this  robbery  lost  three  hundred  marks. 

P.  IIk.v.  It  may  be  so ; if  he  have  robb’d  these 
men. 

He  shall  be  answerable  ; and  so,  farewell. 

Shkk.  Good  night,  my  noble  hml. 

P.  Hen.  I think  it  is  g<KM]  morrow ; is  it  not  ? 
SoKR.  Indeed,  my  lonl,  I think  it  l>c  two 
o’eloek.  [Kjrmnl  Sheriff  and  Carrier. 
P.  Hen.  This  oily  msr‘al  is  known  ns  well  ns 
Paul’s : go,  call  him  forth. 


• fie  trarrheth  hU  pocket*,  Ac.]  The  original  attKe  direcilen. 
^ OA.]  Fof  oto/ea,  the  oiual  wajr  in  old  time*  of  writing  a 
hAlfpeoDy. 


fSCENB  IV. 

Peto.  Falstaff ! — fost  asleep  behind  the  arras, 
and  snorting  like  a horse. 

P.  Hen.  Hark,  how  hard  he  fetches  hreath: 
search  his  pockets.  [^He  tearcheth  hi*  pocJi’fUf 
and  ^ndelh  ceiiain  What  ha.st  thou 

found  ? 

Peto.  Nothing  but  papers,  my  lord. 

P.  Hen.  loot’s  sec  what  they  be  :•  read  them. 


Peto.  //rm,  a capon 2*.  2f/. 

/(rm.  Sauce • , 4d, 

Item^  Sackj  two  gallon* 5$.  Bd, 

Itrm^  Anchovia^  and  sack  afier  mpper.  2*.  Gd, 
Item,  /trend oA,** 


P.  IIkn,  O monstrous!  but  one  half-penny- 
worth of  bread  to  this  intolerable  deal  of  sock  !— 
What  there  is  else,  keep  close;  we’ll  read  it  at 
mure  atlvuntagc:  there  let  him  sleep  till  day. 
I’ll  to  the  court  in  the  morning:  wc  must  all  to 
the  wars,  and  thy  place  sliall  be  lionoiinible.  I’ll 
proctire  tliis  fat  rogue  a charge  of  foot ; and,  I 
know,  his  death  will  lie  a mnreht  of  twidvc-score.® 
The  money  shall  l)c  paid  back  again  witli  advan- 
tage. lie  witli  me  betimes  in  the  morning ; and 
so  good  morrow,  IVto, 

Peto.  Good  morrow,  gowl  my  lord.  [A’xcunf. 


(*)  Pint  folio,  b«  (kef.  (t)  Pint  folio,  maleh. 

• Of  lwrlvc-*coTC.]  lQftrcbcr*’pbrucolog7,twclTc-icorcg«rrf«. 
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ACT  III. 

. SCENE  I.— “Bangor.  A Jfoom  in  (he  Archdcacon*<  Jloutt. 


Enter  Hotbpub,  Worcester,  Mortimer,  and 
Gle.ndoweb. 

Mob.  These  promises  are  fair,  the  parties  sure, 
And  our  induction*  full  of  prosperous  hope. 

Hot.  Lord  Mortimer, — and  cousin  Glen- 
dower, — 

Will  you  ait  down  ? 

And,  uncle  Worcester: — a plague  upon  it ! 

1 have  forgot  the  map. 

Glbnd.  No,  here  it  U.  Sit,  cousin  Percy, 

Sit,  good  cousin  Hotspur : fur  by  that  name 


* Inductioa^]  Ttut  U,  B*$*nning,  mtrane4. 
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As  oft  os  I.«aocastcr  doth  speak  of  you, 

Ilia  cheek  looks*  pale;  and,  with  a rising 
sigh, 

He  wisheth  you  in  heaven. 

Hot.  And  you  in  hell,  as  oft  os  he  hears 
Owen  Giendower  spoke  of. 

Gleni>.  I cannot  blame  him  : at  my  natinty, 
I1ic  front  of  heaven  was  full  of  fiery  shapes, 

Of  burning  cressets ; and,  at  my  birth, 

The  frame  and  hugef  foundation  of  the  earth 
Shnk’d  like  a coward. 

Hot.  Why,  so  it  would  have  done  at  tlie  same 
(*)  Firit  foUe,  ektekt  lo«k.  (t>  First  folio  omits,  kmft. 
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ACT  III.l 

season,  if  vour  mother  s cat  had  but  kittenM, 
though  yourself  had  never  been  bom. 

Glbnd.  Isay,thccai*th  did  shake  wbenl  was  born. 
Hot.  And  I say,  tlie  earth  was  not  of  my  mind. 
If  you  suppose,  as  fearing  you,  it  shook. 

Glbni).  The  lieaveiia  were  all  on  fire,  tlie  earth 
did  ln*mble. 

Hot.  O,  then  the  earth  shook  to  sec  the  | 
heavens  on  fire, 

And  not  in  fear  of  your  nativity. 

Hiseased  nature  oftentinu^s  breiiks  forth 
In  strange  eruptions  ; oft*  the  teeming  eartli 
Is  with  a kind  of  colic  pinchM  and  ve.\'d 
Hy  the  imprisoning  of  unruly  wind 
M'ithin  her  womb;  which,  for  enlargement  striving, 
Shakes  the  old  lK.*lduuie  eaith,  and  topplesf  down 
Steeples,  and  moss-grown  towers.  At  your  birth. 
Our  grandam  earth,  having  this  distemi>crature. 

In  passion  shook. 

(jLKND.  Cousin,  of  many  men 

I do  not  bear  these  erosHings.  Give  me  leave 
T*o  tell  you  onet'  again, — that,  at  niy  birth, 

The  front  of  heaven  was  full  of  fiery  8lm|n.«; 

The  goats  ran  from  the  mountains,  and  the  herds 
Were  strangely  clanumms  to  the  frighted  fields. 
These  signs  have  mark'd  me  extraordinary  ; 

And  all  the  coui-ses  of  my  life  do  show, 
i am  not  in  the  roll  of  common  men. 

Where  is  the  living, — clipp'd  in  with  the  si*a 
That  cliides  the  banks  of  England,  Scotland, t 
AValcs,*— — 

A\Aiich  calls  me  pupil,  or  hath  read  p’  me  ? 

And  bring  him  out,  that  Is  but  woman's  son, 

Can  trace  me  in  the  tedious  ways  of  art, 

And  hold  me  jmee  in  deep  ex|)eriim‘nts. 

Hot.  I think  then*  is  no  man  K|>eak.s  hotter 

Welsh : 1 will  to  dinner. 

Mobt.  Teaco,  cousin  Percy,  you  will  make 
him  mad. 

Olkno.  I can  call  spirits  from  the  vasty  deep. 
Hot.  AMiy,  so  cun  I ; or  so  can  any  man  ; 

But  will  they  ctmie,  when  }’Ou  do  call  for  them  ? 
Glbxd.  Why,  I can  teach  thee,  cousin,  to 
command  the  devil.  [the  devil, 

Hot.  And  I cmi  teach  thee,  coz,  to  shame 
By  telling  truth.  Tell  ti'Ufh,  and  shatne  tlte 
devil. — • 


[scene  1. 

If  thou  have  power  to  raise  him,  bring  him  hither, 
And  I’ll  ho  sworn,  1 have  {»ower  to  shame  him 
hence. 

O,  while  you  live,  tell  truihj  and  ikame  the  devU. 
Mort.  Come,  ojind, 

No  more  of  this  unprofitable  chat.  fmade  head 
Glend.  Three  times  hath  Henry  Bulingbroke 
Against  my  jK)wer  : fJirice  from  the  banks  of  Wye, 
And  sandy-bottom'd  Severn,  have  I sent*  him 
Bootless  home,  and  weather-beaten  back. 

Hot.  Home  without  hoots,  and  in  foul  weather 
too ! 

How  '.scajves  he  agues,  in  the  devil's  name  ? 

Gleni>.  Come,  here's  the  map:  shall  wo  divide 
our  right, 

According  to  our  tlireefold  order  ta’cn  ? 

Mobt.  7'he  aix'hdeaifm  hath  divided  it 
Into  three  limits,  very  eqiiully  : 

England,  frt>ro  Trent  and  Severn  hitherto, 

By  south  and  east,  is  to  my  part  assign'd  : 

All  wcstwanl,  Wnlw  beyond  the  Severn  shore, 
And  all  the  fertile  laud  within  that  bound, 

To  Owen  Gleiidower : — and,  dear  (*oz,  to  you 
The  remnant  norihwaril.  lying  otf  from  Trent. 
And  our  indentures  tri|»artite  are  drawn  ; 

Which  l)cing  sealed  inteirhangeahly, 

(A  business  that  this  night  may  extK?iito,) 
To-morrow,  cousin  Peirv,  you,  and  I, 

And  my  g(M>d  lord  of  Worcester,  will  set  forth. 

To  meet  your  father,  and  the  Scottish  jK>wer, 

As  is  appointed  us,  at  Shrewsbury. 

My  father  Gleiidower  is  not  ready  yet. 

Nor  shall  we  need  his  help  these  fourteen  days 
Within  that  space,  [To  Glknd.]  you  may  have 
drawn  together 

Your  tenants,  friends,  and  neighbouring  gentlemen. 

Glkn.  A shorter  time  shall  send  me  to  you,  lords, 
And  in  my  conduct  shall  your  ladies  come : 

From  whom  you  now  must  steal,  and  take  no  leave  ; 
For  theiv  will  l»e  a world  of  water  shed. 

Upon  the  [mrting  of  your  wives  ami  you. 

]foT.  Methinks,  my  moiety,^  north  from  Burton 
Jiere, 

In  quantity  equals  not  one  of  yours  ; 

See,  how  this  river  comes  me  cranking  in. 

And  cuts  me,*  from  the  Wst  of  all  iiiy  land, 

A huge  half-moon,  a monstnius  cuntlu^  out. 


(*)  First  folio,  aR(/.  (t)  First  folio, 

({)  First  folio  Inserts,  antf. 

o Tell  truth.  Mid  shame  the  drrfl.~]  A well-known  and  very 
ancient  proverb. 

s Uf  fnoietf ] J/oic/jr  of  old  was  aotVietlmes  used  to  sifnify 
any  portion  of  a thinir,  and  sometinies.  as  now,  the  half  part. 

c Com»t  me  crani^iRf  la.  Ae.|  .tfe  In  this  passa^re  does  not  apply 
to  the  speaker:  it  fs  moreiy  an  expletive  common  amonjt  the  old 
writers,  and  found  frequently  in  these  plays.  Thus,  In  the 
••Second  Part  of  Henry  the  Fourth."  AclIV.Se.  8 “ A food 

■hrTTis-aack  hath  a twofold  operation  In  it : it  aseends  nc  into  the 
brain  , dries  mt  there  ail  the  fooUsh,  and  dull, and  cniddy  vapours 
whicbenviroDit : **  Ac.  Afain  in  "Julius  Cwiar,"  Act  l.bc.  2 
"He  pluck'd  me  ope  bis  doublet.'* 


(*)  First  folio,  ktnt. 

And  In  the  same  play,  Act  III.  Sc.  S 

••You'll  bear  me  a bang  for  Ibis.” 

Toa  and  year  were  often  employed  In  the  same  way  "Here's 
Wart : —you  see  what  a rafacd  appearance  it  is  : he  shall  charye 
|ro«,  and  discharge  ye«,  with  the  nicition  of  a (ewterer'i  ham- 
mer: " Ac.— Hrm  ar  (V.  P(,  II.  Act  HI.  Sc.  2. 

" Foar  Dane,  year  German,  and  «o<rr  swa.'-belUcd  llollandar,— 
Drink,  ho«!  arc  outhinit  to  yu>ar  English."— OniaaLu,  Act  U. 
8«.  2. 

d A munttrou*  cantie— ] CaniU  is  a eliet  or  comer. 

" Not  BO  much  as  a eantrtt  of  cheese  or  crust  of  bread.*— J Sem 
Trkk  fe  Ckeni  tkt  Dent.  10311.  Uuoted  b)  dlccvens. 
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ACT  III.] 

ITl  hare  the  enrrent  in  thia  place  damm’d  up, 

And  here  the  Bmu^  and  ailver  Trent  shall  run, 

In  a new  channel,  fair  and  evenly ; 

It  ahall  not  wind  with  such  a deep  indent, 

To  rob  me  of  ao  rich  a bottom  here. 

Glrnd.  Not  wind?  it  shall,  it  must;  you  sec, 
it  doth. 

l^IoRT.  Yea,  but  mark  how  he  hears  his  course, 
aud  runs  me  up 

With  like  advantage  on  tl>c  other  side  ; 

Ge)din;(  the  op{K)sed  continent  as  much, 

As  on  tlie  other  side  it  takes  from  you. 

Won.  Y’ca,  hut  a little  charge  will  trench  him 
here, 

And  on  this  north  side  win  this  cape  of  land  ; 

And  then  he  runs  straight  and  even.* 

Hot.  I’ll  Jmve  it  so  ; a little  charge  will  do  it. 
Glrnu.  1 will  not  have  it  alter'd. 

Hot.  Will  not  you? 

Glrnd.  No,  nor  you  shall  not. 

Hot.  AVho  shall  say  me  nny  ? 

Glkno.  Wliy,  that  will  I, 

Hot.  I^‘t  me  not  imderstmid  you  then ; 

S|H*nk  it  in  Welsh. 

Glkn'd.  I can  speak  English,  lord,  ns  well  ns  you : 
For  I was  train'd  up  in  the  English  court 
MTiore,  being  but  young,  I framed  to  the  harj» 
Many  an  English  ditty,  lovely  well. 

And  gave  the  tongue  a helpful  ornament ; 

A virtue  that  was  never  seen  in  you. 

Hot.  Marry,  and  1 am  glad  of  it  with  all  my 
heart ; 

I had  rather  be  a kitten,  and  cry — mete, 

Tlian  one  of  these  same  metre  ballad-mongers : 

I had  rather  hear  a hraxon  canstick*  turn’ll, 

Or  A dry  wheel  grate  on  the  axle-tree; 

And  that  would  set  my  teeth  nothing  on  edge, 
Nothing  so  much  os  mincing  poetry  ; 

^T  is  like  the  forc’d  gait  of  a shuffling  nag. 

Glkxd.  Come,  you  shall  have  Trent  turn’d. 

Hot.  Ido  not  care;  I'll  give  thrice  so  much  land 
To  nny  wcll-descrviiig  friend. 

Hut,  in  the  way  of  horgain,  mark  ye  me. 

I’ll  cavil  on  the  ninth  (»art  of  a hair. 

Are  the  indentures  drawn?  shall  we  l>e  gone? 
Glrnd.  The  moon  shines  fair,  you  may  uwa)'  | 
by  night : 

I’ll  haste  the  writer,  and,  withal, 

Hrcak  with  your  wives  of  yonr  departure  hence : 


(*)  Firtt  folio, 

k And  Oi«n  he  nin*  ttrught  and  even.}  Thii  line  Is  sn  un- 
ntetrlcal  that  we  may  well  suspect  a syllable  has  been  dropped. 
Mlfbt  it  not  read. 

*'  And  then  he  runs  me  slrai|;ht  and  even  " t 
h The  moldwarp  and  the  ant,—]  The  moUtearp  U the  mole. 
Hotspur  alludes  to  an  ancient  prophecy  mentioned  in  the 
“Chr«»lcl«*":— “This  [the  divhlinft  the  realm  between  Mor- 
timer, Giendower,  and  Ferry]  was  done  (as  sotne  have  sayde) 
thfoufh  a foolish  credUe  (iven  to  a vaiue  propbecie,  as  though 
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I am  afraid,  my  daughter  will  run  mad, 

So  much  she  doteth  on  her  Mortimer.  [ffxff. 
Mobt.  Fie,  cousin  Percy!  how  you  cross  my 
father ! 

Hot.  I cannot  choose:  sometimes  he  angira 
me, 

With  telling  me  of  the  moldwarp  and  the  aiit,** 

Of  the  dreamer  Merlin,  and  his  ]»rophecies; 

And  of  a dragon,  and  ii  hnless  fish, 

A clip-wing’d  griffin,  nntl  a moulten  raven, 

A couching  lion,  and  a ramping  cat, 

And  such  a deal  of  skinihlc-skamhle  stuff 
As  puts  me  from  my  faith.  I tell  you  what,— 
He  held  me,  last  night,  at  least  nine  hours,* 

In  tx*ekoning  up  the  several  devils’  names. 

That  were  his  Inckevs : I cry’d,  Anw, — and,  tc'//, 
— //o  fo, — 

Hut  mark’d  him  not  a word.  O,  ho  i.s  ns  tiHlious 
As  a tired  horse,**  a railing  wife; 

Worse  than  a smoky  house : — I had  rather  live 
With  cheese  and  garlic,  in  a windmill,  far, 

Than  feed  on  cates,  mid  have  him  talk  to  me, 

In  any  siimmer-hoiiso  in  Christendom. 

Mort.  In  faith,  ho  is*  a worthy  gentleman  ; 
K.xcct*diiigly  t well  rend,  and  profited 
In  strange  concealmoiits ; valiant  as  a Hon, 

./Viid  wondraus  affable ; and  as  bountiful 
As  mines  of  India.  Shall  I tell  you,  eou.«in  ? 

He  holds  your  temjier  in  a high  res}iect, 

And  curlw  lumsolf  even  of  his  natural  scope, 
^\^lcn  you  do  citiss  his  humour;  'faith,  he  docs ; 

I warrant  you,  that  man  is  not  alive, 

Might  so  have  tempted  him  as  you  have  done, 
^^’ithout  the  taste  of  danger  and  reproof; 

But  do  not  use  it  oft.  let  me  entreat  you. 

WoB.  In  faith,  my  loni,  you  ore  too  wilful- 
blame  ; 

And  since  your  coming  hither,  have  done  enough 
To  jiut  him  quite  lieside  his  patience. 

You  must  iiet’ds  learn,  loiil,  to  amend  this  fault : 
Though  sometinuM  it  show  greatness,  courage, 
hlo(Ki, 

(And  that’s  the  dearest  grace  it  renders  you,) 

Yet  ofleiitimes  it  doth  pn^mt  harsh  ragi», 

Defect  of  manners,  want  of  govemment, 

Pride,  haughtine.ss,  optniun,  and  disilain ; 

The  least  of  which,  hiiiinting  a nobleman, 
liosoth  men's  hearts ; and  leaves  bcliiud  a stain 
Ujion  the  beauty  of  all  j»nrt«  lM?sidcs, 


(•)  Fir»l  folio,  ra«.  (t>  Fiff«l  folio,  Kxeertiiiif. 

Kiiiff  Henry  wm  the  mo^iie-tntrpe.  curved  of  God'v  ownc  mouth, 
and  they  three  were  the  dntyoo.  the  Oo*.  and  the  iro//r  which 
should  divide  ihiv  rrainve  between  them.'* 
c At  leatt  nine  houn,— ] Capeil  readt,  nnd  perhap*  concctly, 

“ He  held  me  lavt  night  at  the  leaat  nine  houn.*’ 
d A*  a tired  horse, — ] Query, 

“ A*  it  a tired  horae,** 
the  ivailing  of  moet  of  the  modem  edlilont  f 
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KINO  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


ACT  III.] 

Bcpfnilin^  them  of  commendation. 

Hot.  Well,  T am  sclioord;  good  manners  be 
your  Rpccfl ! 

Hero  come  our*  wives,  and  let  ua  take  our  leave. 

Re-enter  Glekdower,  tcilk  live  Ijadioa. 

Mobt.  This  is  tho  deadly  spite  that  angers 
me, — 

My  wife  can  s|»cak  no  English,  T no  Welsh. 
Glrxi>.  !^Iy  daughter  weej«;  she  will  not  part 
wiili  you ; 

Shell  be  a soldier  loo,  she’ll  to  the  wars. 

Mobt.  G(km1  father,  tell  her, — that  she,  and  iny 
aunt  Percy, 

Shall  follow  in  your  conduct  ajK-eiUly. 

[Glenpowf.r  tptnhi  to  hu  daughter  in  TlVfM, 
and  she  ansicen  him  hi  the  same. 

Gi.kkd.  She’s  deR|>orato  here;  a peevish  sclf- 
wiird  harlotry,* 

One  that  no  |K*rsua“ion  eon  do  goo<l  upon. 

[lAuly  M.  speaks  to  MoumiER  i« 

Mobt.  1 understand  thy  looks:  that  pretty 
M'elsh 

MTiich  thou  pour’st  down  from  those  swelling 
heavens,** 

I am  too  pc^rfeet  in ; and,  but  for  shame. 

In  such  a parley  should  I answer  thee. 

[Ijody  AL  speaks. 

I understand  thy  kisses,  and  thou  mine, 

And  that’s  a feeling  disputation  : 

But  I will  never  be  a truant,  love, 

Till  I have  loom’d  thy  language  ; for  thy  tongue 
Makes  Welsh  os  swci;ta»  ditties  highly  j)onn’d, 
Stjug  by  a fair  queen  in  a summer’s  bower, 

With  ravishing  division,  to  her  lute. 

Gle.vd.  Nay,  if  youf  melt,  then  will  she  run 
mad.  [Lady  M.  speaks  again. 

AIobt.  O,  I am  ignorance  itself  in  this. 
GLK^^>.  She  bids  you  on  the  wanton  rushes  lay 
you  down. 

And  rest  your  g<*ntle  head  upon  her  lap, 

And  she  will  sing  the  song  tlmt  plcaseth  you, 

And  oil  your  c*yelid.s  crown  the  god  of  sU>cp, 
Chamiing  your  blood  with  pleasing  heaviness  ; 
Aloking  such  difference  ’twixt  woke  and  sleep, 


(*}  Pint  folio,  fomr.  (t)  Pint  folio,  lAon. 

• A poovUh  tclf-wUrd  hulotrv, — ] 8o  in  *'  Romeo  vid  Juliet,*' 
Act  IV.  8«.  1:— 

“ A pceTlih  lelf-wiird  htrlotry  it  U." 

Which  thon  pour*«t  down  from  the»e  cwellinf  heoTcni, — ] 
SlccTcn*  conceived  hjr  " ■welling  heavenc”  were  meant  her  pronii' 
•ml  UfM.  Dvuco  ihnuftht  thej  were  her  $teoiUn  wilA  ttmrt. 
Mr.  ColUcr’a  annotator  interpret*  the  paitaite  a*  Douce  doe*,  but 
infcaioutly  read*  "vtlting  heaven*.*’  Prrhap*.  afler  all,  Mor- 
timer allude*  neither  to  lip*  nor  eye*,  but  to  her  awellinit  bototn. 
In  “Love'*  La'..our  *a  Loat,'*  Act  1 V.  8c.  9,  the  King  say*,— 


[bceke  t. 

As  is  tho  difference  betwixt  day  and  night, 

The  hour  liefore  the  heavenly-hnmess’d  team 
Begins  his  golden  propfress  in  the  cast. 

AIobt.  With  all  my  heart  I’ll  sit,  and  hear  her 
sing; 

By  that  time  will  our  book,*  I think,  bo  drawn. 
Glkxi).  Do  BO ; 

And  those  musicians  that  shall  play  to  you, 

Hang  in  the  air  a thousand  leagues  from  hence 
Yet  straight  they  shall  be  here : «t,  and  attend. 

Hot.  Come,  Kate,  thou  art  peifeet  in  lying 
down:  come,  quick,  quick;  tlmt  1 may  lay  my 
head  in  thy  lap. 

Lady  P.  Go,  yc  giddy  goose. 

Glkndowi:b  speaks  some  Welsh  tvords  ,* 
then  the  music  plags. 

Hot.  Now  I perceive,  the  devU  understands 
AVebh : 

And  *t  is  no  manel  he’s  so  humorous, 

By’r  lady,  he’s  a good  musician. 

Lady  P.  Then  shouldt  you  be  nothing  but 
musical ; for  you  are  altogether  governed  by 
humours.  Lie  still,  ye  thief,  aud  bear  the  Imly 
sing  in  Welsh. 

Hot.  1 had  rather  hoar  Ladg,  my  brach,  howl 
in  Irish. 

Lady  P.  AVould’st  thou*  have  thy  head  broken? 
Hot.  No. 

Lady  P.  Then  be  still. 

Hot.  Neither ; ’t  Is  a woman’s  fault. 

Lady  P.  Now  GckI  liclp  tbcc ! 

Hot.  To  the  Welsh  lady’s  bed. 

Lady  P.  What’s  that? 

Hot.  Peace ! she  sings. 

A }\'eUh  Song  sung  by  I.^dy  Moiitimkb. 

Hot.  Come,  Kato,§  I’ll  have  your  song  too. 
Lady  P.  Not  mine,  in  goial  sooth. 

Hot.  Not  yours,  t»  yood  sooth  I ’Heart, H you 
swear  like  a comfit-niuker’s  wife ! Not  you,  in  goofl 
sooth  ; and,  As  true  as  I live  ; and,  As  God  shall 
mend  me ; and,  As  sure  as  day  : 

And  giv’st  such  sarcenet  surety  for  thy  oaths, 

As  if  thou  never  walk’dst  further  than  Fin.shiiry, 
Swear  me,  Kate,  like  a lady,  as  thou  art, 

A goo<l  mouth-filling  oath  ; and  leave  m sooth. 
And  such  protest  of  |>cpper-giugcrbread. 


(*)  Pint  fnllo,  Itmrv.  Pint  folio,  woa/rf. 

({}  Fir»t  folio  omit*,  lAov.  (C)  Pint  folio  omit*,  KaU. 

(I)  Pint  folio  omit*,  Mtart. 

**  Do  hut  behold  the  te«ri  thot  «im//  mp  Amrl  ;** 
and  in  Webtter'*  *’  8ir  Thomas  Wpatt,'*  Dyc«'*  ediiion,  p.  997,  wo 
meet  with  a pM*agc  >tUl  more  to  the  purpoae:— 

Ponrimf  dorm  tear*  sent  from  my  twrUiof  heart.'* 
e Oar  hooh,— ] The  Irlpartite  indenture*  hrlwcen  them.  In 
Sbaketpeare'*  day  it  waa  common  to  call  any  draA  or  de«d 
*'  a 9oo^.’* 
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KING  HKNRT  THE  FOURTH. 


ACT  lit] 

To  Telvot-puard®,*  and  Sunday-oitl2«ns. 

Come,  ftinff. 

Lady  P.  I will  not  ning. 

Hot.  T ift  tho  next  * wn?  to  tiim  tailor,  or  bo 
redbreast  tieachor.  An  the  indentures  be  drawn. 
I’ll  away  within  these  two  hours ; and  so  come  in 
when  ye  will.  [KjtU. 

Gi*kxd.  Come,  come,  lonl  Mortimer;  you  are 
as  slow, 

As  hot  lord  Percy  is  on  fire  to  |ro. 

By  thii  our  book  i®  drawn  ; we  will  hut  seal, 

And  then  to  horse  immediately. 

Mort.  With  all  my  heart. 


SOKXU  IT.— T/>ndon.  A Room  in  the  2*<i}acf. 

Enter  Kino  IIknuy,  Princf.  op  Wsi.ks,  and 
Ixirdii. 

K.  IIkn.  Lords,  fpve  us  leave  ; the  prince  of 
Wales  and  I 

Must  have  some  private  confenmeo  ; but  l>e  near 
at  hand, 

For  wo  slmll  prcH<‘ntly  have  need  of  you. — 

[Exeunt  T»r<l». 

I know  not  whether  GcrI*  will  have  it  so. 

For  some  displeasing  sendee  I have  done. 

That,  in  hU  secret  doom,  out  of  my  bliMRl 
He’ll  brecil  revengement  anti  a scourge  for  me; 
But  thou  dost,  in  thy  passage's  of  life. 

Make  me  btdievc. — that  th<m  art  only  mark’d 
For  the  hot  vengeance  and  the  rml  of  heaven, 

To  punish  my  mi»trt*a<lings.  Tell  me  else. 

Could  such  immlinatc  and  low  desires, 

Such  p«)or,  Bueh  Imre,  such  lewd,  such  mean 
attempts. 

Such  barren  pleasuri's,  nide  society, 

As  thou  art  match’d  withal,  and  grafttil  to, 
Act'ompnny  tho  greatness  of  thy  !ilon<i. 

And  hold  their  level  with  thy  princely  heart  ? 

P.  Hkn.  So  please  your  majesty,  1 would  I 
could 

Quit  all  otfeneca  with  ns  clear  excuse, 

As  well  as,  I am  douhtloss,  I can  purge 
^lysolf  of  many  I am  charg’d  withal ; 

AVt  such  extenuation  let  me  beg, 

As,  in  reproof®  of  many  tales  tievia’d,— 


<*)  First  folio, //fsrra. 

A YflTrt-fu»ni<,'- 1 Gnwni  tsmlere^l.  with  vrivrt 

werr  « faToorile  drei«  of  ihe  Cltf  lidle*  t — “ At  public  mcctingi 
the  aldermen  of  London  wrrre  «k«rle(  sownc*.  uid  their  wives  • 
elo»e  irown  of  •ktrlet.  with  gtnd't  of  blsek  cv/iwl."—  FrsKa 
Mo-uon.  tHm.  16U.  Ft  lit  p.  179. 

b 7**f  ne*i  me—)  Tbut  It,  the  nmrnt  w*y. 

« A«,  reproof.—]  Rfnroof  in  IbU  pi»c«  meaDt  rrfutHti»m, 

* dn4  r*ih  bivln  wiU,— ] Pirrre,  fiatkinf  tcUt.  A iSoWo  U n 
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[sem  n. 

1 Which  oft  the  ear  of  greatneas  needs  mnst  bear, 

I Bv  smiling  pick -thanks  and  base  newsmongers, — 

I I mar,  for  some  things  true,  wherein  my  j'outh 
' Hath  faulty  wander’d  and  irregular, 

■ Find  pardon  on  my  true  submission. 

K.  Hf.n.  God*  pardon  thee!  — A'ct  let  me 
wonder,  Harry, 

At  thy  affections,  which  do  hold  a wing 
Quite  from  the  flight  of  all  thy  ancestors. 

Thv  place  in  council  thou  hast  rudely  lost. 

Which  by  thy  younger  brother  is  supplied  ; 

‘ And  art  almost  an  alien  to  the  hearts 
j Of  all  the  court  ^nd  princes  of  my  blood ; 

The  ho|»e  and  expectation  of  thy  time 
Is  ruin’d  ; and  the  soul  of  every  man 
Prophetically  do<^  forcthink  thy  fall. 

Hail  I so  lavish  of  my  presence  be«.’n, 

So  eommon-haekney’d  in  the  eyes  of  men, 
j So  stale  axul  cheap  to  vulgar  company  ; 

Opinion,  that  did  help  me  to  the  crown. 

Had  still  kept  loyal  to  possession. 

And  left  me  in  rcputeless  hanishineht, 

\ fellow  of  no  mark,  nor  likelihcK>d. 

By  being  seldom  S4*en,  I could  nut  stir, 

But,  like  a comet,  I was  womler’d  at : 

That  men  woubl  tel!  their  children,  Thii  if  he  ; 
Others  woiiM  say,—  }Vftxr(  / irAiVA  is  Roiin^- 
l/ntke  f 

And  then  I stole  all  courtesy  from  heaven. 

Ami  dress’d  myself  in  such  humility. 

That  I liid  pluck  allegiance  from  men’s  hearts, 
Tvoiid  shouts  and  salutations  from  their  mouths. 
Even  in  the  piwcneo  of  the  erownt'd  king. 

Thus  did  1 keep  iny  person  fresh,  and  new ; 

My  prcHimce,  like  a rol>e  pontifical, 

Ne’er  seen,  but  wonder'd  at : and  so  my  state. 
Seldom,  but  sumptuous,  showed  like  a feast ; 

And  won,  hy  rareness,  such  solemnity. 

The  skipping  king,  he  ambled  up  and  down 
With  shallow  jesters,  and  msh  bavin^  wits, 

S(Km  kindlei],  and  soon  huni’d  : canleii*'  his  state  ; 
Mingled  his  royalty  with  earping^  fools  ; 

Had  his  great  nuine  profanetl  with  their  scorns, 
And  gave  his  countenance,  against  his  name. 

To  laugh  at  gibing  boys,  and  stand  the  push 
Of  every  bennlless  vain  ctjrnpai'ative  ;* 

Grew  a companion  to  the  common  streets, 

Enfeoff  d himself  to  popularity : 

That,  being  daily  swallow’d  hy  men’s  eyes, 


(*)  Pint  foHo,  Hfortn. 

fbffot  msde  ofbnMhwood,  uMd  for  Hshtlnf  fire*. 

“ a«rii««  wilt  hnvt  ihrir  Aiwhe*.  &nd  youth  thrir  fonries.  the 
one  A«  toon  quenrhrd  m the  other  burnt. Bvmb't,  IS94. 

* Carded  Air  r/ele;)  AeroidinfC  toWarburlon.cfueordnr. threw 
■way  bit  rule.  RUaon.  however,  bvUeved  it  to  mran  played 
away  hi*  coniequeiice  at  cards.  And  Steeven*  iroaitin^  the 
metaphor  wa*  takrii  from  mlnuUns  coarr#  wool  with^ae. 
f Carplnp  foolt;]  Tatinfing  too\»- 
$ rain  comparative.]  See  note  (*),  p.  $1S. 
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[8CZ9B  It. 


ACT  m.] 

They  surfeited  with  honey ; and  began 
To  loathe  the  taste  of  sweetness^  whereof  a little 
More  than  a little,  is  by  much  too  much  : 

So,  when  he  had  occasion  to  be  seen, 

Ho  was  but  as  the  cuckoo  is  in  June, 

Heard,  not  regarded  ; seen,  but  with  such  eyes, 
As,  sick  and  blunted  with  community, 

Alford  no  extraordinary  gaze, 

Such  as  is  bent  on  sun-like  majesty 
WTien  it  shines  seldom  in  admiring  eyes  : 

But  rather  drows’d,  and  hung  their  eyelids  down, 
Slept  in  his  face,  and  render’d  such  ospwt 
As  cloudy  men  use  to  • their  adversaries ; 

Being  wiih  his  presence  glutted,  gorg’d,  and  full. 
And  in  that  very  line,  Harry,  stand’st  thou: 

For  thou  hast  lost  thy  princely  privilege, 

With  vilo  participation  ; not  an  eye. 

But  ia  a-wcary  of  thy  common  sight. 

Save  mine,  which  hath  desir’d  to  see  thee  more  ; 
Which  now  doth  that  I would  not  have  it  do, 

Make  blind  itself  with  foolish  tciulernew. 

P.  Hkn.  [ shall  hereafter,  my  thrice  gracious 

Be  more  myself. 

K.  Urn.  For  all  the  world, 

As  thou  art  to  this  hour,  was  Bichan!  then 
MTien  I from  France  set  foot  at  Jhivenspurg ; 

And  even  as  I wjis  then,  is  Percy  now. 

Now  by  my  sceptre,  and  my  soul  to  boot. 

He  hath  more  worthy  interest  to*  the  state, 

Than  thou,  the  shadow  of  succession: 

For,  of  no  right,  nor  colour  like  to  right. 

He  doth  ftll  fields  with  harness  in  the  realm ; 
Turns  head  against  the  lion's  anne<l  jaws ; 

And,  being  no  more  in  debt  to  years  than  thou, 
Leads  ancient  lords  and  reverend  bishops  on, 

To  bloody  battles,  and  to  bruising  arms. 

M*bat  never-dying  honour  hath  he  got 
Against  renowned  Douglas  ! whose  liigh  deeds, 
M’hosc  hot  incursions,  and  great  name  in  arms, 
Holds  from  all  soldicrn  chief  nwjority, 

Ami  military  title  capital. 

Through  all  the  kingdoms  that  acknowledge  Christ. 
Thrice  hnththistHoUpur,  Mars  in  swathing  clothes, 
This  infant  warrior,  in  his  enterprises 
DisconifitcKl  great  Douglas  : ta’en  him  once, 
Enlarged  him,  and  raatle  a friend  of  him. 

To  fill  the  mouth  of  deep  defiance  up, 

And  shako  the  peace  and  safety  of  our  throne. 

And  what  say  you  to  this?  Percy,  Northumber- 
land, 

The  archbishop’s  grace  of  York,  Douglas,  Mor- 
timer, 

(*)  F(r<t  folio  intertf,  do  to.  (t)  Ftrtt  folio,  Ik^. 

• itoTf»orikiiiul^jttolkf$tato,—']  TM»  conufruetlon  w»*  not 
UBcoreinon  in  old  tkniniAfe.  and  ia  even  now  not  ahogetbec  obao- 
•ele;  witneaa  the  aafinff,  •'  To  the  fore." 

^ iff!  tavoura— j Ujr  /«e<vrr«.  but,  aa  Warburton  aafer*ta.  we 


Capitulate  against  us,  and  are  up. 

But  wherefore  do  I tell  these  news  to  thee  ? 

Why,  Harry,  do  I tell  thee  of  my  foes. 

Which  art  my  ncaFet  and  dearest  enemy  ? 

Thou  that  art  like  enough, — through  vassal  fear. 

Base  inclination,  and  the  start  of  spleen, 

To  fight  against  me  under  Percy’s  pay. 

To  dog  his  heels,  and  court’sy  at  his  frowns. 

To  show  how  much  thou  art  degenerate. 

P.  Hkn.  Do  not  think  so,  you  shall  not  find 
it  so : 

j And  Gml*  fin-give  them,  that  so  much  have  sway’ J 
Your  majesty’s  goml  thoughts  away  from  me  I 
I will  redeem  at)  this  on  Percy’s  head, 

And,  in  the  closing  of  some  glorious  day, 

' Be  hold  to  tell  you,  tlmt  i am  your  son ; 

\Mien  I will  wear  a garment  all  of  hlnotl, 

And  stain  my  favours**  in  a bloody  mask. 

Which,  wash'd  away,  shall  scour  ray  shame  with  it. 
And  that  shall  be  tl»e  day,  whene'er  it  lights, 

I That  this  same  child  of  honour  and  renown, 

Tliis  gallant  lliitspur,  this  alt-pniiseil  knight. 

And  your  unthought-of  Harry,  chance  to  meet: 
For  every  honour  sitting  on  his  helm, 

’Would  they  were  nuiltitudes;  and  on  my  head 
My  shames  n>douhIcil ! for  the  time  will  t-omo. 
That  I shall  make  this  northern  youth  exchange 
His  glorious  dee<ls  for  niy  indignities. 

Percy  Is  but  my  factor,  good  my  lord, 

To  engross  up  glorious  dmls  on  n>y  l»chalf ; 

And  I will  call  him  to  so  strict  account, 

That  he  shall  render  every  glory  up. 

Yea.  even  the  slightest  worship  of  his  time, 

Or  I will  tear  the  reckoning  fmm  his  heart. 

This,  in  the  name  of  God,*  I promise  here; 

The  which  if  He  be  pleas’d  I shall  perform,® 

I <lo  ht‘secch  your  majesty,  may  salvo 
! The  long-grown  wounds  of  my  intemperance  ;t 
If  not,  the  end  of  life  canads  all  bands; 

And  I will  die  a hnndrcti  thousand  deaths. 

Ere  break  the  smallest  parcel  of  this  vow. 

K.  Hkn.  A hundre<l  thousand  rebels  die  in 
this : — (2> 

Thou  shalt  have  charge,  and  sovereign  trust  herein. 


Entfr  Bu'NT. 

How  now,  good  Blunt?  thy  looks  arc  full  of  speed. 
Blunt,  So  hath  the  business  that  I come  to 
speak  of. 

Tx»rd  Mortimer  of  Scotland  hath  sent  word, 

(*)  Pint  folio. /fnirrK.  (t)  Pint  folio, 

•boula,  perhaps,  read  forawr,  that  li.  eountenance. 

0 If  lie  be  pleu'd  I shall  perlorRi,— | So  tlie  Quarto  eoptea; 
tbe  folio  readi,  If  I ptr form  ond  do  rarrirc. 
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Tlmt  Dougliu,  and  tho  Kni^lish  rel>cl«,  met, 

The  elevonlli  of  this  month,  at  8hix*waburj  : 

A mighty  ami  a feoiful  head  they  ore, 

(If  prumises  be  kept  on  every  hand,) 

As  ever  offer’d  foul  ploy  in  n stale. 

X.  IIkn.  The  carl  of  Weatiuureloiid  set  forth 
to-day ; 

M’ith  him  my  son,  lonl  John  of  Lancoaler ; 

Xor  this  advcilisement  is  five  days  old 
On  Wednesday  next,  Hairy,  you  shall*  sot  for- 
ward ; 

On  Tliursday,  we  ourselves  will  march : 

Our  meeting  is  liridgnorth : and,  Harry,  you 
IShall  maieli  through  Glostcmhire ; by  which 
account, 

^)ur  business  valued,  some  twelve  days  hence 
Our  general  forces  at  llridgnorth  shall  meet. 

Our  hands  arc  full  of  business : let’s  away ; 
Advantage  feeils  him  fat,  while  men  delay. 

[Extunt. 


(*)  Fifit  feUo.  IAom  tialt, 

* Im  som*  Ukiog;]  Id  tom*  rffHdiOon.  So,  ia  “Lovc'i 
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SC'KNE  Iir. — ICastcheap.  A Aoow  m tht 
Bom’s  Head  Tavern. 

Entet'  Falstapp  and  Babdolph. 

Fai..  Bardolph,  am  I not  fallen  away  vilely 
since  this  last  action  ? l)u  I not  bate  ? do  I not 
dwindle?  Why,  my  skin  hangs  about  me  like  an 
old  lady’s  loose  gown  ; I am  withered  like  an  old 
a))ple-Julm.  Well,  I’ll  re|K*nt, and  that  suddenly, 
while  I am  in  some  liking  ;*  I shall  be  out  of 
heart  shoilly,  ami  then  1 shall  have  no  strength  to 
repent.  An  I hare  not  forgotten  what  the  inside 
of  a chuivh  is  made  of,  I am  a peppercorn,  a 
brewer's  horse : the  inside  of  a church ! Company, 
villainous  company,  hath  l>een  the  spoil  of  me. 

Baup.  Sir  John,  you  ore  so  fretful,  you  cannot 
live  long. 

Fal.  A\liy,  then'  is  it come,  sing  me  a bawdy 
song ; make  me  merry.  I was  as  virtuously  given, 
os  a gentleman  need  to  be ; virtuous  enough : swore 


Labour  '•  Lost.'’  Act  V.  Sc.  S 

*'  n'cU-likiHf  wilt  (bejr  have ; grosi,  groat,  fat,  fat.** 
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ACT  m.] 

little ; diced  not  above  ecTeii  timc*~4  week ; wont 
to  a bawdj-houac,  not  above  once  in  a quarter — of 
ail  hour:  paid  money  that  I borrowed, — three  or 
four  times  ; lived  well,  and  in  good  eomposii : and 
now  I live  out  of  all  order,  out  of  all*  compass. 

Baud.  Why,  you  are  so  fat,  sir-  John,  that  you 
must  needs  be  out  of  all  compass ; out  of  all  i eason- 
ahle  compass,  sir  John. 

Fal.  Do  thou  amend  thy  face,  and  1*11  amend 
myt  life.  Thou  ait  our  admiral,*  thou  bcorest  the 
lantern  in  the  |>oop, — but  *t  is  in  the  noso  of  tliee ; 
thou  art  the  kniglit  of  the  burning  lamp. 

Bakd.  Why,  sir  Jolin,  niy  face  does  you  no 
hann. 

Fal.  No,  1*11  be  sworn  ; I make  os  good  use 
of  it  as  many  a man  doth  of  a dentil’s  head,  or  a 
mnnento  mori : I never  see  thy  face,  but  I think 
upon  hell-tire,  and  Dives  that  lived  in  purple;  for 
there  he  is  in  his  robes,  burning,  burning.  If  tliou 
wert  any  way  given  to  viituc,  I woultl  swear  by 
thy  face;  rny  oath  should  Im*,  fiy  ihii  fire,  that^e 
GofTn  angel :%  tmt  thou  ait  altogether  given  over  ; 
and  wert  inde<‘d,  but  for  the  light  in  tliy  face,  the 
wm  of  utU'f  darkness.  When  thou  ran’st  up  (lails- 
liill  in  the  night  to  catch  my  horse,  if  I did  not 
think  § thou  hailst  been  an  vpxie  f>Uuus,  or  a ball 
of  wihifire,  there’s  no  purcha.s<*  in  money.  (),  thou 
art  a perj>etual  triumph,  an  everlasting  bonfire- 
light!  Thou  hast  saved  mo  a thousand  marks  in  j 
links  and  torches,  walking  with  thee  in  the  night 
betwixt  tavern  and  tavern  : but  the  sack  that  thou 
hast  drunk  me,  would  have  liought  mo  lights  as 
good  cheap, ^ at  ||  the  dearest  chandler’s-in  Kuropc. 

I have  maintained  that  salamander  of  yours  with 
fire,  any  time  this  two  and  thirty  years ; Godli 
reward  me  for  it ! 

Bard.  ’Sblood,**  I would  my  face  were  in  your 
belly! 

Fal.  God-a-mercytt ! so  should  I be  sure  to 
be  heart-bunic<l. 

Enter  Hostess. 

How  now,  damo  Partlct®  the  hen?  have  you  in- 
quired yet,  who  picked  my  pocket  ? 


(*)  Pir*t  foUo  «nnlts,  »U.  (t)  Pint  folio,  tkf. 

(t)  PU»l  f<lio  unit*,  (kml't  Oofi  tnyet. 

(I)  Pintt  folk)  in»crtt.  lAal.  (||i  Pint  folio,  oj. 

(1)  Pint  folio, //fore*.  Pint  folio  omits, 'SWoorf. 

(tf ) Pint  folio  emiU, 

» Thoa  art  our  admlial.— ] Decker  (laye  Steereni),  in  hie 
"Wonderful  Yeare,”  I60S.  baa  the  aatne  thought:  heia  detciibing 
the  ho*t  of  a country  Inn:— "An  amiquaiy  might  have  pickt 
rare  matter  outof  hit  Kojr— The  Haniburghert  oflVrrvtl  I know  not 
how  many  dollan  for  hie  eompanie  In  an  Eaat-Indian  voyage,  to 
have  tiowie  a nlgbtrt  in  the  Poop*  of  ibeir  Admlrall,  onely  to 
■are  the  cliarget  of  candle*.” 

h Atgood  cheap,—]  Chtmp  U the  old  name  for  market:  go'xf 
eSaap  U.  thrrefuie,  the  tame  at  the  French  d Aon  atwrcA^. 

« Dame  Partlel— 1 The  name  of  the  hen  m the  upular  old 
Kory-book  of  "Reynard  the  Pox;”  U occur*,  alio,  in  Chaueer't 
"A'<iaa«  Prftitti  TaU,”  and  in  Skelton'*  ••  PAgl/iip  Sporroire." 
Kuddimao  coojecturrt  that  the  name  waa  applied  to  a hen  becaute 
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[setrsfi  iiL 

Host.  Why,  sir  John  ! what  do  you  think,  sir 
John  ? Do  you  think  I keep  thieves  in  my  house  ? 
I have  searched,  I have  inquired,  so  has  my  hus- 
band, man  by  man,  boy  by  boy,  servant  by  servant : 
tlie  tithe*  of  a hair  was  never  lost  in  my  house 
before. 

Fal.  You  lie,  hostess ; Bardolph  was  shaved, 
find  lost  many  a hair  : and  1*11  be  sworn,  my  pocket 
was  picked  ; go  to,  you  are  a woman,  go. 

Host.  Who  I ? no, 1 1 defy  thee : God's  light  !j 
I was  never  called  so  in  mine  own  house  Iwforc. 

Fal.  Go  to,  I know  you  well  enough. 

Host.  No,  sir  .John,  you  do  not  know  me,  sir 
John  ; I know  you,  sir  John  ; you  owe  me  money, 
sir  John,  and  now  you  pick  a quarrel  to  beguile  me 
of  it : I bought  you  a dozen  of  sliirts  to  your  back. 

F.U..  Dowlas,  filthy  dowlas  : I have  given  them 
away  to  bakers’  wives,  and  they  have  ma<ie  bolters'* 
of  them. 

Host.  Now,  os  I am  a true  woman,  Holland  of 
eight  shillingH  an  ell.(3)  You  owe  money  here 
bt»ides,  sir  John,  for  your  diet,  and  by-drinkings; 
and  money  lent  you,  four  and  twenty  pound. § 

Fal.  He  had  his  part  of  it ; let  him  pay. 

Host.  He  I alas,  he  is  |>oor;  ho  hath  nothing. 

Fal.  How!  poor?  look  ujwn  hi.s  face;  what 
call  you  rich  ? let  them  coin  his  nose,  let  them 
coin  his  cheeks:  I’ll  not  pay  a denier.  What, 
j will  you  make  a younker*  of  mo?  shall  I not  taka 
mine  ease  in  mine  inn,'  but  I shall  have  my  pocket 
picked  ? I liavc  lost  a seal-ring  of  my  grandfather’s, 
worth  forty  mark. 

Host.  O Jcsu  ! |1  I have  heard  the  prince  tell 
liim.  1 know  not  how  oft,  that  that  ring  was  eopjier 

Fal.  How  ! the  prince  U a Jack,  a sneak-cup; 
’sblood^  an  he  were  here,  I would  cudgel  him  like 
a dog  if  he  would  say  so. 

Ent^  Pbtncr  Hrxby  and  Potnr,  marching. 
Falstafp  meets  the  Prince,  “playing  on  Aw 
truncheon,  like  a fife. 

Fal.  How  now,  lad?  is  the  wind  in  that  door, 
i’faith  ?**  mu.st  wo  all  march  ? 

Bard.  Yea,  two  ond  two,  Newgatc-foahion. 


(*)  Old  coplet,  tiakt.  (f)  FIrtI  folio  omltt,  no. 

({)  Pint  folio  otniU,  C<W«  lipAI/  (il  Pint  folio, 

(I)  Pint  folio omiu,  O /um/  (4)  Pint  folio  omit*, ‘^A/oo4. 

(**]  First  folio  omit*,  i'Jalth. 

of  the  ruff  <the  porl/eD,  or  rtng  of  fcMhen  about  her  neck. 

<>  bolters  of  lAm.]  potiirt  arc  *ievea:  Dotblng  could 

better  express  the  coarseness  of  their  texture. 

« WtUffom  nwAe  IS  younker  0/ Mrf]  PoaNAcr  vras  not  always 
used  in  the  contemptuous  sense  it  bears  here,  of  a preeaAorn  or 
■oddg.  See  note  (*>1,  p 407. 

f Shall  I not  lake  mine  ease  In  mine  inn. — ] In  early  times  an 
•an  signift^  a dwelling,  and  "To  take  mine  ease  in  mine  inne* 
was  a proverb.  Pkct  remarks,  not  vety  different  in  its  implication 
from  the  maxim,  " Every  man's  house  is  his  castVe.”  When  the 
word  iant  had  changed  its  import,  and  came  to  mean  a house  of 

tiublic  entertainment,  the  proverb  continuing  in  force,  was  applied 
n tbe  latter  sense. 
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Host.  My  lord,  I pray  you,  hoar  me. 

V.  Hen.  \Miat  w^y’st  thou,  tniKtroM  Quickly? 
How  dooA  thy  husband  ? I love  him  well ; he  is  an 
honest  man. 

Host.  Good  my  lord,  hoar  me. 

Fal.  Pr’ythce,  let  her  alone,  and  list  to  me. 

P.  Hkn.  What  soy’st  thou.  Jack? 

Fal.  The  other  night  I fell  asleep  here  bc>hitid 
the  arras,  and  had  my  pocket  picke<l : this  house 
is  turned  bawdy-houiMj,  they  pick  pockets, 

P.  Hkn.  ^\^mt  didst  thou  lose.  Jack  ? 

Fal.  Wilt  thou  believe  me,  Hal  ? throe  or  four 
bonds  of  forty  • pound  a-piece,  and  a seal-ring  of 
my  grandfather  s. 

P.  Hbn.  a trifle,  some  eight-penny  matter. 


Host.  So  1 told  him,  my  lord ; and  I said,  T 
heartl  your  grace  say  so ; and,  my  lord,  ho  speaks 
most  vilely  of  you,  like  a foul-mouthed  man  as  he 
is ; and  said,  he  would  cudgel  you. 

P.  Hkn.  \Miat  I he  did  not  ? 

Host.  There’s  neither  faitli,  truth,  nor  woman- 
I)0(m1  in  me  else. 

Fal.  There’s  no  more  faith  in  thee  than  in*  a 
stewed  prune ; ^ nor  no  more  truth  in  thee  than  in 
a drawn  fox ; ” and  for  womanhood,  maid  Marian 
may  l>c  the  deputy’s  wife  of  the  ward  to  thce.^ 
Go,  you  thing, t go. 

Host.  Soy,  what  thing?  what  tiling? 

Fal.  What  thing  ? why,  a thing  to  thank  God  X 
on. 


» Of  forty  pound  a-pifte, — 1 See  note  (9),  p.  150. 

^ Thrrr'M  mo  mort  faitM  in  tk*t  tMan  in  « itewed  prone;]  The 
resder  will  find  the  eabject  of  tteiced  prattr<  very  Amply  dUeutaed 
In  Botwcll't  yariornm  Edition,  Vol.  aVI.  p.  545. 

• A drawn  foi ;]  The  Allualon  U probebly  to  the  eubtlety 
diipUyrd  by  a fox  to  bla  cfforte  to  eaeape  after  Mns  drawn  from 
hU  kennel.  It  waa  believed  that  lometimei  be  even  counler> 
feiied  death. 

* Maid  Merian  mey  be.  Ac.]  Maid  Marian  waa  the  traditional 

.*^44 


(*)  Pint  folio  omits.  (t)  Pint  fbllo,  noikimm. 

C)  Pint  foilo.  Ilfartn. 


** ladle  love"  of  the  noted  Robin  Hood,  and,  in  after  timea. 
an  adopted  character  in  the  Morris-dances.  It  Is  not  at  all  un- 
likely that  she  was  often  represented  by  a man.  whence  it  mlfht 
happen  that  any  very  maacuUne  spMimen  of  womankind  was 
likened  to  Maid  Mariiui. 
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ACT  in.] 

Hort.  I am  no  thing  to  thank  God*  on,  I 
would  thou  shouldVt  know  it;  I am  an  honest 
man’s  wife : ami,  setting  th^-  knighthood  aside, 
thou  art  a knave  to  call  me  so. 

Fal.  Sotting  thy  womanhood  aside,  thou  art  a 
beast  to  say  otherwiso. 

Host.  Say,  what  beast,  thou  knave,  thou? 

Fal.  MTiat  beast?  why,  an  otter? 

P.  IIbn.  An  otter,  sir  John  ! why  an  otter? 

Fal.  Why,  she’s  neither  Hsh  nor  flesh ; a man 
knows  not  where  to  have  her. 

Host.  Thou  art  an  t unjust  man  in  saying  so ; 
thou  or  any  man  knows  where  to  havo  me,  thou 
knave  thou ! 

P.  Urn.  Thou  say’st  true,  hostess;  nud  he 
slanders  thoe  most  grossly. 

Host.  So  he  doth  you,  my  lord  ; and  said  this 
other  day,  you  ought  him  n thousand  pound. 

P.  Hkn.  Sirrah,  do  1 owe  you  a thousand 
pound  ? 

Fal.  a thou-sand  pound,  Ilal?  a million:  thy 
love  is  worth  a million ; thou  owest  me  thy  love. 

Host.  Nay,  my  lord,  he  called  you  Jack,  and 
said,  he  would  cudgel  you. 

Fal.  Did  I,  Hanlolph? 

Hard.  Indeed,  air  John,  you  said  so. 

Fal.  Yea  ; if  ho  said  my  ring  wa.s  copper. 

P.  Hkn.  I aav,  't  is  copper:  dai-est  thou  be  as 
good  as  thy  word  now  ? * 

Fal.  Why,  Hal,  thou  knowest,  as  thou  art  but  i 
man,  I dare:  but  os  thou  art:^  prince,  I fear  tliee, 
as  I fear  the  roaring  of  the  lion’s  whelp. 

P.  Hen.  And  why  not  as  the  lion  ? 

Fal.  The  king  himself  is  to  be  feared  as  the 
lion  : dost  thou  think,  I’ll  fear  thee  as  1 fear  thy 
father?  nay,  an  I do,  I pray  God,  my  girdle 
break ! * 

P.  Hen.  0,  if  it  should,  how  would  thy  guts 
fall  alKmt  thy  knees!  But,  sirrah,  there’s  no  i‘oora 
for  faith,  truth,  nor  honesty,  in  this  bosom  of  thine  ; 
it  is  all  fille<l  up  with  guts,  and  midriff.  Charge 
an  honest  woman  with  picking  thy  pocket ! Why, 
thou  whoreson,  impudent,  cmlxtsscd  rascal,  if  there 
were  anything  in  thy  pocket  but  tavern-reckonings, 
memorandums  of  bawdy-houses,  and  one  poor 
pennyworth  of  sugar-candy  to  make  thee  long- 
winded  ; if  thy  pocket  were  enriched  with  any 
other  injuries  but  these,  1 am  a villain.  And  yet 
you  will  stand  to  it,  you  will  not  pocket  up  wrong 
art  thou  not  ashamed  ? 

Fal.  Dost  thou  hear,  Hal?  thou  knowest,  in 


(*)  Pint  folio,  JJrarfn.  (t)  Pint  folio  omit*,  aw. 

(S>  Pint  folio  inoerta,  a. 

• Vov.  on  7 tfo,  I pr*y  God,  My  gitdU  brtak  f]  The  folio  leoda, 
N»y  if  I do  iri  my  yirdle  break. 

b And  yet  you  will  stand  to  it.  you  will  not  pocket  up  wrony:] 
iohnaon's  conjecture  that  some  part  of  this  “merry  dialogue,'' 
whcTciD  Palstaff  had  declared  hU  reiolution  to  po<ktl  up 
irroaoe  or  infurift,  hu  been  Inct.  is  extremely  credible. 

c f AH  still.)  I am  a/sreyr  pacified. 
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[scene  III. 

the  state  of  innwency,  Adam  fell ; ami  wlmt 
should  poor  Jack  Falstaff  do, in  the  days  of  villainy? 
1’hou  seest,  I have  more  flesh  than  another  man  ; 
and  therefore  more  frailty.— You  confesw  then, 
you  picked  my  pocket  ? 

P.  Hen.  It  appears  so  by  the  story. 

F'al.  Hostess,  I forgive  thee.  Go,  mnko  ready 
breakfast ; love  thy  huslmnd,  look  to  thy  servants,* 
cherisli  thy  guc^sta : thou  shalt  find  me  tractable 
to  any  honest  reason ; thou  seest,  I am  pocified 
I still.®  Nay,  t pr’ytheo,  he  gone.  [AxtV  Hostess.] 

: Now,  Hal,  to  the  news  at  court:  for  the  robbery, 

1 Ind,— How  U that  answered  ? 

P.  Hen.  O,  my  sweet  beef,  I must  slill  Ijc 
I good  angel  to  thee: — the  monc}'  is  paid  back 

1 

Fal.  O,  I do  not  like  that  paying  back,  ’tia  a 
double  labour. 

P.  Hkn.  I am  good  friends  with  my  father  and 
may  do  any  thing. 

Fal.  Ilob  me  the  c.xcliequer  the  first  thing 
thou  dost,  and  do  it  with  unwashed  Imntls  too.^ 
Bard.  Do,  my  lord. 

P.  Hkn.  I havo  procured  thee,  Jack,  a charge 
of  foot. 

Fal.  I would  it  had  been  of  horse.  Mliero 
shall  I find  one  that  can  steal  well?  O for  a fine 
thief,  of  two-and-twenty,  or  thereabout ! I am 
heinously  unprovided.  Well,  God  be  thankeil  for 
tliese  rebels,  they  offend  none  but  the  viituou-s ; I 
laud  them  ; I praise  them. 

P.  Hkn.  Bartlolph  ! 

Bard.  My  lord. 

P.  Hen.  Go  bear  this  letter  to  lord  Jolm  of 
lAincaster, 

To  my  brother  Jolm ; tliis  to  my  loni  of  W<»t- 
morcland. — 

Go,  Poins,  to  horse,  to  hoi'se  ; J — for  thou  and  I 

Have  thirty  miles  to  ride  yet*  ere  dinner  time.- 

Jack,  meet  me  to-morrow  in  the  Temple  hall 
At  two  o’clwk  i*  the  afternoon  : 
lliere  shall  thou  know  thy  charge,  and  there 
receive 

Money,  and  order  for  their  furnilure. 

The  land  is  burning,  Percy  stands  on  high ; 

And  cither  they,  or  wo,  must  lower  lie. 

[Sxrunt  Prince,  Poins,  and  Bardolph. 

Fal.  Rare  wonls!  bravo  world  I Hostess, 

my  breakfast ; come : — 

O,  I could  wish,  this  tavern  were  my  drum ! 

[£xU. 


(*)  Pint  folio  inxrrts,  and.  (t)  Pint  folio  InacrtB,  /. 

(t)  Fir*t  folio  rcxdi,  to  hortt,  once  only,  and  Prio  for 
4 I>o  it  with  unwaihcd  handi  too.}  Not,  I bcheve.do  It  at  once, 
without  even  the  ccreniony  of  waahink  your  bandt,  but— do  it 
teUkont  rrpmleHrf.  without  “ Ikat  ^^ingtack 

• Ilavt  tkirif  miUt  la  rido  The  yet  here  ocetloadt  the 

line,  and,  uolna  the  « hole  |ia*»a|te,  down  to  *‘at  twoo’cieck  I*  the 
afternoon,”  via  Intended  for  proec,  ia  better  otnitled. 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.— Rebel  Camp  near  Shrewsbury. 


Enter  IIotspub,  Wobciwtkb,  and  Dovqlaii. 

Hot.  WoU  said,  niy  noble  Scot;  if  s{»caking 
truth, 

In  this  fine  age,  wore  not  thought  flattery, 

Such  attribution  should  the  Douglas  have, 

As  not  a soldier  of  this  seosou^s  stamp 
&4C 


Should  go  so  general  current  through  the  world. 
By  God,*  I cannot  flatter  ; I defy 
The  tongues  of  soothers ; but  a braver  place 
In  my  heait's  love,  hath  no  man  thau  yourself: 
Nay,  task  me  to  my  word ; approve  mo,  lord. 


(*)  Flm  folio,  /froMW. 
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KIXO  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


ACT  IT.] 


(fJCEXB  I. 


Doro.  Thou  art  the  klnfy  of  honour ; 

Xo  man  so  potent  breathes  upon  the  ground, 

But  I will  beard  him.* 

Hot.  Bo  so,  and  H is  well - 

Enter  a Messenger,  with  Letters, 

What  letters  hast  thou*  lliere ? — I can  but  thank 
you. 

Mjuis.  These  letters  come  from  your  father, — 
Hot.  Letters  from  him ! why  comes  he  not 
himself? 

Mkss,  He  cannot  come,  my  lord  ; he’s  grieyous 
sick. 

Hot.  ’Zounds  !f  how  has  be  the  leisure  to  be 
sick  4 

In  such  a justling  time?  Who  leads  his  power? 
Under  whose  govmimcnt  come  they  along  ? 
Mjtss.  His  letters  bear  his  mind,  not  I,  my 
lord.^ 

WoB.  I pr’ythee,  tell  me,  doth  he  keep  his  bed? 
Mbbs.  He  did,  my  lord,  four  days  ere  I set 
forth ; 

And,  at  the  time  of  my  departure  thence. 

He  was  much  fear’d  by  his  physicians. § 

W’oB.  I would  the  state  of  time  had  first  been 
whole. 

Ere  he  by  sickness  had  been  visited ; 

His  health  was  never  better  worth  than  now. 

Hot.  Sick  now  I droop  now ! this  sickness 
doth  infect 

Tlie  very  life-blood  of  our  enterprise  ; 

’T  is  catching  hither,  even  to  our  camp. 

He  writes  me  here, — that  inwanl  sickness — 

And  that  his  friends  by  deputation 
Could  not  so  soon  be  drawn ; nor  did  he  tliink  it 
meet, 

To  lay  so  dangerous  and  dear  a trust 
On  any  soul  remov’d,  but  on  his  own. 

Yet  doth  he  give  us  bold  advertisement, 

That  with  our  small  conjunction,  we  should  on, 

To  see  how  fortune  is  dispM’d  to  us  : 


For,  as  he  writes,  there  is  no  quailing  now ; 
Hceausc  the  king  is  certainly  [lossess’d 
Of  all  our  purposes.  What  soy  you  to  it  ? 

M’or.  Your  father’s  sickness  is  a maim  to  us. 
Hot.  a perilous  gash,  a very  limb  lopp’d 
off; — 

And  yet,  in  faith,  ’t  is  not ; liis  present  want 
Seems  more  than  we  shall  find  it ; — were  it  good. 
To  set  tlie  exact  wealth  of  all  our  states 
All  at  one  cost  ? to  set  so  rich  a main 
On  the  nice  hazard  of  one  doubtful  hour? 

It  were  not  good : for  therein  should  we  read 
l*lie  very  bottom  and  the  soul  of  hope  ;• 

The  very  list,  the  very  utmost  bound 
Of  all  our  fortunes. 

Douo.  ’Faith,  and  so  we  should  ; 

Where  now  remains  a sweet  reversion  : 

Wc  may  Iwldly  spend  upon  the  hope 
Of  what  is  to  come  in  ; 

A comfort  of  retirement  lives  in  this. 

Hot.  a rcudezvous,  a liume  to  fiy  unto. 

If  that  the  devil  and  mischance  look  big 
Upon  the  maidenhead  of  our  affairs. 

WoB.  But  yet,  I would  your  father  had  been 
here. 

The  quality  and  hair'*  of  our  attempt 
Brooks  no  division  : it  will  be  thought 
By  some  that  know  not  why  ho  is  away. 

That  wisdom,  loyalty,  and  mere  dislike 
Of  our  proceedings,  kept  the  carl  from  hence; 
And  think,  how  such  an  apprehension 
May  turn  the  tide  of  fcarfri  faction. 

And  bn'e<l  a kind  of  question  in  our  cause : 

For,  well  you  know,  we  of  the  offering  side 
Must  keep  aloof  from  strict  orbitrement ; 

And  stop  all  sight-holes,  every  loop,  from  whence 
The  eye  of  reason  may  pry  in  upon  us : 

This  aWnce  of  your  father’s*  draws  a curtain. 
That  shows  the  ignorant  a kind  of  fear 
Before  not  dreamt  of. 

Hot.  Y'ou  strain  t<¥>  far. 

I,  rather,  of  his  ol«t‘nce  make  this  use 


<•)  PIrit'foliooinU*,  Un>u.  (t)  Pint  folio  omit*.  'Zonniit 
U)  Pint  folio  idd*.  now,  (f ) Fir*t  folio,  pk^tinan. 

• But  t will  beard  him.)  Tbi*  bemiatirh  ii  aJwayi  allied  to  the 
pTecedltiK  line,  but  it  may  be  intended  to  refer  to  ■omethiait  aup* 
po»ed  to  bare  been  aaid  by  Doujclat.  before  the  npenins  of  the 
Mene.  Some  threat  of  confronting  the  King,  which  had  called 
forth  the  **  Weli  lald,  my  noble  ScoC." 

t>  HU  leUtTM  Star  hit  mind,  mol  /,  my  lord.]  The  first  quarto 
has.  “ivot  I,myaMnd,”elearlyaprhiter'serror.  The  folio,  copying 
a later  quarto,  reads,  **Kot  I,  his  mind."  We  adopt  the  reading 
of  Capell. 


(*)  First  folio, /alAer. 

appieaia  to  be  of  sowed.  In  the  MS.  s««d  would  easily  tw  mUtaken 
for  sou/,  and  the  original  perhaps  ran > 

" i For  therein  should  we  tread 
The  very  bottom  and  the  sound  of  hope.” 
d The  quality  and  hair  of  our  attempt 

Brooks  no  division:] 

Heir,  for  compUttion,  may  be  Che  poet's  word,  yet  It  is  worth 
considering,  pcrlups,  whether  ”Bnd  hall”  was  not  mistaken 
fur  Mod  dart: 


• ^ For  therein  should  wc  read 

The  very  bottom  and  the  soul  of  hope;) 

If  reed  was  not  occasionally  used  for  tread,  and  In  Middleton's 
play  of  “Your  Five  Gallants,”  Act  III.  8c.  4,  it  occurs  In  that 

sense 

“ Say,  read  forward } ** 

then  it  may  be  suspected  a misprint  for  tread,  as  soul  certainly 


“The  quality  and  dare  of  our  attempt 
Brooks  no  division.” 

The  nsture  and  boldness  of  our  enterprise  cannot  afford  the 
appeannre  of  dUten*ion.  This  reading,  too,  receives  somo 
support  from  Hotspur's  reply 

"I,  rather,  of  hU  absence  make  this  use;— 

It  lends  a lustre,  and  more  great  epiniun, 

A larger  dar*  to  our  great  vnterprise,”  Ac. 
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JtCT  IV.] 


KlXa  UEKRY  THE  FOURTH. 


[§CE5S  II. 


It  lend^  u an<)  more  ^roat  opinion, 

A Urper  dare  to  our*  great  enteqirisc. 

Than  if  the  earl  were  here : for  men  must  think, 
If  we,  without  hid  help,  can  nmke  a head 
To  puAh  ngnhiHt  the  kingdom  ; with  liia  help, 

AVc  aliall  o’erfuni  it  topsy-tuivy  down.— 

Yi't,  all  gfK'H  well ; yet,  all  uur  jinnU  are  whole. 
Dufo.  A.'i  heart  can  think : tlieru  is  nut  such  a 
word 

Spoke  of  in  Scotland,  as  this  dream  of  fear.* 

£nter  Sin  liicHAUD  Vkmno.v, 

Hot.  My  cousin  Vcnioii ! welcome,  by  my 
soul. 

Veh.  Fray  Gml,  my  news  be  worth  a wcledmo, 
lord. 

The  earl  of  NN'estmoreland,  »e%*en  thousand  strong, 
Is  marching  hilherwaids ; with  him, f prince  .luhn. 
Hot.  No  harm:  what  more? 

Vkr.  And  further,  I have  learn’d. — 

The  king  himself  in  person  isj  set  forth. 

Or  hitherwards  intended  siK^edily, 

With  strong  and  mighty  pi'eporation. 

Hot.  He  shall  lx?  welcome  too.  Where  is  his 
son, 

The  nimblc-footod  **  mad-cap  prince  of  Wales, 
And  his  comn!di*s,  that  daffM  the  world  aside, 
And  bid  it  pass  ? 

Vkh.  All  fiimUh’d,  all  in  arms, 

All  phim*d  like  estridges,  that  wing  * the  wind ; 
Bated  like  eagles  having  lately  bath’d  ; 

Glittering  in  golden  coats,  like  images  ; 

As  full  of  spirit  as  the  month  of  May, 

And  gorgeous  as  the  sun  at  midsummer ; 

W'uutuu  as  youthful  goats,  wild  as  young  bulls. 

1 saw  young  Hairy, — with  his  beaver  on, 

His  cuisses  on  his  thighs,  gallantly  ann’d, — 

Rise  from  the  ground  like  feathorM  Mercury, 

And  vaulted  with  such  ease  into  his  seat. 

As  if  an  angel  dropp’d  d«>wn  from  the  clouds, 

To  turn  and  wind  a ticry  Pegasus, 

And  witch  the  world  with  noble  horsemanship. 
Hot.  No  more,  no  more;  worse  than  the  sun 
in  Maixdi, 

Tills  praise  doth  nourish  agues.  Ix.'t  them  come  ; 
They  conic  like  sacrifices  in  their  trim, 

And  to  the  fire-eyed  maid  of  smoky  war, 


(*)  Pint  folio,  jionr.  (t)  Pir»t  folio onU«,  iim. 

(J)  First  folio.  Ikalk. 

* As  this  <lrrkm  of  fcar.'l  The  quartos  befuro  1615  iviut  “/rras 
of  feax.'*and  tlu-y  are  followed  by  all  iba  modem  editors.  We 
prefer  ‘*drram  of  fear.”  beeauKc  D»ui(ias  appears  to  be  seomfuUy 
alluding  to  an  expression  in  (he  previous  speech  of  Worcester:— 
" Tills  abseure  of  your  Ibihcr's  draw»  a curtain. 

That  shows  the  Ignorant  a kind  «//ror 
Before  M«f  drraou  o/." 

b Nimble-footed—)  Stowe  relates  that  the  i^ncc  was  to  sur.> 
{Musingly  swift  as  a runner,  (hat  with  two  of  hU  lords,  « without 
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All  hot  and  blcctltng  will  we  offer  them : 

The  mailed  Mors  sliall  on  bis  altar  sit, 

Up  to  tlic  ears  in  blood.  I am  on  fire, 

To  hoar  this  rich  reprisal  is  so  nigh, 

And  yet  not  ours. — Come,  let  me  take  my  horse, 
Who  U to  bear  me  like  a thunderbolt, 

Against  the  bo.som  of  tlic  prince  of  Wales: 

Horry  to  Harry  shall,  hot*  horse  to  horse. 

Meet,  and  ne'er  part,  till  one  drop  down  a corse. — ► 
O,  that  Glciidowcr  were  come ! 

Vkb.  There  is  more  news  ; 

I Icam’d  in  Worcester,  as  I rode  along. 

He  cannot  draw  his  power  thisf  fourteen  days. 

Doco.  That's  the  worst  tidings  that  I hear  of 

y*-t‘ 

WoR.  Ay,  hy  my  faith,  that  lienrs  a frosty 
sound. 

Hot.  Mlmt  may  the  king’s  whole  battle  reach 
unto  ? 

Vkb.  To  thirty  thousand. 

Hot.  Forty  let  it  be  I 

My  father  and  Gleudower  Uting  both  away, 

The  powers  of  ua  may  serve  so  great  a dav. 

Come,  let  us  take  a muster  speedily : 

Doomsday  is  near  ; die  all,  die  maTily. 

Doua.  Talk  not  of  dying  ; I am  out  of  fear 
Of  death,  or  death’s  hand,  for  this  one  half  year. 

l^£xeunf. 


SCENE  II.— J Iio<ul  near  Coventry. 

£nUr  Fai.staff  and  Bakdolph. 

Fal.  Banlolph,  get  thee  before  to  Coventry; 
fill  mo  a bottle  of  sack;  our  soldiers  shall  march 
through;  we'll  to  SuUon-Cop-liili  to-night. 

Bard.  Will  you  give  me  money,  eaptaiu? 

Fal.  Lay  out,  lay  out. 

Bard.  This  bottle  makes  an  angel. 

Fal.  An  if  it  do,  take  it  for  ihy  lalwiir  ; nml  If 
it  make  twenty,  take  them  all,  I ’ll  answer  the 
coinage.  Bid  my  lieutenant  Petu  meet  me  at  the 
town’s  end. 

Baud.  1 will,  captain ; farewi  ll.  [Exit, 

P'al.  If  I l>e  not  ashamed  of  my  soldiers,  1 uni 
a soustxl  guniet.  I have  misusc'd  the  king's  ju-cks 
damnalily.  I have  got.  in  exchange  of  a hundred 
and  fifiy  soldiers,  three  hundred  and  uild  }H>unds. 

(•)  PlT*t  folio.  *«/.  (t)  Pir»t  foUo,  tkete. 

hounds,  how,  or  engine."  he  would  rupture  • wild  buck  or  doe  in 
u ]«rg«-  park. 

e AH  ptMm*d  Hkt  ntridfitt,  that  wing  the  wie4,|  The  old  text 
has.  with  (he  wind;  /ohnson  subitituted  wing  for  wOA,  In  the 
opinion  of  Mine  without  aecessitjr;  the  passage  only  requiring  to 
be  pointed  thus:— 

*'  AU  plum'd  like  cstrldges,  that  with  the  wind 
BaM. — like  eaxles  having  lately  bath'd; 

Glittering  in  golden  coats,  like  images.” 
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T proftfl  mo  none  but  ^ood  hoiii^clioIdcrR,  ycometi'a 
: inquire*  me  out  contracted  bachclorH,  auch  ah 
had  been  a^ked  twice  on  the  ban» ; Ruch  a commo- 
dity of  warm  fllavcR,  or  bad  aa  lief  hoar  the  devil 
aa  a dnim ; Hueh  am  fear  the  report  of  a caliver, 
wurHO  than  a atruck  fowl,  or  a huii  wild-diick.  1 
iro^oel  me  none  Imt  Buch  tooBta  and  butter,^  with 
icnrtB  in  their  iKdlioa  no  bi^^or  than  pina*  henda, 
and  they  have  Iwtglit  out  their  senices  ; and  now 
my  whole  chnr^*  ennKixta  of  nneientS)  rorporala, 
lieutennnta,  ^ntlemen  of  compmiioB,  alavcs  aa 
ra^j'Cil  OB  I^nxnrua  in  the  paintinl  cloth,  whore  the 
^hittunV  do^  licked  hia  aorea : nnd  aiieh  os,  indeed, 
were  never  wddiors  ; Imt  diaenrded  unjust'*  serving- 
men,  younger  sons  to  yotinger  brothcTP,  rcvolteil 
ta{»aters,  and  uatlera  trade-fallen  ; the  cankers  of  a 
calm  world,  and  a*  long  peace;  ten  tiniea  more 

(•)  Pint  folio  omiu, «. 

o Tout*  and  hotter. — ] An  old  term  of  eontempt  for  person* 
cockered  up  and  peaceably  nurtured  : — 

They  love  young  and  bmlUr,  (0ow-bell  tucker*. )*' 

Beaumont  and  Fletcher'*  "Wit  without  Money,"  Act  V.  Sc.  t. 


dishonourable  ragged  than  an  old  faced  ancient : * 
and  such  have  1,  to  fill  up  the  rooms  of  them  that 
have  bought  out  their  Hon’ices ; that  you  would 
think,  tliat  I had  a hundrotl  and  6fty  tattcretl 
pruiligals,  lately  come  from  swine-keeping,  from 
eating  draff  and  hnsks.  A mad  fellow  met  me  on 
the  way,  nnd  told  me  1 had  uuloadi*«l  nil  the 
gibliots,  and  prcssctl  the  dead  ImmUos.  No  eye 
hath  seen  such  scare-crows.  I ’ll  not  march  through 
Coventry  with  them,  that's  flat: — nay,  and  the 
villains  march  wide  betwixt  the  legs,  as  if  they 
had  gyves  on  ; fur,  indeed,  1 had  the  most  of  them 
out  of  prison.  There’s  but*  a shirt  and  a half  in 
all  my  company : and  the  hnlf-shirt  is  two  napkins, 
tacked  together,  and  thrown  over  the  shoiildei's  like 
a herald's  coat  without  sleeves:  and  the  shirt,  to 
say  the  truth,  stolen  fram  my  host  ntf  saint 


(*)  Old  eopie*.  aol.  (t)  Pint  folio,  «/. 

s Unjuel  rerWap-nct*,— ] That  U,  duAoanf  lerving'meti. 

* An  old  ficed  ancient:]  According  to  Steeveu*.  an  old 
•tandjird/«c«d  or  mended  with  a different  colour. 
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KINO  nEXRY’  THE  FOURTH. 


ACT  !T.] 

AlbanV,  or  the  rod-no»e  innkeeper  of  Daventry. 
But  that's  all  one;  they'll  hnd  linen  enough  on 
every  hedge. 

Enter  Poinck  Hknby  and  Westmobelanp. 

P.  Hkn.  How  now,  blown  Jock?  how  now, 
quilt  ? • 

Fax.  \YTiat,  Hal?  How  now,  mad  wag?  what 
a devil  dost  thou  in  Warwickshire? — My  good 
lord  of  Westmoreland,  I cry  you  mercy  ; I thought 
your  honour  had  already  been  at  Shrewsbury. 

Wk8T.  ’Faith,  sir  John,  't  is  more  than  time 
that  I were  there,  and  you  too;  but  my  jwwers  arc 
there  already : the  king,  I can  tell  you,  looks  for 
us  all ; we  must  away  all*  night. 

Fax.  Tut ! never  fear  me ; 1 am  as  vigilant  as  a 
cat  to  steal  cream. 

P.  Hkn.  I think,  to  stool  cream  indeed : for  thy 
theft  hath  already  made  thee  butter.  But  tell  me, 
Jack  ; whoso  fellows  are  these  that  come  after? 

Fax.  Mine,  Hal,  miue. 

P.  Hbn.  I did  never  see  such  pitiful  rascals. 

Fax.  Tut,  tut ; good  enough  to  toas ; **  food  for 
powder,  food  for  powder;  they’ll  fill  a pit,  as  well 
as  better:  tush,  man,  mortal  men,  mortal  men. 

Wkst.  Ay,  but,  sir  John,  methinks,  tliey  are 
exceeding  poor  and  bare  ; too  beggarly. 

Fax.  ’Faith,  for  their  poverty, — I know  not 
where  they  had  tliat:  and  for  their  bareness, — I 
am  sure,  they  never  learned  that  of  me. 

P.  IIkv.  No,  I ’ll  be  sworn ; unless  you  call 
three  fiugers  on  the  ribs,  bare.  But,  sirndi,  make 
haste ; Percy  is  already  in  the  field. 

Fax.  What,  is  the  king  encamped  ? 

West.  He  is,  sir  John ; I fear,  wc  shall  stay 
too  long. 

Fax.  Well, 

To  the  latter  end  of  a fray,  and  the  beginning  of 
a feast, 

Fits  a dull  fighter,  and  a keen  guest.  \_Exruni. 


SCENE  III. — The  Ethel  Camp  near  Shrewsbury. 

Enter  Hotspcr,  Worcesteb,  Douglas,  and 
Vebnon. 

Hot.  We’ll  fight  with  him  to-night. 

YVoh.  It  may  not  be. 

<*)  First  folio  inserts,  <«. 

* Guilt  f)  Mr.  Hunter  is  the  onljcoromcnUtor,  srebelleTc.  who 
bns  noticed  this  word,  nod  be  quite  miseppreheads  its  mesutlng;  a 
wks  ajCocir-^ed. 

^ Good  enough  to  toss  ;1  To  toas  upon  a pike.  Thus  in 
••Henry  VI.”  P»rt  III.  Act  I.  Sc.  I 

'•  The  soldiers  should  have  totTi  aw  oa  tktirpiktt, 

Before,”  Ac. 

< As  you,  my  lord,  or  any  Scot  that  this  day  lives :]  Mason 


[SCE.TC  III. 

Doro.  You  give  him  then  advantage. 

Vkb.  Not  a whit. 

Hot.  Why  soy  you  so?  looks  he  not  for  supply? 
Ver.  So  do  we. 

Hot.  His  is  certain,  ours  is  doubtful. 

WoB.  Good  cousin,  be  advis’d  ; stir  not  to-night. 
Vkr.  Do  not,  my  lord. 

Doug.  You  do  not  counsel  well ; 

You  speak  it  out  of  fear,  and  cold  heart, 

V KB.  Do  mo  no  slander,  Douglas ; by  my  life, 
(And  I dare  wt‘ll  maintain  it  wiUi  my  life,) 

If  well-respoctetl  honour  bid  me  on, 

I hold  as  little  counsel  with  weak  fear, 

As  you,  my  lord,  or  any  Scot  that  this  day  lives  :• 
I/ct  it  l)c  seen  to-morrow  in  the  battle, 

Mliicli  of  U8  fears. 

Doug.  Yea,  or  to-night. 

Vf.b.  Content. 

Hot.  To-night,  say  I. 

Vrh.  Come,  come,  it  may  not  be:  I wonder  much, 
Being  men  of  such  great  leading  as  you  are. 

That  you  foresee  not  what  im{K.‘dinienta 
Drag  back  our  expedition  : ceitnin  horse 
Of  my  cousin  Venion’s  are  not  yet  come  up; 

Your  uncle  Worcester’s  horse  came  but  to-Jay ; 
And  now  their  pride  and  mettle  is  asleep, 

T'hcir  courage  with  hard  labour  tame  and  dull, 
That  not  a liorse  is  half  the  half  of  himself. 

Hot.  So  arc  the  horses  of  the  enemy 
In  general,  journey-hated,  and  brought  low  ; 

The  better  part  of  ours  arc  full  of  rest. 

WoR.  The  number  of  the  king  cxcecdeth  ours: 
For  God’s  sake,  cousin,  stay  till  all  come  in. 

[The  Trum})ei  sound$  a parley. 

Enter  Sm  Waxteb  Blunt. 

Blunt.  I come  with  gracious  offers  from  the 
king. 

If  you  vouchsafe  mo  hearing,  and  respect. 

Hot.  Welcome,  air  Walter  Blunt,  and  would  to 
God 

You  were  of  our  determination  ! 

Some  of  us  love  you  well ; and  even  those  some 
Envy  your  great  di?«*rving»,  and  good  name, 
Because  you  arc  not  of  our  quality. 

But  Rtand  against  ua  like  an  enemy. 

Blunt.  And  God*  defend,  but  still  I should 
stand  so, 

So  long  as,  out  of  limit,  and  tme  rule, 

You  stand  against  nmonted  majesty ! 

(*)  Pir«t  folio,  litavfn. 

would  omit  th«  word*,  tki$  do*,  u (hry  '•  weaken  the  *en*e  and 
destroy  the  meaaure.”  It  I*  not  Improbable  that  the  line  originally 
■tood 

••  As  you.  or  any  Scot  that  tbli  day  live*,* 
and  wa*  subsequently  altered  by  the  poet  to,~ 

" A*  you,  my  lord,  or  any  Scot  that  Uvn;** 
but  the  compositor,  while  adding  the  words  •'  my  lord,”  neglected 
to  omit  ••  this  day.” 
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But,  to  my  charge. — The  king  hath  8<‘nt  to  know 
The  nature  of  ^our  griefs  ; and  whereupon 
You  conjure  from  the  breast  of  civil  peace 
Such  bold  hostility,  teaching  his  duteous  land 
Audacious  cruelty.  If  that  the  king 
Have  any  way  your  good  deserts  forgot, — 

AVhich  he  confesaeth  to  be  manifold, — 

He  bids  you  name  your  griefs ; • and,  with  all  sjwed, 
You  shall  have  your  desiri's,  with  interest ; 

And  pardon  absolute  for  yoursi^lf,  and  those 
Herein  misled  by  your  suggestion. 

Hot.  The  king  is  kind;  and,  well  wc  know,  the 
king 

Knows  at  wliat  time  to  promise,  when  to  pay. 

My  father,  and  • njy  uncle,  and  myself, 

Bid  give  him  that  same  royalty  lie  wears : 

And, — when  ho  was  not  six  and  twenty  strong, 
Sick  iu  the  world’s  regard,  wretched  and  low, 

A poor  unminded  outlaw  sneaking  home, — 

My  father  gave  him  welcome  to  the  shore ; 

And, — when  he  hoard  him  swear,  and  vow  to  God, 
He  came  but  to  be  duke  of  Lancaster, 

To  sue  his  livery,  and  beg  his  peace ; — 

"With  tears  of  iimoconcy,  and  terms  of  zeal, 

My  father,  in  kind  heart  and  pity  mov’d. 

Swore  him  assistance,  and  perfonu’d  it  too. 

Now,  when  the  lords  and  barons  of  the  realm 
Perceiv’d  Northumberland  did  lean  to  him, 

The  more  and  less  came  in  with  cap  and  knee; 
Met  him  in  boroughs,  cities,  villages  : 

Attended  him  on  bridges,  stooil  in  lanes, 

I^aid  gifts  before  him,  proffer’d  him  their  onflts, 
Gave  him  their  heirs  as  pages ; follow’d  him, 

Kven  at  the  heels,  in  golden  multitudes. 

He  presently, — as  gi\‘atiicsa  knows  itself, — 

Steps  me  a little  higher  than  his  vow 
Made  to  my  father,  while  his  blood  was  jxKir, 

Vpon  the  naked  shore  nt  Ravenspurg; 

.iVnd  now,  forsooth,  takes  on  him  to  reform 
Some  certain  edicts,  and  some  strait  decrees. 

That  lie  too  heavy  on  the  commonwealth ; 

Cries  out  upon  abuses,  seems  to  weep 
Over  his  country’s  wmngs ; and,  by  this  face, 

Tliifl  seeming  brow  of  Justice,  did  he  win 
The  hearts  of  all  that  he  did  angle  for. 

Proceeded  ftirtlicr ; cut  me  off  the  hoods 
Of  all  the  favourites,  that  the  absent  king 
In  deputation  left  bcdiind  him  here, 

Mlien  he  was  personal  in  the  Irish  war. 

Blunt.  Tut,  I came  not  to  hciu*  this. 

Hot.  Then,  to  the  point. 


(*)  First  folio  omilt,  a»d. 

* Griefs  :1  Th«t  is,  pWrranrM. 

^ Task’d  tth«U  Tatk'd  and  tax'd  were  often  used 

Indifferently  “ Duke  Philip,  by  the  spaceof  many  years,  leslcd 
neither  lubsldles  nor  task*,”  — Mfmoin  »/  d*  by 

Daoert,  folio  1674,  p.  iM.  Quoted  by  Steevsns. 


niK  FOI  RTII.  [fiCEXB  IV. 

In  short  time  after,  he  dejiosM  the  king ; 

Soon  after  that,  depriv’d  liini  of  his  life ; 

And,  in  the  neck  of  that,  task’d^*  the  whole  state: 
To  make  that  worse,  suffer’d  his  kinsman  Maivh 
(\STio  is,  if  every  owner  were  well  • plac’d. 
Indeed  his  king,)  to  he  engag’d  * in  SVales, 

There  without  ransom  to  lie  foifcitcd : 

Bisgrac’d  me  in  my  happy  victories. 

Sought  to  entrap  me  by  intelligence, 

Rated  my  uncle  from  the  couneil-boanl, 

In  rage  dismiss’d  my  father  freni  the  court, 

Bnike  oath  on  oath,  committed  wrong  on  wreiig, 
And,  in  conclusion,  drove  us  to  seek  out 
This  hcml  of  safety ; and,  withal,  to  pry 
Into  his  title,  the  which  we  tind 
Too  indirect  for  long  continuance. 

Blunt.  Shall  I return  this  answer  to  the  king? 
Hot.  Not  so,  sir  Walter;  we’ll  withdraw  a 
while. 

Go  to  tho  king  ; and  let  there  be  impawn’d 
Some  surety  for  a safe  return  again, 

And  in  the  morning  early  shall  mine  f uncle 
Bring  him  our  purposes  and  so  farewell. 

Bli^t.  I would  you  would  accept  of  grace  and 
love. 

Hot.  Aud,§  may  be,  so  wc  Hhall. 

Blunt.  ’Pray  God, |i  you  do! 

[A'xeunt. 


SCENE  1V\ — York.  A Jioom  in  the  Archbishop’s 
llotue. 

Enter  thr  .Vncnsisiiop  of  York,  and  a Gentle- 
man. 

Abcii.  Hie.  good  sir  Michael ; bear  this  .seale<l 
brief, 

With  winged  haste,  to  the  lord  mnrt'shal ; 

This,  to  ray  cousin  Scr«M>p  ; and  all  the  rest, 

To  whom  they  are  directed  ; if  you  knew 
How  much  they  do  import,  you  would  make  haste. 

Gent.  My  good  lord, 

I guess  their  tenor. 

Arch.  Like  enough,  you  do. 

To-morrow,  good  sir  Miehaid,  is  a day, 

Wherein  the  fortune  of  ten  thousand  men 
Must  bide  the  touch  : for,  sir,  at  Slirewsbury, 

As  I am  truly  giveu  to  understand. 

The  king,  with  mighty  an<l  quick-raisc<l  power. 
Meets  witli  lord  Hany  : and  I fear,  sir  Michael,— 


(*)  Pint  folio  omiti,  «y/L  (4)  Pint  folio,  mp. 

({)  Pint  toiio,  pmrpoie.  jf)  Pint  folio,  Jnd't. 

(I)  Pint  folio,  ffeaefn, 

e EoffU’d  In  W&let,— ] Tbi«  It  tbe  reading  of  all  th«  aocient 
copiea,  »bich  Theobald  altered  to  ••  imtat/'d."  Knitaa'd  meant 
detamrd  om  a piedfi*  or  Aot/oye.  So  in  Act  V.  Sc.  2,  of  thli  play 
And  Wcttmorvland  that  wu  eapop'd,  did  bear  it." 
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What  with  the  stekneas  of  Northumberland, 
(^1)086  power  was  in  the  first  proportion,) 

And  what  with  Owen  Glendowcr’s  absence  thence, 
(\Mio  with  them  was  a rated  sinew  • too, 

And  cornea  not  in,  o'cr-rul’d  by  prophecies,) — 

I fear,  the  power  of  Percy  is  too  weak 
To  wage  an  instant  trial  with  the  king. 

Gknt.  Why,  ray  gtMxl  lord,  you  need  nut  fear; 
there ’s  Uoiiglos, 

And  lord  Mortimer. 

Abcu.  No,  Mortimer’s  not  there. 

Gknt.  But  tlicre  is  Mordoke,  Vernon,  lord 
Harry  Percy, 

And  there’s  my  lord  of  Worcester ; and  a head 
Of  gallant  waniorH,  noble  g(?ntlemen. 

Ancif.  And  so  there  is:  but  yet  the  king  hath 
drawn 


The  special  head  of  all  the  land  together 
The  prince  of  W’^oles,  lord  John  of  Lancaster, 
The  noble  W'estmorelond,  and  warlike  Blunt ; 

And  many  more  corrivals,  and  dear  men 
Of  estimation  and  command  in  arms. 

Gknt.  Doubt  not,  my  lord,  they  * shall  be  well 
oppos’d. 

Abch.  I hope  no  less,  yet  needful  *tis  to  fear  ; 
And,  to  prt'vent  the  worst,  sir  Michael,  speed ; 
For,  if  lord  Percy  thrive  not,  ere  the  king 
Dismiss  his  power,  he  means  to  visit  us, — 

For  he  hath  heard  of  our  confederacy, — 

And  ’t  is  hut  wisdom  to  make  strong  against 
him ; 

Thercfitre,  make  haste  ; I must  go  write  again 
To  other  friends ; and  so  farewell,  sir  .Michael. 

\^Exeuut  Kwralty. 


• Who  $tUh  tra$  a rated  »lnew  too, — ] 
Th«  folio  rcAili — 

**  Wm  ntad/rmlp  too. 


A talmed  itreaglh. 


(*)  Fir«t  folio,  ke. 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.— Kiiig*<  C(tmp  near  Shrewnhiiry. 


Enter  Kixo  ITentiy,  Piunck  Hknuy,  Phixck 
John  op  I^ncastkb,  Sir  Walter  Ulvnt, 
and  Sm  Johx  Falbtafp. 

1C  Hkn.  ITuw  hlooilily  Uie  mm  iM^giiiH  to  peer 
Above  yon  buHky*  hill ! the  day  looks  pale 
At  hia  distcmpcraturc. 

P.  Hen.  Tlte  aoutlicrn  wind 

Doth  play  the  trumpet  to  his  pur]>08e8 ; 

And,  by  his  hoUow  wlustling  in  the  leaves. 
Foretells  a tempest,  and  a blustering  day. 

K.  Hen.  Then  with  the  losers  let  it  sympathise; 
For  nothing  can  seem  foul  to  those  that  win.— 


Buitpu  voodjr,  and  thould,  prrh«|»a, 
Im  ap«U  ketkf,  tnm  Um  Latin  bpMtu,  oi  Picacb  ; u in 


Trumjnt  $onndi.  Enter  Worckster  and 
Vkr.\on. 

How  now,  my  lonl  of  Worcester  ? ’t  is  n<it  well, 
That  you  atid  I should  nu>et  upon  such  terms 
As  now  we  meet.  Vou  have  deceiv’d  our  trust  ; 
And  made  us  dotf  our  ea«y  ixibes  of  peace, 

To  crush  our  old  limbs  in  ungentle  steel : 

This  is  not  well,  my  lord,  this  is  not  well. 

What  say  you  to  it?  will  you  again  unknit 
This  churlish  knot  of  alUubhorr^  war? 

And  move  in  that  obedient  orb  again. 

Where  you  did  give  a fair  and  natural  light ; 


the  "Tempeet,'’  Act  IV.  8e.  1 

" My  scr««,  tad  my  unshnith'd  dovn.*' 
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And  be  no  more  an  exhal'd  meteor, 

A prodigy  of  fear,  and  a portent 
Of  broacho<l  mischic'f  to  the  unlwm  timc8  ? 

M^on.  Hear  me,  my  liege: 

For  mine  own  part,  I could  be  well  content 
To  entertain  the  lag-end  of  my  life 
With  quiet  hours  ; for,  I do  protest, 

I have  not  sought  the  day  of  this  dislike. 

K.  Hkn.  Y’ou  have  not  sought  it ! how  comes 
it  tlien  ? 

Fal.  Rebellion  lay  in  his  way,  and  lie  found  it. 
V.  Hkn.  IVaee,  chewet,*  peace. 

Won.  It  pleas'd  your  majesty  to  turn  your 
looks 

Of  favour,  from  myself,  and  all  our  house ; 

And  yet  I must  remember  you,  my  lord, 

M'e  were  the  first  and  dearest  of  your  friends. 

For  you,  my  staff  of  office  did  I break 
In  Richard's  time  ; and  posted  day  and  night 
To  meet  you  on  the  way,  and  kiss  your  hand, 
When  yet  you  were  in  place  and  in  account 
Nothing  so  strong  and  fortunate  as  I. 

It  was  myself,  my  brother,  and  his  son, 

That  brought  you  home,  and  boldly  did  outdare 
The  dangers*  of  the  time.  You  swore  to  us, — 
And  you  did  swear  that  oath  at  Doncaster, — 

That  you  did  nothing  f purple  Against  the  state  ; 
Nor  claim  no  furtlier  than  your  new-fall'n  right, 
The  scat  of  Gaunt,  duktslom  of  liOneasUT: 

To  this  we  swore  J our  aid.  But,  in  short  apace. 
It  rain'd  down  fortune  showering  on  your  head ; 
And  such  a flood  of  greatnesH  fell  on  you, — 
What  with  our  help,  what  with  the  absent  king ; 
WHiat  with  the  injuries  of  a § wanton  time  ; 

ITie  seeming  Bufferances  that  you  had  home ; 

And  the  contrurious  winds,  that  liold  the  king 
So  long  in  his  |)  unlucky  Irish  wars, 

That  ail  in  Knglaad  did  repute  him  dead, — 

And,  from  this  swami  of  fair  advantages, 

"^'ou  took  occasion  to  lie  quickly  w'oo’d 
To  grijK*  the  general  sway  into  your  hand  : 

Forgot  your  oatli  to  us  at  Doncaster  ; 

And,  being  fe<l  by  us.  you  us’d  us  so 
As  that  ungentle  gull,  the  cuckoo’s  bird,** 

Useth  the  B})arrow  ; did  oppress  our  neat, 

Grew  by  our  feeding  to  so  great  a bulk. 

That  ovea  our  love  durst  not  come  near  your  sight, 
For  fear  of  swallowing  ; but  with  nimble  wing 
We  were  enforc’d,  for  safety  sake,  to  fly 
Out  of  your  sight,  and  raise  tliis  present  head ; 
Wliercby  we  stand  oppe^ed  by  such  means 


(*)  Pint  folio,  ian^fT.  (t)  Pint  folio  iaserts,  of. 

(t)  Pint  folio,  $vnT€.  ())  Flrtt  folio  otniti,  a. 

(I)  Pint  folio,  M#. 

o Pface.  chewet,>-]  Ch»wU.  fh>m  the  Frenrh  ckoiieUe,  meant 
“ ft  Q0U7,  chfttterlng  bird."  ft  rkomffk  otj<tckdnm. 
k A$  iMal  mHgrnUt  RUll,  the  cackoo’s  bird, 

V*elk  IA4  tparrow  ;] 
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As  you  yourself  have  forg'd  against  yourself. 

By  unkind  usage,  dangerous  countenance, 

And  violation  of  all  faith  and  troth 
Sworn  to  us  in  your  • younger  enterprise. 

X.  Hkn.  These  things,  indeed,  you  have  arU- 
culatod. 

Proclaim'd  at  market-crosses,  read  in  churches. 
To  face  the  garment  of  rebellion 

ith  some  fine  colour,  that  may  please  the  eye 
Of  fickle  changelings,  and  poor  discontents. 

Which  ga(>e,  and  rub  tlie  elbow,  nt  the  news 
Of  hurly-burly  innovation : 

And  never  yet  did  insurrection  want 
Buch  water-colours,  to  impaint  his  cause ; 

Nor  moody  lieggors,  starving  for  a time 
Of  ]>ell-mcll  ^voc  and  confusion. 

P.  Hkn.  In  both  our  armies,  there  is  many 
a soul 

Shall  pay  full  dearly  for  this  encounter, 

If  once  they  join  in  trial.  Tell  your  nephew. 

The  prince  of  Wales  doth  join  with  all  the  world 
In  praise  of  Henry  Percy.  By  my  hopes, — 

This  prc*sent  rnterjirisc  set  off  his  head, — 

I do  not  think  a braver  gentleman, 

More  iwtive-valiant,  or  more  valiant-young, 

.More  daring,  or  more  bold,  is  now  alive, 

To  grace  this  latter  age  with  noble  deeds. 

For  my  part,  I may  speak  it  to  my  shame, 

I have  a truant  been  to  chivalry  ; 

And  so,  I hear,  he  doth  account  me  too : 

Yet  this, — before  my  father’s  majesty, — 

I am  content,  that  he  shall  take  the  odds 
Of  his  great  name  and  estimation, 

And  will,  to  save  the  blood  on  either  side, 

Try  fortune  with  him  in  a single  fight. 

K.  Hkn.  And,  prince  of  Wales,  so  dare  we 
venture  thee, 

Albeit,  considerations  infinite 
Do  make  against  it — No,  good  Woreeatcr,  no. 
We  love  our  people  well ; even  those  we  love, 
That  are  mialetl  upon  your  cousin’s  part ; 

And,  will  they  take  the  offer  of  our  grace. 

Both  he,  and  they,  and  you,  yea,  cverV  man 
Shall  be  my  friend  again,  and  1 '11  be  his : 

So  tell  your  cousin,  and  bring  me  word 
Mliat  he  will  do : — but  if  he  will  not  yield, 
Rebuke  and  dread  correction  wait  on  us. 

And  they  shall  do  their  office.  So,  be  gone ; 

We  will  not  now  he  troubled  with  reply  ; 

We  offer  fair,  take  it  advisedly. 

[Exeunt  Worckstkh  and  Vehnon. 


(*)  Pint  folio  omiti,  |p9vr. 

Bf  gull  wu  moftnt  ft  young  unfeathored  Mrd.  The  cuckoo 
oflcD  Iftjrft  it!  egg*  in  tbe  ipanow'i  ne*t.  »nd  when  the 
chicken  or  bird.  Iifttched  and  rested  by  tbe  tparrow, 

grow*  ofbulk  and  sttviigth  enough,  it  frequently  expeU  itsoime. 
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P.  Hkn.  It  will  Dot  be  accepted,  on  my  life : 
The  Pouglafl  and  the  Hotapur  both  together 
Arc  confideDt  against  the  world  in  arms. 

K.  Hen.  Hcncc,  therefore,  everj-  leader  to  hia 
charge ; 

For,  on  their  anawer,  will  we  set  on  them  : 

And  God  befnend  us,  aa  our  cause  is  just ! 

\^Exeunt  Kino,  Blunt,  and  I^hincr  John. 
Fae.  Hal,  if  thou  see  me  down  in  the  battle, 
and  bestride  me,  so  ; ’t  is  a point  of  friendship. 

P.  Hf.n,  Nothing  but  a colossus  can  do  thee 
that  friendship.  Say  thy  prayers,  and  farewell. 
Fal.  1 would  it  were  bed-time.  Hid,  and  all 
-well. 

P.  Hkn.  AM»y,  thou  owest  God*  a death. 

Fal.  ’T  U not  due  yet ; I would  he  loth  to  pay 
him  before  his  day.  ^^'hot  need  1 be  so  forward 
with  him  that  calls  not  on  me?  Well,  *tis  no 
matter  ; Honour  pricks  me  on.  Yea,f  but  how  if 
Honour  prick  me  off  when  I come  on  ? how  then  ? 
Can  Honour  set  to  a log  ? No.  Or  an  arm  ? No. 
Or  take  away  the  grief  of  a wound  ? No.  Honour 
hath  no  skill  in  surgery  tlicu?  No.  What  is 
Honour?  A word.  What  is  that  word.  Honour ? 
Air.*  A trim  reckoning! — Who  hath  it?  He 
that  died  o*  Wednesday.  Dotli  he  foci  it?  No. 
Poth  ho  hear  it?  No.  Is  it  itisi'nsible  then? 
Yea,  to  tbo  dead.  But  will  it  not  live  with  the 
living?  No.  WTiy  ? Detraction  will  not  suffer 
it: — therefore  I’ll  none  of  it:  Honour  is  a 
mere  *scutchcon,  and  so  ends  my  catc'chlsiii. 

[AVt/. 


SCENE  \l,—The  Rfhtl  Camp. 

EnUr  WoBCRRTRtt  and  Vkrnon. 

Won.  O,  no,  my  nephew  must  not  know,  sir 
Richard,  ri) 

The  liberal  and  t kind  offer  of  tho  king. 

Vrb.  *Twere  beat,  he  did. 

WoB.  Then  arc  wc§  all  undone. 

It  U not  possible,  it  cannot  be, 

The  king  should  |)  keep  his  word  in  loving  us  ; 

He  will  suspect  us  still,  and  find  a time 
To  punish  this  offence  in  other  H faults : 

Suspicion, ••  all  our  lives,  shall  be  stuck  full  of  eyes: 
For  treason  is  but  trusted  like  the  fo.t ; 

Who,  ne’er  so  tame,  so  cherish’d,  and  lock’d  up, 


(•)  Ftm  folio,  Hettfn.  (t)  First  foUo  omiU,  jfM. 

<t)  First  folio  orntU,  and.  (|>  Fltit  folio,  w*  art. 

(I)  First  folio,  (V)  First  folio, 

(**)  Old  ee^iei,  tappetiUon. 

s What  it  HuU  word.  Hommrt  A\t.]  This  U the  rcadinfc  of  tho 
flfih  quarto  and  the  folio  1629.  and  it  U dectdedly  preferable  to 
the  teduudant  lection  of  the  other  erpiei. 

b Defy  him  by  the  lord  of  Westmoreland.] 

This  line  is  fiveit  in  all  the  old  copies  to  Douglas.  Capell. 


Will  have  a vrild  trick  of  his  ancestors. 

Look  how  we*  can,  or  sod,  or  merrily, 
Interpretation  will  misquote  our  looks, 

And  we  shall  feed  like  oxen  at  a stall, 

Tho  better  cherish’d,  still  the  nearer  death. 

My  nephew’s  trespass  may  bo  well  forgot. 

It  hath  tho  excuse  of  youth,  and  beat  of  blood, 
And  an  adopted  name  of  privilege, — 

A hair>braiii’d  Ilotspiu*,  govern’d  by  a spltHm: 

All  his  offences  live  upon  my  head, 

And  on  his  father’s  ; — we  did  train  him  on ; 

And,  his  corruption  being  ta’en  from  us. 

Me,  as  tho  spring  of  all,  shall  pay  for  all. 
Therefore,  gootl  cousin,  let  not  Harry  know, 

III  any  case,  the  offer  of  the  king. 

Vku.  Deliver  what  you  will,  I'll  say,  ’tis  so. 
Here  eome.s  your  cousin. 

EnUr  IIoTsrtm  and  Douglas;  Officers  and 
Soldiers,  behind. 

Hot.  My  undo  is  return’d  deliver  up 
My  kiixl  of  M'cstinoreland.— Uncle,  what  news  ? 
Won.  The  king  will  bid  you  battle  presently. 
DoL'O.  Defy  him  by  the  lord  of  M’eslmorolnrid.’’ 
Hot.  Ix>rd  Douglas,  go  you  and  tell  him  so. 
Doco.  Marry,  and  sliall,  and  very  willingly. 

[AxiV. 

M’on.  There  is  no  seeming  mercy  in  tlic  king. 
Hot.  Did  you  beg  any  ? God  forbid  ! 

M’ob.  I told  liim  gently  of  our  grievances, 

Of  his  oath-breaking,  which  ho  mended  thus,— 
By  now  forswearing  that  he  is  forsworn : 

He  calls  us,  rebels,  traitors ; and  will  scourge 
M'ith  haughty  arms  this  hateful  name  in  us. 

Re-enUr  Douglas. 

Douo.  Arm,  gentlemen  ! to  arms ! for  I have 
thrown 

A brave  detiance  in  King  Henry’s  teeth. 

And  M'estmoreland,  that  was  engag’d,  did  bear  it ; 
M’hich  cannot  choose  but  bring  him  quickly  on. 
M’ob.  The  ])rincc  of  M'alcs  stepp’d  forth  before 
the  king. 

And,  nephew,  chdlcng’d  you  to  single  fight. 

Hot.  O,  would  the  quarrel  lay  upon  our  heads ; 
And  that  no  man  might  draw  short  breath  to-day. 
But  I,  and  Harry  Monmouth  ! Tell  me,  tell  rue, 
How  show'd  his  tasking  ?*  seem’d  it  in  contempt? 

(«)  Fim  folio,  kf. 

perhtpi  riKhtIr,  siil^ned  it  to  Hottpur,  obterriiif  that  hii  lUtion 
•nd  hu  t«xnp«r  would  hovt  rendered  him  the  first  to  take  fire  at 
hb  uncle's  intrllinence. 

c How  tkow’d  kit  taskinuM  Tasking  hero  means  ekaliti^nf. 
So  in  Richard  11.*'  Act  IV.  Sc.  I.:-— 

**  I lasil  the  earth  to  the  like.” 

All  the  old  editions  after  the  first  quarto  road,  talklap. 
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Vr.B.  No,  by  my  soul ; I never  in  my  life 
Did  hear  a challenge  urg’d  more  modestly, 

Uiileas  a brother  should  a brother  dare 
To  gentle  exercise  and  proof  of  arms, 
lie  gave  you  all  the  duties  of  a man, 

Trimni*d  up  your  praises  with  a princely  tongue, 
Spoke  your  deservings  like  a chronicle  ; 

Making  you  ever  bettor  than  hia  praise. 

By  still  dispraising  praise,  valued  with  you  : 

And,  which  became  him  like  a prince  indeed, 

He  made  a blushing  cital  of  himself. 

And  chid  his  truant  youth  with  such  a grace, 

As  if  bo  master'd  there  a double  spirit. 

Of  teaching  and  of  learning,  instantly. 

There  did  he  pause.  But  let  me  tell  the  world, — 
If  he  outlive  the  envy  of  this  day, 

England  did  never  owe  so  sweet  a hope, 

So  much  misconstrued  in  his  wantonness. 

Hot.  Cousin,  I think,  thou  art  enamoured 
On  his  follies ; never  did  I hoar 
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Of  any  prince,  so  wild  a libertine : • 

But.  be  be  as  he  will,  yet  once  ert»  iiiglit 
I will  embrace  him  with  a soldier's  arm, 

That  he  shall  shrink  under  my  courtesy.-^— 

Ann,  arm,  witli  speed! And,  fellows,  soldiers, 

friends. 

Bettor  consider  what  you  have  to  do, 

Than  I,  that  have  not  well  the  gift  of  tongue, 

Can  lift  your  blood  up  with  {lersuosion. 

Enter  a Messenger. 

I Mess.  My  lonl,  here  are  letters  for  you. 

Hot.  I cannot  read  them  now.^ 

O gentlemen,  the  time  of  life  is  short; 

To  H})end  that  shortness  hosely,  were  too  long, 

If  life  did  ride  upon  a dial's  point, 

« So  wild  • llb«n{n«  Tbe  Ant  three  qusrio*  read.  >o  wild  a 
UbtrlU:  the  folio  IMS.  *o  wild  at  iibartf.  The  etnrndatien  in  tbe 
text  wai  made  by  Capcll. 
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KINO  HENRY  THE  FOPRTH. 


ACT  T.] 

sun  ending  at  the  arrival  of  an  hour. 

An  if  we  live,  we  live  to  tread  on  kings ; 

If  die,  brave  death,  when  princes  die  with  us ! 
Now  for  oiu:  consciences, — the  arms  arc*  fair, 
^Mlcn  the  intent  off  bearing  them  is  just. 

Enter  another  Messenger. 

Mrss.  J[y  lord,  prepare;  the  king  comes  on 
apace. 

Hot.  I tbauk  him,  that  he  cuts  mo  fk>m  my 
talc, 

For  I profess  not  talking.  Only  this— 

Let  each  man  do  his  best ; and  here  draw 
A sword,  whose  § tenij»cr  I intend  to  sUiin 
%Vith  the  best  hlootl  that  I can  meet  withal 
In  the  adventure  of  this  perilous  day. 

Now, — Ksperance  ! — Percy  ! — and  sot  on.— 
8mmd  all  the  lofty  instruments  of  war, 

And  by  that  music  let  us  all  embrace : 

For,  heaven  to  earth,*  some  of  us  never  shall 
A second  time  do  such  a courtesy. 

[^Flouriih  <\f  trumpeU,  They  rm^irace.j 
and  exeunt. 


SCENE  III. — Pktin  near  Shrewsbury. 

Alarum  to  the  haitle.  Exeur$ions^  and  Parties 
Ji'jhting.  Then  enter  Douoi.a«  and  Blunt, 
meeting. 

Blunt.  Mliat  is  thy  name,  tliat  in  tlio]|  battle 
tlius 

Thou  enwsest  me?  what  honour  dost  thou  seek 
U pon  my  Iu*ad  ? 

Douo.  Know  then,  my  name  is  Douglas ; 
And  I do  haunt  thee  in  the  battle  thus, 

Bi'cause  some  tell  roc  that  thou  art  a king. 

^ Blunt.  They  toll  thee  true. 

Douo.  The  lord  of  Stafford  dear  to-day  hath 
bought 

Tliy  likeness ; fur,  instead  of  thee,  king  TTarry, 
This  sword  hath  ended  him  : so  shall  it  thee. 
Unless  thou  yield  thco  as  myll  prisoner. 

Blunt.  I was  not  bom  a yieldcr,  thou  proud 
Scot 


(•)  Fim  folio,  <i.  (t)  Fir»l  follo./»r. 

(t)  Pint  folio,  / rfritir.  (4)  Pimt  fnlio  in»«rt4,  irorM|f. 

<11  Old  text  otniu,  (1)  Pint  folio,  o. 

* For.  hoaven  to  rarth,— ] H i$  tkt  o(Um  of  ktatm  io  wlA. 
Why  doubt  ahuuld  have  been  thrown  upon  a paanaire  to  clear  and 
•atitfactory,  not  only  by  Mr.  Collier'*  annotator,  but  even  by  hi* 
trenchant  opponent.  Mr.  Siniter,  U quite  inexplicable;  the  fomxr 
propo*e«  the  poor  lubititution  of, 

“ For*  heaven  and."  tie. 

Md  tba  latter  anirgetti  that  we  ahoutd  read, 

" For  htre  on  &C. 

tat  the  reader  rompatr  with  the  old  text,  the  following,  from 
&ODWO  and  Juliet,''  Act  ill.  Sc.  i 


[scene  in. 

And  thou  shnlt  find  a king  that  will  revenge 
Lord*  Stafford’s  death. 

[They  fight t and  Blunt  is 

Enter  IIotspub. 

Hot.  O Douglas,  hodst  thou  fought  at  Holmc- 
don  thus, 

I never  had  triumph^  o’er  a Scot. 

Douo.  All’s  done,  oil’s  won;  here  breathless 
lies  the  king. 

Hot.  Where? 

Douo.  Here. 

Hot.  This,  Doug!a.s?  no,  I know  this  face  full 
well : 

A gallant  knight  he  was,  hia  name  was  Blunt, 
Semhlably  fiimish’d  like  the  king  himself. 

Doua.  At  fool  go  with  thy  soul,  wliitlicr  it 
goes : 

A borrow’tl  title  ha.st  thou  bought  too  dear. 

Why  didst  thou  tell  me  that  thou  wert  a king? 
Hot.  The  king  hatli  many  marching*  in  hU 
coats. 

Douo.  Now,  by  my  sword,  I will  kill  nil  hia 
coats ; 

I ’ll  murder  all  bis  wardrolx*,  piece  by  piece. 

Until  I mct*t  the  king. 

Hot.  Up  and  away  ; 

Our  soMiei’s  stand  full  fairly  for  the  day. 

[Exeunt. 

Other  Atarnme.  Enter  Falbtafp. 

Fal.  Though  I could ’sca|»e8hot-frf?e at  London, 
I fear  the  shot  hero  ; hero’s  no  scoring,  but  upon 
the  pate. — Soft!  who  art  thou?  Sir  Walter  Blunt!— 
there’s  Honour  for  you  ! Here’s  no  vanity ! — I am 
os  hot  as  molten  lead,  and  as  heavy  Qod^ 
keep  lead  out  of  me  ! I uoed  no  uiorc  weight  than 
mine  own  bowels. — I have  led  my  ragamuftins  § 
where  they  are  |Kpi>ertHl : there’s  but||  three  of  my 
hundred  and  fifty  left  alive,  and  they  aro^  for  tho 
town’s  end,  to  beg  during  lift?.  But  who  comes 
here  ? 

Enter  Prince  Henrv. 

P.  Hen.  ^^’hat,  stand’st  thou  idle  here?  lend 
mo  thy  sword : 


(•)  Pint  folio,  Lordi.  (t)  OM  coptet.vfS. 

(t)  Pint  folio,  (I)  Old  text,  rof 

({>  Old  text,  mot.  (1)  Pint  foUo  otnlu,  are. 

— — - And  ail  tk«  vorld  to  ■o/Aiag 
Thxt  he  dAre*  ne'er  eome  lixek.’’— 

And, 

*'  Should  I tnlK-ajry  in  the  preecnt  Journey, 

Prim  whence  it  U all  mmmhrr  to  a cipAer 
1 ne’er  return  with  honour.” 

Mxiaixosn'e  DmJte  of  JifiAia,  Act  I.  Sc.  S. 

b / tPM  aol  bora  x ylclder,  fAea  proud  Scot ;]  So  the  ftrxt  quarto ; 
the  folio  read*,  I waa  not  bom  to  ^irtd,  thou  A««pAiw  Sept. 

e Tkt  kimg  hath  moap  marthing  la  Al«  coat*.]  For  MorcA^ap 
Mr.  Collier'*  annotator  read*,  mtaekiaf. 
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act  t.]  kino  henry 

Many  a nobleman  liea  Htark  and 
Under  the  hooft*  of  vaunting  enemies, 

^Tiose  deatlia  are  unreveng'd.  Pr’ythee,  lend  me 
thy  aword. 

Fal.  O Hal,  I pr'ytheo,  give  rae  leave  to 
breathe  a while. — Ttirk  Gregory  * never  did  such 
dec*d.s  in  arms,  os  1 have  done  tins  day.  I have 
paid  I’erey,  I have  made  him  sure. 

P.  Hkx.  He  is,  indwHl;  and  living  to  kill  thee. 
I pr’ythee,  lend  me  thy  sword. 

Fal.  Xay,  before  God,*  Hal,  if  Percy  be  alive, 
thou  get’st  not  my  swonl ; but  take  my  pistol,  if 
thou  wilt. 

P.  Hkn.  Give  it  me ; what,  is  it  in  the  case? 

Fal.  Ay,  Hal ; ’tis  hot,  'tis  hot  ;t  there’s  that 
will  sack  a city. 

[7’//e  PiuNcK  dram  out  a boUU  •/ Mck. 

P.  Hkx.  \Mmt,  is  it  a time  to  jest  and  dully 
now?  [Throtttt  it  at  him  and 

Fal.  AV'ell.J  if  Percy  he  uHvo,  I'll  pierce  him. 
If  he  do  come  in  niy  way,  so;  if  he  do  not,  if  I 
conic  in  Ins  willingly,  let  him  make  a carlxmado^ 
of  me.  I like  not  such  grinning  honour  as  sir 
Walter  hath.  Give  mo  life;  winch  if  1 can  save, 
ho;  if  not,  honour  comes  unlocked  for,  and  there’s 
ttii  end.  [iiVit. 


Sf'ENE  l\\~Anolh^r  Part  of  the  FM. 

Alarums.  Fxntm»m$,  A’/itcr  Kino,  Phivcb 
llKxnY,  PiiiNCK  JoUN,  and  Wkstmorelanu. 

K.  Hen.  I pr’ythec, 

Harry,  withdraw  thyself;  Uiou  blccnrst  too 
much 

Lonl  John  of  Lancaster,  go  you  with  him. 

P.  John.  Not  I,  ray  lord,  unless  I did  bleed 
too. 

P.  Hen.  I lx-‘seech  your  majesty,  make  up, 
Lest  your§  retirement  do  amaze  your  friends. 

K.  Hex.  I will  do  so 

My  lord  of  Westmoreland,  lead  him  to  bis  tent. 
West.  Come,  my  lord,  I’ll  lead  you  to  your 
tent. 

P.  Hkx.  Load  me,  my  lord  ? I do  not  need 
your  help : 

And  Godij  forbid,  a shallow  scratch  should  drive 
The  prince  of  Wales  from  such  a field  as  this, 
When!  .stain’d  nobility  lies  trodden  on. 

And  rebels’  arms  tritunph  in  mossaerca ! 


(*)  First  fAlieomlli.  hefar«Ga4. 

(t>  Pint  folio  omits  thcKpetitloii.  (t>  Pint  folio  omit*.  WtU. 
(I)  Firit  folio,  irott.  (|)  Ftr«t  folio, 

• Turk  Grecory— ] OrrKorjr  the  Seventh,  called  Hildebrand. 
*'  Pei.  in  bit  lli«tory  hath  ii  ade  UreKory  *o  odiou»,  that  I don't 
doubt  but  the  good  tSotcstanti  of  that  time  «crv  well  pleated  to 
hear  him  thus  charactrri«rd.  as  uniting  the  attributes  of  their 
tvo  great  enemies,  the  Turk  and  Pope,  in  ooe.“<— WaanvaToa. 

558 


[8CESB  IT. 

P.  John.  We  breathe  too  long: — come,  cousin 
Westmoreland, 

Our  duty  this  way  lie*;  for  God’s*  sake,  come. 
\_Exfnnt  Pbixck  John  and  Wkstmorklaxtj. 
P.  Hex.  By  heaven,  thou  hast  deceiv’d  me, 
Lancaster ; 

I did  not  think  thee  lord  of  such  a spirit : 

Bt?fore,  I lov’d  thee  as  a brother,  John ; 

But  DOW,  I do  respect  thee  os  my  mad. 

K.  Hex.  I saw  him  hold  lord  Percy  at  the 
point, 

AWith  lustier  mnintenanco  than  I did  look  for 
Of  such  an  ungrown  warrior. 

P.  Hex.  O,  this  boy 

Lends  mettle  to  us  all ! [Exit. 

Alarunu,  Enter  Hocolas. 

I)oro.  Another  king  ! they  grow  like  Hydra’s 
heads : 

I am  the  Douglas,  fatal  to  all  those 
That  wear  tiuwo  eoloiire  on  them. — MTint  art 
thou. 

That  ooimterfeit’Bt  the  person  of  n king? 

K.  JIkn.  The  king  himHclf;  who,  Douglas, 
grieves  at  heart, 

So  many  of  Ids  shadows  thou  hast  met. 

And  not  the  very  king.  1 have  two  boys 
Seek  Percy,  and  thyself,  about  tlie  field : 

But  seeing  th<iu  fall’st  on  me  so  luckily, 

I will  assay  thee  ; ho  defend  thyself. 

Douo.  I fear,  thou  art  another  counterfeit  ; 

And  yet,  in  faith,  thou  bear’st  thee  like  o king: 
But  mine,  I am  sure,  thou  art,  whoe'er  thou  l>c. 
And  thus  1 win  thee. 

[T’/tcy  Jight ; the  Kixo  being  in  danger ^ enter 
Prince  Hexby. 

P.  Hex,  Hold  up  thy  head,  vile  Scot,  or  thou 
art  like 

Never  to  hold  it  up  again  ! tlic  spirits 
Of  valiant  Shirley,  Stafford,  Blunt,  are  in  my 
arms : 

It  is  the  Prince  of  Wales,  that  threatens  thee  ; 
\Mio  never  proraiselh.  but  he  means  to  pay. — 

[Theyjigkt;  DoroLAi^ita. 
Cheerly,  my  lord  ; how  fart's  your  grace  ? — 

Sir  Nicholas  Gawscy  hath  for  succour  sent. 

And  so  hath  Clifton  ; I ’ll  to  Clifton  straight. 

K.  Hex.  Stay,  and  breathe  a while: — 

Thou  hast  redeem’d  thy  lost  opinion ; * 


(*)  First  folio,  }ftav«n$. 

b Cirboudo—)  A eoHop  cooked  on  the  coals. 

« 7*Aoa  htui  rf4tem'd  loti  optnioni]  Tbst  U,  rtpuloiten, 
eiOwtalioM.  So  in  “The  OMDCstcr,*'  by  Shirley,  “ Patience! 
1 mean  you  have  ihe  opimion  of  a valiant  gentleman  ; one  that 
dares  fight  and  maintain  your  honour  against  odds.” 
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And  showM,  tliou  mak*»t  some  tender  of  my  life, 
In  this  fair  I'cseuu  thou  host  brouglit  to  mo. 

P.  Hf.x.  O God,*  they  did  mo  too  much  injury. 
That  ever  said,  1 hearken’d  for  f your  death. 

If  it  were  so,  I might  have  let  iiiono 
The  insulting  hand  of  Douglas  over  you  ; 

Which  would  have  been  as  speedy  in  your  end, 

As  all  the  poisonous  potions  in  the  world, 

And  sav’d  the  treacherous  ]ul>oar  of  your  son. 

K.  IIkn.  Make  up  to  Clifton.  I’ll  to  Sir  Nicholas 
Gawscy.  [Axii  Ki.so  Hk.nhy. 

£tUer  Hotspub. 

Hot.  If  I mistake  not,  thou  art  Harry  Mon- 
mouth. 

P.  He.s.  Thou  spoak’st  as  if  I would  deny  my 
name. 

Hot.  My  name  U Harry  Percy. 

P.  Urn.  ^Vliy,  then  I see 

A very  valiant  rebel  of  that  name. 

1 am  the  Prince  of  Wales  ; and  think  not,  Perry, 
To  share  with  me  in  glory  any  more : 

Two  stars  keep  not  their  motion  in  one  sphere  ; 
Nor  can  one  Kngland  bi*ook  a double  reign. 

Of  Harry  Percy,  and  tho  Prince  of  Wales. 

Hot.  Nor  shall  it,  Harry,  for  tlie  hour  is  conic 


To  end  the  one  of  us;  and  would  to  God,* 

Thy  name  in  arms  were  now  as  gival  n.s  mine  ! 

P.  Urn.  I ’ll  make  it  greater,  ei*e  I part  from 
thee ; 

And  all  the  budding  hono’.irs  on  thy  crest 
I’ll  crop,  to  make  a garland  for  niy  head. 

Hot.  I can  no  longer  brook  thy  vanities. 

[T/ui/Jiyhf. 

Enter  Falstaff. 

Fat..  AVell  said,  Hal!  to  it.  Hall — Xay,  you 
shall  find  no  Imy's  play  hero,  I can  tell  you. 

Enter  Douglas;  he  Ji<jht$  with  Falstafp,  tvhrt 
/aih  down  (U  if  he  were  (teod,  and  exit 
Douglas.  IIot.spur  U wounded^  and  f<dU. 

Hot.  O,  Harry,  thou  hast  robb'd  mo  of  my 
youth ! 

I better  brook  the  toss  of  bi 'ttlc  life, 

Tliati  those  proud  tithes  thou  bast  won  of  me ; 

They  wound  my  thoughts,  worse  than  thy  f sword 
my  flesh  : 

But  thought’s  the  slave  of  life,  and  life,  Time’s  fool, 
And  Time,  that  takes  survey  of  all  tho  world. 
Must  have  a stop.*  O,  I could  prop)h*sy,* 


(*)  Pint  foliQ.  Htmvfn. 


(t)  Pint  folio,  io. 


(*)  Pint  folio,  Heaff*.  <t>  Pint  folio,  the. 


• But  Ikoughf*  tkt  4l«rt  «/  life,  mud  life.  Time’*  fool, 
dud  Time,  Uat  takee  eururg  of  ait  ike  ttofid. 

Must  kmv*  a eiop.] 

The  flne  itndfttlon  in  thif  noble  puisge  is  quite  mined  in  sll 
modern  editions  bjr  ilie  mlsuken  punctustlon  of  the  first  line,— 
nut  tbouirht’s  the  sUtc  of  life,  end  life  lime'e  foot." 
b O,  I could  prophesy,— 1 The  belief  I bat  the  dying  an  endowed 
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with  a faculty  of  prcvi«ion.  it  of  hiith  antiquity.  Alhuioni  to  it 
are  met  with  in  the  Scripiure*.  and  In  many  of  (lie  early  Greek 
writen.  Shakespeare  hue  before  iUuatrated  the  supvr«tilion  in 
“ Richard  II.**  Act  II.  Sc.  I,  when  Jobn  of  Gaunt,  upon  his  dmth* 
bed,  predicts  the  downfal  of  the  reckless  King  : — 

**  Methiiiks.  I am  a prophet  new  insnjpd, 

And  thus,  expiring,  do  forelcii  of  Dim.*' 
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KINO  HKNRY  THE  FOUKTH. 


[SCEUE  IT. 


Act  V.] 

But  that  the  earlliy  and  cold  hand  of  death  • 

Lies  on  my  tongue ; — No,  Percy,  thou  art  diu^t, 
And  fiKHl  for  [/>i«. 

P.  Hkn.  For  worms,  brave  Percy.  Faro  thee* 
w’cll,  great  heart  1 — 

Tll-wettv’d  ambition,  how  much  art  thou  shnink  ! 
Wlien  that  this  l>ody  did  contain  a spirit, 

A king<l<»in  for  it  was  too  small  n l>ound  ; 

But  now,  two  paces  of  the  vilest  earth 
Is  room  enough.  This  earth,  that  hears  thee 
deml, 

Boars  not  alive  so  st^mt  a gentleman. 

If  thou  wort  seiisihlo  of  c<JUPte»y, 

1 nhould  not  make  so  dearf  a show  of  zeal : 

But  let  my  favours  hide  thy  mangled  face, 

And,  even  in  thy  l»ehalf,  I’ll  thank  myself 
For  doing  these  fair  riu«  of  tenderness. 

Adieu,  and  take  thy  praise  with  thee  to  heaven  ! 
Thy  ignomy*'  sleep  with  thee  in  the  grave, 

But  not  rcmcmlKU-’d  in  thy  epitapli  ( 

[//c  srtM  Falstaff  an  ihf  ground. 
^^^lat  I old  ncquaiiitanee  ! could  not  all  this  flesh 
Keep  in  a little  life  ? Ptmr  Jack,  farewell  I 
I could  have  letter  spar’d  a hotter  man. 

O,  I should  have  a heavy  miss  of  thee, 

If  I were  much  in  love  with  vanity. 

Beath  hath  not  stmek  so  fat  a doer  to-day, 
Though  many  dearer,  in  this  bloody  fray : 
Emlx»well’d  will  I see  thee  by  and  by ; 

Till  then,  in  bloo<l  by  noble  I*ercy  lie.  \ExU. 

Fal.  [RUing  Euibowelled ! if  thou 

embowel  me  to-day,  1 ’ll  give  you  leave  to  powder' 
mo,  and  eat  me  too,  to-mormw.  ’Sblood.J  *twas 
time  to  countcrfeit,or  that  hot  termagant  Scot  had 
paid  me  and  lot  too.  Ck)untcrfcit?  I lie,§  1 am 
no  countoi-feit : to  die,  U to  bo  a counterfeit;  for 
ho  is  but  the  counterfeit  of  a man,  who  hath  not 
the  life  of  a man  : but  to  counterfeit  dying,  when 
a man  tliercby  liveth,  is  to  bo  no  counterfeit,  but 
the  true  and  perfect  image  of  life  indeed.  The  better 
part  of  valour  is,  discretion ; in  the  which  better 
part,  I have  saved  my  life.  ’Zounds, 1|  I am  afraid 
of  this  gunpowder  Percy,  though  he  bo  dead,  llow 
if  ho  should  counterfeit  too,  and  rise?  By  my 
faith, I am  afraid,  he  would  prove  the  better 
counterfeit.  Therefore  I’ll  make  him  sure : yea, 
and  I’ll  swear  I killed  him.  Why  may  not  he  rise, 
os  well  os  I ? Nothing  confutes  me  but  eyes,  and 
nolswly  me : thertrforc,  sirrah,  {^Stabbing  Atm.] 
with  a new  wound  in  3*our  thigh,  come  3*ou  along 
with**  me.  [Tokfg  Hotspur  on  Aw  hack. 


(*)  PUtt  folio  ornits,  tk*e.  (t)  Pint  folio,  great. 

(t>  Pir>t  foHo  omits,  'Stiaod.  (j>  First  folio  oruiti,  / tit, 

(I)  First  folio  Ofnils, ’2T0«arn.  (if)  Pint  folio  otoiu,  Ay  my/oilA. 

(**)  First  folio  omits,  wiitA. 

• o/iImIA— ] The  folio  rvailt, 

the  earth  and  the  cold  hand,  Ar. 

^ ^^9  Mino-ny— 1 ThU  ahiidgoment  of  ignoming  St  not  uu- 
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Re-enter  Prince  Henry  and  Prince  John. 

P,  Hkn.  Come,  brother  John  ; full  bravely  hast 
thou  flesh’d 
Thy  maiden  swonl. 

P.  John.  But.  soft  I whom  * have  we  here? 
Did  3'tiii  not  tell  me  this  fat  man  wiuj  dead  ? 

P.  Hkn.  I did ; I saw  him  dead, 

Brt*athli*Hs  and  blttctling  on  Uie  ground. 

Ai-t  thou  alive  ? or  is  it  fantasy 
That  plan's  up*ni  our  eyesight  ? I pr’ythoo, 
speak  ; 

We  will  not  trust  our  c^'os,  without  our  cars : — 
Thou  art  not  wliat  thou  seem’st. 

Fal.  No,  that’s  certain;  I am  not  a double 
man  : biit  if  I bo  not  Jack  Falstaff.  then  am  I a 
Jack.  There  is  Percy:  [Throwing  the  body  down.^ 
if  your  father  will  do  me  any  honour,  so ; if  not, 
lot  him  kill  the  next  Percy  himself.  I look  to  be 
cither  earl  or  duke,  I can  assure  j'ou. 

P.  Hen.  Why,  Percy  I killed  myself,  and  saw 
thee  dead. 

Fal.  Didst  thou? — lAird,  Lord,  how  this  t 
world  is  given  to  lying ! — I grant  you,  I was  down, 
and  out  of  breath  ; and  so  was  he : but  wc  rose 
both  at  an  instant,  and  fought  a long  hour  by 
Shrewsbury  clock.  If  I may  be  believed,  so;  if 
not,  let  them,  that  should  reward  valour,  bear  the 
sin  u{K>n  their  own  heads.  I’ll  take  it  my 

death,  I gave  him  this  wound  in  the  thigh : if  tho 
man  were  alive,  and  would  deny  it,  ’zounds  !§  I 
would  make  him  eat  a piece  of  my  sword. 

P.  John.  This  is  tlio  strangest  tale  that  e’er  I 
heard. 

P.  Hen.  This  is  tho  strangest  fellow,  brother 
John. 

Oomo,  bring  your  luggage  nobly  on  your  back : 
For  my  part,  if  a lie  may  do  thee  grace, 

I’ll  gild  it  with  the  happiest  tenns  I have. 

[A  retreat  it  tntinded. 

Tlie  trumpet  sountl»||  retreat,  the  day  is  ours. 
Come,  brother,  let’s  to  tho  highest  of  the  field, 

To  see  what  friends  are  living,  who  are  dead. 

[Exntnt  Princr  Henry  and  1*hinck  John. 

Fal.  I’ll  follow,  as  they  say,  for  reward.  Ho 
that  rewards  me,  Godli  rewonl  him  !|  If  I do  grow 
great,**  I'll  grow  less;  for  I’ll  purge,  and  leave 
sack,  and  live  cleanly,  as  a nobleman  should  do. 

[Exit^  bearing  of  Hie  body. 


(•)  Pir»l  folio,  vka.  (♦)  Plr*t  folio,  tht. 

(1)  Plri»t  folio,  an.  (I)  Pint  foliarnnltt,  'xaumdt. 

(I)  Pir»t  folio,  irmmpetr  tnnmd.  {*)  PIm  folio,  Iffortn. 

(**)  Pint  folio  adds,  agaim. 

froqiirnt  with  our  wljr  wrU««. 

« To  powder  me,  — | To  powder,  w*»  to  mU,  and  we  tUll  rctaiu 
tlie  word  in  p<fwJered  beef. 
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ACT  V.] 


KING  HKNRY  TIIK  FOURTH. 


SCENE  V. — Another  }>art  of  thf  Field. 

The  h-unijifU  found.  Enter  Ktxo  IIenrv,  Pbixck 
Hknuy,  PiiiNC  K John,  Wehtmorklaxp,  <rm/ 
others,  with  Worcf^teh  and  Vkbnon,  pri- 
toners. 

K.  ITkv.  Thus  over  did  rchollion  find  r»'hukt*. — 
Ill-HpiriNxl  Worcester!  did  not  we*  send  grace, 
Pardon,  n>id  tei-nis  of  love  to  all  of  you  ? 

And  would’st  thou  turn  our  offci's  contrary  ? 

Misuse  tho  tenor  of  thy  kinsman'K  trust  ? 

Three  knights  upon  our  party  slain  to-day, 

A noble  earl,  and  many  a creature  else, 

Had  been  alive  this  hour, 

If,  like  a Christian,  tliou  hadst  tnily  borne. 
Betwixt  our  armies,  true  intclligonce. 

Won.  Wliat  I have  done,  my  safety  urg’d  rac 
to ; 

And  I embrace  this  fortune  patiently. 

Since  not  to  ho  avoided  it  falls  on  mo. 

K-  Hkn.  Boar  Worcester  to  thef  death,  and 
\*ernon  too : 

Other  offender  we  will  pause  upon. — 

[Exeunt  Woim  kstkr  and  Vernon  guarded. 
How  g<M-s  the  held? 

P.  Hen.  Tho  noble  Scot,  lord  Hougla-s,  when 
he  saw 


(*)  Pint  roUo,  re  not.  (t)  Pirat  folio  omiU.  the. 

• F.ven  in  Ihf  ho»om  of  our  j»rtvrr«ifiea.}  AOer  thi«  apecch,  in 
tac  ftrvt  four  qiuttve,  Prluce  John  replka  to  bia  brother  thuf 


fsCE.VE  V. 

The  fortune  of  the  day  quite  turn’d  from  him, 
The  noble  Percy  slain,  and  all  his  men 
Vpon  the  f(K»t  of  fear, — flt*d  with  the  rest ; 

And  falling  fmm  a hill,  he  wa.s  so  brui.s'd, 

That  the  pursuers  took  him.  At  my  buit 
The  Douglaa  is  ; and  I beseech  your  grace, 

I may  dispo^  of  him. 

K.  IIkn.  With  all  my  heart. 

P.  Hen.  Then,  brother  John  of  Lancaster,  to 
you 

This  honourublc  bounty  shall  belong : 

Go  to  the  Dougins,  and  deliver  him 
I'p  to  his  p]ca.suro,  ransoiuless,  and  free : 

His  valour,  sho>vn  u|K>n  our  crests  to-day, 

Hath  taught  u.s  how  to  cherish  such  high  deeds, 
Even  in  tho  bosom  of  our  adversaries.* 

K.  Hen.  Then  this  remains, — Uiat  we  divide  our 
power. — 

You,  son  John,  and  my  cousin  Westmoreland, 
Towards  York  shall  bend  you,  with  jour  deaixjst 
speed, 

To  meet  Northumberland,  and  the  prelate  Scroop, 
M’ho,  as  we  hear,  are  busily  in  arms : 

Myself, — and  you, son  Ilany, — will  toward.s  Wales, 
To  fight  with  (Hendowor,  and  tho  carl  of  Marah. 
U(‘lK‘Hion  in  this  land  shall  lose  his  sway,* 
Meeting  the  cheek  of  such  another  day; 

And  since  this  Imsinoss  so  fair  is  done, 

Ix.'t  us  not  leave  till  all  our  owu  be  won. 

[Exeunt. 

(*)  Firft  folio,  iraf. 

**  I (bnnk  your  fOx**  for  this  htirh  murtesjr, 

W hicu  I shall  gite  away  imniodioti-ly." 
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ILLUSTEATIVE  COMMENTS, 


ACT  r. 


r.5i  n. — .irt  in  II*  <1  Tiiri'i'u.  J ApooHiri^tf. 

tho  iiioJum  Oflitinr!*.  tne  nction  of  tliin  nochu  IaIcim  ptnco 
in  n r>oin  of  the  ki!i*r’i»  j.»alfue.  Now,  net  to  ilwell  tj|i«u 
the  improl-nhility  of  Uie  princo  cf  Wales  lummuiliDi;  hiiii- 
self  with  lictm  Jous  com{ntnioiu<.  and  planniif^  a vidtTtr 
roMior}'  in  such  n plaec,  wo  nro  eotniicllLHl  to  infer  Umt  ho 
was  not  in  the  pmetieu  of  iiiakinc  tno  oourt  his  home,  lo 
tho  lout  Act  of  “ Uichanl  II.”  Kia*<  Ilourj  otka 

•'  C«n  no  man  tell  of  my  unthrifty  ton  T 

'Titfutf  Ihrfe  muntki  tiitet  I did  M him  loMt." 

An<l  in  a sul>»ei|uent  acone  in  the  present  play,  when 
FuUtnfT  porsonatos  tho  monarch,  one  of  hia  inquiries, 
founducl  upon  hia  knowleii^'B  of  tho  prince’*  habits,  la— 

. I Whfre  hatt  tkou  frrr*  thU  momik  f ** 

(2)  Rckxr  II.  —Or  iJi4  firtnte  of  a Lini^!nthiu  ] 

Fteeven*  Hcntcly  co-id-irci  Jiat  the  “drone  oi  a Li.i- 
colnsbire  isurpijw,”  meant  tlio  Hh/1  eroak  o/  a fnnj,  one 
of  tho  native  minstroU  of  that  fenny  county : but  it  is 
iiiorc  cro  Uble  that  fincobwl  'lo  was  colebmt«Mi  for  the 
nvikrntf  or  pla>in"  on  t*'-t  in-«truRicnt.  In  ‘ A Newt  of 
Ninnies,”  by  Hol«ort  Annin.  a Linc^n*hir4>  Utrjpipt 
is  mcntionoil  in  a way  to  show  it  n-as  famitioriy  known  ' 
“At  a ChriHtmns  time,  wbou  lo^cs  furnish  tho  hail- 

fin>^when  brnnuo  is  In  season,  and,  indeede,  all  rovelin,'* 
is  roiTanlod.  this  c^lant  kuit^ht  kept  ui^«n  house  for  all 
cotnmors,  where  tmfo,  heero,  and  nrcoil  was  no  nimraitl. 
Amonfpit  all  Uio  pleasures  pr>uuled,  a novso  of  minstrclls 
and  a /^isrofiuAirr  bn^pip*  was  pr»mrt»d — tho  miuslrvi.i 
for  tho  KToat  chamlmr,  the  bn|f|»ij«  for  tho  hali — the  tnin- 
strells  to  some  rp  the  knight’s  moat,  and  tho  bog)ii|fO  for 
the  common  dauncing.” 

(3)  ScRME  II.— -T^e  nulanrhnl^  of  A/<»or*ddrA.]  Moc.*- 
ditch  WPS  a jiart  of  the  grant  ditch  or  moat,  which,  with 
tho  wolhknou'n  wall,  eurrounddl  and  formed  tho  defence 
of  Ixmdon.  This  ditch  n'os  liogun  in  1211,  and  finished  in 
1213.  That  portion  of  it  known  as  Moor-ditch,  oxtondiiig 
from  tho  Postom  called  Moorgate,  to  nisho|isgato.  was 
cleansed  and  widened  in  IfiQf' ; but  Stowo  relates  it 
soon  aimin,  and.  Hankcil  lu*  it  was  on  the  ono  side 
with  misoreblo  dwoUings,  an<f  on  tho  other  by  an  unwbolo' 
some  and  soioetiroos  impassable  morass,  it  is  easy  to  undor> 
stand  how  tho  soinbro,  melancholy  aspoct  of  this  filthy 
stream  should  have  become  pro*  erbial.  Taylor  in  his 
“ Ponnylosso  Pilgrimage.”  1018,  says — “ Waking  thus 
downe  tho  street,  (iny  body  being  t\Te<l  with  tranoll.  snd 
my  mind  attyrad  with  moody,  muddy,  MoorC'Hxtch  mr/aa* 
rAo//y,”)  Ac. 

(4)  Si’ESB  II.— H*>f/ .m  aritt  ovl  in.  tk«  sirffU.']  In  the 
Bnit  folio,  this  scTintuml  oxpraosion  is  omittod,  in  com> 
piiaocc,  it  h.'wheen  tnougliL,  with  tho  ArtS  Jac.  I.;  but  that 
Act,  which  wo  append,  was  re.*tnctcd  to  preventing  the 
profane  u.sc  of  tho  sacred  names,  llio  nnmhorioss  omis- 
sions of  phrases  like  tho  above,  w well  as  “by  mv  fjuth," 
“ by  my  troth,”  “ by  tho  mass,”  Ae.  Ac,  In  tho  folio,  must 
tboiV'fore  l»o  atlnbi.leil  not  to  ti.c  Art  cf  I’nrli.vucTit  in 
question,  but  to  Hio  iiio;ea»iug  inf.jenco  of  the  Purilaus. 


8 Jac.  1.  c,  21.  AN  Acte  to  rksth.un  the  ABuaita 

or  I’LAVEUa,  (ItiuC  G.) 

For  tho  prpvonting  ami  avoyding  of  tho  greato  Abtiso 
of  tho  Hoiv  Name  of  God  in  Rtageplayes,  Interlude* 
M.ayvttmcs  Shewos  and  such  Itko  Iki  it  cnacteil  by  our 
Sovcniigno  loniotho  Kings  Majesty,  and  by  the  Lonlo* 
Fpiritiuilt  ami  ToiD(toralI,  and  Cuimnona  in  tliis  present 
rarliatuent  assembled,  anil  by  tho  authoritio  of  tho  same, 

I That  if  at  any  tyme  or  tymea,  after  tho  end  of  this  prssent 
t Session  of  l^oHioment  any  norHon  or  jienionH  doe  or  sluill  in 
any  Stage  play  Interlude  Showo  Maygame  or  Pageant  jest- 
ingly or  prophanely  si»*‘ake  or  use  the  holy  Name  of  God 
or  of  Christ  Jesus,  or  of  the  Holy  Ghoste  or  of  the  Trinitio, 
which  are  not  to  bo  sjioken  but  with  fixun  ami  reverence, 
shall  forfeito  fur  evorio  such  OfTenoe  by  hym  or  them  com- 
itted  Tonne  Pounde,  the  one  Moytio  tboroof  to  tho  Kings 
Mnjestie  his  Hiiree  and  Succossors,  the  other  Moytio 
thereof  to  hym  or  them  that  will  sue  for  the  same  in  any 
rmirto  of  iconic  at  Westminster,  wherein  no  Essoigno 
l*roieccion  or  Wngor  of  Lawe  shaUto  allowod. 

(5)  8CENH  n. — Gmhhifl.'\  Tliis  place,  which  ia  on  tho 
Kentish  mfwl  near  Kochestor,  nf>|toAni  at  one  time  to  have 
cnjoyci  the  same  kind  of  unenviable  notoriety  which  ran- 
dereil  Shootorw  Hill  and  Hounslow  Hcoth  tlio  terror  of 
travollers  in  later  days.  So  early  as  a ballad  was 

entoruil  on  the  books  of  tho  Siatloncn*'  < *om(iany,  entitled 
TKt  //(>rJH*ry  «if  UnthhUl,  and  thoro  is  still  extant  among 
tho  Umsdowuo  Manuscripts  in  tho  British  Museum  a cir- 
cumstantial narrative  in  tho  handwriting  of  Sir  Roger 
Manwood,  Cliiof  Baron  of  tho  Exchequer,  dated  July  3d, 
151K),  of  tho  exploits  of  a ilaring  gang  of  robbers,  who  at 
that  |)oriod  infiwte<l  Gadshill  and  its  vicinity.  Wo  extract 
a portioo  of  this  curious  account:  tho  whole  of  which 
may  Ih>  soon  in  BoswoU’s  edition  of  Malone’s  Shakesjioarc, 
Tol.  xvi.  p.  432. 

“ In  Octol^r,  at  bi^ynnii^*®  of  last  Mychaolmas  Terroe, 
iij  or  iiij  robberyes  done  at  Gadcehill  by  oorlon  fooic  Uieves, 
vppon  nugho  and  cry^  one  of  the  Tbeves  named  Ilachfeild 
flying  anil  wpiattcd  in  a Imaho,  was  broughto  to  me.  and 
vpjMin  exnmynacion  findingo  a purse  ami  things  about  him 
suspiciouse,  and  his  ouise  of  ttoing  there  and  his  Byingo 
and  other  circumstancos  very'  suspic»ou«»e,  I oomrortted 
him  to  Uio  Javle,  and  ho  ys  of  that  robbery©  Indytoil. 

“In  tlio  course  of  that  Micbaelmaa  Termo,  I being  at 
London,  many  robberreB  woaro  done  in  the  bye  wayos  at 
Gmieshill  on  tho  west  |iarte  of  Rochester,  and  at  Oiathain 
downe  on  the  east  jmrte  of  Rochester,  by  horso  there*,  with 
sucho  futt  and  lustyo  hores,  as  wcare  not  lyke  hackney 
horsses.  nor  fair  jorneving  homaes,  am!  ono  of  them  some* 
tymo  wearing  a vixardo  grave  be^o  (by  reason  that  to 
the  persons  robbed,  the  Tlloves  did  use  to  mynUter  an 
othe  that  there  *h>aild  boo  no  hue  and  cry  e mwlo  after, 
! and  also  did  gyve  a watcho  woorde  for  tho  jiartics  robbed, 
I tho  better  to  eseaiio  other  of  their  thevet  eompanye 
■ devyded  \*ppon  tho  hwho-wayo, ) ho  was  hv  common  report 
in  the  country  railed  Justice  Oraye  Benrdo  ; and  no  man 
dtirst  travoll  that  wave  without  great  coinfianyo. 

■ ‘ AfU  rtiio  end  that  Myohaelnuis  Termc,  iij  or  iiij 
gciitn.  from  l4on«lon  rydin'je  heme  t inanAM  C’anlorburyi*, 
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Rt  tho  west  end  of  GatleshiU,  woare  overtaken  by  t or  tJ 
borsemen  all  in  clokcs  v|>i»  about  their  faces,  and  feUowo 
lyko  all,  and  none  lyke  servanw  or  waytin^'e  on  the  other, 
and  swiftly  ridin^e  Ly  them  pitt  to  the  east  end  of  Ga<lcs- 
hill,  and  there  fumc<i  about  all  thoir  horsscs  on  tho  faces 
of  tlio  trowe  men.  whorby  they  Iwoatno  in  feoie ; but  by 
chanse  one  of  tho  trewe  men  dui  knowe  this  Curtail  to  beo 
ono  of  the  V or  vj  swift  ry<kTS,  and  after  some  s{>ou(dio  lie- 
twene  them  of  the  manyfold  nddterjt**  then*  done  and 
that  by  ttrtnpany  of  this  CurtaU,  thutVcntlcman  h(>|M<d  to 
have  the  morosaffetye  from  robbing*  This  Curtail  with  tho 
other  V or  vj  swift©  ^*dert,  rwlo  awayo  to  Hociu^ter  liefc»nj, 
and  the  trow©  men  commit  aftorward's  ncc-ro  Ktiehrater  they 
did  mote  this  CtirtaU  retoruintf  on  horselmcke,  rydtntro 
townnU  Gadeshill  aifaine ; and  after  they  liad  insHod 
Hueliestcr,  in  Chathatn  street©,  at  a Sniytlui  fonh;©  tliey 
ditl  SCO  tho  rosto  of  tho  swyft  ryders  tar>*imr  about  shoinL; 
of  their  bors.'ios,  and  then  the  trewu  men  dmit>t©«l  to  bo 
set  vp(>on  at  Chatham  down©,  but  their  or>mpany  Iwin^ 
till)  greater,  they  passed  without  troblo  to  Sittinglwmo 
that  n\>{hto  where  they  hanio  of  robljuryos  daylyu  d<mo 
at  Chatham  down©  ana  (hwlcshill,  ami  that  this  Curtail 
with  V or  vj  other  as  lusty©  ooni}ianyons,  and  well  hop«o«i, 
much  ha>Titod  the  innos  and  tyT»lin|.rc  hoR-iiOH  at  Haynhom, 
Sitlin/jbi^mo,  and  Rochewter,  with  lilierdl  ©silences." 

In  another  meuiomndum  Iwlongin^  to  the  same  collec* 
tion,  which  relates  to  similardeprmiations  in  otherixirts  of 
the  oountr)*,  wo  find  tli©  word  ma/cA,  ttsoii  precisely  as  in 
*'  Rntsey's  Ghost,"  (so©  not©  \ p.  51^)  to  signify  the  plot, 
or  scheme  of  a roblicry,  showii'g  that  tho  •*  »*l  a me/cA  " 
of  tho  uuartos  is  tho  true  roa>ditig,  and  tho  **  sot  a tf\Urk  ” 
of  tho  folio,  a misprint 

**  There  njaner  of  robbinge  is  to  robl»e  in  suche  com- 
plies AK  afore  saide  if  fAf  nwi/cAc  ■<ov  ro(iui*x*,  and  somo- 
timos  doe  devido  thotuKilvos  and  roblto  thro)  or  fowor 
t4>^x*thcr  onelic,  in  a c )in|<at)io.*’ 


This.  in<loc<l.  is  put  boyond  all  question  by  Minsheu's 
explanation  of  “ OuitparltrM.'*  “ ^nic  are  of  opinion, 
that  those  which  are  teanno«)  o«//wirfrrj*,  are  at  this  <lay 
called  out-putto-i.  and  are  suchasjrt  marrAr^fortherobbini^ 
any  man  or  bomst* ; as  by  disciuvcrinjf  which  way  ho  rideth 
or  ^oolh,  or  whore  tho  house  is  weakest  and  fittest  to  l>o 
ontrod." 


(6)  Si'eSE  II. — timf,  vk<n  wen  tfiiiJt  Ifnjtt  / 
»n/f.j  NN  e had  pur|Hi«et]  in  this  scone,  to  say  a few  w<inlson 
the  contrast  presenUid  f»y  tho  urulitional  chnroetor  of  the 
prince,  fainiltariziMl  as  it  is  to  us  bv  the  «Icli4fhtfuI  fancies 
of  the  and  that  oseriltod  to  Kim  by  Mr.  Lmteni  and 
Mr,  Tj’fer,  tho  historians,  who  have  lalwurod  so  zealously 
to  excul|Nkte  him  from  the  iiuputntion  of  youthful  ri  >t  and 
dishonour;  but,  u{K>n  rcHcH*ti<»n.  prefer  rusorvin!f,ournl)si?r- 
vation.i  until  llon^  .ap|x-u  a.  Kinj*  o!  Kn^^jiand. 


(G  II  I.— //Cf  AnWA  'i  fooUtk  .iferfijwrr.J 

Every  hist4>rian,  from  VVolsintrhain  to  Hlmr«>n  'IMmor,  bas 
fiUlcn  into  tho  ontir  of  conf<Min4lint?  Sir  Rlniund  Mor- 
timer with  his  nephew,  Edmund  Karl  of  March,  who  at 
this  ]M*riod  wjiH  a Iwy  not  mon  th.an  ten  years  of  a;pj,  and 
in  custssly  of  tho  kin^  at  Windsor. 

Sir  Edmund  .Mortimer  wa*  taken  prisoner  by  Owen 
Glendower,  at  tho  IstUle  foujrht  June  1*2.  14(»2,  near  Moli- 
enydd  in  Iladnorshire  ; beiaino  devotoilly  attachotl  to  tho 
Welsh  chieftain,  and  marriwl  his  daiii;hter.  By  this  ctm- 
ncxii'n.  Owen  shortly  after  obtained  another  accession 
hU  j>owor  and  inHuenco  ia  the  twraon  of  Hotspur,  who,  In- 
ocn.H<sl,  It  was  thouirhl,  at  tho  kin^''s  refusal  to  mn.<tom  his 
broihor-in-law  (for  Hotsinir  ba>l  roarrio<l  Mortimer's  siator), 
suddenly  revrltod  from  iiis  side,  and  allioil  himself  to  tho 
cau.su  of  htsf>M  op{ionent,  tJlei  lower. 


ACT  II. 


(1)  ScEXE  I.  - -■  hrtfdt  jHta$  tiif  a lnaek.\  Tho  efforts 

of  critics  who  irmvoly  labour  to  establish  tho  iwrtincnoo  and 
intetrrity  of  such  eomparisuns  os  these,  are  as  pp)fitablo,  to 
a<lopt  a cliaracteriitic  simile  of  GitTord's,  us  the  milkinif 
lie-tfuat©  in  a siore.  When  the  obtuse  corritT  tulU  us  that 
his  horso  provender  Is  as  dank  on  a (/nr/^-  that  chamlier-Uo 
frrttdjt  jl«*u  Hit  a ksicA.  and  that  he  himself  is  *lun^  like 
a ttHck  on<i  as  trrit  OidtH  n*  a kittp,  he  means  no  n<on>. 
than  that  the  and  liennsare  very  c'imp.  that  chamlier- 
lie  broods  many  liens,  and  that  he  is  severely  stun;;.  So. 
when  the  imm'Tjil  Mrs.  Qnii-klv  doHarcrt  Sir  Jtdrn  and  his 
Ibiloneu  t<»  l»o  ••as  rheumatic  a**  '.wr  dn.  I Unst  ."  ^|ly 
intcud.s  only  to  c»mvo/.  what  she  -.vants  lan^ia,L,'t  to  de- 
s(ril»e  in  w«irds.  or  imoirinatior.  to  riortmy  prc-p-.—ly  by 
fuoan.  tluit  they  .ar©  inordinatoiy  i|'uu*n^Uomu.  An  a|>* 
]>Tiipriate  and  congruous  resumblanoe  would  Ijo  as  inanpro- 
priate  and  incon^iou.s ‘ti  such  mouths,  forcible  au>i  well 
ch«>sen  |>hmsoolojry.  Tlic  Water  l**je*,  Jf>hn  Taylor,  has 
very  happily  deridW  such  inapt  wito  mniilitudi  s •— * But 
many  prettv  ri<liculous  as^>crsiun!>  are  cost  u{K>n  i)o/j|re0,  so 
Umt  it  would  nmko  a laugh  to  bear©  and  understand 

them.  As  I liaro  heepl  a Man  say,  I am  as  hut  os  a 
I^VKO,  or  aa  cold  os  a I swoAte  like  a I^oggo, 

(when  n Oogifc  never  swoutos)  os  drunko  as  a l>og^.  he© 
swure  like  a Doggo,  and  ono  told  a man  onoeThathis  Wifo 
was  not  to  lie  behov’d  for  sli©  would  lyo  like  a Doggo,”  Atc. 
’—A  IhMjgt  qf  H'arrr,  I <130. 

(2)  ScRXE  I.“ TAow  la>jtl  tht  pl\jt.  Ae*^.l  Tho  collusion 
iwtwcen  Uic  Cltamboriaiiis  and  Ostlem,  iiud  tho  ’*  Gentle- 


men of  tho  R<nd,"  in  old  times,  is  often  referred  t4»  in 
work-s  of  the  f«rio<i.  In  Harrison's  " I>e*s.*ription  of 
Englnml,"  (Holinshe*!,  Vol.  1.  p.  24d,)  there  is  an  inter- 
esting account  <»f  oltl  English  Inns,  wherein  the  villainy  of 
ta|Mtcrs,  dmwors,  chaml>cr)nins,  atul  ostlem,  foniis  a pn»- 
minent  topic  111080  tuwnas  that  we  call  thorowfaires 
have  great  and  sumptuous  iniust  Imildod  in  them,  for  Utu 
receiving  of  such  trnvullcni  and  strangem  ns  |uo<s  u>  and 
1 fru.  The  manner  of  harlx'oring  wherein,  is  not  like  t«i 
I Unit  of  some  other  et'untrlci . in  which  tho  host  or  good 
man  of  tho  house  d<uh  ehaicngo  a lopilie  authuiitie  over 
hi.s  gh(.  Hfj4,  but  elcauo  oihorwisi’.  s|<b  ev<tne  nmn  mny  use 
lus  inno  as  iii-s  <>wi<e  b«*us<.‘  tr.  Kiiglaiid,  and  have  l<»r  ins 
:n«»ni*'  lu«w  gmv*.  «>r  little  vari«  Ue  <*r'  vitt»*ls.  nu<l  wlmt 
i iK*r  •tci-'.u'c  liiinHeltu  sb.ilt  thinke  ex^KnUent  It » call  <or. 
Cbir  iuiiCs  %iv  also  vcn«  weii  fumisluxl  with  naisrie.  Ksl- 
li'ig  oi»*l  inp’sti  re,  cs]iei-lallie  witb  m^ieric ; for  bt'sido 
tho  i!nn©n  u)*«<i  at  tho  tabic-  wiiitli  L conunonlie  wasluNl 
dailie.  is  such  and  s«>  much  as  ls-longei)  unco  I'ue  estate 
and  calling  of  the  gbes*.  heh  ivmiucr  Is  sure  to  lie  in 
cleauo  sheets,  whereir.  no  maa  hath  hi'cn  l«Klgc.i  nimv  tbe> 
came  fn>m  the  landresso,  or  out  of  tjio  wap*r  wlu  reiti  tht\v 
were  last  wa.shisl.  If  tb©  truvoUer  have  an  heisM.'.  ;iio  bid 
doth  ct  st  him  nothing,  but  if  be  go  on  fool  nc  is  sure  to 
paic  a penie  for  the  some  ; but  whether  he  K*  horaactnaii 
or  fo>>tmnn.  if  hU  cliaiiilier  l>c  once  apjMiinted  he  may  carie 
the  kaie  with  him,  as  of  his  own  huuse  ©o  long  as  be 
lodgeUi  tliura.  If  ho  louse  ought©  whileat  be  abidetb  in  Uie 
inne,  the  host  is  iKuind  by  a general]  euslomo  to  tt»toro 
the  dumugi*,  so  that  Uh'Po  is  no  greater  socuriti©  am© 
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where  for  travellcw  limn  in  the  crretoet  in*  «jf  Eni?lftn«l.  I 
Thi'iv  hor«(*H)  in  like  nort  are  walkol,  tlre^tcd,  an(l.l<w>ki.Ml  1 
unto  by  c*crl4un  or  »*cn'anti«,  nppoinUxi  at  [ 

the  chlirv'o*  of  the  tfotvinian  of  tiie  houjw,  who  in  ho{«  of  i 
extraonlinnrie  rewanl  will  lUalc  vorio  rioli;'cntliQ  aAer  ' 
outwarl  ai>{Htcmm'c  in  Uii*  thuir  function  and  calling. 
Herein  neverthcic^^  ore  manic  i>f  them  Maincworthre,  in  ' 
that  they  doo  nut  onelie  dei'eire  Uio  la-nat  ufu.-nUiiu'*  of  | 
hix  allownnoo  by  atmdrie  mume*.  cxivpt  Uicir  owner*  i 
iooko  well  to  them,  but  aUo  muko  xuch  |>nck*  with  Alipiwr  ’ 
merc-hAitU  whk-li  himt  after  |•l\■it!  tfor  what  place  U nure 
frritn  evil]  an<l  wick*^  )>ur»unai  tlmt  manic  mi  huncat  man 
Is  Bponcii  of  hi*  (;oinIh  an  he  travelleth  to  and  fro,  in  which 
foat  also  the  cotmxcll*  of  Uic  Ui|Mitcni  or  <lrawuni  of  drink, 
and  cltamlH^rlcin*  i«  not  iteldome  liehind  or  wantin>;.  Certea  i 
I Iwlocve  not  that  chapman  or  traveller  in  Eti»;land  is 
robltcd  b)’  the  waio  without  the  knowle<iu«  of  some  of 
them,  for  when  he  ooinmetfa  into  the  inno  and  al4<h(ctii 
from  hb*  horsae.  the  hmtlcr  forthwith  i*  verio  htwio  to  take 
downe  hi*  bmh^t  or  enpea’M?  in  the  yiml  from  hi*  wuile 
>M>w,  which  he  )<oi!«cth  slilie  in  hi*  hand  ti>  foelo  tlku 
wo’k'ht  thereof:  or  if  he  inbe«e  of  this  pitch,  when  the 
(fhext  hath  taken  up  hi*  chamlior,  the  chamlicrleinc  that 
IiKikelh  to  the  inakiuii'  of  the  (w‘>U,  will  be  sure  to  remove 
it  from  the  place  where  the  owner  hath  Met  it  a*  if  it  were 
to  net  it  mure  convenientiie  *t*me  where  else,  whereby  ho 
^tteth  an  inklitu;  whether  it  1»  iiionie  or  other  *)iort 
ware-*  and  tliercof  ifiveth  warning'  to  xuch  ml  (fhcMt*  a*  hant 
the  houHc  and  are  of  hi*  confeduraoie,  to  the  utter  undoiit|f 
of  manic  on  hone*t  yeoman  a*  he  j<oimieth  by  the  waie. 
The  ta]M<ter  in  like  sort  for  hi*  |iart  doth  morke  hi* 
lieltaviuur.  and  what  |4entie  of  monie  he  draweth  when 
he  |«iioth  the  shot,  to  Uic  like  unit : so  tliat  It  *ludl  be  on 
hard  matter  to  ewca|)C  all  their  stibtile  practise*.  Borne 
thinkc  it  a (fay  tuailer  to  commit  their  ltud(foU  at  Uteir 
comminff  to  the  poiwiman  of  tho  house  : Imt  therel»y  they 
oft  Itcwmio  themsolvcfl.  For  allwit  their  monie  Iw  sale 
for  the  time  that  it  i*  in  hi*  hands  (for  vou  sludl  not  hearo 
that  a man  is  roblied  in  his  inne)  yet  a^r  their  departure 
the  host  can  make  nowamintizo  of  tho  same,  sith  his  pro- 
tection extendeth  no  further  than  the  ^ate  of  hi*  owne 
bouse  ; and  there  cannot  be  a surer  token  unto  *uch  a* 

Jirio  and  watch  for  thisie  laxities.  Uian  to  see  anio  gheat 
eliver  hi*  ca pease  in  such  manner." 

(3)  Bcene  I,— -tVrro/  osrvrrs.]  For  os^-yrrs  of  the 
ancient  text.  Poj>e  nroj»nst*<l  ontraiyrt, — tmstec*  or  c«im- 
missioned;  TiieobRld,  .l/o*<vrr«/  (.'npell,  .l/y*A/rrj ; Ma- 
lone, oay*-r«,  that  is,  public  accountants ; and  Hanmer, 
otruert.  Of  all  tliese  oonjwturea  wo  prefer  the  last,  not 
nieruly  IxH^use  it  Iwtter  suits  the  context  than  any  of  the 
others,  but  iteenuse  os«  haring,  as  wo  believe,  of  old,  tho 
}ironunciation  of  oirn,  a sound  it  still  rcUiin*  in  oa/y.  (or 
OHftie,  as  it  was  once  written,)  nsrytr*  might  easily  have 
l*ovn  misprinted  fur  orMcrs. 

(4)  Bt  RXB  I. — liv  ArtiY  tkt  qf  /frn-Ked,  m traik 

XHvisittf.]  'Iliis  sujwrstition  upixnirH  to  hnvo  originated 
jwrtlv  in  an  im)*erfect  knowle»lge  of  the  natural  bistort'  of 
the  fern,  and  l»rtly  in  olaicure  tmditMWs,  which  repre- 
Kont<xl  the  *4x.m1  of  Inal  plant  a*  jsi<*se«.H©d  of  many  occult 
virtue*.  Tho  tint  cause  of  error  is  attributable  to  fliny, 
who  >ays,  that  there  are  two  kind*  of  fern,  which  lx*ar.‘ 
neither  (lower  nor  seed  ; " atul  henre  it  was  xup|iosoil  that, 
ns  it  was  pnxlticed  by  invisible  »ee<l,  mich  rwraon*  ascotiM 
by  any  mnms  (sisKeis  themselves  of  it  would  {uirtAko  of  its 
qualitiea.  ami  also  become  inviNihle.  Gerard,  in  hi* 
“Great  llorlwl,”  puhJishcil  in  1597,  explain©*!  thi*  pheno- 
menon by  stating  fern  to  Iw  “one  of  those  plant*  which 
havo  tlieir  seode  on  the  tioek  of  the  leafe.  s«)  small  as  to 
©sca{K»  the  sighto.  Tltoso  who  {wnreiveil  that  furuo  wo* 
pn>i«gateil  by  semhuttioii.  and  yet  could  nc%'er  see  tho 
Nceite,  were  much  at  a losse  for  a suluUun  of  tho  ditficultie  ; 
an<l,  as  wonder  dway*  endeavour*  to  augment©  itaolf,  they 
axcrilHsl  to  fome-seoile  nronv  strange  pro)iurties,  some  of 
which  tho  rusticko  vergin*  have  not  yet  forgotten  or  ex- 
plo<loti."  To  make  those  marvcllotu  {K>wers  a^iiilablc.  the 
•aod  waa  to  be  gathered  at  noon,  or  at  midnight,  on  Mid- 
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summer  Kve — Juno  23-1— farting,  and  in  tilenoe  ; hut  the 
attempt  to  iH-curo  it  U rej*»rte<l  to  have  liecn  very  fr»(uonily 
unsmvessful,  f«>r  tho  minute  seisl  fell  spontanemisly  with- 
out Iwing  caught,  and  oAcn  di.-ui{^wnred  altogether,  when 
ap|iaronlly  in  saio  koc)Hng.  t3on  Jonatm  nwkes  Ferret 
rutvr  to  the  latent  virtue  of  thi*  seed  in  “The  New  Inn," 
Act  I.  Sc.  0 

I hsd 

Ko  nvntirlne.  sir.  to  iro  invidble, 

So  ffTn-4t^d  m my  |>uckct,'' 

Bcsi'ic  the  l»es towing  inviiiibility,  there  seem  to  have 
been  other  qiialitic*  attributed  to  thi*  seed,  even  by 
sciunti8c  iMirwotts,  in  the  17th  century,  of  which  John  l*nr> 
kinson,  in  hi*  “ Tlieah'r  of  I'lanta,”  ld40.  six-aks  a* 
Mlow* Tho  see-le  which  this  and  llm  femaJe  Feme  «loo 
bestro,  and  to  lie  gathered  onely  on  Midwjintuereveat  night, 
with  I know  not  wliat  conjuring  won!*.-— 1«  «ujier»tiiion«’y 
held  bydivere,  not  onoly  Mounteliankos  and  (^uu'ksAlver*, 
but  by  other  learned  men,  (yet  it  numot  l»e  *ai*J  but  ly 
thu»>t'  that  are  too  su|ierKtitioualy  mldicto*!,)  to  bo  of  some 
secret  hidden  vertue,  but  I cannot  tinde  it  cxjirewt  wliat 
it  should  l>o:  for /ititi’Ai'Miu.  in  his -SywoMtiwini  uism  Mat- 
thutlH4,  saith  those  tales  are  neither  fabulous  nor  iiufwr- 
stitinua."  It  miuft  Im> olworved  tliat  the  ‘'conjHriHtf 
mentioned  in  this  ex  tract  constitute  Sbakoa^xore’s  **  rtcfipt 
oj  ^ftrn-$rfd"  a*  Iwing  tho  formula  and  directions  with 
which  it  was  to  be  elTectualty  gmtborod. 

(5l  ScRXE  IV,— 7*Ar  71-xir’i  Ilend  raws.]  Were  it 
pmclicablo  U>  obtain  original  and  |icrtinent  illustrations  of 
the  fam«rtis  Utwr's  Hciwt  Tavcni  of  8hakuN]>eara.  there 
would  l*u  little  <lifficu!ty  in  composing  an  interesting  article 
on  tho  subject.  Hut  (d!  that  i*  really  known,  or  that  is 
likely  to  1*0  know  n relating  to  the  ^Utioe,  luw  l*een  re- 
IJoatetlly  told  ; and  its  story  boluiig*  rather  to  poetical  an-1 
*|>ecnhtiive  hisU>ry,  than  to  antirpiarinn  or  topographical 
rvscAivh.  Yet  the  name  and  the  hxality  were  familiar  in 
connexion,  so  early  as  tlie  on<l  of  the  fourteenth  century, 
when  William  Wanlen  guv©  “all  tliat  hi*  tenement  callwl 
'the  Hoar's  Hca-1,'  in  East  Cheap."  towards  the  support 
of  certain  priests  serving  a chapel  foun-led  by  Sir  William 
Witlworih,  in  tho  adjmuing  church  of  8t.  MicKoel,  Crouke«l 

I I.£ine. 

Ilicro  is  no  existing  evidence  to  prove,  whether  any  jwt 
of  thoso  premises  were  at  that  time  a tavern  ; tlumgh 
there  is  a strong  prolability,  oven  arising  nut  of  their 
iwcitliar  dosignation.  that  thov  might  have  l*cen  one  of 
many  places  cstablislie*!  in  the  vicinity  for  the  sale  of 
lirovisions  ready  dressed.  TIio  practice  of  appropriating 
such  dealers  to  this  |iartk-ular  |«rt  of  Lon-lon  dates  from 
a very  oariy  iioriotl,  for  FiU-8iephen  tells  \i*  Uint  '*  Iho 
followers  of  the  sevoml  trailus,  tlie  vemlorsof  various  com- 
, moiiitie*,  and  tho  laltourers  of  every  kind,  ore  daily  to  be 
found  ill  their  sn-i  distinct  places,  acoording  to  their 

I emplovtnents.’  This  stAtement  refers  to  tho  close  of  the 
twelfth  century’,  at  which  time  there  stood  on  the  river- 
Isiiik  at  Billingsgate  a very  extensive  tavom  or  (•rurision 
, store,  that  lading  then  the  cummun  landing-place  for  all 
I |4is8oiigers  who  came  t<»  l>»ndon  by  water.  FiU-Stephen 
; say*  of  it,  that  no  numl-er  *u  groat  of  sohliors  or  traveller* 
I could  enter  th®  city,  or  leave  it,  at  any  hour  of  tho  day  or 
• night,  but  that  all  might  bo  supplied  with  food.  T^e'  re- 
' stnuranU  of  ancient  U>ndon  afterwards  sprund  themsch-vs 
I to  the  north  an<l  west  of  tlioir  original  locality,  until  they 
famie*l  (sirt  of  the  Rost-Chenp.  or  market ; so  called  in 
contra<listinction  to  tho  Stoclm  Haricot  an-1  West-Cheap. 
In  this  place,  the  shop*  of  cooks  were  intcrsfierMed  with 
those  of  the  butcher* ; the  contiguous  **  Poultry’ " supplieii 
the  cafioii*  for  wliich  Falstaff  ran  into  debt  with  Mrs. 
Quickly  ; and  fUli  and  win®  wore  easily  procurable  from 
Billingsgate,  and  tho  ships  lying  near. 

Bo  eorly  os  the  reign  of  Homy  V.  Lydgate  celebrated 
the  fume  of  Eart-Chcni*,  as  Iteing  pre-eminent  for  g^wil 
cheer,  a reputation  it  scoius  to  have  uuuiitaine-1  threugl)- 
tmt  ih®  sixteenth  century’.  It  t*  romarkctl  ly  Stow,  in 
rme  of  those  many  incidental  passage®  in  which  he  liaa 
! |>ru(M}rt-od  traces  of  ancient  manners,  not  to  l*e  founci 
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elnewhcro,  that — “ When  frion«l»  dul  mcete,  and  were  dU- 
to  ho  merrie,  Uiov  wento  not  to  dmo  or  hu{<  hi 
tavcnica,  but  to  the  cootcc’f,  where  they  cnUc<l  for  what 
they  liked  : which  thcv  always  found  remlic  droascd,  and 
at  a reasonable  rate.**  There  is  on  contemf>omneniis  record  ! 
a curious  anecdote  of  an  affray  on  this  sjiot,  at  one  of  those  | 
boiiM.*s  of  public  cntertAinnicnt,  in  which  two  of  the  sons  | 
of  Henrv  IV.  wore  actually  eoncenxNl ; and  it  mhcht  ' 
very  well  ru^nr^t  to  a sa^piciotui  dramatist,  the  itloa  of 
transferrinir  their  revelries  to  iVince  Henry,  Falstaff.  Mrs. 
Quickly,  and  the  Roar's  Head.  Tlic  disturliance  in  (]ues> 
tjoo  took  place  June  23d,  1410,  the  Kto  of  St.  John  the 
Baptist,  when,  siu's  Stow,  “Thtmias  and  John,  the  ktn^f's 
■onnes,  being  at  London  in  East  Choaf<e.  at  su|>|«cr,  after 
midnight,  a great  deliate  hnir|>ened  between  their  men  and 
nien  of  the  court,  till  the  Maior  and  Sheriffes  aitb  other 
ciiiaens  cease<l  the  same.” 

In  the  sixteenth  ocntur>'  these  prenusee  ha<I  bccomo 
cetabliahod  as  a tavern,  and  in  Uio  tract  entitled  “ Newea 


from  Bartholomew  Fair"  the  homo  is  mentioned  m **tho 
B<»ru's  llun<l  neere  Ixmdon*sUme."  It  continue*!  in  Uie 
same  occuiAtion  during  the  next  centur)’ and  a half.  In 
Mr.  J.  H.  Burn’s  HeiH-riptive  Catalogue  of  the  collection 
of  Tradesmen’s  Tokens  at  OuildhoU.  there  are  notices  of 
two  which  were  issuc<l  from  tlio  Boar’s  Hood  Tavern,  in 
Great  Fast  Cheap,  niul  the  same  work  contains  also  several 
interesting  memorials  roluting  to  the  house.  One  of  these 
tf<kcns  is  anterior  to  the  Groat  Fire  of  Itldd,  which  com- 
pletely destroyed  the  whole  promises.  They  were  re* 
erecte*l  two  years  afterwar*ls,  and  a caning  of  the  sign  in 
stone,  hearing  the  date  with  tho  initials  J.  T.,  was  iiiscrteti 
between  the  windows  of  the  hrst  and  sei'ond  ficMtr.  The 
building  was  sul«ei|ucntly  divided  into  two  houses,  at 
which  time  it  probably  emsed  to  lio  a tavern,  nn<l  tho 
sign  remaine*!  in  its  ori)rinal  situation  between  them.  In 
t 18iH,  however,  the  pTurnises  were  taken  down  for  the  L<m- 
' don  Bridge  improvements,  and  the  carve<l  BonFs  Head  waa 
I removed  to  the  Corjioration  Museum  at  Guildhall. 


ACT  III. 


<I ) Scene  I.— 

/ COM  sjteai  Enffttuk,  lord,  oj  vtll  <a  yoM ; 

For  I vm  traitCd  ■/»  ta  ik<  Englisk  court.] 

The  bravo  but  ilbfated  Owen  Olendower,  who  contrived 
for  twelve  veaxv  to  sustain  a dosulton  warfare  against  tho 
English,  oAen  so  tnicccssfiilly  tliat  his  enemies  were  fain 
to  attribute  their  defeats  to  sujiernaturaJ  agency,  was  do* 
Hcended  from  IJewcUin  np  Jorwarth  I)n»vndon,  IVince 
of  Wales,  and  was  called  Owen-ap-Giyffyth  Vaughan.  Ho 
is  wiid  to  have  inheriUsi  a Inigc  estate,  and  to  have  taken 
his  surname  from  a lunlship  of  his  prefiertv,  calloii  Gl>'n- 
dnurdwT.  ^lien  a youth,  ne  was  sent  to  fxmdon  for  his 
e*liication,  where  ho  cntereil  himself  of  the  Templo.  and 
sulM«c<piently  became  an  osiiuire  of  tho  IhsIv  to  Hichanl 
the  Second,  and  was  ono  of  tho  very  few  who  faithfiilly 
adhered  to  the  fallen  monarch  up  to  the  moment  when 
bo  was  cnpturoil  at  Flint  Castle. 

Mr.  Tvler,  who,  in  his  History  of  Homy’  of  Monmouth, 
has  poic)  a just  trilmto  to  the  uncommorable  courage 
am!  untiring  peraoreranco  of  this  remarkablo  man,  thus 
touchingly  iJIudus  to  the  termination  of  his  chequered 
coreor.  “Owyn  Glyndowr  faile«l,  and  he  was  •lonounce*! 
as  a rebel  and  a traitor.  But  hail  the  issue  of  tho  ’ sony' 
hght  ’ of  Hhrewabur}'  l>cen  otherwise  than  it  was  ; had 
Hotspur  so  dorise*!  and  digoste«l,  and  matured  his  plan  of 
operations,  as  to  have  onableil  Owyn  with  his  forces  to  join 
heart  and  hand  in  that  hard-fought  AeM  ; had  Bolingbrnke 
and  hU  son  fallen  on  that  fatal  day ; — instead  of  lingering 
among  his  native  mountains,  as  a fugitive  and  a bramled 
felon,  bereft,  of  his  lands,  his  friends,  his  children,  and  bis 
wife,  waiting  only  for  the  blow  of  death  to  terminate  his 
earthly  sufferings,  and,  when  the  blow  foU,  leaving  no  me- 
morial behind  him  to  mark  either  the  time  or  place  of  his 
release,— Oayn  Ulendowr  might  have  boon  recognised  even 
bv  England,  as  he  actually  had  been  by  France,  in  the 
character  of  an  Indopendoiit  sovereign ; and  his  people 
might  have  celebrated  his  name  as  tho  avenger  of  nls 
country’s  wrongs,  tho  scourge  of  her  oppressors,  and  the 
restorer  of  her  independence. 

*‘Tho  anticipations  of  his  own  bard,  Gryffydd  Llydd, 
might  have  been  amply  realized 

" * Strike  tbeo  year  bsrps,  ye  Cambriso  bards  I 
Tbe  aonft  or  triumph  beat  rewards 
An  hrro'f  loiU.  I,et  Henry  weep 
Ills  warriors  wrapt  In  everlasting  sleepi 
Success  and  victory  are  thine, 

Owain  Glyndardwy  divine  1 


Dominion,  honour,  plraiure.  praise, 

Attend  upon  thy  vigorous  days. 

And.  when  thy  rveninx's  nun  is  set. 

May  grateful  Cambria  neVr  forget 
Thy  noontide  hUze;  but  on  thy  (tunb 
Nerer-fadiug  laurels  bloom.”* 

(2)  Scene  II.— 

.'1  hvtulred  iAotunud  rebels  die  in  CAu.j 
Tho  inten’iew  between  tho  King  and  Prince  Homy,  u|x»n 
which  thoiiTosontSconeisfounile*!,  wasbroughtalioutby  U»o 
anxiety  of  the  latter  to  dimbuao  his  father  of  a suspicion 
which  ho  hart  been  led  to  entertain,  that  tho  {wince  as{tired  to 
the  throne,  and  is  thus  roluUnl  by  Hulinshed ; after  narrating 
that  tho  prince  came  to  the  court  nreomrianied  by  nuuiy 
noblemen  and  others  hiafrieiKis,  whom  hoWl  oomniandod 
to  attend  him  no  farther  than  to  the  fire  in  Wcstuiinster 
Hal],  and  that  ho  himself  was  then  admitted  to  the  {ircscnce 
of  his  father,  the  chixmiclc  riroceetls • 

“Tho  prince,  kneeling  *luwitu  before  his  father,  aaid : 
Mnai  redoubted  and  sovereigne  lonl  and  father,  1 am  at 
this  time  cuiiio  to  your  prcMcnuo  as  your  liege  man,  and  as 
your  naturall  wmne,  in  all  things  to  Im  at  your  CHunniande* 
incut.  And  where  I uuilcrstand  you  have  in  suspicion  my 
demeanour  against  your  grace,  you  know  rerio  well,  that 
if  1 knew  any  man  witliin  thU  reoltue  of  whom  you  should 
stand  in  fcare,  my  dutie  were  to  {mnioh  that  lyrson.  thereby 
to  remove  that  griefo  from  your  heart.  Then  how  much 
more  ought  1 to  suffer  demth,  to  cose  yotir  grace  of  that 
greefe  which  you  have  of  me,  being  your  natural  sonno 
ami  liege  man  : and  to  that  end  I have  this  daic  mo«lo  my* 
selfe  rwulie  by  confession  ami  receiving  of  the  sacrament. 
And  therefore  I beseech  you,  most  redoublotl  loivl  and 
deare  father,  for  tho  houcuir  of  God,  to  ease  your  heart  of 
all  such  suspicion  as  you  have  of  me,  and  to  disywilch  mo 
hcero  before  your  knees  with  this  some  dagger  (and  withall 
delivenxl  unto  the  king  his  dagger  in  all  humble  reverence, 
adding  furtlier,  that  his  life  was  not  so  deore  to  him  tliat 
he  wished  to  live  one  daie  with  his  displeasure],  and  there- 
fore, in  thus  ridding  me  out  of  life,  and  yoitrselfc  fmm  all 
suspiciim,  here,  in  presence  of  those  lonis,  and  before  God 
at  the  date  of  the  gcnorall  judgement,  1 feithfullio  {irutest 
clearlio  to  furgiro  yott 

“Tho  king  moved  herewith,  cast  from  him  the  dagger, 
and  im!>racing  tho  prince,  kissed  him.  and  with  tdiwlding 
tcares  confcsKC*!.  tliAt  in  deed  he  ha<l  him  partlic  in  siuqti* 
cion,  though  now(Bsho{H»rceivedlnoiwith  just  rausc,  aixt 
therefore  ftxim  thenceforth  no  mi*-re{s>rt  should  muse  him 
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to  linve  him  in  mi>^tni«t,  nn<1  thi.«  ho 
honour.  So  hy  hU  ^'rcnt  viMoiiomo  wan  the  wmnxrfuU 
8un|<icu>n  which  hi<*  father  ha<l  cnncoivotl  n^'iiiiuit  him  re- 
movo«i.  nnd  ho  re«to«yl  to  hin  favour.  And  further,  whoro 
he  could  not  hut  ^ievou.tIy  fotn|»liuno  of  them  that  had 
alandcred  him  ho  to  tho  d(Tadn(r  not  onelte  of  his  ] 

honor,  hut  iilM>  i>uttinir  him  in  dan^rur  of  hin  life,  he 
humhlio  tmmni^ht  the  king  that  they  might  nniiwer  their 
iinjtiMt  aeetivitiuo ; and  in  ewto  they  were  found  to  ha%'e 
forged  Huch  nmUeni  u|M)n  a mahcioiis  purjHMe,  that  then 
they  might  Hiitfer  wane  punUhment  f«>r  their  fuulu*,  tb<High 
not  to  the  full  of  that  thev  hoi.l  dcHcrvctl."— IluLtNHiii'D, 
{UiKi), 


(3)  SfKNK  III.— .Vote,  itj  / aw  n trH^  voman,  hfJhtiut  of 
tojKt  ikUhu^f  r//. ) Ihitno  <^iiivkiy  luw  iH.'eii  Mi>t|iocted 


of  exairgcmting  tho  price  of  her  holland,  ainoe,  acoortHoe 
to  thin  oKtimatc.  .and  making  due  allowance  for  the  dii* 
forenoo  in  ilie  Talne  of  money  l>etweon  Ikt  time  and  mii-R, 
eot'h  Hhirt  of  FaUtafT k uiuat  hare  cost  ae  much  an  would 
now  Huffloe  to  clothe  a man  handaomely  from  hemi  to  foot. 

I Rut  Slmkesficare  wan  thinking  only'  of  tho  price  of  linen  in 
hiH  day  : and,  at  eight  HhillingM  an  ell,  the  expense  of  eat'b 
Hhirt  would  have  been  alniut  fire  pounila,— a imtn  not  con* 
Hidere*!  |«rtirulia'ly  extravagant  for  this  article  of  apiMurl  in 
thulf)tbconlury  ; for  what  iwxysStubliciiu|«mtbeifuf>joct  in 
his  '•Anatomic of  Ahtisee”! — “Innormicha*  I havebennl 
of  KhirtoH  that  have  c«mt  aomo  ten  ahillingos.  aotno  twentio, 
some  fortio,  some  fire  {>onnd,  st>mo  twentie  nobles,  and 
(which  ia  horrible  to  huaro.l  aomo  ten  pound  a|>ooco.  yea, 
tho  nKJinest  shirte  that  commonly  is  wt>me  of  any.  (h^t 
cent  a cruwuc  or  a noble  at  the  least ; ami  yet  that  U 

, Hcnrctiy  thought  line  cm  ugh  for  tho  aimplcet  |ienian.** 


ACT  V. 


(1)  Scene  II. — 

f>,  no,  utt/  nfjJntp  mit*t  not  tuotr,  $ir  fitrhaiti, 

Tiu  lt(t*rol  tutd  ktud  thr  Liutf.  J 

Tliero  ia  unipiONiionvil  evidence  to  show  that  the  king  tnn'lc 
atlvancea  for  the  purpoae  of  averting  this  couHict.  Ho 
Hiuit  h«»th  the  Abl*ot  of  Shrewsbury  and  the  Clcik  of  tho 
Privy  Seal  t<i  lfot«|mr*s  with  <»frem  of  {mnlon  if  his 
op|Hinenta  rouM  return  to  their  rdleginnce.  Hotspur  is 
nprcAcuted  as  living  much  mrUf.|  by  thw  uncxisH-lwl  art 
of  grace,  aiul  to  hnx'o  disi<tu-hotl  hU  undo,  (lie  Earl  of 
Worcester,  to  negotiate.  TIjm  nobleman,  however,  i.s  re- 
|»orte*l  to  have  iutdrrs><><i  tl  king  w-ith  such  bUterTn  *ss. 
and  «>  to  have  miHinicri-reUtl  the  i-onvcrstition  lictwcnm 
them,  that  l>oth  aidea  residvc  1 to  put  their  cuumo  to  the 
ihsiio  of  a luttlo. 

Scene  IV.— md  hi-mfAt  "Tho  prince 

that  daio  holjie  hi.s  futhcr  like  a lusiio  yeng  gi  iitluiuui : 


I for  although  he  was  htirt  in  tho  face  witii  an  arrow,  so 
I that  dix'erMo  noble  men  that  were  about  him.  wemid  havo 
t (smvde<l  liim  f«»orth  of  tho  ftold,  yet  be  woqhl  not  suffer 
I them  HO  to  do,  least  hU  ilcjmrturu  from  nniungst  his  men 
might  happilio  hax'o  striken  some  fears  into  their  harts  ; 
and  HO  without  ri'gnnl  of  his  hurt,  ho  continued  with  his 
men,  and  never  d'a.vied  either  to  fight  where  the  Irittell 
was  most  hot.  or  t*>  lueourage  his  men  where  it  M<vme<i 
mo*f  nee>l.  Thut  iNittell  lastcnl  three  long  hourea,  with 
indirTen  nt  foitune  on  l>utb  parts,  till  at  length,  the  king 
erieug  saint  (ieorge  rictorie,  brake  tho  amiie  uf  hU  enemies 
and  a«lvcnturo«l  so  farro  that  (ivt  some  write)  the  etui 
l>ouglas  Ktrake  him  downs,  ami  nt  that  inatAnt,  slue  .Sir 
WalU'r  Hhmt  nml  three  other,  np|Aruli«.sI  in  the  king's  suto 
and  clothing,  naiong : I nmn  ell  to  see  .so  many  kings  thus 
siiddenlie  nri'*e  one  in  the  tanke  of  an  other.  The  king 
in  dvtj^J  was  mised,  and  did  that  «laie  manie  a noble  feat  of 
anm-s,  fur  ns  it  U written,  he  s!uo  that  claie  with  his  owne 
hands  six  and  thirtic  Iversons  of  his  enimien.** 
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THE  SECOND  PART  OF 


KING  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


Thr  Registers  of  the  Stationers’  Cumpwiy  contain  tlie  following  memorandum  relntive  (o  this 
drama : — 

**2Zrd  Auffutt,  1600. 

And.  Wise  Wm.  Apslc}’.] — Two  books  the  one  called  Much  Adoe  about  Nothinge,  and  the 
other  The  Socondc  Parte  of  the  History  of  King  Henry  the  iiii,  with  the  Humors  of  Sir  John 
Fallstaff ; wrytten  by  Mr.  Shakes|>eare.”  In  the  same  year  Wise  and  Apelcy  published  the  only 
quarto  edition  of  it  known,  under  the  title  of  The  Second  Part  of  llenric  the  fourth,  continuing 
to  his  death  and  coronation  of  Ilenrie  the  lift.  With  the  humours  of  Sir  John  Falstatfe,  and 
Bwaggering  Pistoll.  As  it  hath  been  sundrie  times  publikely  acted  by  the  right  honourable,  the 
Lord  Cl)amberlainc  his  seruants.  Written  by  William  Shakesjware.” 

This  edition  appears  to  have  been  j)rinted  without  proper  supenision,  for,  independently  of 
minor  omissions,  at  the  beginning  of  Act  III.  a whole  scene  was  left  out.  Nor  does  the 
mistake  seem  to  have  been  discovere<l  until  the  greater  part  of  the  impression  had  been  worked 
off : sheet  E was  then  reprinted  and  the  missing  scene  incorporated.  The  folio  text  of  the  ]day 
was  printed  from  an  independent  and  more  complete  copy  tlian  that  of  the  quarto,  depraved, 
however,  os  usual  by  playhouse  alterations  and  the  negligence  of  successive  transcribers. 

Malone  assigns  the  composition  of  the  Second  Part  of  King  Henry  IV.  to  1598 ; but  from  the 
circumstance  of  one  sjKjcch  of  Falstaff ’s  in  Act  I.  Sc.  2,  bearing  the  prefix  of  Oldf  i.e.  OlddUtUj 
it  is  evident  that  the  great  humourist  retained  the  name  of  Oldcastle  when  tliis  play  was  written, 
and  as  it  is  known  that  the  name  was  clianged  anterior  to  the  entry  of  Part  I.  in  the  Stationers* 
books,  on  the  25th  of  Febrqary,  1597-8,  we  are  warranted  in  assuming  that  the  Second  Part 
wa«^  produced  before  that  date. 

The  historical  transactions  comprehended  in  this  piece,  extend  over  a period  of  about  nine 
years  ; beginning  with  tlie  account  of  Hotspur’s  defeat  and  death  in  1403,  and  terminating  with 
the  decease  of  Henry  IV.  and  the  accession  and  coronation  of  Henry  V.  in  1412-13. 
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Kino  Henry  th*  Fourth. 

lIsNaTt  Prince  of  Wales;  afteriranU  Ki.NO  UcNUT  V.  ^ 
Thomas,  Duke  of  Clarence, 

Prince  JoiiN  of  Lancaster, 

Pi-inet  Humphrey  of  GiA>i;cE:'TEa. 

Earl  of  Warwick, 

Earl  of  Westmoreland, 

Lord  Chief  Juttice  of  the  King'e  Benck^ 

Gower;  Harcocrt, 

A gentleman  attending  on  the  Chief  Jaetiee. 

Earl  of  Kortiiumbeuland, 

Scroop,  Arehhiehop  of  York^ 

Lord  Mowbray, 

Lord  IIastinos, 

Lonl  Bakdolph, 

Sir  John  Colevilk, 

Thayers  and  Morton.  ' 

Sir  John  Fai^tafp. 

PoiNS  aiui  Peto. 

Shallow  and  Silence,  Country  Jtutiee 
Hardolph,  Pistol,  and  Page. 

Davy,  Shallow’s  SrrranL 

Mouldy,  Shadow,  Bull-Calp,  Wart,  and  Feeble,  RteruU*. 
Fano  and  Snare,  Sergeant*. 

Kcmour. 

A Porter. 

A Dancer,  Speaker  of  the  Epilogue. 


Ill*  Son*. 


Of  the  King'e  ;vir/^. 


OpfAmte*  to  tic  A'ing. 


Lady  Xorthcmiikhland. 

Lady  Pkbct. 

Iloeteu  Quickly.  Doll  Tear-Sheet. 
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INDUCTION. 


M'oikworth.  Jitfore  Northumberland**  CaxtU, 


Ent^  Rumour,  painltd  fuH  of  Towjtu*.^ 


RrM.  Oj)on  jour  ears  ; for  which  of  yon  will  stop 
The  vent  of  henrhig,  when  loud  Rumour  speaks? 

I,  from  the  orient  to  the  drot>ping  west, 

^fakiiig  tho  wind  my  posthorso,  still  unfold 
Tho  acts  commenced  on  this  ball  of  earth : 

U|K)n  my  tongues*  continual  slanders  ride, 

The  which  ill  every  language  I pronounce. 

Stuffing  the  cars  of  monf  with  false  reporU. 

I s|>eak  of  peace,  while  covert  enmity, 

Under  the  smile  of  safety,  wounds  tho  world; 

And  who  hut  Humour,  who  but  only  I, 

Moke  fearful  musters,  and  prt*pnr’d  defence  ; 

Whilst  the  big  year,  swoKn  with  some  other  grief, J 
Is  thought  with  child  hy  die  stem  tyrant  war? 

And  no  such  matter.  Humour  is  a pi{K} 

Hlown  by  surmises,  jealousies,  conjectures  ; 

And  of  bO  easy  and  so  plain  a stop, 

That  the  blunt  monster  with  uncounted  heads, 

The  still  disconiant  wavering  multitude. 

Can  play  u[)on  it.  But  whut  need  1 thus 

My  well-known  body  to  anatomize 

Among  niy  household  ? Why  is  Humour  here  ? 

I run  before  king  Harry’s  victory; 

Who,  in  a blocnly  field  by  Shrewsbury. 

Hath  beaten  down  young  Hotspur,  and  his  troops, 
Quenching  the  flame  of  bold  rebellion 
Kven  with  the  rebels*  blood.  But  what  mean  I 
To  speak  so  true  at  first  ? my  office  is 
To  noise  abroad, — that  Harry  Monmouth  fell 
Under  the  wrath  of  noble  Hotspur’s  sword; 

And  that  the  king  before  the  Douglas*  rage 
Stoop’d  his  anointed  head  os  low  ns  death. 

This  have  I rumour’d  through  the  peasant  towns^ 

Between  diat§  royal  field  of  Shrewsbury 
And  this  worm-eaten  hole  of  raggtnl  stone, 

MHicro  Hotspur’s  father,  old  Northumberland, 

Lies  crafty-sick:  the  posts  come  tiring  on. 

And  not  a man  of  them  brings  other  news 

Than  they  have  learn ’d  of  me.  From  Rumour’s  tongues 

They  bring  smooth  comforts  false,  worse  than  true  wrongs. 


(•]  Fir>* 

(S)  First  fblio,  fritfi. 


(♦)  First  Wio,  /*'«, 
(|>  First  folk),  tkt. 


* Pftintrd  Ailt  of  Tcm^rn.]  Thb  drscriptii^n  U omitted  in  tF4« 
iolio. 

b Tir- wfK  rtf  prastni  ] Mr  Coflier'i  MS  innutAtmr 

rcadf  piffitaiti 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. — The  tame.  The  Porter  before  Uic  Gate- 


Enter  LoBI)  BABDOLni. 

Bard.  WHio  keeps  tlic  gate  here,  ho  ? — ^Ai\nirrc 
U the  enri  ? 

Port.  What  shall  I wiy  you  arc  ? 

Bard.  Tell  thou  the  earl, 

Thot  the  lonl  Bnnlolph  rloth  attend  him  here. 
Port.  His  lordship  is  walk’d  forth  into  the 
orehord ; 

Please  it  your  honour,  knock  but  at  the  gate, 

An«l  he  himself  will  answer. 

Bard.  Here  comes  the  carl. 

Enter  KoRTm  iiDEBLAND. 

North,  ^^^lat  news,  lord  Bai'dolph  ? every 
minute  now 
572 


Should  be  the  father  of  some  fttratageni : 

The  times  arc  wild ; contention,  like  a horse 
Full  of  high  feeding,  niadlr  hath  broke  loose 
And  heaiw  down  all  before  him. 

Bard.  Noble  earl, 

I bring  you  certain  news  from  Shrewsbury. 
North.  Good,  an  God*  will  I 
Bard.  As  go<Kl  as  heart  can  wish 

Tlie  king  is  almost  wounded  to  the  death ; 

And,  in  the  fortune  of  my  lord  your  son, 

Prince  Harry  slain  outright;  and  both  the  Blunts 
Kill’d  by  the  hand  of  Douglas:  young  prince 
John, 

And  Westmoreland,  and  Stafford,  fled  the  field ; 
And  Harry  Monmouth's  brawn,  the  hulk  sir  John, 

(*)  Firtt  folio,  htmm. 
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ACT  I.] 

Is  prisoner  to  your  son : O,  such  a day, 

So  fought,  80  follow’d,  and  so  fairly  won, 

Came  not,  till  now,  to  dignify  the  times, 

Since  Ca'sar’s  fortunes ! 

Nouth.  How  is  this  deriv’d  ? 

Saw  you  the  field  ? came  you  from  Shrewsbury  ? 
Bard.  1 spake  with  one,  my  loid,  that  came 
from  thence; 

A gentleman  well  bred,  and  of  good  name, 

That  freely  render’d  me  these  news  for  true. 
North.  Here  comes  my  servant  Tmvera,  whom 
I sent 

On  Tuesday  last  to  listen  after  nows. 

Bard.  My  lord,  I over-rode  him  mi  tlie  way; 
And  he  is  furnish’d  with  no  certainties, 

More  than  he  haply  may  retail  from  me. 

Knter  Travkbs. 

North.  Now,  Travers,  what  good  tidings  comes 
with*  you?  [back 

Tra.  My  lonl,  sir  John  Umfrovile  turn’d  me 
With  joyful  tidings  ; and,  being  better  hors’d, 
Out-r^c  mo.  After  him,  came,  spurring  hard,t 
A gentleman  almost  forespent  with  «poc<l, 

That  stopp’d  by  mo  to  breathe  bis  bltKxlied  horse; 
He  ask’d  the  way  to  Chester ; and  of  him 
I did  demand,  what  news  from  Shrewsbury, 

He  told  me,  that  rebellion  luul  hadj  luck, 

And  that  young  Harry  Percy’s  spur  was  cold: 
With  that  he  gave  his  able  hoisc  the  head. 

And,  bending  forward,  struck  his  armod§  heels 
Against  the  panting  sides  of  his  poor  jade 
Vp  to  the  rowel-head  ; and,  starting  so, 

He  seem’d  in  running  to  devour  the  way, 

SUying  no  longer  question. 

North.  Ha  ! Again. 

Said  he,  young  Harry  Percy’s  spur  was  cold  ? 

Of  Hotspur,  coldspur?  that  rebellion 
Had  met  ill  luck  ? 

Bard.  My  lord.  I’ll  tell  you  what ; — 

If  my,young  lord  your  son  liavc  not  the  day, 

U|Km  mine  honour,  for  a silken  point 
I Ml  give  my  barony : never  talk  of  it. 

North.  Mliy  should  thatH  gentleman,  tliat 
rode  hy  Travers, 

Give,  then,  such  instances  of  loss  ? 

Bard.  Who,  he  ? 

He  was  some  hilding*  fellow,  that  had  stol'n 
The  horse  ho  rode  on  ; and,  upon  my  life, 

Spoke  at  a venture.^  Look,  here  comes  more 
new's. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  from.  (t)  Fir*!  foHo,  Ararf. 

(t)  I'ira!  folio.  i7/.  (f)  First  folio. 

(I)  Pirat  folio,  tko.  (V)  Fir*!  foHo,  adttniure. 

• S'fMT  bildinfr/W/otp. — ] Some  fellow.  TheepHHet 

ki-dins  wju  PippUed  indinefimlnately  to  either  act.  Thu*  Capukt 
•ay*  of  hi*  daughter,  *'  Romeo  and  Juliet."  Act  111.  Sc.  5:— 


[S^EVE  1. 

North.  this  man’s  brow,  like  to  a title- 
ForctcllH  the  nature  of  a tragic  volume:  [leaf,* 

So  looks  the  strand,  whereon*  the  imperious  flood 
Hath  left  a witness’d  usurpation.-—— 

Enter  Mortox. 

Say,  Morton,  did’st  thou  come  from  Shrewsbury? 

Mor.  I nin  from  Shrewsbury,  inj  noble  biivl  ; 
Wh(‘re  hateful  death  put  on  his  ugliest  nmsk, 

To  fright  our  party. 

North.  How  doth  my  son,  an<l  brother? 

Thou  treniblcst ; and  the  whiteness  in  thy  cheek 
Is  aptor  than  thy  tongtie  to  U*ll  thy  enaiid. 

Kven  sucii  a man,  so  faint,  so  spiritless, 

So  dull,  so  dead  in  look,  so  woe-begone, 

Drow  Priam’s  curtain  in  the  dead  of  night, 

And  would  have  told  him,  half  bis  M'roy  was 
burn’d ; 

But  Priam  found  the  fire,  ere  he  his  tongue, 

And  I my  Percy’s  death,  ero  thou  repoil’st  it. 
This  thou  would’st  say, — Your  son  did  tlius,  and 
thus ; 

Y'oiir  brother,  thus;  so  fought  the  nolilc  Douglas; 
Stopping  my  greedy  car  with  their  bold  deeds, 

But  in  the  end,  to  stop  mine  ear  indetsl. 

Thou  host  a sigh  to  blow  away  this  praise, 

Ending  with — brother,  son,  ami  all  arc  dead. 

Mon.  Dougla.s  is  living,  and  your  brother,  yet ; 

But,  for  ray  loitl  your  son, 

North.  ^Miv,  lie  is  dead. 

*Sce,  wlmt  a ready  tongue  suspicion  hath ! 

He,  that  but  fears  the  thing  ho  would  not  know. 
Hath,  by  instinct,  knowledge  from  others’  eyes, 
That  what  he  fcai*’d  is  chanced.  Yet  speak, 
Morton ; 

Tell  thou  thy  cml.  Ins  divination  lies; 

And  I will  take  it  its  a sweet  disgrace, 

And  nnakc  thee  rich  for  doing  me  sucli  wrong, 
Mon,  You  arc  too  great  to  be  hy  me  gainsaid : 
Y^our  spirit  is  too  tnie,  your  fears  too  tx^rtain. 
North.  Y*et,  for  all  this,  say  not  that  Percy’s 
dead. 

I sec  a strange  confession  in  thine  eye : 

Thou  shak’st  thy  liead,  and  hold’st  it  fear,  or  sin. 
To  speak  a truth.  If  he  be  slain,  say  so : 

The  tongue  offends  not.  that  reports  hi.s  death  ; 
And  he  doth  sin,  that  doth  laOie  the  dead, 

Not  he,  which  says  the  dead  is  not  alive. 

Yet  the  first  briiiger  of  unweleomo  news 
Hath  but  a losing  office  ; and  bis  tongue 
Sounds  ever  after  os  a sullen  boll, 


(*)  Firtt  folia.  *nil4>». 

“ Out  on  her,  hlMlng.” 

^ 7.41-r  fo  « lUl«4raf.  — 1 Elegiao  pmrtns  in  fornn'r  timet  were 
atu.iily  printra  with  a hketc  tiordcr  round  the  uile-page,  ftnd 
iotnettme*  with  that  kef  lutaliy  black. 
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KfaicinWM  knolliji;{*  a •\|»uiiiii2  frit  iul. 

Baud.  I cnnnut  think,  uiv  lurtl,  yuur  in 
dead. 

AfoR.  T am  sorry.  I slimild  forco  yf»u  to  Itclievc 
That,  whioli  1 would  to  (iwlt  1 had  not  seen  : 

But  thi'sc  mine  eyes  e»aw  him  in  hhtody  state, 
KentlVinjEf  faint  quittaiuv,*  wearied  anti  out-l>r(*all/d 
To  Harry i Monmouth;  whose  swift  wrath  heat 
down 

The  ncvcr-tlmtnted  Percy  to  the  earth. 

From  whence*  willi  life  he  never  more  spnin^  up. 
In  few,^  Ills  death,  (whose*  spirit  lent  n tire 
Even  to  llic  dullest  jK*asant  in  his  camp,) 

hruitiHl  once,  ti>ok  Hreund  heal  away 
From  the  l>est  temj»erM  coum^  in  his  troops : 

For  from  his  metal  was  his  party  stal’d  ; 

M'hieh  onec  in  him  al>at(d,  all  the  rest 
Turn'd  on  themselves*,  like  dull  ami  heavy  lead. 
And  ns  the  thing  that's  heavy  in  itself, 

U|K>n  enforcement,  flies  with  greatest  sjsocd, 

8o  did  our  men,  heavy  in  Hotspur's  l*ws, 
liond  to  this  weight  such  lightness  with  their  fern*, 
That  aiTows  fled  not  swifter  toward  their  aim, 
I'han  fhd  our  soldiers,  aiming  at  their  safety. 

Fly  from  the  field.  Then  was  that  noble  VN'j>rccster 
Too  WH)n  ta'en  prisoner;  and  that  furiou.s  8^*01, 
The  bloody  Douglas,  whose  well-labouri'‘g  sword 
Had  three  times  slain  the  npj>enrancc  of  the  king, 
'Gan  vnil  his  stomach,*  and  did  price  tlie  shame 
Of  those  litat  turn'd  tlu*fr  hacks  ; ami,  ir  his  flight, 
Stumbling  in  fear,  was  took.  The  sum  of  all 
Is, — that  the  king  hath  won  ; and  hath  sent  out 
A HpciHly  power,  to  encountei  you,  n>y  lord, 

Under  the  conduct  of  young  Tameastcr, 

And  Westmoreland  ; this  is  the  news  at  full. 
Nobti!.  For  this  I shall  have  time  enough  to 
mouni. 

In  poison  there  is  ph  '.nic ; and  tiiese§  news, 
Having  been  well  that  would  have  made  me  sick ; 
Being  sick,  have  in  some  measure  made  me  well : 
And  as  the  wretch,  whose  fever- weaken'd  joiiita, 
Like  strcngthlees  hinges,  buckle'*  un*Ier  life, 
Impatient  of  his  fit,  breaks  like  a fire 
Out  of  his  kee|H-*r’s  arms ; even  so  my  limbs, 
Weaken'd  with  grief,  being  now  enrag'd  with 
grief, 


(*)  Quferto.  Mllng.  (^)  rir*t  folio,  Aratvs. 

(tl  Fir*t  folio,  Hemry.  (f)  First  foUo,  tki4. 

* RetKTring  faint  quittance,—]  QuiUanct  here  mean*  reqt^tal, 
as  In  “Henry  V.”  Act  II.  8c.  S 

“ And  shall  forget  the  office  of  our  hand. 

Sooner  than  of  desert  and  ment." 

In  few,—]  That  U,  i»  thcri,  in  a fete  words.  So  in  “The 
Tempest,**  A^  I.  8c.  2 

" In  /tee,  they  hurried  u*  aboard  a bark  ( '* 
and  In  “Measure  for  Measure,"  Act  III.  8c.  I 

“ Injtw,  bestowed  her  on  her  own  lamentation. " 
fipe  note  (d)  n.  237. 

e *(*an  Tail  hU  itamacli,— ] Lower  hU  pri4«  or  eomeo"e.  8c* 
uoU  (•},  p.  273. 
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( .Vrc  thiiec  thcm-selvca;  hcncc  iheivfui-e,  thou  nice* 
crutch  ; 

A scaly  gauntlet  now,  wiin  joints  of  steel. 

Must  glove  this  haml : and  hence,  (hou  sickly  coif ; 
Thou  art  a guortl  too  wanton  for  the  head, 

I Whicli  princes,  flesh'd  willi  conqut*st,  aim  to  hit. 

» Now  hind  mv  brows  with  iron  ; and  approach 
' The  ragg*.**!'^^  hour  that  time  and  spite  darc  bring, 
To  fiuwn  upon  the  enrag'd  Xorthumhcrland  ! 
lA*t  heaven  kiss  earth  ! X'ow  h*t  not  nature’s  haml 
Keep  the  wild  fit  id  <*onfin‘d  ! let  onler  die  ! 

And  let  this*  world  no  lunger  be  a stage, 

To  feed  ciintcntion  in  a lingering  act, 

But  let  OIK*  spirit  of  the  firat-lMini  Cain 
Keign  in  all  basoms.  that,  each  heart  lieing  sot 
On  hlcsnly  courses,  the  nnlc  scene  may  end, 

Ami  darkness  he  the  hurier  of  the  *lead  ! 

Tua.  This  strained  po-s-sion  doth  y*m  wrong, 
my  lord.' 

Bari*.  Swet*t  earl,  divorce  not  wi.’*<!om  from 
your  honour. 

Moa.  The  lives  of  all  your  loving  compHcei 
Ix'an  on  your  health  ; the  wliich,  if  you  give  o'er 
To  stormy  |w*j<ioii,  must  p*Tforce  decay .*• 

You  ca.st  the  event  of  war,  my  noble  lord, 

And  summ’*l  the  account  of  chance,  l>eforo  you 
said,  — 

L^t  UA  make  hea»l.  It  was  your  presurmise. 

That,  in  llie  dole*  of  blows,  your  son  might  drop  : 
A (III  knew,  he  walk'd  o’er  |K•ril^,  on  an  e*lge, 

Mfire  likely  to  full  in,  tlmn  to  get  o'er; 

A*ou  were  ailvis'd,**  his  fli*sh  was  capable’ 

( )f  w ouml*.  and  .scars ; ami  that  his  forwoitl  spirit 
Would  lift  him  when*  most  trade”  of  daiigt*r  rang'd; 
Vet  did  you  say, — Go  fnrfh  ; and  none  of  this, 
Though  strongly  npprehciwhHl,  could  restrain 
The  stiff-home  action.  What  hath  then  Is^fallcn, 
Or  what  hath  this  Ixihl  enterprise  brought  forth, 
More  than  that  lw*ing  which  was  like  to  be? 

Bard.  M e all  that  ore  engaged  to  this  loss, 
Knew  that  we  ventur'd  on  such  dangerous  seaa, 
That,  if  we  wrought  out  life,  't  wasf  ten  to  one ; 
And  yet  we  ventur’d,  for  the  gain  propos’d 
tliok'd  the  respect  of  likely  |H?riI  fear'd  ; 

And.  since  we  are  o'orset,  venture  again. 

Come,  wc  will  oil  put  forth  ; body  and  goods. 


(*)  First  folio,  the.  (t)  First  folio,  teat. 

^ But'kle  ] Bend  under. 

• TAoii  nice  crwle*,'}  .V/re  ir.  nns  here 
f TAe  rMfCed'st  Aaur— ) The  ronyHeet  hour, 
fr  T*a.  This  stnuned  possion  doth  you  wron{(,  my  lord.]  This 
line  is  omitted  In  the  folio. 

h Must  perfoiTc  decay.]  The  remainder  of  Morton's  speech, 
aOer  this  line,  is  rrmltted  in  the  quarto. 

I Tie  dole  of  Aloirs,— ] The  dmtiny,  (he  dietritinlian  of  blows, 
k To*  irrri*  advii'd,— ] You  were  «»»re. 

I Capable— ) That  is,  inteevUd/e,  arf>«iA/«.  *'  Alonirst  the 
ealupin  or  silver  paved  way  of  heaven,  ecmducted  Into  the  KK*t 
hall  of  the  (rods,  Mercury  sprinkled  me  with  water,  which  made 
me  rnpnbte  of  their  divine  presence.'*— tlaariia'a  OrpAerioa,  4to. 
1599,  p.  7.  li«e  note  (k.,  p.  2J7. 

™ If  Acre  Mosltrade-")  Mo  ‘ 'rajle.  S'"*  ojte(«),  p.  473. 
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KING  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


ACT  lJ 

Hob.  ’TIb  more  tlian  time : and,  mj  most  noble 
lord, 

I hear  for  certain,  and  do*  speak  the  truth/ 

The  gentle  archbishop  of  York  is  up, 

With  welUappointed  powers ; he  is  a man, 

W*ho  with  a double  surctv  binds  his  followers. 

Hy  lord  your  son  had  only  but  the  corps. 

But  shadows,  and  the  shows  of  men,  to  fight : 

For  that  same  word,  rc6e//iVm,  did  divide 
The  action  of  their  bodies  from  their  souls  ; 

And  they  did  fight  with  queasiness,  constrainM, 

As  men  drink  potions  ; that  their  weapons  only 
SeemM  on  our  side,  but.  for  their  spirits  and  souls, 
This  word,  rfbfllion,  it  had  frore  them  up, 

As  fish  are  in  a pond  ; but  now  the  bishop 
Turns  insurrection  to  religion  : 

Suppos’d  sincere  and  holy  in  his  thoughts, 

He's  follow’d  both  with  body  and  with  mind ; 

And  doth  enlarge  his  rising  with  the  blood 
Of  fair  king  Klchard,  scrap’d  from  Pomfret  stones  ; 
Derive**  from  heaven  his  quarrel,  and  his  cause; 
Tells  them,  he  doth  bestride  a bleeding  loud, 
Ga‘*ping  for  life  under  great  Bolingbroke; 

And  more  and  less.^  do  flock  to  follow  liim. 

Nobtu.  I knew  of  this  before ; but,  to  speak 
truth, 

This  present  grief  had  wip’d  it  from  my  mind. 

Go  iu  with  me  ; and  counsel  every  man 
'I'he  aptest  way  for  safety,  and  revenge: 

Gel  posts,  and  letters,  and  make  friends  with  speed  ; 
Never  so  few,  andf  never  yet  more  need. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  II. — London.  A Street. 

Enter  Sni  John  Famtaff,  with  hi*  Page  beariftg 
hi*  tword  and  buckler. 

Fal.  Sirrah,  you  giant,  what  says  the  doctor 
to  my  water? 

Page.  He  said,  sir.  the  water  itself  was  a good 
healthy  water:  but,  for  the  party  that  owed  it, 
be  might  have  more  diseases  than  he  knew  for. 

Fax..  Men  of  all  sorts  take  a pride  to  gird  at 
me.  The  brain  of  this  foolish-compounded  clay, 
man,  is  not  able  to  invent  any  thing  that  tends  to 
laughter,  more  than  I invent,  or  is  invented  on 
me : I am  uot  only  witty  in  myself,  but  the  cause 


(*)  Qoarto,  (f ) Pint  folio,  »or. 

o And  do  »p*»k  tb«  truth,^— ] Here,  afoio,  the  quute  omit* 
what  followa  of  Morton’s  speech. 

h Mnre  and  less.—]  That  is,  ereol  oad  •mail.  So  In  Henry 
IV.”  Part  1.  Act  IV.  8c.  S;— 

*'1  he  mort  aad  l«t$  came  In  vith  cap  and  knee." 
c 1 was  never  manned  with  an  agate—]  An  agate  stone  was 
ftequently  cut  to  represent  the  human  form,  and  waa  occasionally 
worn  in  the  bat  by  gallants. 

<>  To  bear  a gentleman  in  band,— ] To  bear  In  kaad,  waa  to  baey 
mp.  See  note  (c^  p.  S5S. 
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that  wit  is  in  other  men.  I do  here  walk  before 
thee,  like  a sow,  that  hath  overwhelmed  all  her 
litter  but  one.  If  the  prince  put  thee  into  my 
service  for  any  other  reason  than  to  set  roe  off, 
why  then  I have  no  judgment.  Thou  whoreson 
mandrake,  thou  art  fitter  to  be  worn  in  my  cap, 
than  to  wait  at  iny  heels.  I was  never  manned 
with  an  ogate^  till  now:  but  I will  in-set*  you  neither 
in  gold  nor  silver,  but  in  vile  apparel,  aud  send 
you  back  again  to  your  master,  for  a jewel ; the 
juvena!,  the  prince  your  master,  whose  chin  is  uot 
yet  fledged.  I will  sooner  have  a beard  grow  in 
the  palm  of  my  hand,  than  he  shall  get  oue  on 
his  cheek  ; and  yet  he  will  not  stick  to  say,  bis 
face  is  a faec-royai : Godf  may  finish  it  when  be 
w’ili,  it  is  not  a hair  amit*s  yet;  be  may  keep  it 
still  oflj  a fnce-i-oyal,  for  a barber  shall  never 
earn  sixpence  out  of  it ; and  yet  he  will  be 
crowing,  a-s  if  he  had  writ  man  ever  since  bis 
father  was  a hiichelor.  He  may  keep  his  own 
grace,  but  he  is  almost  out  of  mine,  I can  assure 
him.  'What  said  master  Don^lcdon  about  the 
satin  for  my  short  cloak,  and  my|  slops? 

Pauk.  He  said,  sir,  you  should  procure  him 
better  assurance  than  Burdolph : he  would  uot 
take  his  bond  and  yours  ; be  liked  not  the  security. 

Fal.  Let  him  be  damned  like  the  glutton ! 
pray  God  II  his  tongue  l)c  hotter  I — A whoreson 
Achitophel  ! a ra.<*cally  vea-forsooth  knave!  to 
bear  a gentleman  in  hand,^  and  then  stand  u]>on 
security! — The  whoreson  smooth-pates  do  now 
wear  nothing  but  high  shoes,  and  bunches  of  keys 
at  their  girdles  ; and  if  a man  is  thorough  with 
them  in  honest  taking  up,*  then  they  must  stand 
upon  — security.  1 hod  as  lief  they  would  put 
ratsbane  in  my  mouth,  as  offer  to  stop  it  with — 
security.  I looked  he  should  have  sent  me  two 
and  twenty  yards  of  satin,  as  I am  a true  knight, 
and  he  sends  me — security.  AVelJ,  he  may  sleep  in 
security  ; for  he  hath  the  horn  of  abundance,  and 
the  lightness  of  his  wife  shines  through  it ; and 
yet  cannot  be  see,  though  be  have  his  own  lantern 
to  light  him.-— Where’s  Bardolph? 

Page.  He’s  gone  into  Smithfield  to  buy  your 
worship  a horse. 

Fal.  I bought  him  in  Paul’s,  and  he’ll  buy  me 
a horse  in  Smithfleld  : an^  I could  get  roe  but  **  a 
wife  in  the  stews,  I were  manned,  horsed,  and 
wived.' 


(*)  Pint  folio,  tet,  (t^  Pint  folio.  Hrattn. 

(|j  Old  icxc.  at.  (i)  Pir»t  folio  omila.  wg. 

tl)  Plni  folio,  nog.  i^)  First  folio,  if. 

I**)  Pirol  folio  omits,  6i»l. 

* If  a man  ii  thorough  milk  Uirm  in  hownt  taking  up,—]  PaUtaflT 
appears  to  mean  If  a man  U rtsuluU  with  them  to  have  bunest 
goods  dealt  to  him. 

r 1 were  manned,  horsed,  and  wived.]  Alluding  to  a proverb 
oAcn  quoted  l<)r  theoid  writers:  ’*  Who  goes  to  W'estminstcr  for 
a wife,  to  St.  Paul's  for  a man,  and  to  Sinithfleld  for  a horse,  mag 
mett  with  a quean*,  a knave,  and  a Jade,” 
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Attes.  Sir  John, 

Fal.  What!  a joung  knave,  and  beg!  !<• 
there  not  wars?  I«  there  not  emplovment?  Doth 
not  (he  king  lack  Huhjects?  do  not  the  rebels  need  * 
soldiers  ? Though  it  be  a shame  to  be  on  any  side 
but  one,  it  is  worse  shame  to  beg  than  to  be  on 
the  worst  side,  were  it  worse  than  the  name  of 
rebellion  can  tell  how  to  make  it. 

Attkn.  You  mistake  me,  sir. 

Fal.  ^^^ly,  sir,  did  I say  you  were  an  honest 
man?  setting  my  knighthood  and  my  soldiership 
aside,  I had  lied  in  my  throat  (2)  if  I had  said  so. 

Attex.  I pray  you,  sir,  then  set  your  knigiit- 
hood  and  your  soldiership  aside ; and  give  me 
leave  to  (ell  you,  you  lie  in  your  throat,  if  you  say 
I am  any  other  than  an  honest  man. 

Fal.  I give  thee  leave  to  tell  me  so ! I lay 
aside  that  which  grows  to  me  ! If  thou  get’st  any 
leave  of  me,  hang  me  ; if  thou  takest  leave,  thou 
wort  better  be  hanged  : you  hunt-counter,®  hence  ! 
ovntint ! 

Attf.x.  Sir,  my  lord  would  speak  with  you. 

CjT.  JrsT.  Sir  John  Folstaff,  a word  with  you. 


(*)  Fint  folio,  trout 

• hant-coonter, — 1 A quibble  litre  Wn  tnte’idrd  of  e hound  In  turning  end  following  the  ecent  the  wnjr  the  chMe 

on  I be  emit  (enn  kunt-etHt  nter  for  • ah^ritT*  olllecr,  end  tbe  fault  hne  e>>me. 
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JCnter  Lord  Chief  Justice, and  an 
Attendont. 

Paor.  Sir,  hero  comes  the  nobleman  that  com- 
mitted the  prince  for  striking  him  about  Biirdolph. 

Fal.  Wait  close,  I will  not  see  him. 

Cif.  Jrax.  What’s  he  that  goes  there? 

Attkx.  Fnlstaff,  an’t  please  your  lordship. 

Cn.  JrsT.  lie  that  was  in  question  for  the 
robbery  ? 

Attkx.  He,  my  lonl : but  he  hath  since  done 
good  service  at  Shrewsbury : and,  a^  I hear,  is 
now  going  with  some  charge  to  the  lord  John  of 
jAincaster. 

Ch.  JfST.  Wliat,  to  York  ? Call  him  back 
again. 

Attk.v.  Sir  John  Falstnff! 

Fal.  Boy,  tell  him,  I nm  deaf. 

Paor.  You  must  speak  louder,  my  rooster  is 
deaf. 

Cii.  JrsT.  I am  sure  he  is.  to  the  hearing  of 
any  thing  good. — Oo,  pluck  him  by  the  elbow  ; I 
must  speak  with  him. 
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ACT  1,] 

Fat,.  My  {rood  loni  I — Go»l*  ^vc  your  lordship 
goo<l  time  of  day.  I am  glad  to  »oe  your  lordship 
abroad  : I hoard  aay,  your  lordship  was  sick  : I 
hope,  your  lordship  goes  abroad  by  advice.  Your 
lordship,  though  not  clean  post  your  youth,  hath 
yet  some  smack  of  age  in  you,  some  relish  of  the 
aaltness  of  time;  and  I most  humbly  beseech  your 
Jonlship,  to  have  a reverend  care  of  your  health. 

Cii.  drsT.  Sir  John,  I sent  forf  you  before 
your  expedition  to  Shrewf*burv. 

Fal.  An’tJ  please  your  lordship,  I hear,  his 
majesty  is  retunie^l  with  some  discomfort  from 
Wales. 

Oh.  Just.  I talk  not  of  his  majesty: — you 
would  not  come  when  I sent  for  you. 

Fal.  And  I hear  moreover,  his  highness  is 
fallen  info  this  same  whoreson  apoplexy. 

Ch.  .frsT.  Well,  heaven  nu'iid  him  ! I pray, 
let  me  sjK^nk  with  you. 

Fal.  This  a|K)plexy  is,  as  I take  it,  a kind  of 
lethargy,  an’t  please  your  lordship ; a kind  of 
sleeping  in  the  hlooil.*  a whoix'son  tingling. 

Ch.  Jcht.  What  tell  you  me  of  it  ? be  it  as  it  is. 

Fal.  It  hath  it  original  from  much  grief;  fnmi 
study,  and  perturbation  of  the  brain  : I have  read 
the  cause  of  his  effrvLs  in  Galen  ; it  is  a kind  of 
deafness. 

Ch.  Ji'sT.  I think,  you  are  fallen  into  the 
difw'ase  ; for  you  hear  not  what  I say  to  you. 

Fal.  Very  well,  my  lonl,  very  well : rather,  an’t 
please  you,  it  is  the  disease  of  not  listening,  the 
mal.ady  of  not  marking,  that  1 am  troubled  withal. 

Cif.  Jrar.  To  punish  you  by  the  heels,  would 
amend  the  attention  of  your  ears  ; and  I care  not, 
if  I do  l»eeome§  your  physician. 

Fal.  I am  ns  jKsir  as  Job.  mv  lord,  hut  not  so 
patient  : your  lonlshtp  may  minister  the  potion  of 
imprisonment  to  me.  in  res|>oct  of  j>ovcrty;  but 
how  I should  Ik?  your  patient  to  follow  your 
prescriptions,  the  wise  may  make  some  dram  of  a 
scruple,  or,  indeetl,  a scruple  itself. 

Cii.  Jr«T.  I sent  for  \'Ou,  when  there  were 
matters  against  you  for  your  life,  to  come  apeak 
with  me. 

Fal.  As  I wo.s  then  advisetl  by  my  leamc<l 
counsel  in  the  laws  of  this  1and>acn’iee,  I did  not 
come. 

Ch.  JrfiT.  Well,  the  truth  is,  air  John,  you 
live  in  great  infamy. 

FiMt  foUo  Coi.  (f)  Fint  folio  omits. /or. 

(t>  Fir*t  folio,  If  if.  (f)  First  folio,  if  i k*. 

• An*t  p1?o*e  fotir  lord«hip:  « kind  of  *irrpi»p  In  f*r  6/ood.— ] 
So  the  quarto,  fur  which  the  folio  read*  only,  “ a elrcping  0/  the 
blood.** 

h The  fi*llo«  with  the  gmt  brlly.  and  he  mp  dog.]  A luppo^cd 
to  ■ fftt  blind  beggar,  well  known  »l  the  time,  who  we, 
led  bf  his  dog. 

« Your  111  angel  is  lifAf.']  The  Chief  Justice  meins  erit  yeniitt: 
PaUtalT  evades  the  application  by  alluding  to  the  coin  called 
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Fal.  He  that  buckles  him  in  my  belt,  cannot 
live  in  less. 

Ch.  Just.  Your  means  are  very  slender,  and 
your  waste  is*  greot. 

Fal.  I would  it  were  otherwise  ; I would  my 
means  were  greater,  and  my  waist  slenderer. 

Ch.  Just.  You  have  misled  the  youthful  prince. 

Fal.  The  young  prince  hath  misled  me  : I am 
the  fellow  with  tlie  great  belly,  and  he  my 
dog.” 

Ch.  Just.  M ell,  I am  loth  to  gall  a new-healed 
wound ; your  day’s  service  at  Shrewsbury  hath  a 
little  gilded  over  your  night’s  exploit  on  Gads-hill: 
you  may  thank  the  unquiet  time  for  vour  quiet 
oVr-postiiig  that  action. 

Fal.  My  loni  ? 

Ch.  Just.  Jliit  since  all  is  well,  keep  it  so: 
wake  not  a .di'cping  wolf. 

Fal.  To  wake  a wolf,  is  as  bad  as  to  smell  a 
fox. 

Ch.  Just.  M1iat ! you  are  a.s  a candle,  the 
better  |>art  burnt  out. 

Fal.  a wa.*«iel  can<llo,  my  lord  ; all  tallow : if 
I <lid  say  of  wa.x,  my  growth  would  approve  tlie 
tmth. 

Cii.  Just.  Thera  is  not  a white  hair  on  your 
face,  hut  should  have  his  etfect  of  gravity. 

Fal.  His  etfi'ct  of  gravy,  gravy,  gnivy. 

Ch.  Just.  Yon  follow  tlie  young  prince  up  and 
down,  like  his  ill*t*  angel. 

Fal.  Not  so.  my  lord  ; your  ill  angel  is  light  ;■ 
but,  I hope,  he  that  looks  upon  me,  will  take  me 
without  weighing ; and  yet,  in  some  respects,  I 
grant,  T cannot  go,  I cannot  tell  Virtue  is  of  go 
little  regani  in  these  costar-m<ingers’  times  that 
true  valour  is  tumeil  hoar-herd : pregnancy*  U made 
a tapster,  and  hath  hU  quick  wit  wasted  in  giving 
reckonings : all  the  other  gifts  apjiortinent  to  man, 
as  the  malice  of  this  age  shapes  them,  are  not 
worth  a gooHelierry.  You,  that  are  old,  consider 
not  the  capacities  of  us  that  are  young;  you 
measure  the  heal  of  our  livers  with  the  bitterness 
of  your  galls ; an<l  we  that  arc  in  the  vaward  of 
our  youth,  I must  confess,  are  wags  too. 

Ch.  Just.  Ibi  you  set  down  your  name  in  the 
Bcroll  of  youth,  that  are  written  down  old  with  all 
the  characters  of  age  ? Have  you  not  a moist  eye  ? 
a dry  hand  ? a yellow  chock  ? a white  beard  ? a 
decreasing  leg?  an  increasing  belly?  Is  not  your 


(•)  Pirtt  folio  omit*,  it.  ft)  Pirvt  folio,  frit. 

(t)  First  folio  omilt, 

an  «bkh  was  frrquontljr  made  light  enmigh  by  the  pror««a 

of  clipping. 

<1  I cannot  tell:]  Thi«  phnie  utually  aignifict.  aa  (•Ifl’ord  haa 
■ho«n.  no  more  than,  / C'vaiMX  t*U  trkat  to  think  of  il,  or  / ntaaof 
aeeumnt  far  it:  but,  In  the  prvaent  Inatancc,  the  Intcrvrrtailoa 
assigned  to  It  by  Johnaun,  “1  caJitiot  be  taken:  I cannot  paaa 
current,**  leeiiia  pnrfrrAble. 

• Fregnancy—.l  TnalU.  Ready  wit. 
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KINQ-OENRY  TUK  FOURTH. 


ACT  1.] 

Toice  broken  ? jmir  wind  short  ? your  chin  double  ?* 
your  writ  single  ?•  and  every  part  aliout  you  blasted 
with  antiquity  ; and  will  you  yetf  c«dl  yourself 
youns?  Fie,  fie.  fie,  sir  John  ! 

Fal.  A[y  lonl,  I w'as  bom  about  three  of  the 
clock  in  the  nftornoim,^  with  a white  head,  niid 
Aom?thiiig  a round  belly.  For  my  voice, — I have 
lost  it  w'ith  hollainjr,  and  singin$r  of  anthems.  To 
approve  my  youth  furti»er,  1 will  not : the  truth  ia, 

I am  only  old  in  judgment  and  understanding  ; 
and  he  that  will  caper  with  me  for  a thousand 
marks,  lot  him  lend  me  the  money,  and  have  at 
him.  For  the  box  of  the  ear  that  the  priiu'c  gave 
you, — he  gave  it  like  a rude  prince,  ami  you  took 
it  like  a Rcnsiblc  lord.  1 have  checked  him  for  it ; 
umi  the  young  lion  n*|ientA ; iniUTv,  not  in  ashes, 
Olid  sackcloth  ; but  in  new  silk,  and  old  suck. 

Ch.  JfST.  ^\"ell,  Gml§  send  the  prince  a 
bett4>r  eumpanioii ! 

Fal.  GimI  § send  the  conipanion  a Kutor 
prince  ! 1 cannot  rid  my  hands  of  him.  ! 

Ch.  JrsT.  Well,  the  king  Imth  severed  you  and  I 
prince  Harry:  I hear,  you  are  going  with  lonl  | 
John  of  Ljiiieaster,  aguiu.st  the  archbi.shup,  uud 
the  earl  of  XorthundKuland.  I 

Fal.  Yea ; ||  I thank  your  pretty  sweet  wit  for  | 
it.  Hut  lu<)k  you  pray,  you  tlmt  kiss  my  Imly  , 
peace  at  home,  that  our  armies  Join  nut  in  a but  j 
Jay  ; for,  by  the  I>ord,^  I take  but  two  shirts  out 
with  me,  und  ] mean  not  to  sweat  extruonliuarily  : 
if  it  be  a hot  day,  on**  I bramlUh  anything  but 
my  bottle,  would  I might  never  spit  white 
again.^  TItere  is  not  a doiigcruus  action  can 
pei>p  out  his  head,  but  1 am  thrust  upon  it. 
Well,  I cannot  last  ever;*  but  it  was  always 
yet  the  trick  of  our  Knglish  nation,  if  they  have 
a goo<l  thing,  to  make  it  too  common.  If  ye 
will  iiecMls  say,  I am  an  old  man,  you  should 
give  me  real.  I would  to  God,  my  name  wen? 
not  so  terrible  to  the  enemy  as  it  is.  I wore 
belter  to  bo  eaten  to  death  with  rust,  than  to  be 
scoured  to  nothing  with  perj>etuaf  motion. 

Cm.  Just.  Well,  be  honest,  be  honest;  and 
God  tt  bios  your  ex|K*dilion  ! 

Fal.  Will  your  lordship  lend  me  a thousand 
pound,  to  furnish  me  forth  ? 

Cu.  Just.  Xot  n penny,  not  a penny;  you  arc 
too  impatient  to  bear  crosses.'*  Fare  you  well. 
Commend  mo  to  my  cousin  NS'estmoivlnnd. 

[^Ejceunt  Chief  Justice  and  Attendant. 


(*)  Pint  folio  omU>,  yowr  cAiii  damklt.  (t)  Pint  foUo  omitt.  ftl. 
(|)  Pint  folio omlti,  akvmt  Ikret  •/  th«  et«tk  im  tkf  fifitrnooH. 

(it  Firct  folio.  //Mrm.  (|)  Pint  foUo,  Tn. 

(t)  Fini  folio  oiniU,  the  Lvrd,  ud  in»erU.  if. 

(•*>  Pu«t  folio,  if.  (tt)  Fir»l  folio,  HtQvtn. 

■ Yamr  wH  •ingle  t]  SivgJt  meant  $itig,  «r>-aA. 

b Never  »pll  while  »gain  ) StirveiuintetprelilliU  “never  )i»tc 
tnjr  »toTn«eh  mnAmed  again  with  lirtuor."  Mr.  CoUlcr  thinka  the 
expre«*ion  “ may  have  reference  to  lii«  exertion*  and  wound*  in 
thecxpectei]  conRict*.  which  might  compel  him  tn  «pit  stood." 
The  ueaalng  U liuiply,  owp  i mcmt  b*  lh.r$l$  ag*in,  vnat  of 


[flCExe  in 

Fal.  If  I do,  fillip  me  with  a thrce-mon  beetle.* 
— A man  can  no  more  separate  age  and  covet- 
ousness, than  he  can  part  young  limbs  and 
lechery  : hut  the  gout  galls  the  one,  and  the  pox 
pinches  the  other ; and  so  both  the  degrees  prevent* 
my  curses.— Boy  I— — 

Faok.  Sir? 

Fal.  What  money  U in  my  purse  ? 

Faoe.  Seven  groats  and  two-penee. 

Fal.  I can  get  no  reinetly  against  this  con- 
sumption uf  the  purse : burrowing  only  lingers 
and  lingci's  it  out.  but  the  diseu.se  is  incurable. — 
Go  Ix'ar  this  letter  to  niy  lord  of  Ijuncostcr ; this 
to  the  prince  ; this  to  the  euil  of  W'cstmoreland ; 
and  this  to  old  mistress  Ursula,  whom  I have 
wcH'kly  sworn  to  inurry  since  1 |>etceived  the  first 
white  liuir  on  my  chin  : alwjut  it ; you  know  wbei-e 
to  find  me.  \ExU  Bage.]  A pox  of  this  goal! 
or,  a gout  of  this  }k>x  ! fur  the  one  or  the  othi^r 
plays  the  rogue  with  my  gn‘at  toi*.  *Tis  no 
mattcT,  if  I do  hull ; I have  the  wars  for  my 
colour,  nml  my  |Hmsion  shall  M*em  the  luun' 
reasonable.  A good  wit  will  make  use  of  any- 
tliiiig  ; I will  turn  disc>asi.‘s  to  eouiiuodity.  \_Exit. 


SCKXE  III. — York.  J Euom  in  the 
iVrcbbi»bop*s  Palace. 

Enter  the  AbchbisHop  of  York,  the  jLon/s 
Hastings,  MownnAY,  amt  Babi>olph. 

Abuh.  Thus  have  you  heard  our  cause,*  and 
know  our  means ; 

And,  my  most  noble  friends,  I pray  you  all, 

S(K‘ak  plainly  your  opinions  of  our  ho{)es: — 

And  first,  lonl  inai>lia],  what  say  you  to  it  ? 

Mown.  I well  allow  the  occasion  of  our  arms  ; 
But  gladly  would  be  l>cUer  satisfied. 

How,  in  our  means,  we  should  mlvancN:  ourselves. 
To  look  with  foi'ehead  bold  ami  big  enough 
Upon  the  power  and  puissance  of  the  king. 

Hast.  Our  present  musteiw  grow  ujK)H  the  file 
To  five  and  twenty  thousand  men  of  clioiee  ; 

And  our  supplies  live  largely  in  the  hope 
Of  great  Xorthumberland,  whose  bosom  bums 
M'ith  an  incensiHl  fii-e  of  injuries. 

Babd.  The  question  then,  lord  Hastings, 
standctli  thus ; — 

(*)  Pint  folio,  tausti. 

drink  belnft  aupFourd  to  hove  the  effect  of  mxkinit  people*^ 
trAile.  Thu*  Bpunxiu*  in  Ma**inger'a  “ Virein  Martyr."  Act  111. 
Sc.  3:— “Had  I been  a paKan  still,  1 ahoulu  not  have  ■■SHe 
for  want  of  drink." 

• Well,  1 cannot  last  ever;]  FalitalT*  speech  ends  here  In  tba 
folio.  IGU. 

d Yommrt  Ucimpniimt  to  bear  crosses.]  The  same  pun  is  met 
with  in '*  Love's  I.ab>ur '•  Ltfki.**  See  note  (•).  p.  30. 

• A ihre«-msn  beetle.  I An  implement  made  of  wood,  and  bavinf 
i two  loiix  bandies  and  a short  one,  which  was  used  for  diiviof  piles. 

f Prevent—]  Le.  Anttcipaia,  come  0</ere. 
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M’lictl>er  onr  pn'wnt  five  and  twenty  thoiiwind 
May  hold  up  head  without  Northumberland? 
Hast.  With  him  we  may, 

Bard.  Ay,  tnurry  there’s  the  point  ; 

But  if  without  him  we  be  thought  too  feeble. 

My  judgment  is,  we  should  not  step  too  fiir,* 

Till  we  had  his  assistance  by  the  liand : 

For,  in  a theme  so  bloody-fac’d  as  this, 
Conjecture,  expectation,  and  surmise 
Of  aids  incortain,  should  not  bo  admitted. 

Arch.  'Tis  very  true,  lord  Bordolph ; for, 
indeed, 

It  was  young  Hotspur’s  case*  at  Shrewsbury. 
Bard.  It  wos,  my  lord  ; who  lin'd  himself  with 
hope, 

Fasting  the  air  on  promise  of  supply. 

Flattering  himself  in  t project  of  a power 
Much  smaller  than  the  smallest  of  his  thoughts : 
And  so,  with  great  imagination, 

Proper  to  madmen,  led  his  powers  to  death, 

And,  winking,  leap’d  into  destruction. 

Hast.  But,  by  your  leave,  it  never  yet  did  hurt, 


(*)  Quarto,  caiut.  (t)  Pir«t  folio,  teiik. 

o W«  *11011111  not  *tep  too  fkr. — ] The  remainder  of  thU  apeeeh 
I*  omitted  in  the  quarto, 
h Yea,  if  thia  prewnt  quality  of  war 
• • • • « 

That  fro*ta  will  bite  them.)  In  thi*  opensns  elauie  of  Lord 
Bardelph'a  tpeeeh.  i^nelhinir  ha*  ai|>airntly  been  leaf  or  mia- 
printed  ; and  aa  the  p«a»«Ke  oi^ly  oeruia  In  tbc  folio,  the  omiMion 
or  error,  it  t*  le  he  feared,  i*  irretnediabte. 

e jit  kaat,'— ) Capell  prepoaed,  and  we  think  Judieiouily,  to 
rend,  at  ta$i. 


To  lay  down  likclihoorls,  and  forms  of  hope. 

Babd.  Yes,  if  lliis  present  quality  of  war, 
Indet'd  the  iiortant  action  : a cause  on  foot, 

Lives  so  in  hope,  a.s  in  on  early  spring 

We  sec  the  appearing  buds  ; which,  to  prove  fruit, 

Hope  gives  not  so  much  woiTniit.  ns  de.>‘|iair, 

Thot  frosts  will  bite  them.^  When  wc  mean  to 
build. 

We  first  survey  the  plot,  then  draw  the  model ; 
And  when  we  see  the  figure  of  the  house, 

Then  must  wc  rote  the  cost  of  the  erection  ; 

Which  if  we  find  outweighs  ability, 

MTiftt  do  we  then,  but  draw  anew  the  motlcl 
In  fewer  office.s  ; or,  at  least,*  desist 
To  build  at  all  ? Much  more,  in  tins  great  work, 
(Wliich  is,  almost,  to  pluck  a kingdom  down, 

And  set  another  up,)  shouhl  we  sur>oy 
The  plot  of  situation,  and  (he  model ; 

Consent  upon  a sure  foumlution  ; 

Question  sun'cyors  ; know  mir  own  estate. 

How  able  such  a work  to  undergo, 

To  weigh  against  hi.s  opposite  or  else, 


d — — know  oiir  own  eitilo. 

How  Khk  «ucb  a work  to  undergo. 

To  *cigb  agaixiit  bit  oppo»itr  ;) 

Mr.  CoUirr’*  Annotator,  fii  m not  nfltetiog  that  kh  wa*  In  Shako- 
ipcarr'a  time  nrsr^rr  as  wrll  as  masculinr  and  tl  at  in  (hU  paisago 
U dors  duty  M iO,  bn*  gone  to  the  extreme  length  of  inici|^ 
latloianew  line;  reading.— 

I - - Know  our  own  estate. 

How  able  such  a stork  to  uni  rrgo. 

J c«r’fmi  Itetler  $>  mt  rile/ /oir*  kt  krimf* 

To  weigh  against  his  opposite.” 

The  enly  aliciaticn  rrquiied  is  to  rrad  **  And  weigh,”  instead  of 
**  To  weigh,"  in  the  laat  hoe, 
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KING  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


ACT  I-] 

Wd  fortify  in  pftjK?!*.*  and  in 

I’ning  tliu  iiaim*:t  of  men  inMeud  of  men  : 

Like  one,  that  draws  the  nnKle]  of  u house 
Heyond  )>ia  ]>uwer  to  build  it ; who,  half  through, 
Gives  o'er,  iind  leaves  his  part'crcated  cost 
A naked  suhJtHrt  to  the  wei'ping  clouds, 

And  waste  for  churlish  winter's  tyranny. 

Hast.  Grunt,  that  our  hojaw  (yet  likely  of  fair 
birth) 

Should  be  stUI-bom,  and  that  we  now  possess'd 
The  utmost  man  of  ex{>ectatiun  ; 

I ihiuk  we  are  u body  strong  enough, 

Kven  as  we  aiv,  to  equal  with  the  king. 

Hakd.  M'hat ! is  llie  king  but  live  and  twenty 
thou-«and? 

Hast.  To  us,  no  more  ; nay,  not  so  much,  lord 
Hurdolph. 

For  his  divisions,  as  the  times  do  brawl, 

Are  in  three  heads  ; one  |K>wer  against  the  French, 
And  one  against  Gleiiduwer;  )N*ifon‘0,  a third 
Must  take  up  us  : so  is  the  iintii-m  king 
In  thi\‘0  divided ; and  his  cotTcrs  sound 
With  hollow  poverty  and  emptini-s.s. 

Abch.  That  bo  should  draw  his  several  strengths 
together. 

And  come  against  us  in  full  puissance, 

Need  not  be  dreaded. 

Hast.  If  he  should  do  so, 

He  loaves  his  back  unarm'd,  tlie  French  and  Welsh 
Baying  him  at  the  heels  : never  fear  that. 

Babd.  Mlio,  is  it  like,  should  lead  his  forces 
hither  ? 

Hast.  The  duke  of  lAincuHter,  and  West- 
moreland : 

• Wr  Fortify  in  p«p^r,*~l  In  thr(|iiartn.  thr  •|ircch  of  Baftlolph 
l•r|:ilu  Itcrv.  the  prevlou*  line*  being  oniitied. 


[aOU£  111. 

j Against  the  Welsh,  himself,  and  Harry  Monmouth : 

I But  who  is  sulistituted  ’gainst  the  French, 

' 1 have  no  evrtain  notice. 

! Ancii.  Let  us  on 

And  publish  the  occasion  of  our  arms. 

The  commonwealth  is  sick  of  their  own  choice, 

Their  over-greedy  love  hath  surfeited 

An  Imbitation  giddy  and  unsure 

Hath  he.  that  huildeili  on  the  vulgar  heart. 

O thou  fond  many  ! with  what  loud  applause 
) Didst  thou  )>eat  heaven  with  blessing  Boliugbroke, 
Before  be  was  what  thou  would'st  have  him  be  ? 
.\iid  bt*ing  now  tritmnM  in  thine  own  desires, 
Tliou,  U*u.stly  fiftler,  art  so  full  of  him, 

That  thmi  provok'st  thysidf  to  cost  him  up. 

So,  so,  thou  eoimiuin  dog,  didst  thou  disgorge 
Thy  glutton  bosom  of  the  royal  Kicliard ; 

And  now  thou  would'st  ctit  thy  dead  vomit  up. 
And  howl'st  to  find  it.  Wlmt  trust  is  in  tlK*sc 
times  i 

They  that,  when  Kiehanl  liv'd,  would  have  liiiii 
die, 

Are  now  become  enamour'd  on  his  grave : 

Tliou,  that  threw'st  dust  upon  his  goodly  head, 
\\'heii  through  proud  London  ho  came  sighing  on 
After  the  admir^  heels  of  Boliugbroke, 

Cry’st  now,  0 ^aiih,  yield  us  that  hiny  ayaiu^ 
And  take  thru  this  ! O thoughts  of  men  aixnirst ! 
Fust,  and  to  come,  seem  best ; things  present, 
worst. 

Mown.  Shall  wc  go  draw  our  numbers,  and  set 
on  ? 

Hast.  We  are  time's  subjects,  and  time  bids, 
bo  gone. 


b Asiu.  l.c(  Uk  wB  ;]  Thii  ipeech  i»  untiUed  is  (b«  quarto. 
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ACT  II. 


SCKXE  I. — r^ntlon.  A SttfH. 


Etiitr  ; Fano,  and  hu  Boy,  wiih  her; 

and  Snare  foltoieing. 

Host.  Miwtcr  Fung,  have  you  entered  the 
atiion  ? 

Fang.  It  is  eutci-ed. 

Host.  Where’s  your  yeoman?*  Is  it  u lusty 
yeoman?  will  a'*  stand  to’t? 

Fang.  Sirrah,  where  *s  Snare  ? 

Host.  O L<ird,t  ay  ; good  master  Snare. 

Snare.  Here,  here. 

P*ANG.  Snare,  we  must  arrest  sir  John  Folstaff. 

Host.  Yea,J  good  master  Snare;  I have  en~ 
tcriKl  him  and  all. 

Snare.  It  may  chance  cost  some  of  us  our 
lire's,  fur  § lie  will  stab. 

Host.  Alas  the  day ! take  heed  of  him : he 
stahl>cd  me  in  mine  own  house,  and  that  most 


(•)  Pir«t  foUo,  kt. 

( t > Pint  folio  oniita.  O Lard. 

(ti  Pint  folio,  df.  (()  Pint  folio  omiu,  for. 

• fl'Atrt't  foor  )-coii:*iif]  The  followci  of  a tcf}cant  of  the 


beastly : in  good  faith,*  ho  cares  not  what  mischief 

I he  doth,  if  Ills  weapon  be  out : he  will  foin  like 
any  devil ; he  will  spare  neither  man,  woman, 
nor  child. 

! Fang.  If  I can  close  with  liiin,  I care  not  for 
his  thrust. 

^ Host.  No,  nor  I neither ; I’ll  be  at  your  elbow. 

i Fang.  Ant  1 but  fist  him  once;  auf  a’  come 
but  within  my  vice  — 

I Host.  I am  undone  by  ^ bis  going ; 1 worrant 
you,  § he’s  on  infinitive  thing  upon  my  score. — 
Gck^  master  Fang,  hold  him  sure : — good  master 
Snare,  let  him  not  ’scape.  A*  comes  continuaiitly 
to  Ftc-comer,  (saving  your  manhoods,)  to  buy  a 
saddle;  and  he  is  indited  to  dinner  to  the  lubbar’s 
head  in  Lumbert  |]  street,  to  master  Smooth’s  tho 
siikman : 1 pray  ye,  since  my  exiun  is  entered,  and 
my  case  so  openly  known  to  the  world,  let  him  be 


(*)  First  folio  omiu,  <a  jfoad  fgi/k. 

(t)  Pii«t  foi'O, //  (2)  Fir*t  folio,  ipVtS. 

(I)  Flitt  loiio  omiu,  groa.  (H)  Firvl  folio,  Lamkard. 

macc.  or  ai  wo  now  term  him,  •hrrifl't  oAleer.  wao  ralle<i  a oar- 
Jeatit'a  geoMa. 
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KINO  HEKRY  THE  FOYRTH. 


act  n.] 

brought  in  to  his  answer.  A hundred  mark  is  a 
long  one  for  a poor  lone  woman  to  bear:  and  I 
hare  borne,  and  borne,  and  home ; and  have  been 
fiibbed  off,  and  Ribbed  off,  and  fubbed  off,  from  tbia 
daj  to  that  daj,  that  it  is  a shame  to  be  thonght 
on.  There  is  no  honesty  in  such  dealing ; unless 
a woman  should  he  mado  an  asn,  and  a lieast,  to 
bear  e>erj  knave's  wrong.  Yonder  ho  comes; 
and  that  arrant  malmsey-nose  knave.*  Bardolph* 
with  him.  Po  your  offices,  do  your  offices,  master 
Fang,  and  master  Snare  ; do  me,  do  me,  do  me 
your  offices. 

Enter  Sm  JoHV  FALSTArr,  Page,  and 
BAnnoLMT. 

Fal.  flow  now?  whoso  marc’s  dead?  whnt’a 
the  matter? 

Fano.  Sir  John,  I arrest  you  at  the  suit  of 
mistress  Quickly. 

Fat.,  Away,  varlets  !— Draw,  Banlolph  ; cut 
me  off  the  villain  s hem! ; throw  the  quean  in  the 
channel. 

Host.  Throw  me  in  the  channel  ? T *11  throw 
thee  in  the  channel.*  Wilt  thou?  wilt  thou? 
thou  hastnnlly  nigue  ! — Murder,  murder ! O thou 
honey-suckle  villain  ! wilt  thou  kill  Goal's  offiwrs, 
and  the  king’s!  O thou  honey-seed  rogue thou 
art  a honey-seed  ; a man-queller,*  and  a woman- 
queller. 

Fal.  Keep  them  off,  Banlolph, 

Fano.  a rescue!  a rescue! 

Host.  Good  people,  bring  a rescue  or  two.* — 
Thou  wo’t,  wo’t  thou  ? thou  wo’t,  wo’t  thou  ? do, 
do,  thou  rogue ! do,  thou  hemp-seed  ! 

Fal.  Away,  you  scullion  ! you  rampallian  ; you 
Ristilarian  ! I’ll  tickle  your  catastrophe. 

Enter  the  Tiord  Cliief  Justice,  attendetl. 

Cn.  JrsT.  MTiat  is  the  matter  ? keep  the  peace 
here,  ho  1 

Host.  Gootl  my  lonl,  be  good  to  me  ! I hcsocch 
you  stand  to  me  I 

Ck.  JrsT.  How  now,  sir  John  ? what,  are  you 
brawling  here?  [business? 

Both  this  become  your  place,  your  lime,  and 
Y’ou  should  have  been  well  on  your  way  to  York. — 
Stand  from  him,  fellow ; wherefore  hang’st  upon 
him  ? 


(*)  Ftrit  fnlln  omitt,  ihiittv. 

* 7*11  tkr9it  tkft  fn  the  ehenncl.]  The  fblle  reede.  Til  throw 
thee  th  T0. 

*>  Honer-tuckle  vUUinI . . ..  haner-eecd  royvr!]  Oorhoeteee 
meuie,  Aow'ntfal,  end  Imtnitldt. 

< Men-<)urllt'r.~J  An  old  «*ord  for  mnnalayer  nr  miirdereT. 

* Briuf  a tmcim  Of  tvo.-'T'hou  wo't,  ftc-l  The  folio  reedlnf  le. 

&82 


(iCEjrE  I. 

Hoar.  0 my  most  worshipful  lord,  an’t  please 
Tour  grace,  1 am  a poor  widow  oi  Kastebeap,  and 
lie  is  arrestt  d at  my  suit. 

Oh.  Just.  For  what  sum  ? 

Host.  It  is  more  than  for  some,  my  lord ; it  is 
for  all,  all  I have : he  hath  eaten  me  out  of  house 
and  home ; he  hath  put  all  my  substance  into  that 
fat  belly  of  hia: — but  1 will  have  son>e  of  it  out 
again,  or  1*11  ride  thee  o’ nights,  like  the  mare. 

Fal.  I think,  I am  oa  like  to  ride  the  mare,  if 
I have  any  vantage  of  gronnd  to  get  up.  ^ _ 

Oh.  JrsT.  How  comes  this,  sir  John?  Fie! 
what  * man  of  good  temper  would  endure  thia 
tempest  of  exelnniation  ? Are  you  not  ashamed  to 
enforce  a poor  widow  to  so  rough  a course  to  come 
by  her  own  ? 

Fal.  MTiat  is  the  gross  sum  that  I owe 
thee? 

Host.  Marry  ifthou  wert  an  honest  man. thyself, 
and  the  m<mey  too.  'I’hmi  didst  swear  to  me  upon 
a parcel-gilt  goblet,*  sitting  in  my  Dolphin  <'ham- 
her,  at  the  round  table,  by  a sea-eoal  fire,  upon  t 
M’ednesdny  in  Whitsun-wcek,  when  the  prince 
broke  thy  head  for  liking  J his  father  to  a singing- 
mon  of  Windsor;  thou  didst  swear  to  me  then,  as 
I was  washing  thy  wound,  to  mnn*y  me,  and  make 
me  my  lady  thy  wife.  Const  thou  deny  it?  Did 
not  goojiwife  Koeeh,  the  butcher’s  wife,  come  in 
then,  and  call  me  gossip  Quickly?  coming  in  to 
borrow  a mess  of  vinegar ; tolling  us.  she  had  a 
good  dish  of  prawns ; whereby  thou  didst  desire  to 
eat  some ; whereby  I told  thee,  they  were  ill  for  a 
green  wound  ? And  didst  thou  not,  when  slio  was 
gone  down  stairs,  desire  me  to  be  no  more  so 
familiarity  § with  such  poor  people ; saying,  that 
ere  long  they  should  call  me  madam?  And  didst 
thou  not  kiss  me.  and  bid  me  fetch  thee  thirty 
shillings?  I put  th€*e  now  to  thy  hook-<Mth  ; deny 
it,  if  thou  canst. 

Fal,  My  lord,  this  is  a pom*  mod  soul ; and  she 
says,  up  and  down  the  town,  that  her  eldest  son  is 
liko  you : she  hath  been  in  goml  case,  and,  the 
truth  is,  poverty  hath  distracted  her.  But  for 
these  foolish  officers,  I beseech  you,  I may  have 
redress  agninsi  them. 

Ch.  JrsT.  Sir  John,  sir  John,  I am  well  ac- 
quainted with  your  manner  of  wrenching  the  true 
cause  the  false  way.  It  is  not  a confident  brow, 
nor  the  throng  of  words  that  come  with  such  more 
than  impudent  saucineaa  from  you,  can  thrust  me 
from  a level  consideration  ; you  have,  as  it  appears 


(•)  Pint  folio  Iniortf,  n,  (t)  Pint  folio,  on. 

(I)  Pint  folio,  Hk'minf. 

Pint  lolio,  mo  mort  fantUlar. 

*' Brlttff  ■ rrtetio.  Th«n  ttiU  mot  t TAom  K>i/<  not  .*  do.  do,**  Ac. 

* P*rvfl-|[illfoMW.— ] *' 7*«rrrt^>nii]cant  whst  i*  now  colled  by 
■rtitc*  pmrtf-gilt,  that  U,  where  part  of  the  work  U flit,  and  part 
left  plain,  or  unfilded.*’~Hai.OMB. 
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to  me,  * practificd  upon  the  owy-vielding  spirit  of 
this  woman,  and  m^e  her  oerre  your  uses  both  in 
purse  and  person. 

Host.  Yes,  in  troth,  my  lord. 

Ch.  Just.  Prythee,  peace  ; — Pay  her  the  debt 
you  owe  her,  and  unpay  the  villainy  you  have  done 
with  * her  ; the  one  you  may  do  with  sterling 
money,  and  the  other  with  current  repentance. 

Fal.  My  lord,  I will  not  undergo  this  sneap^ 
without  rq>ly.  You  call  honourable  boldness,  im- 
pudent sauciness:  if  a man  will  maket  courtVy, 
and  say  nothing,  he  is  virtuous.  No,  my  lord, 
my  J humble  duty  remembered,  I will  not  be  your 
suitor ; I say  to  you,  I do§  desire  deliverance  from 
these  officers,  being  upon  hasty  employment  in  the 
king*s  affairs. 

Cu.  Just.  You  speak  as  having  power  to  do 


(*>  PIrtI  folio  omits,  mtth.  (f^  Pint  folio  omiti,  makt. 

(])  Pirtt  folio,  |ro«r.  (|)  Pint  folto  oniiu,  tfo. 

» Yoa  havt.M  It  »ppe«n  to  me.  Ac.]  So  the  quarto.  Jb  the 
folio,  w*  read  only,  “ t know  you  hare  practieed  upon  the  easy. 
yteldlBf  eplrll  of  tbU  woman.  ** 


wrong : but  answer  in  the  effect  of  your  reputation,' 
and  satisfy  the  poor  woman. 

Fal.  Come  hither,  hostcas.  [ 7VLl*t«^  asidt, 

EnUr  Gowrr. 

Ch.  Just.  Now,  master  Gower;  what  news? 

Gow.  The  king,  my  lord,  and  Ileniy,  prince 
of  Wales, 

Are  near  at  hand : the  rest  the  paper  tells. 

Fal.  .\s  1 am  a gentleman  ; 

Host.  Nay,  you  said  so  before. 

Fal.  A.S  I am  a gentleman  ;■  ■ ■come,  no  more 
words  of  it. 

Host.  Py  this  heavenly  ground  I tread  on,  I 
must  be  fain  to  pawn  both  my  plate  and  the 
tapestry  of  my  diuing*chambera. 

k TkU  •n«sp->]  Sntap,  lerUndic.  coBtumelto,  coo- 

vitium.  a ekrei,  amrraMwt,  trt-diMm, 

• In  the  effect  of  your  repuutloa,— ) “That  i«,”  Johnion  eaye, 
"In  • manner  lultable  to  your  reputatloiii*' rather,  prrbape,  in 
the  peril  of  your  reputation. 

fi83 


Digitized  by  Google 


Fal.  is  the  only  drinking:  and 

for  thy  walls,  a pretty  slight  drollery,  or  the  story 
of  the  ])rodigul,  or  the  German  hunting  in  water- 
work,(l)  is  worth  a thousand  of  these  U>il-hnnging8, 
and  these  fly-bitten  tapestries.  Ix^t  it  be  ten 
])uund,  if  tliuu  canst.  Come,  an  * it  wore  not  for 
thy  humours,  there  is  not  a better  wench  in 
Knglaml.  Go,  wash  thy  face,  and  ’diuw  thy  action. 
C’omo,  thou  must  not  in  this  humour  with  me ; 
dost  not  know  mo?t  Come,  come,  { 1 know  thou 
wust  K't  on  to  this. 

Host.  Pray  thee,  sir  Jolm,  let  it  be  but  twenty 
nobles ; i’  faith  I am  § loth  to  pawn  my  plate,  in 
gu<Ml  earnest,  la. 

Fai..  Let  it  alone ; 1^11  make  other  shift : you  *11 
he  a foul  still. 

Host.  ^Vell,  you  shall  have  it,  though  I pawu 
iny  gown.  1 ho]»e,  you’ll  come  to  supjier:  you’ll 
{>ay  me  all  togctlicr  ? 


(*)  Pint  folio,  t/.  (t)  Pint  folio  oiuil*,  Hoi  A^Koir 

111  Pint  folio,  nmt;  onre  oiily. 

ill  Pint  folio  oiuiU,  i'/milk,  oiid,  am. 
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Fal.  Will  I live  ? — Go,  with  her,  with  her ; [7b 
BAnDOLPU.1  hook  on,  hook  on. 

Host.  W’iU  you  have  Doll  Tear-sheet  meet  you 
at  Biip|K.*r  ? 

Fal.  No  more  woitls  ; let’s  have  her. 

Hostess,  Bariiolfu,  Oflicers,  aiu/  Boy. 
Cii.  Just.  I have  heard  better*  news. 

Fal.  What’s  llic  news,  my  good  lord? 

C’ii.  Just.  Where  lay  the  king  last  night? 
(low.  At  Basingstoke,*  my  lord. 

Fal.  I ho|)e,  my  lord,  all’s  well:  what  is  the 
news,  my  lord  f 

Ch.  Just.  Come  all  his  forces  hack? 

Gow.  No:  fifteen  hundred  foot,  five  hundred 
horse. 

Are  march’d  up  to  my  lord  of  Lancaster, 

Against  Northumberland,  and  the  archbishop. 

Fal.  Comes  Uie  king  back  fixiiu  Wales,  my 
noble  lonl  ? 


I <•)  Pint  folio,  ftUlrr. 

• Al  BAtincatoke.  my  /orrf.]  Tht  quarto  makes  a ludicrou* 
I mislnke  here,  t»y  nadlng  HuUaiftfaU  inalcad  of  Buiog»tokr. 
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KINO  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


ACT  li.] 

Ch.  JrsT.  Y'ou  Bhall  liavi;  letters  of  mo  pre- 
sently: Come,  go  along  with  me,  good  master 
(Jower. 

Fal.  My  lord  ! 

Cb.  Ji  HT.  Wlmt’s  the  matter  ? 

Fal.  Muster  Gower,  shall  I entreat  you  with 
me  to  dinner? 

Gow.  1 must  wait  u}>ou  my  good  lord  hero : I 
thank  you,  good  sir  Jidm. 

Ch.  Just.  Sir  John,  you  loiter  hero  too  long, 
being  you  arc  to  toko  soldiers  up  in  counties  * as 

Fal,  Will  you  sup  with  me,  master  Gower? 

Ch.  J rsT.  What  foolish  master  taught  you  these 
manners,  sir  John  ? 

Fal.  Master  Gower,  if  they  become  mo  not, 
tie  was  a foul  that  taught  them  me.— This  U the 
right  fencing  grace,  my  loid;  tap  for  tap,  and  so 
part  fair. 

Ch.  Jc»t.  Now  the  Lord  lighten  thee ! thou  art 
a great  fool.  [^Exvuut, 


iSCF.XE  II. — The  same.  Anothtr  Strtet.  ! 

Enter  PaixcK  Hknhy  ami  Poins.* 

P.  ILen.  Tnwt  me,  I am  exceeding  weaj*y. 

PoiNs.  Is  it  come  (o  that  ? 1 liad  thought, 
weariness  durst  not  have  attOi-hiHl  one  of  so  high 
hlootl. 

P.  IIbn.  ’Faith, + it  does  me ; though  it  dis-  • 
etdoum  the  complexion  of  my  gn*atm‘ss  to  acknow-  i 
ledge  it.  Doth  it  not  show  vilely  in  me,  to  dt*sire 
small  I>ecr? 

PoiNs.  Why,  a prince  Khoiild  not  be  so  loosely 
studieil.  ns  to  reinembi'r  so  weak  a eom|>osition. 

P.  IIk.s.  Hetike  then,  my  appetite  was  not 
primvly  got : for,  by  iny  J tiolb,  I do  now  ivmeiii- 
l»er  the  jMsir  eivnture,  small  lieer.  Hut,  iiidtHsl,  i 
these  humble  considemti4ms  make  me  out  of  love  | 
with  my  gi’catness.  What  a disgmet'  i«  it  to  me,  ' 
to  ix‘meml>er  thy  name  ? or  to  know  thy  fiiee  to-  | 
morrow  ? or  to  take  note  how  many  |mir  of  silk  t 
stockings  thou  hast ; viz.  these,  mid  those  that 
were  thy  jamh-colourcd  ones  ? or  to  War  the 
inventory  of  thy  shirts;  as,  one  for  sujierihiity, 
and  one  other  for  itse*? — htit  that,  the  teimis-court  I 
ktH'iier  knows  WtU'r  than  I ; for  it  is  a low  ebb  of 
linen  with  tbee,  when  thou  kee{>est  § not  mcket  ' 

(•)  Kirvt  folio,  (f|  Firat  folio  oiniU.  */‘naA  j 

(t)  FUr«t  folio,  is.  (I)  Fir«t  folio.  | 

• And  Poin*.]  Tho  Kt4Mie  dirretion  in  the  quarto  ta,  £nl*r  ikt  ! 

Poynet,  sir  John  Rtitkel,  viih  other.  ; 

t»  A»d  Ood  kmnwi,  Ac.]  The  retnamder  of  Iho  epcech  la  I 
omitted  in  the  folio,  tiaving  been  alruck  otil.  moat  prubably  by  I 


[aCL.tlE  11. 

there  ; as  thou  hast  not  done  a great  while,  because 
the  rest  of  thy  low-eountrics  have  made  a shift  to 
eat  up  thy  holland:  and  God  knows,  ^ whether 
those  that  bawl  out  the  ruins  of  thy  linen,  shall 
inherit  his  kingdom : but  the  midwives  say,  the 
children  are  not  in  the  fault ; whereupon  the  world 
iucrea.'wsi,  and  kindn^ls  arc  mightily  slrengthetietl. 

PuiNs.  I low  ill  it  follows,  ufteryou  have  laboured 
so  liard,  you  should  talk  so  idly?  Tell  me,  how 
many  good  young  princes  would  do  so,  their  fathers 
being  so  sick  us  yours  at  (his  time  is  ? * 

P.  Hk.v.  Shall  I tell  thee  one  thing,  Poiiia? 

PoiNs.  Y'es ; and  let  it  be  an  excellent  gotid 
thing. 

P.  Hkv.  It  shall  serve  among  wits  of  no  higher 
bret'ding  tlnui  tbine. 

Poi.NS.  Go  to ; I stand  tlie  push  of  your  one 
thing  that  you  will  tell. 

P.  Uk.n.  Marry,*  I tell  thee, — it  is  not  meet 
that  1 shutild  bo  siul,  now  niy  father  is  sick  : albeit 
I could  tel!  to  thw,  (us  to  one  it  pleast‘s  me,  fw 
fault  of  a better,  to  i*all  my  friend,)  I could  W sad, 
and  sad  iiidml  too. 

Poi.Ns.  Very  hnnlly,  ufsm  such  a subject. 

P.  Ukn.  Hy  this  hiind.t  tliou  thhiki^t  mo  os 
fai'  ill  the  devirs  l>ook,  ivs  thou  and  Falsiatf,  foi* 
olKlurucy  and  |iersisteiiey : let  the  end  try  the 
niun.  Hut  I tell  lliee, — my  heart  bloeiL  inwardly, 
that  uiy  father  is  so  sick:  und  keeping  such  vile 
euinpaiiy  as  thou  art,  hath  in  rea.son  taken  fi'um 
me  all  o.stentatioii  of  si>m»w. 

Poi.VH.  Tlie  leuson  ? 

P.  1Ik.n.  \VIiat  wouldst  rtiou  think  of  me,  if  I 
should  weep  ? 

PoiNS.  I would  llunk  thee  a most  princely 
hyjMicrite. 

1’.  Hkn.  It  would  be  every  muirs  thought : and 
thou  art  a blessed  fellow  to  think  as  every  man 
thinks  ; never  a man’s  thought  in  Uie  world  kee|»s 
the  roadway  better  than  thine:  every  man  would 
think  mo  an  hv|M»criU‘  indetHl.  And  what  aei'iU^ 
your  most  worshipful  thought,  to  think  so  ? 

PoiNS.  M hy,  lx‘**ttu«o  you  have  been  so  lewd, 
ami  so  much  ongraHeil  to  Kiilstatf. 

P.  Ukn.  And  to  tliee. 

PoLNs.  Hy  this  light,  I am  well  s|»uke  un,^  I 
can  li(>ar  it  with  mine  own  eai*s : the  w'urst  that 
they  eaii  say  of  me  is,  tiiat  I am  a sv^cond  brother, 
und  that  I am  a pro]>er  fellow  of  my  haiid.s : ami 
those  two  things  1 eutifess  1 cainiot  help.  TasA, 
look,  ln>re  comes  Hardolph. 

P.  Ukn.  And  the  Uiy  llwt  I gave  Falsiatf : he 

(*>  Fokt  (olio.  U'kif.  (t)  Firit  folio  oitiiU,  Bf  tki$  hand. 

(I)  Faat  folio,  .Y«f,  / am  tttU  ffnAtm  of. 

the  Ma«ler  of  ReveU. 

* Thrir  fathrrt  betnff  mt  tiek  an  jfnmn  at  tht<  timv  hf]  8n 
the  quarlo.  Thv  folio  reodi.  ’‘thfir  fatturr*  l/ing  >o  >ick,  a» 
your*  U." 
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KING  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


ACT  TT] 


[bocxb  II, 


had  him  from  me  Christian  ; and  lofjk  * if  the 
fat  Tillain  hare  not  transformed  him  ape. 


Entrr  Bardolpu  and  Page. 

Bard.  Gtd  t save  jour  grace  t 

P.  Hen.  And  jours,  most  noble  Bardoljdi ! 

Bard.  Come,  vou  virtuousj  aw.  [To  the  Page.] 
jou  bashful  fool,  must  jou  be  blushing?  wherefore 
blush  jou  row?  W Imt  a mnidenlj  roan-at-nrnis 
arc  JOU  berome?  Is  it  such  a matter  to  get  a 
potfle-pot*B  raaulenbend?* 

Paqk.  He  called  me  even  now,  mj  lonl,  through 
a red  lattice, and  I could  discern  no  part  of  his 
face  from  the  window : at  last,  I spitul  his  ejea ; 
and  melhought  be  had  made  two  holes  in  the  ale- 
wife’s  new  petticoat,  and  |»ceped  through. 

P.  IIkn.  Hath  not  the  Ikjj  profitctl? 

Barp.  Awaj,  jmi  wlum'son  upnght  rabbit, 
Bwav ! 

Page.  Awaj,  jou  rascallj  Althea’s  dream, 
away ! 

P.  Hen.  Instruct  us,  boj : what  dream,  boj? 

Paok.  Marry,  my  lonl,  Althea  dreamed^  she 
was  deliverc<l  of  a tire-brand  ; and  therefore  I call 
him  her  dream. 

P.  Hfn.  a crowiiV  worth  of  goo<l  interpre- 
tation.— There  it  is,  l*oy.  him  mojtey. 

PoiKs.  O,  that  this  gotMl  hlusseni  could  be  kept 
from  cankers  ! — Well,  there  is  sixpenec  to  preserve 
thee. 

Bard.  An§  you  do  not  make  him  be  hanged 
among  you,  the  gallows  shall  have  wrong.  |j 

P.  Hen.  And  how  doth  thy  master,  Burdolph? 

Bard.  Well,  my  gootl  lord.  He  heaid  of  your 
grace’s  coming  to  town  ; there’s  a letter  for  you. 

PoiNs.  DclivcriHi  with  good  respect. — And 
how  doth  the  martlemns.'  your  master? 

Bart>.  In  bodily  health,  sir. 

I’oi.Ns.  Marry,  the  immortal  pari  needs  a physi- 
eian  : but  (bat  moves  not  him  ; though  that  be  sick, 
it  dies  not. 

P.  Hen.  I do  allow  this  wen  to  be  as  familiar 
with  me  ns  my  dog : and  he  holds  his  place,  for 
look  you  how^  he  writes, 

PoiNS.  [Heads.]  John  Falsta^^  hnight, 

Kvery  man  must  know  that,  os  oft  as  he  hath 


occasion  to  name  himself.  Even  like  those  that 
are  kin  to  the  king;  for  tliey  never  prick  their 
finger,  but  they  say,  There  is  some  of  the  king's 
bi(tod  spilt,  how  comes  that  t says  he,  that  takes 
upon  him  not  to  conceive : the  answer  is  as  ready 
as  a borrowed  cap ; I am  the  ling's  j^/r  cousin^ 
sir. 

P.  IIf.n.  Nay,  they  will  he  kin  to  us,  but  they 
will  fetch  it  from  Jnphet.  But  to  the  letter:-— 

PoiNS.^  “Sir  John  Falstafy  knight^  to  the  son  oj 
the  Ung^  nearest  his  father^  harry  prince  of 
WnUSy  greeting.— this  is  a <*crtifieate. 

P.  Hkn.  Ponce! 

i*oiN8.  / will  imitate  the  honovrahie  Homans 
in  hrerity : — surt;  he  moons  hn*rity  in  breath ; 
short-winded. — I commend  me  to  thee,^  I commend 
thee^  and  / leave  thee.  He  not  too  familiar  with 
Poiiis ; for  he  mmtses  thy  favovre  so  much,  that 
he  swears,  thou  art  to  maiTy  his  sister  Nell, 
Hepent  at  idle  times  as  thou  mayst,  and  so  fare- 
well. 

Thine,  hy  yea  and  no,  {which  is  as  mnrh  a* 
to  say,  as  thou  usest  Aim,)  Jack  Falstaf, 
With  my  familiars;  John,  with  my  brothers 
and  sikers  and  H*r  John,  icith  all 
Eurojte. 

My  lord,  I will  stoop  this  letter  in  sack,  and  make 
him  cat  it. 

P.  Hen.  That’s  to  moke  him  eat  twenty  of  his 
words.  But  do  you  luse  me  thus,  Ned?  must  I 
marry  your  sister? 

PniNS.  God  send  the  wench  no  worse  fortune  !• 
but  1 never  said  so. 

P.  IIkn.  M'cll,  thus  wo  play  the  fools  with  tlic 
time ; and  the  sjurits  of  the  wise  sit  in  the  clouds, 
and  mock  us. — Is  your  master  here  in  I/mdon  ? 

Bard.  Yes.  iny  lord. 

P.  IIkn.  Where  sups  he?  doth  the  old  Inmi* 
food  in  the  old  frank  ? ‘ 

Bard.  At  the  old  place,  my  lord  ; in  Ea.stehcop. 

P.  Hkn.  What  company? 

Page.  Ephesians,  my  lonl ; of  the  old  church. 

P.  Hen.  Sup  any  women  with  him? 

Page.  None,  my  lord,  but  old  mistress  Quickly, 
and  mistress  Dull  Tear-sht'ct. 

P.  Hen.  What  |>agan  may  that  bo? 

Page.  A proper  gcntlewunmn,  sir,  and  a kins- 
woman of  my  master’s. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  w.  (♦)  Firnl  folio  omil»,  | 

(I)  Fir>l  folio,  ($l  Fln>t  folio. //■  i 

(I)  Elr«l  folio,  be  wrvm/d.  (5)  Pint  folio  omit*,  Aov.  < 

* Potlle  pet'*  ira>drnhn<{  t)  In  the  old  edillon*,  (hi*  speech  li  | 

irleen  to  Point.  Theoliaid,  «i(b  more  pfopiUtjr,  aisi^cd  It  to  [ 
Berdolph.  < 

Althea  dreamed— 1 The  ptfre  confounds  the  fire-brand  upon 
arhich  depended  the  life  of  Althea’s  »on.  Meleaper,  with  the  I 
hnairinar)  torch  which  Herul'a,  when  pregnant  of  Paris,  dreamed 
she  brought  into  the  world.  I 

• The  marilemaa,  |roMr  isiasfer  f]  Martleiuaa,  coirectljr  Martin-  I 
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(*}  PtrsI  folio,  tister. 

mass,  fell  about  the  twelfth  of  November,  and  was  the  ewriod 
when  beef  was  hung  up  for  smoking;  whether  Falstan  U »o 
de*ipmated  from  his  resrniblanre  to  Martlemaa  beef,  or  Dorn  his 
being  like  **  the  latter  spring.”  i«  not  clear. 

A Poixt.]  In  the  old  eopfea  this  foims  part  of  the  Prince's 
speech. 

• Godsend  Ike  vemek  me  tturte /i.rtune  f]  The  folio  reads,  *'A/oji 
the  wench  here  no  worse  fortune 
r TAeoM  frank  tj  lire  old  sfg. 
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P.  Hen.  Even  Mich  kin.  m the  parish  heifera 
are  to  the  town  bull. — Sliall  we  steal  upon  them, 
Ned,  at  supper? 

PoiNs.  1 am  jour  shadow,  my  lord  ; I *11  follow 
vou. 

P.  Hkn.  Sirrah,  you  boy, — nnd  Banlolph  ; — 
no  word  to  your  master,  that  I am  yet  come  to  * 
town:  thei-c *8  for  your  silence. 

Baud.  1 have  no  tongue,  sir. 

Page.  And  for  mine,  sir, — 1 will  govern  it. 

P.  Hen.  Fare  ye  well ; go.  Baudou'H 

and  Page.] — This  Doll  Tear-sheet  should  be 
aome  road. 

PoiNS.  I warrant  you,  as  common  as  the  way 
between  saint  Albairs  and  Ijondon. 

P.  Hkn.  How  might  we  see  FalstnfF  bestow 
himself  to-night  in  his  true  colours,  and  not  our- 
aelvcs  be  secu  ? 

PoiNS.  Put  on  two  leathern  jerkins,  and  aprons, 
and  wait  upon  him  at  his  table  as*  drawers. 

(*)  Fint  foUo,  likt. 

• Tti  come  to  !««■■  .*]  Tho  folio  bsa,  **  r«t  tewo." 


P.  Hen.  From  a god  to  a hull?  a heavy 
declension ! it  was  Jo\*e*s  case.  From  a prince 
to  a prentice?  a low  transformation!  that  shall 
be  mine : for,  in  every  thing,  the  purpose  must 
weigh  with  the  folly.  Follow  me,  Ned.  IJCxeunt. 


SCENE  in.—Warkworth.  Brforf  tJm  Castle, 

Enter  NoRTHtTMEERLAND,  LaDY  NoBTiri'iCBBR- 
LAND,  and  La[>v  Percy. 

North.  I pray  1111*6,  loving  wife,  and  gentle 
daughter, 

Give*  even  way  unto  my  rough  affairs: 

Put  not  you  on  the  visage  of  the  times, 

And  be,  like  tliem,  to  Perey  troublesome. 

I>ADY  N.  I have  given  over,  1 will  speak  no 
more : 

Do  what  you  will ; your  wisdom  be  your  guide. 

(*)  Pir»t  folio  kiiMrtt,  aa. 
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KINO  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


[scene  IV. 


ACT  IL] 


pawn  ; 

Anri,  but  my  p:oin|»,  nothings  can  redeem  if. 

Lady  P.  O,  yet  for  GikI’s*  sake,  go  not  to 
these  wars ! 

The  time  was,  father,  thatf  you  broke  your  word. 
When  you  were  more  entloai^d  to  it  than  now ; 
WTien  your  own  Percy,  when  my  heart-dear 
Harry, 

Threw  many  a norlhwartl  h>«>k.  to  sch!  his  father 
Bring  up  his  powers ; but  he  did  long  in  vain. 

then  persiiadril  you  to  stay  at  home  ? 

There  were  two  honours  hw^t ; yours,  and  your 
Ron*s. 

For  yours, — the  Go»l  of  heaven*  brighten  it ! 

For  Ilia, — it  stuck  upon  him,  os  the  sun 
In  the  grey  vault  of  heaven  : and,  by  his  light. 
Did  all  the  chivalry  of  England  move 
To  do  hnive  nets;  he  was,  indeed,  the  glass 
Wherein  the  noble  youtli  did  dress  themselves.*’ 
lie  hfid  no  legs,  that  practis’d  not  his  gait: 

And  sjM>aking  thick,*  which  nature  maile  his 
blemish, 

lh‘eame  the  nreenta  of  the  valiant : 

For  those  that  could  speak  low,  am)  tanlilr. 
Would  turn  their  own  perfislion  to  nlmso. 

To  seem  like  him.  So  that,  in  sp<H*rh.  in  gait. 

In  diet,  in  nfb*ctions  of  delight. 

In  military  nilw«.  humours  of  blood. 

Ho  was  the  mark  and  glass,  copy  and  book. 

That  fashion’d  others.  And  him. — O wondrous 
him ! 

O  miracle  of  men  ! — him  did  you  leave, 

(Second  to  none,  nuseconded  by  you,) 

To  look  upon  the  hideous  god  of  war 
In  disadvantage  ; to  abide  a field, 

^\^len*  nothing  hut  the  sound  of  Hotspur’s  name 
Did  seem  defensible  : — so  you  left  him  : 

Never,  O never,  do  his  ghost  the  wrong. 

To  hold  your  honour  more  precise  and  nice 
With  others,  than  witli  him ; lot  them  alone  ; 

The  marshal,  and  the  archbishop,  arc  strong: 

Had  my  sweet  Harry  had  but  half  their  nmnlKTs, 
To-day  might  I.  hanging  on  Hotspur’s  nock, 
Have  talk’d  of  .Monmouth’s  grave. 

Noutit.  Beshrew  your  heart. 

Fair  daughter!  yon  do  draw  my  spirits  from  me. 
With  now  lamenting  ancient  oversights. 

But  I must  go,  and  meet  with  danger  there ; 


(•>  Pirit  foHo.  Hfvrm't.  (♦)  Pimt  folio, 

* The  fSod  of  hpsTrn  hritkt  ■>  ti  f\  So  the  quarto.  The  folio 
readinr  ii,  mu**  ktnr^nlt  hr>irhtcR  ll- 
h Wherein  the  noble  j-outh  (lid  Ihemaelvr*.]  Tliii  con* 

efndea  the  apeech  in  the  ({Uurto. 

e And  tjtmkmy  thick, — ) That  U,  speaking  rapidljf.  Thiu, 
In  “CjTnbeUne,"  Act  HI.  8e,  i 

•• *av.  and  ikitk, 

Love’a  counteUor  ahould  fill  the  lutre*  of  hearing.** 
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Or  it  will  seek  me  in  another  place, 

And  find  me  worse  provided. 

Lady  N.  O,  fly  to  Scotland, 

Till  that  the  nobles,  and  the  armed  commons, 
Have  of  their  puissance  made  a little  taste. 

liADY  P.  If  they  get  ground  and  vantage  of 
the  king, 

Then  join  you  with  them,  like  a rib  of  steel. 

To  make  strength  stronger;  but,  for  all  ourlovt^s, 
First  let  them  try  themselves : so  did  your  son ; 
He  was  so  sufferM  ; so  came  I a widow ; 

And  never  shall  have  length  of  life  enough, 

To  rain  upon  remembrance  with  mine  cy«i. 

That  it  may  grow  and  spmut  ns  high  ns  heaven. 
For  recordation  to  my  noble  husband. 

North.  Cofuo,  come,  go  in  with  me  : ’tis  with 
my  mind. 

As  with  the  tide  swcll’d  up  unto  his  height. 

That  makes  a still-stand,  running  neither  way. 
Fmn  would  I go  to  meet  the  archbishop. 

But  many  thousand  reasons  hold  mo  hack  — 

I  will  resolve  for  Scotland ; tiiere  am  I, 

Till  time  and  vantage  crave  my  company. 

[JCjrunt. 

SCENE  IV. — T>ondon.  A m the  Boar’s 

Head  Tavern,  in  Eastchenp. 

Enter  tito  Drawers. 

1 Draw.  What  the  devil  • ha«t  ihon  brought 
thet'e  ? nppIo-Johns  ? thou  knowest  sir  Jolin 
cannot  endure  on  apple-John.^ 

2 Draw.  Mass.t  thou  say’st  true.  The  prince 
once  set  a dish  of  applo-Johns  before  liim,  and 
told  him.  there  were  five  more  sir  Johns;  and, 
putting  off  his  hat,  said,  I wifi  note  tnkr  w.v  fenre. 
of  ftix  dry^  round,  oW,  wifhrrfd  kniyhf*. 
It  angered  Iiim  to  the  heart ; but  he  hath  forgot 
that. 

1 Draw.  MTiy  then,  cover,  and  sict  them  down: 
and  M»e  if  thou  cansl  find  out  Sneak’s  noise  ;• 
mistre.ss  Tear-sheet  would  fain  hear  some  musie. 
Dispatch.  The  room  where  they  siipjKHl,  is  too 
hot ; they’ll  come  in  straight.^ 

2 Draw.  Sirrah,  hen*  will  he  the  prince,  and 
master  Poins  anon  : and  they  will  put  on  two  of 
our  jerkins,  and  aprons ; ond  sir  John  must  not 
know  of  it : Bnnlolph  hath  brought  worth 


(*)  Ftr^t  folio  omit*,  lAr  (t)  Pint  folio  omit*, 

•*  An  nppIc-John.l  An  spplc  trlil'“h  may  be  kept  wlthmu  much 
injury  for  h couple  of  ye*r«,  but.  uRer  aoine  time,  appeiu*  to  be 
shrunk  and  dried  up.  Th«  French  rsll  It  wltmco,  in 

thi#  country  formetly,  it  wm*  cornii'tly  known  »*  denramU. 

• Snfak't  noUc;]  “ A nni**)  of  muaiciui*"  aimified  a band 
or  mmpany  of  them.  S*mk  wa»  probably  a Jocular  ium«  applied 
to  tb«  leader  of  an  Ulneraiil  *’  noite." 

t Uikpatch.  Tbe  room  where  they  atippcd,  {*  too  hot;  they  *11 
eomt  in  atralght.)  Th«  folio  omit*  thl*  piu*a|(c. 
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1 Draw,  By  the  raiiw,*  here  will  Ite  oW  iitia 
it  will  be  an  excellent  stir**!*;'*!!). 

2 Draw.  V]\  «ee  if  I con  find  oMt  Sncnk. 

[i'x(V. 


KnUr  lloateaa  ami  Doll  Tear-shekt.  | 

Host.  I'fnith.f  Bwcct  heart,  mothinki*  now  you 
are  in  an  excellent  good  tcmj>erality : your  pii!si<lgo 
beata  oa  extraordinarily  oa  heart  would  d^'aii'e  ; aiuI 
your  colour,  I warrant  you,  is  as  red  as  any  rose 
in  good  truth,  la  ! X But,  i*faith,t  you  have  dnink 
too  much  canarica ; and  that'a  a marvellous 
searching  wine,  and  it  perfumes  the  blc»od  cro 
onc§  can  say, — what’s  this?  How  do  you  now? 

Doll.  Better  than  I was.  Hem  ! 

Hoar.  Why,  that’s ||  well  said  ; a good  heart’s 
worth  gold,  Jx)ok,  here  cornea  air  John. 


Fntrr  Falstaff,  iinging. 

Fal.  JV/ten  Aiihur/r$t  tti  cowrf — Kmpty  the 
jimlan. — And  vfos  a mirtht/  king : {i)  [Exit 
Drawer.]  How  now.  Mistress  Doll? 

Host.  Sick  of  a calm  ^ yea,  and  good  faith.* 

Fal.  So  ia  all  her  sect ; an  f they  be  once  in  a 
calm,  they  are  sick. 

Doll.  You  muddy  rascal,  is  that  all  the  comfort 
you  give  me  ? 

Fal.  You  make  fat  macal.s,  mistreaa  Doll. 

Doll.  I make  them  ! gluttony  and  diseases 
make  them  ; 1 make  them  not. 

Fal.  If  the  cook  help  toj  make  the  gluttony, 
you  help  to  make  tlic  diseases,  DoU:  we  catch  of 
I you,  Doll,  we  catch  of  you  ; grant  that,  my  poor 
virtue,  grant  that. 

Doll.  Ay,  marry ; our  chains,  and  our  jewels. 

Fal.  Tour  hrooche$,  prarh^  and  oitcket  :* — for 


t*)  rint  fnllo  emltt,  Bf  MAM.  (f)  PlMt  folio  omit*. /'/aI/A. 
iti  Pir»t  folio  omlu.  I A go'jd  Imlk,  la  } 

Pint  folio,  vr.  (I)  PSrai  folio,  trat  ttell. 

* Htra  tpfit  ht  aid  utU  :1  Old  mti$  U.  ru«  fun.  Old  here  li 
nethinc  raorr  than  an  aafmentativr.  Viit.  arenrdinff  to  Skinnrr, 
from  tot  French,  kmil,  mean  , a merry  fntival  ■,  properly,  the 
oelan,  kait,  Ofta.  of  a >aint’»  day. 

^ A calm*]  A fialm. 

Yoiir  broochea,  pearli,  and  awchc«  :— ] A flra(ment  of  an 


(*{  Pipit  folio,  AAA  OA  «A<>rA.  (♦)  Pint  folio,  f/. 

(I)  First  foUu  omits,  k«lp  to. 

old  ballad.  “The  Bof  and  the  Mantle,”  ’ohleh  Is  reprinted  in 
Percy's  “ Relk(|ur«.”  vol.  III.  p.  d0|,  Edit.  1811:— 

“ A kinie  and  a mantle, 

Thu  buy  ha.1  him  upon. 

With  bronrbes.  rinits.  and  owche* 

Pull  daintily  bedone.” 
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KING  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


ACT  U.j 


[A0E5E  IV. 


to  eenre  bravclv»  is  to  como  haltin^^  off,  you  know; 
to  come  off  the  breach  with  his  pike  bent  bravely, 
and  to  surgery  bravely ; to  venture  upon  the 
charged  chambers  bravely  : 

Doll.  Hang  yourself,  you  muddy  conger,  hong 
youmdf  1 * 

Host.  AVhy,  this  is  the  old  fashion ; you 
two  never  meet,  but  you  fall  to  some  tliHcoitl : 
you  are  both,  in  good  troth,  as  rheumatic  as  two 
dry  toasts ; you  cannot  one  lK*ar  with  anotlier’s 
confirmitics.  M'hot  the  good-year ! one  must 
lM?ar,  and  tlmt  must  ho  you:  \Tq  Doll.]  you  arc 
the  weaker  vcjssel,  os  tliey  say,  the  emptier  vessel. 

Doll.  Can  a weak  empty  vessel  bear  such  a huge 
full  hogshead?  there’s  a whole  nicrchunt’s  ventui-e 
of  Boi-d<>aux  stuff  in  him  ; you  have  not  seen  a 
hulk  bc'ttcr  stuffed  in  the  hold, — Come,  I’ll  be 
friends  with  thee,  Jaek;  thou  art  going  to  tlie 
wars;  and  whether  1 shall  ever  see  thee  again,  or 
no,  titerc  is  nobody  enras.  • 

Ht-adrr  Drawer. 

Dbaw.  Sir,  ancient  Pistol’s*’  below,  and  would 
s|»eak  with  you. 

Doll.  Hang  him,  swaggering  rascal  ! let  him 
not  come  hither:  it  is  llie  foul-mouth 'dst  rogue  in 
Kngland. 

Host.  If  he  swagger,  let  him  not  eume  here: 
no,  by  my  faith  ;•  1 must  live  amongst  luy  neigh- 
bours ; I ’ll  no  swaggerers  : 1 am  in  good  name 
and  fame  with  the  very  best. — Shut  Ute  door ; 
there  cornea  no  bwuggcrcrs  here ! 1 have  nut 
lived  all  this  while,  to  have  swaggering  now : shut 
the  door,  I pray  you. 

Fal.  Dost  thou  hear,  hostess  ? — 

Host.  Pray  you,  pacify  yourself,  sir  John ; 
there  comes  no  swaggerers  here. 

Fal.  Dost  tliou  hear?  it  is  mine  ancient 

Host.  Tilly-f.vllj,  sir  John,  never  tell  me  ; 
your  ancient  swaggeier  comes  not  in  my  doors, 
I was  before  ma.stcr  Tisick,  the  deputy,  the  other 
day ; and,  as  he  said  to  me, — ’twaa  no  longer  ago 
than  \Vedm*sday  last,  — Sri/jlthour  Quickly^ 
says  he ; — master  Dumb,  our  minister,  was 
by  then: — ]^eighb<jur  Quickly ^ says  he,  receive 
tho$e  that  are  civil;  fort  t*Aith  he,  you  art  in  ait 
ill  name; — now  he  said  so,  I can  tell  whereupon  ; 
ybr,  says  he,  you  are  an  hoTust  woman,  anti  well 

(*)  Pint  folio  oioils.  no,  bf/  My  faith. 

o Doil.  Hang  fourtcir,  &c.]  TbU  iperch  I*  omittnl  in  the 
folio. 

b Ancient  In  modem  phrair.  emign  Piitol.  The 

banner  and  balintr  bearer  of  old  were  called  a*  they  are 

both  no«  termed  en4ig". 

e A tame  cheater,— 1 Ch^at^,  In  old  language,  tiaually  mran« 
famtUrr,  or  emmrr  They  call  their  ait  by  a ncw.fuuiid  ndDie. 
ai  rheauug,  them«elve>  ehtalort,  and  the  die*  fhrltr*,  bortouing  the 
term  from  among  our  lawyer*,  with  whom  all  »uch  casual*  a*  fall 
to  I he  lord  at  the  holdhig  of  hi*  lect*  a*  waifei  and  atraie*,  and 
auch  like,  lie  railed  ekttu,  and  art  accuktomahly  taiil  to  be 
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thought  on  ; therefore  take  heed  whai  guetU  you 
receive : receive,  says  he,  no  swaggering  com- 

jpaniont. There  comes  none  here  ; — you  would 

bless  you  to  hear  what  he  said: — no,  I’ll  no 
swaggerers. 

Fal,  He’s  no  swaggerer,  hostess  ; a tame 
cheater,*  he ; you  may  stroke  him  as  gently 
as  a puppy  greyhound  : he  will  not  swagger  with 
■ a Barbary  hen,  if  her  feathers  turn  back  in  any 
show  of  re6i.‘4lance. — Call  him  up,  drawer. 

\^Exit  Drawer. 

Host.  Cheater,  call  you  him  ? I will  bar  no 
honest  man  my  house,  nor  no  cheater : but  1 do 
I not  love  swaggering ; by  my  troth,*  1 am  the  worse, 
when  one  says — swagger : feel,  masters,  how  1 
shake  ; look  you,  I warrant  you. 

Doll.  8o  you  do,  hostes;t. 

Host.  Do  I ? yea,  in  very  truth,  do  I,  an  f 
*t  were  an  as|H*n  leaf ; I cannot  abide  swaggerera. 

Enter  Pistol,  Bablolth,  and  Page. 

PiST.  GodJ  save  you,  sir  John  ! 

Fal.  \N'clcome,  ancient  PUtol.  Here,  Pistol, 
1 charge  you  witii  a cup  of  sack  : do  you  discharge 
upon  mine  hostess. 

PisT.  1 will  discharge  upon  her,  sir  John,  willi 
twu  bullets. 

Fal.  She  is  pi.stol-pi'oof,  sir ; you  shall  hardly 
offend  her. 

Host.  Come,  1 ’ll  drink  no  proofe,  nor  no  bullets ; 
ITl  drink  no  more  than  will  do  me  good,  for  no 
man’s  pleasure,  1. 

PiST.  Then  to  you,  mistress  Dorothy ; I will 
charge  you. 

Doll.  Charge  me?  I scum  you,  scurvy  compa- 
nion. Wiat ! you  poor,  base,  rascally,  cheating, 
lack-linen  mate  I Away,  you  mouldy  rogue,  away  ! 
I am  meat  for  your  master. 

Pi8T.  I know  you,  mistress  Dorothy. 

Doll.  Away,  you  cut-purse  rancal ! you  filthy 
bung,  away  ! by  this  wine,  I’ll  thrust  my  knife  in 
your  mouldy  chaps,  an  § you  play  the  saucy  cuttle 
with  mo.  Away,  you  bottle-ale  rascal  1 you 
basket-hilt  stale  juggler,  you  ! — Since  when,  I 
pray  you,  sir  ? — What ! wiili  two  pointa  on  your 
slioulder?  much 

PiST.  I will  murder  your  ruff  for  this. 

Fal.  Ko  more,  Pistol ; ||  I would  not  have  you 

(*)  Pint  folio  omitii.  h - tng  troth.  («>  Pint  folio,  if  it. 

(t)  Fir»t  folio  omit*,  Ood.  (I|  Pint  foUoi  if. 

(|i  Pint  folio  omit*  thii  *p«e.-h. 

rnhftrd  10  the  lord'*  MtHtL  Mi^HruAtnrcR,  hi$  Oworerg 

of  the  art  of  Cheating  in  F»tn  Date  Piag.  Tame  theater,  how* 
ever,  in  the  *enac  of  ii  cr»rcn  biro  of  lomc  kind.  w*«  nndoubt«d))r 
a rant  pbra*o  applird  to  a pritp  rogu^.  1'bu*.  in  llrautnont  and 
Pirtrhrr'a  “Pair  Maid  uf  the  Inn,”  Act  IV.  Sc.  2:— “You  arc 
worse  than  •impic  widgeon*,  and  will  be  drawn  Into  the  net  by 
till*  decoy-duck,  tbi*  tame  ehe-iter  " 
d UuculJ  Au  i.xptc*»itfii  wf  •upteice  contempt. 
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ACT  II.]  KINO  HENRY 

go  off  hero : discharge  yourself  of  our  company, 
PiMol, 

Host.  Ko,  good  captain  Pistol ; not  here, 
sweet  capt^. 

Doll.  Captain!  thou  abominable damncdchcator, 
art  thou  not  ashamed  to  be  called —captain  ? An* 
captains  were  of  my  mind,  they  would  truncheon 
you  out,  for  taking  their  names  upon  you  before 
you  hare  earned  them.  You  a captain,  you  slave! 
for  what?  for  tearing  a poor  whore’s  ruff  in  a 
bawdy-house? — He  a captain  ? hang  him,  rogue! 
he  lives  upon  mo«'ldjfltew^  prunes,  and  dritvl  cakes, 
A captain  I God’s  light ! thi»c  villains  will  make 
the  wonl  captain  as  odious  as  the  word  occupy 
which  was  an  excellent  good  w'ord  before  it  was 
ill  8»jrte<l : therefore  captmns  had  need  look  to  it. 

Baud.  Pray  thee,  go  down,  good  ancient. 

Fal.  Hark  thee  hither,  mistress  Doll. 

PisT.  Not  I : I tell  theo  what,  corjioral  Bar- 
dolph  ; — 

I could  tear  her I ’ll  be  reveng’d  on  her. 

Page.  Pray  thee,  go  down. 

PisT.  I’ll  see  her  damned  first  to  Pluto’s 
damned  lake ; l>y  this  hand  ! f to  the  infernal  deep, 
with  t Erebus  and  tortures  vile  also.  Hold  hook 
and  line,  say  I.  Down ! down,  dogs ! down, 
faitors  !§  Have  we  not  Ilircn  here  ? ^ 

Host.  Good  captain  Peesel,  be  quiet ; it  is  very 
late,  i’faith : ||  1 beseek  you  now,  aggravate  your 
choler. 

PisT.  These  be  good  humours,  indeed ! Shall 
pack-horses. 

And  hollow  pamper’d  jades  of  Asia, 

M'hich  cannot  go  but  thirty  miles  a day. 

Compare  with  Ca»ars,  if  and  with  Cannibals,* 

And  Trojan  Greeks?  nay,  rather  damn  them  with 
King  Cerberus  ; and  let  the  welkin  roar. 

Shall  wc  fall  foul  for  toys? 

Host.  By  my  troth,  captain,  these  are  very 
bitter  words. 

Babd.  Be  gone,  good  ancient : this  will  grow 
to  a brawl  anon. 

PisT.  Die  men,  like  dogs  ; give  crowns  like 
pins ; have  we  not  Hiren  here  ? 

Host.  O’  my  word,  captain,  there’s  none  such 
here.  Wliat  the  good-year ! do  you  think,  I would 
deny  her  ? for  God’s  sake,  ••  be  quiet. 


(■)  Pint  folio,  i/.  (f)  Firat  folio  oRitU,  hy  tki$  koBd. 

(li  Plrat  folio,  «r*/re.  (|)  Firat  folio,  Faitt. 

(I)  Plrat  folio  otaiti,  i'failk.  (V)  Firat  folio,  Ctttar. 

(••)  Firat  folio, /pray. 

a At  odioua  aa  the  word  oerwpjr;]  The  perreralon  of  thia  word 
to  the  olTesaive  aetiae,  which  a reference  to  dietionariea  of  the 
period  will  explain,  would  appear  to  have  been  r««rnt  when 
our  author  wrote.  It  haa  now  reaumed  Ita  place  aa  “an  ex- 
cellent good  word.**  The  foho  otiiiu  the  pasaage  altogether; 
reading  thaa  “ A capuine  t Tlieae  Vtllainea  will  make  the  word 
Captalne  odtoua : Therefore  Caplainea  had  neede  looke  to  it." 

k Have  we  not  Hiren  here']  Piatol'a  rant  ia  chiefly  made 
np  of  botnbaallc  quotationa  atolen  from  the  playhouae.  Thua. 
tM  line  above  waa  no  doubt  taken  from  an  old  play  now  loat,  by 
George  Peele,  called  The  Turkiah  Mahomet  and  Hyrcn  the 
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THE  FOURTH.  [scE^fB  it. 

PiST.  Then,  feed,  and  be  fat,  my  fair  Calipolis.* 
Come,  give’s  * some  sack. 

S^/orfuna  me  tovTnentay  la  fperdma  me  contenia* 

Fear  we  broadsides  ? no,  let  the  fiend  give  fire  : 
Give  mo  some  sock ; — and,  sweetheart,  lie  thou 
I there.  [Laying  down  hi$  mord. 

I Come  wc  to  full  pointvS  here ; and  are  et  cetera ’s 
nothing  ? 

I Fal.  Pistol,  I would  l>e  quiet. 

I PiST.  Sweet  knight,  I ki&s  thy  neif/ what ! wo 
! have  seen  the  seven  stars. 

I Doll.  For  God’s  sako,t  thrust  him  down  stairs ; 

I I cannot  endure  such  a fu.stion  rascal. 

' PiST.  Thrust  him  down  stairs ! know  wo  not 
Galloway  nags  ? 

Fal.  Quoit  him  down,  Bordolph,  like  a shove- 
groat  shilling  nay,  nn  J he  do  nothing  but 
speak  nothing,  he  shall  be  nothing  here. 

Babd.  Come,  get  you  down  stairs. 

PiHT,  ! shall  we  have  incision  ? shall  wo 

imbrue  ? [j^nateking  up  h U sword. 
Tlicn  death  rock  me  a.slccp,  abridge  my  doleful 
days!  (5) 

\Miy  then,  let  grievous,  ghastly,  gaping  wounds 
Untwine  the  sisters  three  ! Come,  Atropos,  I say ! 
i Host.  Here ’s  goodly  stuff  toward  ! 

Fal,  Give  mo  my  rapier,  boy. 

Doll,  I pr’ytbee,  Jack.  I pr’ythee,  do  not  draw. 
Fal.  Get  you  down  stairs.  [Drawing. 

Host.  H ere ’s  a gowlly  tumult ! I ’ll  forswear 
keeping  house,  afore  § I’ll  bo  in  these  tin-iU  and 

; frightni.  So ; murder,  I warrant  now. Alas, 

; alas  I put  up  your  naked  weapons,  put  up  your 
naked  weapons. 

[Exeunt  Pistol  and  Bajidolph. 
Doll.  I pr’ylhee,  Jack,  be  quiet ; the  rascal  is 
gone.  Ah,  you  whoreson  little  valiant  villain,  you. 

Host.  Arc  you  not  hurt  i’ the  groin?  methought, 
a*  made  a shrewd  thrust  at  your  belly. 

Re-enter  Bardolph. 

Fal.  Have  you  turned  him  out  of  doors  ? 
Babd.  Yea,  sir.  The  rascal ’s  drunk : you  have 
hurt  him,  sir,  in  the  shoulder. 

Fal.  a rascal ! to  brave  me ! 

(*)  Pint  folio,  mt.  (f)  Pint  folio  omiU.  F»r  Gofi  takt. 
(t)  Pint  folio,  if.  (li  Pint  folio,  Sc/ovc. 

Fair  Greek;”  **  the  “hollow  pampci‘d  Jxdci  of  A»i*”  wax  bor- 
rowed  from  M&rlowe'i  robustious  drxms  of  “ Tamburlxlne  lh« 
Great,”  1A90:— 

“ Kollo,  ye  pamper'd  Jades  of  Asia. 

What can  you  draw  but  twenty  miles  a day  f ” 

* Cannibals.—]  He  means  Hennibah. 

■1  My  fair  Calieolis.)  Fiom  a line  in  “ Tlie  Battle  of  Aleaxar,” 
lifH,  a play  Mr.  Ilyco  attributes  to  Pee'e 

“ Feed  then,  and  faint  not,  my  fair  Calipolit.” 

* Si  fotttrn*,  In  the  original  this  motto  iscorrupliy  printed 
$i  Jortmae  mt  Itrmtult,  tptrato  mt  cenfrtifo,  perhai  s mtvulUinalljr. 

f Nelf:]  Ktif  UJUl. 

Q Q 
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Doll.  Ah,  you  sweet  little  rogue,  you  ! Alas 
poor  ape,  how  thou  sweat’st  ? Cotne,  let  me  wipe 
thy  face;— eome  on,  you  whoreson  chops; — Ah, 
rogue ! i’faith,*  I lore  thee.  Thou  art  as  valorous 
as  Hector  of  Troy,  worth  fire  of  Agamemnon, 
and  ten  times  better  tlian  the  nine  worthies : ah, 
villain ! 

Fai..  a rascally  slave  ! I will  toss  the  rogue  in 
a blanket. 

Doll.  Do,  an  f thou  darcst,  for  thy  heart : if  thou 
dost,  I’ll  canvas  thee  between  a pair  of  sheets. 

Page.  The  music  is  come,  sir. 

Enter  Music. 

Fal.  Lot  them  play. — Flay,  sirs. — Sit  on  my 
knee,  Doll.  A rascal  bragging  slave  ! the  rogue 
fled  from  me  like  quicksilver. 

Doll.  I’fiaith,*  and  thou  follow'dst  him  like  a 
church.  Thou  whoreson  little  tidy*  llartholomew 

(•)  Pint  folio  omito,  /’/al/S.  (t)  Pint  folio,  (f, 
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boar-pig,(®)  when  wilt  thou  leave  fighting  o’ days, 
and  foining  o’  nights,  and  begin  to  patch  up  tliine 
old  body  for  heaven  ? 

Enttr  behind^  Puixck  Henhy  and  Poins, 
dUguUtd  like  Drawers. 

Fal.  Peace,  good  Doll ! do  not  speak  like  a 
death's  head ; do  not  bid  me  remember  mine 
end. 

Doll.  Sirrah,  what  humour  is  the  prince  of? 

Fal.  a good  shallow  young  fellow : he  would 
have  made  a good  pantler,  he  would  have  chip|>ed 
bread  well. 

Doll.  They  say,  Poins  hath  a good  wit. 

Fal.  He  a go^  wit?  hang  him,  baboon!  bis 
wit  is  as  thick  as  Tewksbury  mustard  ; there  is  no 
more  conceit  in  him,  than  is  in  a mallet. 

Doll,  ^^^ly  doth  the  prince  love  him  so  then  ? 

* Tidy — 1 7*«dy  !nmnl  ptmmp:  from  the  Teutonic, 
ript,  mature,  in  $ocd  tonttiUom. 
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KING  HENRY  THE  FOUllTIT. 


ACT  IL] 

Fal.  Because  their  1o"h  arc  Iwth  of  a hiijncAS  ; 
and  he  playn  at  qiioitt*  well ; ami  cat«  conger  and 
fen^nei ; and  drinks  otf  enndU's*  ends  for  flap- 
dragons  ;<7)  and  ridt‘S  the  wild  mare*  with  the  bov« ; 
and  jum|M  u|K)n  joint-^stooU ; nml  swears  with  a 
gooil  grace  ; and  wears  his  boot  very  smooth,  like 
unto  the  sign  of  the  leg ; and  hrecnls  no  bate  with 
telling  of  diserc'et  stories : and  such  other  gambol 
faculties  bo  hntii,  that  show  n weak  mind  and  an 
oble  body,  for  the  which  tlic  prince  admits  him  : 
for  the  prince  himself  is  such  aimthcr  ; the  weight 
of  a hair  will  turn  the  scales  between  their  avoir- 
dupois. 

P.  Hen.  "Would  not  this  nave  of  a wheel  have 
his  ears  cut  otf  ? 

PoiXR.  Ix?t*s  iK-at  him  before  his  whore. 

P.  Hen.  TAX)k,  if  the  withered  elder  l»ath  not 
his  poll  clawed  like  a parrot. 

P01.V8.  Is  it  not  strange  that  desire  should  so 
many  years  outlive  |M*rformanco  ? 

Fal.  Kiss  me,  Doll. 

P.  Hen.  Saturn  and  Venus  this  year  in  con- 
junction ! what  says  the  almanac  to  that  ? 

PoiNs.  And,  look,  wlicthcr  the  fiery  Trigon,^ 
his  man,  l»e  not  lisping  to  his  master's  old  tables; 
his  note-l)ook,  his  counsel-keejH'r. 

Fal.  Thou  dost  give  me  flaftoring  busies. 

Doll.  Nay,  truly,  I kiss  thee  with  a most  con- 
stant heart. 

Fal.  I nm  old,  I am  old. 

Doll.  I love  thee  better  than  I love  eVr  a scun’y 
young  Ih»v  them  all. 

Fal.  What  stuff  wilt*  have  a kirtlc  of?  I shall 
receive  money  on  Thumloy : thou  shall  have  a 
cap  to-morrow.  A merry  song,  come : it  gr»>ws 
late,  we’ll  to  l»cd.  Thou ’It  forget  me,  when  I am 
gone. 

Doll.  By  my  troth  f thouMt  set  me  a weeping, 
an  X thou  say 'st  so : prove  that  ever  I § dit^s  my- 
self handsome  till  thy  return, Well,  hearken 

the  end. 

Fal.  Some  sac-k,  Francis. 

P.  Hen.  PoiNS.  Anon,  anon,  sir.  [Af/w«ci«7. 

Fal.  Ha ! a bastartl  son  of  the  king's  ? — And 
art  not  thou  Poins  his  brother?' 

P.  Hen.  Why,  thou  globe  of  sinful  continents, 
wlint  a life  dost  thou  Icotl  ? 

Fal.  a better  than  thou  ; I am  a gentleman, 
thou  art  a drawer. 

P.  Hen.  Very  true,  sir;  and  I come  to  draw 
you  out  by  the  ears. 

Host.  O,  the  Lonl  preserve  thy  good  grace  I 

(*)  First  folio  insert*, (f)  First  folio  omits.  my  ^roM. 
(t)  First  folio,  if.  (0  First  folio,  I *r«r. 

o The  wild  mare—]  The  name  frlren  to  the  sport  of 
or  what  thr  French  call  latmU  and  halan^oirt. 

^ TAr  flery  Trifton,— ) Amony  astrologers,  Trt^n  or  Trhpttettf 
imports  the  meeting  of  three  signs  of  the  same  nature  and  quality  i 

693 


[SCESB  IV. 

i welcome  to  I^ondon.— Now,  heaven  bless  that 
I sweet  face  of  thine ! What ! are  vou  come  from 
Wales  ? 

Fal.  Thou  whoreson  mad  compound  of  majesty, 
--by  tJiW  light  flesh  and  corrupt  blootl,  thou  art 
welcome.  [Leanimj  hig  hind  upon  Doll. 

l)t)i.L.  How!  you  fat  fool,  I scorn  you. 

PoiXB,  .My  lord,  he  will  drive  you  out  of  your 
revenge,  and  tura  all  to  a merriment,  if  you  take 
not  the  heat. 

P.  Hkn.  You  whoreson  candle-mine,  you,  how 
vilely  did  you  sfA'stk  of  me  even  now,  before  this 
honest,  virtuous,  civil  gentlewoman? 

Host.  God’s*  Idehsing  off  your  good  heart  ! 
and  so  she  is,  hv  my  troth. 

Fal.  Didst  thou  hear  me? 

P.  Hen.  Yes ; and  you  knew  me,  as  you  did 
; when  you  run  away  by  Gads-hill : you  knew,  I 
was  at  your  back,  and  s|^ioke  it  on  purpose,  to  try 
my  patience. 

Fal.  No,  no,  no ; not  so ; I did  not  think  thou 
wast  within  hearing. 

P.  Hkn.  I shall  drive  you,  then,  to  confe.s8  the 
I wilful  abti.se ; ami  then  1 know  how  to  handle  you. 

Fal.  No  abuse,  Hal,  on  mine  honour;  no 
' abuse. 

P.  Hen.  Not  I to  dispraise  me;  and  call  mo — 
pantler,  and  bread-ebipper,^  and  I know  not 
what? 

Fal.  No  obiise,  Hal. 

P01N8.  No  abuse ! 

Fal.  No  abuse,  Ned,  in  the  world  ; honest 
Ned,  none.  1 dispraised  him  Wore  the  wicked, 
that  the  wickiKl  might  not  fall  in  love  with  him 
in  which  doing,  I Imve  done  the  part  of  a careful 
friend,  and  a tiiio  subject,  and  thy  father  is  to  give 
me  thanks  for  it.  No  abuse,  Ilal ; — none,  Ned, 
none  ; — no,  Isns,  none. 

P.  Hkn,  Sec  now,  whether  pure  fear,  and  entire 
cowardice,  doth  not  make  thee  wrong  this  virtuous 
gtmtiewoman,  to  close  with  us?  Is  she  of  the 
wicked  ? Is  thine  hostess  here  of  the  wicktMl  ? 
Oristhy§  lK»yof  the  wicked?  Or  honest  Bnixlolph, 
whose  2col  bums  in  his  nose,  of  the  wicked  ? 
i P01N8.  ./Vnswor,  thou  <lead  elm,  answer. 

I Fal.  The  fiend  Iialh  pricked  down  Bardolph 
I irrecriverable ; and  his  fa<t»  is  Lucifer's  privy- 
kitchen,  where  he  doth  nothing  but  roast  malt- 
i wonns.  For  the  boy,-— thei'c  is  a good  angel 
I a1>oiit  him  ; hut  the  devil  outbids  liirn  too. 

\ P.  Hkn.  For  the  women? 
j Fal.  For  one  of  them, — she  is  in  hell  already, 

(*)  Flr«t  folio  omits,  G9d't.  (t)  Fir«(  folio,  on. 

(t)  First  folio,  cAo;<f>cr.  First  folio,  Mr, 

ond  Aritt,  /.CO,  ond  SnftiUaritu  are  Me  Firry  Triifom,  but  tbfs  docs 
not  much  assist  us  in  understanding  the  allusion  intended, 
c Puins  bis  brelh.-rf]  Point't  bruthrr. 
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ACT  11.1  KINO  HEXBY  THE  FOUBTH.  [mbsi  it. 


and  bums,  poor  soul  !*  For  the  other, — I owe  her 
money  ; and  whetlicr  sho  be  damocd  for  that,  I 
know  not. 

Host.  No,  I warrant  you. 

Fal.  No.  I think  thou  art  not ; I think,  thou 
art  quit  fur  that : marry,  there  is  another  indict- 
moiit  ii|>on  t(iee,  for  suffering  desh  to  be  eaten  in 
tliy  hoii'c,  contrary  to  the  law;  for  the  which,  I 
tltink,  thou  wilt  howl. 

Host.  All  victuallers  do  no;  what’s  a joint  of 
mutton  or  two,  in  a whole  T>ont  ? 

P.  Hkx.  You,  gentlewoman, — 

])uu..  AVhat  s.ayH  your  grace? 

F-vl.  lli.H  grace  says  that  which  his  flesh  rebels 
against.  \^Knock‘ing  without. 

Host.  M ho  kiKX'ks  so  loud  at  door  ? look  to 
the  door  there,  Francis. 


Eutrr  Peto. 

P.  Hkx.  Polo  ! how  now?  what  news? 

Peto.  The  king  your  father  is  at  W estminster ; 
And  there  are  twenty  weak  and  wearied  posts, 
Come  from  the  norili  ; and,  ns  I came  along, 

I met  and  overtook  n dozen  captains, 

Bare-headed,  sweating,  knocking  at  the  taverns, 
And  asking  everyone  for  sir  John  Falstaff. 

P.  Hex.  By  heaven,  Poin.s,  I feel  me  much  to 
blame, 

So  idly  to  profane  the  precious  time, 

M lion  tempest  of  commotion,  like  the  south 
Borne  w itlj  l)lnck  vapour,  iloth  1)egln  to  melt, 

And  drop  u|K)u  our  bare  unarmed  heads. 

(*)  Old  t«x(,  tuutt. 


Giro  me  my  sword  and  eloak : — FaUtaff,  good 
night. 

[Ex€UtU  P.  HsimY,  PoiNB,  Fbto,  and  Bab« 

nOLPH. 

Fal.  Now  cornea  in  the  swoeteat  morsel  of  the 
night,  and  wo  must  hence,  and  leave  it  unpicked. 
[A'TtocH?^  heard.']  More  knocking  at  the  aoor  I 

* Re-enter  Baboolph. 

llow  now?  what’s  the  matter? 

Babd.  y^ou  mu.st  away  to  court,  sir,  presently ; 
a dozen  captains  stay  at  door  for  you. 

Fal.  Pay  the  musicians,  sirrah.  [ To  the  Page.] 
—Farewell,  hostess; — farewell,  Doll. — You  see, 
my  gooil  wonchos,  how  men  of  merit  arc  sought 
after ; the  undeservor  may  sleep,  when  the  man  of 
action  is  culled  on.  Farewell,  good  wenches: — if 
I be  not  sent  away  post,  I will  see  you  agiun  cro 
1 go. 

Doll.  I cannot  speak.— If  my  heart  be  not 
ready  to  burst : — well,  sweet  Jock,  have  a care  of 
thysi-lf. 

Fal.  Farewell,  farewell. 

\ Exeunt  Falstapp  and  Babdolph. 
Host.  MViI,  fare  thee  well : I have  known 
thee  these  twonty-iiine  years,  come  peascod-time ; 
hut  ail  honestcr  and  truer-hcarted  man,— Well, 
fore  thee  well. 

Bard.  [ WilhotU,]  Mistress  Tear-sheet, 

Host,  MTiat’s  the  matter? 

Bard.  Bid  mistress  Tear-sheet  come  to  my 
master. 

llo.sT.  O run,  Doll,  run ; run,  good  Doll.® 

[Afeunt. 


« Run,  Rood  Doll.l  The  quarto  add>, Come,  ehee  come*  bluh- 
herd,  jea?  wil  you  come,  Doll  f " , 
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ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.“ — A Hoorn  in  the  Palace. 


Enter  Kiko  Hxnbt  in  hit  niglUgotm,  with  a 
P»ge. 

K.  IIsN.  Qo,  call  the  carla  of  Surrey  and  of 
Warwick ; 


• SCENE  I.— 1 Tttii  acen*  doca  not  ap^u  in  ihr  Ant  qaarto, 
pabliahad  In  ISOO;  but  nnotber  ttUtiuo  waa  iaautd  bi  tht  ■«jd«  jrear 
to  auppl7  tba  omiaaioa. 


But,  CTO  they  come,  bid  them  oVr-rcad  tliciw* 
letters, 

And  well  consider  of  them : make  good  spot'd.- — 

[Krit  Page. 

How  many  thousand  of  my  poorest  subjects 
Are  at  tliis  hour  asleep  !— O sleep  I O gentle  alec*p  t 
Nature’s  soft  nurse,  how  have  I frighted  tliee, 
That  thou  no  more  wilt  weigh  my  eyelids  down, 
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ACT  HI.] 

And  stoop  my  sonscR  in  forgetfulness  ? 

Wliy  rnther,  sleep,  Host  tliou  in  smoky  cribs, 
VjK>n  uneasy  |wllots  streteinng  tlioo, 

And  husiiM  wUIi  buzzing  night-flies  to  thy  sluml)or; 
Than  in  the  perfumM  chum)>ers  of  the  gri‘at, 
Under  the  coiiopies  of  costly  state, 

And  lull'd  with  sounds  of  sweetest  melody? 

0 thou  <Uill  g«Ml ! why  liest  thou  with  the  vile, 

In  hmthsume  beds,  and  leav'st  the  kingly  couch, 

A watch-case,  or  a eoinmon  'laruni  l*eil? 

Wilt  thou  upon  the  high  and  giddy  ma*^! 

Seal  up  the  ship-boy’s  eyes,  and  nn-k  his  bruins 
In  cra<Ile  of  the  rude  imjierious  surge, 

And  in  the  visitution  of  the  winds, 

^Vho  take  the  ruffian  billowK  by  the  top, 

Curling  their  monstrous  lieads,  and  hanging  tliem 
W ith  deaf’ning  clamours  in  the  sHp|K.Ty  clouds, 
That,  with  the  hurly,  death  itself  awakes? 

Can'st  thou,  ()  partial  sleep ! give  thy  repose 
To  the  wet  ftc*a-l>oy  in  on  hour  nnlo; 

And,  in  the  cnlniest  and  most  stilh'st  night, 

Witii  all  appliances  nn<l  means  to  boot, 

I>cuy  it  to  a king?  Tlien,  happy  low,  lie  down  ! 
Uneasy  lies  the  head  that  vreors  u crown. 


Enter  W’ahwtck  and  Sitirey,  and  Sm  JoiiK 
Bll'.nt. 

War.  ]^fnny  good  morrows  to  your  majesty ! 

K.  IIkn,  Is  it  gowl  morrow’,  lonls? 

W'ar.  ‘Tis  one  oVlock,  and  past. 

K.  Hen.  W^hy  tlien,  g<KMl  moirow  to  you  all, 
my  lorils. 

Have  you  iTa<l  o’er  the  letters  that  I sent  you? 
War.  W’o  have,  my  liege. 

K.  IIkn.  Then  you  |K>rceive,  the  Ixxly  of  our 
kingdom. 

How  foul  it  is:  what  rank  disea-sos  grow. 

And  with  what  danger,  near  the  heart  of  it. 

War.  It  is  but  us  a body,  yet  distefn|K‘r’d  ; • 
WHiich  to  his  former  strength  nwy  In*  restor’d. 

With  good  advice,  and  little  medicine:- 

My  loixl  Xorthumberland  will  soon  be  wwl’d. 

K.  IIkn.  ()  God!*  that  one  might  read  the 
book  of  fate, 

And  sec  the  revolution  of  the  times 

Make  mountains  level,  and  the  continent 

(Weary  of  solid  firmness)  melt  itself 

Into  the  sea ! and,  other  times,  to  see 

The  bcachy  girdle  of  the  ocean 

Too  wide  for  Neptune’s  hips ; how  chances  mock, 

And  changes  fill  the  cup  of  alteration 

W ith  divers  liquors  I O,  if  this  were  seen,** 


(*)  First  fuHe,  Utnrtn. 

* Yet  That  If,  row  dUtempei'd.  Sec  note  (*>), 

p.  316. 
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The  happiest  youth, — viewingbis  progress  through, 
WImt  |H*rils  past,  what  crosses  to  ensue,— 

W'uuhl  shut  the  lKX>k,  and  sit  him  down  and  die. 
’Tis  not  ten  years  g«me, 

.Since  Kicliard,  and  NorthunilKrland,  great  friends. 
Did  feast  together,  and,  in  two  years  after, 

W'crc  they  at  wars : it  is  but  eight  years,  since 
This  Percy  was  the  man  near<‘ht  my  soul ; 

Who,  like  a brother,  toil'd  in  my  ntfairs. 

And  laid  his  love  and  life  under  my  foot : 

Vea,  for. my  sake,  even  to  the  eyes  of  Hiehard, 
Gave  him  defiance.  Hut  which  of  you  was  b^*, 
(You,  cousin  NevU,  as  I may  remcnilxT,) 

[ 7*0  W'arwicic. 

Wlien  Ricbard, — with  his  eye  brim-full  of  tears, 
Then  check'd  and  ratinl  hy  Nortlniml>crland,— 
Did  speak  these  word.s,  now  pmv'd  a pn)pht*ey  ? 
Eorthumhfrland^  thmt  laddfr^  }nj  the  which 
My  coiutin  Eofinyhroke  oicendu  my  throne  ; — 
Though  then,  Gml*  knows.  T had  no  such  inUmt; 
lJut  that  necessity  so  bow'd  the  state, 

That  I ami  greatness  were  oompell’d  to  ki.ss : 

The  time  »hall  comcy  thus  did  he  follow  it, 

The  time  will  coTMy  that  foul  tin,  y<tikeriug  head. 
Shall  hreak  into  corruption  so  went  on, 
Kuretelling  this  same  time’s  condition. 

And  the  division  of  our  amity. 

W*ar.  There  is  a history  in  all  men’s  lives, 
Figuring  the  nature  of  the  times  de<'ea.Vd : 

The  which  oWrv’d,  a man  may  prophesy. 

With  a near  atm,  of  the  main  chance  of  things 
As  yet  not  come  to  life ; which  in  their  soeds, 
And  weak  beginnings,  lie  intreasurcNl, 

Such  things  lx>eomc  the  hatch  and  brood  of  time ; 
And,  by  the  necessary  form  of  ibis. 

King  Uiehan!  might  create  n |>erfect  guess. 

That  great  Noiibumberland,  then  false  to  him, 
W'ouM,  of  that  st*ed,  grow  to  a greater  fnWness ; 
Which  should  not  find  a ground  to  root  upon, 
Unless  on  you. 

K.  Hkn.  Arc  these  things,  then,  necessities? 
Then  let  us  meet  them  like  necessities 
And  that  same  word  even  now  cries  out  on  us. 
They  say,  the  bishop  and  Northumberland 
Are  fifty  tliousand  strong.  • 

War.  It  cannot  be,  my  lord  ; 

Uiiniour  doth  double,  like  the  voice  and  echo, 

The  numbers  of  the  fear'd. — Please  it  your  giacc. 
To  go  to  be«l ; upon  my  soul.t  my  lonl. 

The  |>ower8  that  you  alnwly  have  sent  forth, 

.Shall  bring  this  prize  in  very  earily. 

1'o  comfort  you  the  more.  I have  receiv’d 
A certain  instance,  that  (riendower  is  dead. 

Y’our  majesty  hath  been  this  fi»rtmgbt  ill ; 

(•)  Firtt  folio,  lleam.  (t)  Fir»t  folio,  life. 

•'  O.  If  this  were  seen, — ] ThU  halMiac,  and  the  three  lines 
that  follovr,  are  not  in  the  folio. 


Digitized  by  Google 


And  thc«c  un»ea»onM  hours^  perforce,  nuiat  add 
Unto  your  flicknesa. 

K.  IIkn.  1 will  take  jour  counsel : 

And»  were  these  inwanl  wars  once  out  of  hand, 
We  would,  dear  lords,  unto  the  Jlolj  Land. 

\_Exeunt, 


SCEXE  II. — CoMrf  ht'fnre  JrstiCK  Shallow’* 
Bou*c  in  OloucesU^rHliirc. 

Shallow  Silkncb,  meeting;  Mouldy, 
Shadow,  Wart,  Freblb,  Bull-calf,  and 
Sonants,  behind, 

SuAL.  Come  on,  come  on,  come  on : give  me 
jour  hand,  sir;  give  me  jour  hand,  sir;  an  early 
stirrer,  by  the  rood.*  And  how  doth  my  good  cousin 
Silence  ? 

SiL.  Good  morrow,  good  cousin  Shallow. 

Shal.  And  how  doth  my  cousin,  your  bcd> 
fellow?  and  your  fairest  daughter  and  mine,  my 
god-daughter  Ellen? 

SiL.  Alas,  a black  ouzel,  cousin  Shallow, 


Shal.  By  yea  and  nay,  sir,  I dare  say,  my 
cousin  William  is  become  a good  scholar : he  is  at 
Oxford,  still,  is  he  not? 

SiL.  Indeed,  sir;  to  my  cost, 

Shal.  He  must  then  to  the  inns  of  court  shortly: 
I was  once  of  Clement*s-inn  ;<1)  where,  1 think, 
they  will  talk  of  mad  Shallow  yet. 

SiL.  You  were  called  lusty  Slmllow,  then,  cousin* 
Shal.  By  the  mass,*  I was  called  any  thing ; 
and  I would  have  done  any  thing,  indeed,  and 
roundly  too.  There  was  I,  and  little  John  Doit 
of  Staffordshire,  and  black  George  Bare,  and 
Francis  Pickbone,  and  Will  Squele,  a Cotsole 
man.** — you  lind  not  four  such  swingc-bucklcrs 
in  all  the  inns  of  court  again : and,  I may  say  to 
you,  we  knew  where  the  hona^roboi  were,  and  had 
the  best  of  them  all  at  commandment  Then  was 
Jack  Falstaff,  now  sir  John,  a boy ; and  page  to 
Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of  Norfolk. 

SfL.  This  sir  John,  cousin,  that  comes  hither 
anon  alraut  soldiers  ? 

Shal.  The  same  sir  John,  the  Tory  same.  I 
saw  him  break  SkoganV^)  head  at  the  court  gate, 
when  he  was  a crack,  not  thus  high : and  the  very 


• Bf  rood.]  The  trtut  end  the  rood  are  aitiaJIy  taken  to  be 
the  ■amv,  but  there  U •ome  rrMon  to  belirve  that  in  early  timei 
the  reed  properly  •isniflrd  the  imaice  of  ChrUt  upon  the  croat, 
•nd  not  a repre«cntaiion  of  the  eroa*  alone. 

^ A Cotiele  Men.—]  Cotawold  wa«  celebrated  for  athletic  aporta 
In  the  time  of  our  aulber,  anti,  aa  Steevena  obaervea,  “ Shallow, 


(*)  Pint  folio  omita,  B§  IA«  mom, 

by  dUtlnmiUhlnK  Will  Squele  aa  a Cotawold  man,  meant  to 
hare  him  underalood  aa  otko  who  waa  well  veraed  in  manly 
eierciera." 
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fiamc  day  did  I fight  with  one  Sampson  Stockfish, 
a fruiterer,  behind  Gray’s-inu.  O,  the  mad  days 
that  1 have  spent ! and  to  sec  how  many  of  mine 
old  acquaintance  are  dead ! 

SiL.  We  slioll  all  follow,  cousin. 

Shai..  Certain,  *tis  certain;  very  sure,  very 
sure:  death,  os  the  Psalmist  saith,*  is  certain 
to  all ; all  shall  die.  How  a good  yoke  of  bullocks 
at  Stamford  fair  ? 

SiL.  Truly,  cousin,  1 was  not  there. 

Sbal.  Death  is  certain. — Is  old  Double  of  your 
town  living  yet  ? 

StL.  Dead,  sir. 

Shal.  Jesu,  Jesu  ! • dead ! — ^he  drew  a good 
bow; — and  d<*ad  I — be  shot  a fine  shoot: — John 
of  Gaunt  loved  him  well,  and  betted  much  money 
on  bis  head.  Dead  ! — he  would  have  clapj>ed  i’tbe 
clout'’  at  twelve  score,  and  carried  you  a forehand 
shaft  at  fourteen  and  fourteen  and  a half,  that  it 

would  have  done  a man’s  heart  good  to  see. 

How  a score  of  ewes  now  ? 

SiL.  Thereafter  os  they  he  :*  a score  of  good 
ewes  may  be  worth  ten  pounds. 

Shal.  And  is  old  Double  deod  ? 

SiL.  Here  come  two  of  sir  Jolm  FalstafiT’s  men, 
us  1 think. 


Knler  Hahdolpu,  and  one  u'Uh  him. 

Babd.  Good  nioiTow,  honest  gentlemen  : I 
beseech  you,  which  is  justice  Shallow  ? 

Shal.  1 am  Hubert  Shallow,  sir ; a |>oor  esquire 
of  this  county,  and  one  of  the  king’s  justices  of  tlxe 
peace  : what  is  your  good  pleasure  w ith  me  ? 

Barp.  'My  captain,  sir,  commends  him  to  you; 
my  captain,  sir  John  P'alstaff : a tail  gentleman, 
by  hcavcn,t  and  a most  gallant  leader. 

StiAL.  He  greets  me  well,  sir ; 1 knew  him  a 
good  bock.HWord  man : how  doUi  the  good  knight  ? 
may  I ask.  bow  my  lady  his  wife  doth? 

ilARt>.  Sir,  pardon;  a soldier  is  better  accommo- 
dated, than  witli  a wife. 

SiLAL.  It  is  well  said,  in  faith, § sir;  and  it  is 
well  said  indeed  too.  Better  accommcxlated  ! — it 
is  good ; yea,  ind(^ed,  is  it : g<KMl  |ilirases  arc 
surely,  and  ever  ||  were,  very  commendable.  Ac- 
commodaU>d  !— It  comes  of  accommodo : very 
goo<i ; a good  phrase. 

Babi).  Pai*<lon,  sir ; I have  hoard  the  word. 
Phrojff,  call  you  it?  By  this  day,  1 know  not  the 
phfxue : but  1 will  maintain  the  word  with  my 


(* ) Pint  folio  emit*,  <u  the  P$almitl  stn’lk. 

(f)  P>r*t  folio,  at,  Pint  folio omtu,  huhtattm. 

(I)  Fim  folio  omiti,  in  faith.  (|>  folio,  frety. 

0 Jc«u,  Jesu!  dtttdf—h*  dm  a anod  fter;— ) So  tho  qturto. 
Tht  folio  road*.  D»«d  ! **t,  set  t he  arow,  Ac. 
k He  would  hsfo  clapped  I'cho  clont— ] HU  the  daU  or  plo 
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sword,  to  be  a soldier-like  word,  and  a word  of 
exceeding  good  command.  Accommodated  ; that 
is,  when  a man  is,  as  they  say,  accommodated:  or, 
when  a man  is, — being,— whereby, — he  may  be* 
thought  to  be  accommodated ; wldch  is  an  excel- 
lent thing. 


Enter  Falstapp. 

Shal.  It  is  very  just. — Look,  here  comes  good 
sir  John. — Give  me  your  hand,  give  me  your  wor- 
ship’s good  hand:  by  my  trotli,f  you  look  well, 
and  bear  your  years  very  well : welcome,  good  air 
John. 

Fal.  I am  glad  to  see  you  well,  good  master 
Kobert  Shallow  Master  Sure-cord,  as  I think. 

SuAL.  No,  sir  John  ; it  is  my  cousin  Silence, 
in  commi.H-Mon  with  me. 

Fal.  Good  master  Silence,  it  well  befits  you 
should  be  of  the  peace. 

SiL.  Your  good  worship  ia  welcome. 

Fal.  Fie ! this  is  hot  weather. — Gentlemen, 
have  you  provided  me  hero  half  a dozen  sufficient 
men  ? 

Shal.  Many',  have  we,  sir.  Will  you  sit? 

Fal.  Let  me  see  them,  i beseech  you. 

StiAL.  Whore’s  the  roll  ? where’s  the  roll  ? 
where’s  the  roll? — Let  me  see.  let  me  see.  So, 
so,  so,  80  : yea,  marry,  sir : — Kalph  Mouldy : — 
let  them  ap|K'ar  as  I call ; let  them  do  so,  let  them 
do  so Ix*t  me  sec  ; where  U Mouldy  ? 

Moul.  Here,  an’tj  please  you. 

Shal.  W'hnt  thiuk  you,  air  John?  a go«Kl 
limited  fellow ; young,  strong,  and  of  good  friends. 

Fal.  Is  thy  name  Mouldy? 

Moul.  Yea,  an’t  X please  you. 

Fal.  ’T  U the  more  lime  thou  wort  used. 

Shal.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  most  excellent,  i*faith!§ 
things,  that  ore  mouldy,  lack  use:  very  singular 
good  ! — Well  said,  air  John ; very  well  said. 

Fal.  Prick  him.  [7*o  Shallow. 

Moul.  I was  pricked  well  enough  before,  on||  you 
could  have  let  me  alone  : my  old  dome  will  bo  un- 
done now,  for  one  to  do  her  hasbandry,  and  her 
dniilgery : you  need  not  to  l»ave  pricked  me ; tlicre 
arc  other  men  fitter  to  go  out  than  I. 

Fal.  Go  to;  peace.  Mouldy,  you  shall  go. 
Mouldy,  it  is  time  you  were  spent. 

Moul.  Spe-ntI 

Shal.  Peace,  fellow,  peace ; stand  aside;  know 


(*)  Pint  folio  omit*,  mofr  he.  (t)  Pint  folio,  tnut  me. 

(t)  Pint  folio,  if  it.  (4)  Pint  folio  omit*.  i faiU. 

(B)  Pint  folio, 

which  tutUined  the  twfel. 

« Thereafter  m they  b« :]  Tbit  depeadi  vpoD  tbeif  quilUr. 
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you  whore  you  are  ? — For  the  other,  sir  John  : — 
let  me  sec ; — Simon  Shadow  ! 

Fal.  Ay  many,  let  me  have  him  to  sit  under  : 
he’s  like  to  be  a cold  soKlier. 

SuAL,  Where ’s  Shadow  ? 

SiLAD.  Here,  sir. 

Fax..  Shadow,  whose  son  art  thou  ? 

Shad.  My  mother’s  son,  air. 

Fal.  Thy  mother’s  son  !*  like  enouj^h  ; and  thy 
fatlier’s  shallow : so  the  son  of  the  female  is  the 
shallow  of  the  male : it  is  often  so,  indeed  ; but 
not  much^  of  the  father's  substance. 

Shal.  I)o  you  like  him,  Sir  John  ? 

Fal.  Shadow  will  ser\*e  for  summer, — ]>rick 
him for  we  have  a number  of  shadows  to  lill  up 
the  muster-book. 

Shal.  Thomas  Wart ! 

Fal.  Where’s  he’/ 

Wabt.  Here,  sir. 

Fal.  Is  thy  name  Wart? 

Wabt.  Yea,  sir. 

Fal,  Thou  art  a very  ragged  wart. 

Shal.  Shall  I prick  him,*  sir  John  ? 

Fal.  It  were  superfluous ; for  his  apparel  is 


(*)  Flrat  folio  addi,  down. 

* 7%jr  motktr*i  ton !]  Palitaffhaa  indulirod  in  the  iam«  qu'bble 
00  ton  ud  tnn  in  the  rir»t  Part  of  " Heniy  IV."  Act  11.  Se.  I : — 
Shall  the  ton  of  England  prove  a thief."  ac. 
h But  no:  much  0/  fAc  ftUktr't  cuActeacc.]  The  quarto  omitc, 


I htliU  U|K>n  his  hack,  and  the  whole  fiaine  stands 
I upon  ]nns  : prick  him  no  more. 

Shal.  Hu,  ha,  hu ! — you  can  do  it,  sir ; you 
can  do  it;  I commend  you  well.  — Fraucis 
Feeble ! 

Fee.  Here,  sir. 

Fal,  What  trade  art  thou,  Feeble? 

Fek.  a woman’s  tailor,  sir. 

Shal.  Shull  I prick  him,  sir? 

Fal.  You  may  : but  if  he  hi\d  1>cen  a man’s 
tailor,  ho  would  have  pricked  you. — Wilt  thou 
make  os  many  lioh‘s  in  an  enemy’s  battle,  a.s  thou 
host  done  in  a woman’s  petticoat  ? 

Fkr.  I will  do  my  good  will,  sir;  you  can  have 
no  more. 

Fal.  Well  said,  good  woman’s  tailor  I well  said, 
i coiirngeous  Feeble  ! Thou  wilt  he  as  valiant  as  the 
' wrathful  dove,  or  most  magnanimous  mouse. — 
, Prick  the  woman’s  tailor  well,  master  Shallow ; 

’ deep,  master  Shallow. 

Fkk.  I would,  Wart  might  have  gone,  sir. 

I Fal.  I would,  thou  wert  a man’s  tailor ; that 
thou  might’.st  mend  him,  and  make  him  lit  to  go. 
I cannot  put  him  to  a private  soldier,  that  U the 


M0/,  reading.^ 

But  much  of  the  father*  lubctancc." 

And  the  fulio  omlu  nuM,  both  it  would  aoeni  by  mUlakc;  un> 
but  11  to  be  underitood  In  the  imae  of  viMoal,  In  which 
case  the  teat  of  the  quarto  affordc  a pointed  msanlng. 
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lead<>r  of  ro  nmny  tbousamis  ; let  that  suffice,  most 
forcible  Feeble. 

Fkk.  It  fiihnll  sufticc,  sir.* 

Fal.  I am  Itouiid  to  thee,  reverend  Feeble. — 
\Mu»  i«t  next  ? 

SitAL.  IVter  Hull-calf  of  the  screen  ! 

Fal.  Yoa,  marry,  let  us  sec  iiuli-ealf. 

Bi  ll.  Here,  sir. 

Fal.  ’Foi*e  Gixl.J  a likely  fellow  ! — Come, 
prick  me  Bull-calf,  till  lie  roar  apfain. 

Uri.L.  ()  loivl  !§  good  my  lord  captain, — 

Fal.  \\'liat!  dost  thou  roar  befoi*o  thou  art 
pricked  ? 

Bl'LL.  O lord,§  sir!  I am  a disoase<l  man. 

Fal.  \Miat  din'ow  hast  thou  ? 

Bcll.  a whoix  son  cold,  sir ; a cough,  sir ; 
which  1 caught  with  ringing  in  the  king’s  affuii's, 
upon  his  comnatiun  day,  sir. 

Fal.  Come,  thou  shalt  go  to  the  wars  in  a 
gown  ; wc  will  hove  away  ihy  cold  ; and  1 will 
take  such  order,  that  thy  friends  shall  ring  for 
thee. — la  here  all  ? 

SiiAL.  Here  is  two  more  called  than  your 
nurnlM*r ; you  must  have  hut  four  heiv,  sir ; — 
and  so,  I pray  you,  go  in  with  me  to  dinner. 

Fal.  Come,  I will  go  drink  with  you,  but  1 
cannot  tniTj’  dinner.  I am  glad  to  see  you,  in 
goo«l  troth,  master  Shallow. 

SiiAL.  O,  sir  John,  do  you  rcmemlier  since  we 
lay  all  night  in  the  windmill  in  Saint  Georgt**s 
fields, 

Fal.  Xo  more  of  that,  good  master  Shallow, 
no  more  of  that. 

SnAL.  Ha,  it  was  a merry  night.  And  is  Jane 
Night-work  alive? 

Fal,  Sht?  lives,  master  Shallow. 

SiiAL.  She  never  cmuUI  away  with  me. 

Fal.  Never,  never : she  would  always  say,  she 
could  not  abide  master  Shallow, 

SiiAL.  By  the  ninss.ll  1 cnuld  anger  her  to  the 
heart.  She  was  then  a 6ona-ro6a.  Both  she  hold 
her  own  well  ? 

Fal.  Old,  old,  master  Shallow. 

Shal,  Nay,  she  must  l)C  old  : she  cannot  choose 
hut  ho  old ; certain,  she’s  old ; and  had  Robin 
Night-work  by  old  Night-work,  hefon^  I eaine 
hi  Clement’s-inn. 

SiL.  That’s  fifty-five  year  IF  ago. 

Shal.  Ha,  cousin  Silence,  that  thou  liadst  scon 
that  tliat  this  knight  and  I have  seen! — Ha,  sir 
John,  said  I well? 

Fal.  Wo  have  heard  the  chimes  at  midnight, 
master  Shallow. 


(*)  Pint  folio  omiti.  sir.  (t>  Pint  folio  inierU.  /Ae. 

(})  Pint  folio.  Trast  mr.  (Jl  Pint  folio  omiti,  lord. 

(I)  First  folio  omits,  Sg  the  moss.  (T)  First  folio,  nfisrs. 

o I hiTc  tbreo  pound— 1 Johnson  pointed  out  the  wrong  corI' 

putntion.  and  siigiRsted,  what  no  doubt  wm  true,  tbot  Bardotph 
meant  to  poekei  a portion  of  the  profit. 

(]<M1 


fseeXE  It. 

SuAL.  Tliat  WO  have,  that  we  have,  tlmt  we 
have ; in  faith,  sir  J«ihn,  we  have ; our  watch- 
word was,  y/m,  hoifi  — Come,  let’s  to  dinner; 
come,  let’s  to  dinner: — O the  days  that  we  have 
seen  ! — Come,  come. 

[£xeuiit  Fai.8tafp,  Shallow,  aud  Silexck. 

Bn.L.  Good  master  corpomte  Bardolph,  sttmd 
my  friend,  and  here  is  four  Hairy  ten  shillings  in 
French  crown.s  fur  you.  In  very  truth,  sir,  1 h.id 
as  lief  be  hmig^Hl,  sir,  ns  go:  and  yet,  fur  mine 
own  part,  sir,  I do  not  care  ; but,  rather,  because 
I am  unwilling,  and  for  mine  own  part,  have  a 
desire  to  stay  with  my  friemls ; else,  sir,  I did 
not  care,  for  mine  own  part,  so  much. 

Baki).  Go  to  ; stand  aside. 

MorL.  And,  good  master  eoqHiral  captain,  for 
my  old  dame’s  sake,  stand  iny  friend : she  has 
nolKKly  to  do  anything  alsMit  her,  when  I am 
gone ; and  she  is  old,  and  cannot  help  herself ; 
you  shall  have  forty,  sir. 

Babd.  Go  to : stand  aside. 

Fkf.  By  my  troth*  I care  not; — a man  can 
die  but  oncje  ; — wc  owe  G(h1  f a dt>aih  ! — I ’ll  ne’er 
bear  a ba.so  mind  : — an’t  J lx*  my  destiny,  so  ; an’t  J 
be  not,  so.  No  man's  too  good  to  sei*ve  his  prince  ; 
and.  let  it  go  which  way  it  will,  he  tlmt  dies  this 
year,  is  quit  for  the  next. 

Bari>.  Well  said  ; thou 'rt  a good  fellow. 

Fkk.  ’Faitli,§  1*11  bear  no  base  mind. 

Falrtafp,  and  Justices. 

Fal.  Como,  sir,  which  men  shall  I have? 

Shal.  Four,  of  which  you  please. 

Babd.  Sir,  a word  with  you I have  three 
pound*  to  free  Mouldy  and  Bull-calf. 

Fal.  Go  to ; well. 

Shal.  Come,  sir  John,  which  four  will  you 
have  ? 

Fal.  Do  you  choose  for  mo. 

Shal.  Marry  then, — Mouldy,  Bull-calf,  Feeble, 
and  Shmlow. 

Fal.  Mouldy,  anti  Bull-calf; — for  you,  Mouldy, 
stay  at  home  till  you  arc  post  scn'ice: — and,  for 
your  part.  Bull-calf, — grow  till  you  come  unto  it ; 
I will  none  of  you. 

Shal.  Sir  John,  sir  ,Tohn,  do  not  yourself 
wrong : they  arc  your  likeliest  men,  and  1 would 
have  you  served  with  the  best. 

Fal.  Will  you  toll  mo,  master  Shidlow,  how  to 
choose  a man  ? Care  I for  the  limb,  the  thews, ‘ the 
stature,  bulk,  and  big  asscniblnncc  of  a man  ? 


t»)  First  folio  omit*,  Up  tmlk,  (I)  First  folk)  omits,  God. 
tJ)  First  folio,  if  it.  (I)  Fir»t  folio,  A'oy. 

b The  tfcesr*,—}  ShikesprPTO  l«  almost  thr  first  writer  who 
usod  this  wnril  in  the  sense  of  bodil}’  vUoitr;  its  romnion  appli* 
cati<m  of  old  beln^  to  inanneni,  or  qualities  of  the  mind. 
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KING  IIKNRY  THK  FOURTH. 


ACT  III.] 

Give  me  the  spint,  ma.Hter  Shttllow.—Here'e*  I 
Wart YOU  see  what  a rnjnscd  oj«jK‘arance  it  is  : I 
he  filial!  charge  you,  niul  discharge  you,  willi  the  , 
motion  of  a pewterer’s  hammer;  come  off,  and  on, 
swifter  than  he  that  gihhots  on  the  bi-ewcr’a  bucket.  : 
And  this  same  half-focetl  fellow,  Shadow,— give 
me  this  man  ; ho  pi’csenta  no  mark  to  the  cnoniy  ; 
the  fm^man  may  with  a.n  groat  aim  level  at  the 
tslge  of  a iH'iiknifc : and,  for  a retreat,  how  swiftly 
will  this  Feeble,  the  woman’s  tailor,  run  off? 
O,  give  me  the  spare  men,  ami  spare  me  the 
givnt  ones.— Put  me  a caliver*  into  Wort’s  hand, 
Jianloiph. 

Bard.  Hold.  Wart,  traverse  ; thus,  thus,  thus. 

Fal.  Come,  manage  mo  your  caliver.  So:— 
very  well  : — go  to  : — very  gooil : — excc‘cding 
goo<i. — O,  give  me  always  a little,  lean,  old, 
ehappe(l,  Iwld  shot. — Well  said,^  Wart ; thou  ’rt 
a go^  scab  : hold,  there ’s  a tester  for  thee. 

Shad.  He  is  not  his  crafl's  master,  he  doth 
not  do  it  right.  I rememlier  at  Mile-end  green, 
(when  I lay  at  Clement’s  inn,) — I was  then  sir 
Dagonel  in  Arthur’s  show,  (4)  there  was  a little 
quiver*  fellow,  and  ’a  would  manage  you  his  piece 
thus:  and  ’a  would  aliout,  and  about,  and  come 
you  in,  and  come  you  in : rah,  tah,  tah,  would  ’a 
say  ; bounce,  would  ’a  say  ; ami  away  again  would 
’a  go,  and  again  would  ’a  come: — I shall  never 
sec  such  a fellow. 

Fal.  These  fellow.«i  will  do  well,  Mjister  Sliallow. 

> — G(^  keep  you,t  master  Silence ; I will  not  u.sc 
many  words  with  you  : — faro  you  well,  gcmtlemen 
both  : I tliank  you  : I must  a dozen  mile  to-night. 
— Bardolph,  give  the  soldiers  coats. 

Shal.  Sir  John,  the  I»rd  X bless  you,  and  ^ 
prosper  your  affuii's;  Go<l  § send  us  pence!  At  i 
your  II  return,  visit  my  house  ; let  our  old  ac-  1 
quointance  be  renewed : peradventure,  I will  with  ^ 
you  to  the  court.  | 

Fal.  1 would  you  would,  master  Sliallow.  I 


(•)  Fint  folio,  ITArr*’*.  (t)  Flr*t  folio,  Par^tU, 

(t)  Fiml  folio,  Amrm.  (f)  Pint  folio,  and. 

(II)  Pint  folio,  vf«  irftN. 

• A eoHver— ) Wu  a hand  gun;  snuller  and  lighter  than  the 
ordinarjr  mu«kel. 

•»  Well  said, — J This  hortatory  phrase,  meaning  *'  WeM  donr," 
wa*  ven  common,  it  occurs  In  Henry  IV.  Parti.  ActiV.Se.4, 
where  FaUtatr  exclaims  to  the  Prince,  who  is  engaged  in  combat 
with  llotsnur iTelt taid,  Hal ! to  it.  Hal  S **  And  again,  in  the 
present  play.  Act  V.  Sc.  d.  where  Justice  Shallow  rtirourages 
his  man  of  all  work,  with,— "Spread,  Davy;  spread.  Davy;  W«tl 
•aul,  Davy.** 


[SCBNF.  li 

SiiAL.  Go  to  ; I have  spoke  at  a won!.  Fare 
you  well.  [Ejreunt  Shallow  and  Silknck, 

Fal.  Fare  you  well,  gentle  gentlemen.  On, 
Bardolph ; lead  the  men  away.  [Exeunt  Bab- 
DOLPH,  lU'cniits,  tfre.]  As  I rclum,  I will  fetch 
off  these  juslKx's  : I tlo  see  the  Iwttom  of  justice 
Shallow.  T»rd,  lord.*  how  subject  we  old  men 
are  to  this  vice  of  lying ! This  same  starved 
justice  hath  dtmc  nothing  but  prate  to  me  of 
the  wildness  of  his  youth,  and  tlie  feats  ho  hath 
done  aliout  Tunibull  street ; and  every  thirtl  wprd 
a lie,  ducr  paid  to  the  hearer  than  the  Turk’s 
trihuto.  I do  remember  him  at  Cloinent’s-inn, 
like  a man  made  afttT  supper  of  a cheese-paring: 
when  he  was  nakctl.  be  wa.s,  for  all  the  world,  like 
a forketl  nuHsli,  with  a head  faiito-stteally  coivcd 
iqion  it  with  a knife : ho  was  so  forlorn,  that  hi.s 
dimensions  to  any  thick  sight  were  invisible : t be 
was  the  very  genius  of  famine  ; **  yet  lecherous  as 
a monkey,  and  the  whores  call'd  him — mandrake : 
he  came  ever  in  the  rearward  of  the  fashion  ; and 
sung  those  tunes  to  the  over-scutched  huswifes 
that  he  heal’d  the  carmen  whistle,  and  swarc — tliey 
were  his  fanciet,  or  his  gooil-nvjhtB.*  And  now  is 
this  Vice’s  daggert^)  become  a squire ; and  talks 
as  familiarly  of  John  of  Gaunt,  as  if  he  had  been 
sworn  brother  to  him  : and  I *11  Ikj  sworn  he  never 
saw  him,  but  once  in  the  Tilt-yard ; and  then  ho 
burst'  bis  head,  for  cmwdirig  among  the  marslmrs 
men.  1 saw  it;  and  told  John  of  Gaunt,  he  licat 
his  own  name : for  you  might  have  tnissi'd  him, 
ami  all  his  apparel,  into  an  ccl-skiu : the  cose  of  a 
treble  hautboy  was  a mansion  for  him,  a court ; 
and  now  hath  he  land  and  beeves.  Well ; I will 
bo  acquainted  with  him,  if  I return  : and  it  shall 
go  hard,  but  I will  make  him  a philowiphors  two 
stones  to  me.  If  tlic  young  dace  be  a bait  for  tbo 
old  pike,  I sec  no  return,  in  the  law  of  nature,  but 
I may  snap  at  him.  Let  time  shape,  and  there 
an  end.  [A’xU. 

(*)  Flrat  folio  emits.  Lord,  lord,  (t)  Old  text,  inrlnelhlt. 

c A HUl*  quiver Quirtr  meant  tmarl,  aimile. 

* The  verygeniuK  of  tomlnf:)  The  folio  omitting  the  Inter- 
mediate lines,  reads, — " be  was  the  very  Genius  of  famine:  he 
came  ever  in  the  rearward  of  the  fashion : And  now  is  this 
Vice’s  dagger,"  ICc. 

• //•>  lanries,  or  kU  good-nights.)  Slight  lyrical  pieces  were  by 
the  old  poets  sometimes  called  their  Paacift,’'  or  " Gaod-ntgku." 

f Burst  kU  head. — 1 To  bartt  was  to  break.  Thus  in  " The 
Taming  of  the  Shrew,’*  Induction,  Ik.  1,^"  Vou  will  not  pay  for 
the  glasses  you  have  burtll" 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.— A Fore$t  in  Yorkshire. 


Enter  the  Archbishop  op  York,  Mowbray, 
Hastinob,  and  otfiere. 

Arch.  ^Vl]at  U Uiis  forest  caird  ? 

Hast.  ’Tis  Gaultree  forest,  aiCt  shall  please 
your  grace. 

Arch.  Hero  stand,  roy  lords;  and  scud  dis- 
coverers forth, 

To  know  the  numbers  of  our  enemies. 
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Hast.  Wc  have  sent  forth  already. 

Arch.  ^Tis  well  done. 

My  fnends  and  brethren  in  these  great  affairs, 

I must  acquaint  you  that  1 have  received 
New-dated  letters  from  Northumberland ; 

Their  cold  intent,  tenor  and  substance,  thus  : — 
Hero  doth  he  wish  his  person,  with  such  powers 
As  might  hold  sortance  with  his  quality. 

The  which  he  could  not  levy ; whereupon 
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ACT  IT.] 

He  ifl  retir’d,  to  ripe  his  growing  fortunes, 

To  Scotland  ; and  concludes  in  beartj  prayers, 
That  your  attempts  may  oTcrlire  the  huard. 

And  fcjtrful  meeting  of  their  opposite.* 

Mows.  Thus  do  the  hopes  wo  have  in  him 
touch  ground, 

And  dash  themselves  to  pieces. 

Enter  a Messenger, 

Hast.  Now,  what  news? 

Mess.  "West  of  this  forest,  scarcely  off  a mile, 
Tn  gcjodly  form  comes  on  the  enemy:  [iiuml»er 

And,  by  the  ground  they  hide,  I judge  their 
Upon,  or  near,  tlic  rate  of  thirty  thousand,  [out. 

Mowtb.  The  just  proportion  that  we  gave  them 
Lot  us  sway  on,  and  face  them  in  the  field. 

AncH.  What  well-aj>pointed  leader  fronts  us 
hero  ? 

Mown.  I think,  it  is  my  Innl  of  Westmoreland. 

Enter  Westmoreland. 

West.  Ileallh  and  fair  greeting  fi*om  our  general, 
The  prince,  lord  John  and  duke  of  Ijancaster. 
Arch.  Say  on,  my  lord  of  Westmoreland,  in 
pence ; 

What  doth  concern  your  coming? 

West.  Then,  my  lonl. 

Unto  your  grace  do  T in  chief  aildress 
The  substance  of  my  speech.  If  that  rebellion 
Came  like  itself,  in  base  and  abject  routs. 

Led  on  by  bloody  youth,  guardisl  with  rags,** 

And  countenano'd  by  boys,  aud  beggary; 

I say,  if  damn'd  commotion  so  appt?ar’d,* 

In  lus  true,  native,  and  most  pro[>er  shape, 

Vou,  reverend  father,  an«l  those  noble  lords, 

Had  not  been  here,  to  <lrcss  the  ugly  form 

Of  bo.se  and  bloody  insurrection 

With  your  fair  honours.  You,  lord  archbishop, — 

MTiosc  see  is  by  a civil  ponce  maintain’d ; 

MTiose  l>oanl  the  silver  hand  of  peace  hath  touch’d ; 
Whose  learning  and  good  letters  peace  hath  tutor’d; 
\Miosc  white  investments  figure  innocence, 

The  dove  and  very  blessed  spirit  of  peace,— 
Wlicroforo  do  you  so  ill  translate  yourself, 

Out  of  the  speech  of  peace,  that  bears  such  grace, 
Into  the  harsh  and  hoist* rous  tongue  of  war? 


(•)  Old  leit. 

• Dppntlte.]  That  U,  ii^rn’fArtr. 

^ OuatArd  vntk  raitt. — 1 The  old  (rxthaa  “jriiarded  with  rnpr;*' 
the  emendation  ii  due  to  Hr.  Collier'a  MS.  annotator. 

c Tuminir  your  booki  to  grearei.— | Crtam  are  leather,  or 
other  armour  for  the  1ck«-  The  old  copies  have  grart$,  which  was 
only  a more  ancient  mode  of  spcUinit  the  word. 

d A point  of  war!^  Mr.  Collier’s  annoutor.  In  stranKe  igno- 
rance of  a most  faiuilUu  expression,  reads : — 

“ A load  trumpet  and  report  e/  war 
with  wh*t  necessity  and  propriety  may  be  judtred  from  the  fol- 
lowinff.  out  of  a hundred  instances  which  might  be  adduced,  of 
the  use  of  the  phrase  in  our  old  writers 


[eoB.ve  C. 

Turning  your  books  to  greaves,®  your  ink  to  blood. 
Your  pens  to  lanoes ; and  your  tongue  divine 
To  a loud  trumpet,  and  a point  of  war?"*  [stands. 

Arch.  Wherefore  do  I this  ? — so  the  qiicpition 
Briefly,  to  this  cntl We  are  all  diseas’d  ;• 

Ajid,  with  our  surfeiting,  and  wanton  hours. 

Have  brought  ourselves  into  a burning  fever, 

And  wo  must  bleed  for  it : of  which  disease 
Our  lato  king,  Riohartl,  being  infected,  died. 

But,  my  most  noble  lord  of  Wc.stmorcland, 

I take  not  on  me  here  as  a physician  ; 

Nor  do  I,  a.s  an  enemy  to  peace, 

Troop  in  the  thnmgs  of  military  men  : 

But,  rather,  show  awhile  like  fearful  war, 

To  diet  rank  minds,  sick  of  hnppines.s  ; 

And  purge  the  obstructions,  which  begin  to  stop 
Our  very  veins  of  life.  Hear  me  more  plainly; 

I have  in  equal  hnlanoj  justly  weigh’d  [suffer, 
What  wrongs  our  arms  may  do,  what  wrongs  we 
And  find  our  griefs  heavier  than  our  offencc.s. 

We  SCO  which  way  the  stream  of  time  doth  run, 
And  are  enforc’il  from  our  most  quiet  thero^ 

• By  the  rough  torrent  of  occasion : 

I Ami  have  the  smnmaiy'  of  all  our  griefs, 

When  time  shall  serve,  to  show  in  articles ; 
MTiich,  long  ere  thi.s,  wo  offer’d  to  the  king, 

And  might  by  no  suit  gain  our  audience: 

When  wc  arc  wrong'd,  and  would  unfold  our  griefs, 
We  are  denied  access  unto  his  person, 

Even  by  those  men  that  most  have  done  us  wi-ong. 
ITic  dangers  of  the  days  but  newly  gt>ne, 

(AVliosc  memory  is  written  on  the  earth 
With  yet-apjH'aring  blood,)  and  the  examples 
Of  every  minute’s  instance,  (present  now,) 

Hath  put  us  in  thew*  ill-hc.sccming  amis: 

Nut  to  break  peace,  or  any  branch  of  it. 

But  to  establish  here  a peace,  indeed. 

Concurring  both  in  name  and  quality. 

West.  When  ever  yet  was  your  appeal  denied  ? 
WJierein  have  you  been  galled  by  the  king  ? 

What  peer  hath  been  suljom’d  to  grate  on  you  ? 
That  you  should  seal  this  Iawles.s  bloo<ly  book 
Of  forg’d  rebellion  with  a seal  divine, 

And  consecrate  wimmotion’s  bitter  edge?* 

Arch.  My  brother  general,  the  commonwealth, 
To  brother  bom  an  household  cruelly,** 

I make  my  quarrel  in  particular. 


*'To  plAjr  him  hunt's  up.  with  a point  of  tatf.’*— 

GRfcKPx'a  Urian^to  Pnriota,  Dyc«‘»  Kd.  p.  19. 

“ Sound  proudly  here  a perfeot  point  of  vo'.”— 

PaxLx’a  Rdteard  lot,  1593.  Act  I.  8e.  I. 

" Sa,  *a.  «a ! Now  sound  a point  of  tear."-^ 

Tht  Dnkt't  Mitlrnt,  by  Shirley.  Act  IV.  Sc.  1. 

• We  arc  nil  diseas'd;]  The  remainderefthU  speech,  excepting 
the  last  eight  lines,  ia  omitted  tn  the  quarto. 

f Qmit(  there— J The  old  text.  Warburtun  suggested  we  should 
read,  wpkert. 

t And  consecrate  commotion's  bitter  ed->e'l  This  line  is  omitted 
In  the  folio. 

h To  brother  horn  an  household  cruelty, — } Another  line, 
omitted  in  the  folio. 
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KING  IlKNllY  TllK  FOURTH. 


ACT  IV.] 

Wkht.  There  is  iio  iichmI  of  any  niieh  rc<lrct«i ; 
Or,  if  there  were,  it  not  Ih'Ioiijjs  to  you. 

Mown.  Why  not  to  him,  in  |mrt,  and  to  uh  all, 
That  feel  the  hiniiscs  of  the  days  before, 

And  suffer  the  condition  of  tlit^se  times 

To  lay  a heavy  and  unequal  hand  , 

UjKm  our  honours?* 

Wkst.  O my  jftKMl  lonl  Mowhray, 

Construe  the  times  to  tlieir  necessities. 

Ami  you  shall  say  indor'd,— >it  is  the  time. 

And  not  the  king,  that  doth  you  injuries. 

Yet,  for  your  part,  it  not  appears  to  me, 

Kither  from  the  king,  or  in  the  jirc'scnt  time, 

That  you  should  have  an  inch  of  any  ground 
To  build  a grief  on.  Were  you  not  re.stor’d 
To  all  the  duke  of  Norfolk’s  seigniories. 

Your  noble  and  right-wcll-rememWr’d  father’s? 
Mown.  MTiat  thing,  in  honour,  hml  my  father 
lost, 

Tliat  need  to  be  reviv’d,  and  breath’d  in  me? 

The  king,  that  lov’d  him,  as  the  state  stood  then, 
Was.  force*  jM‘i-force,  com|»eird  to  banish  him: 
And  then,  that  Harry  Bolinghixikc,  and  he, — 
Being  mountinl,  and  both  rousinl  in  their  seats, 
Their  neighing  coursci*s  daring  of  the  spur, 

Their  armed  staves  in  charge,  their  beavers  down. 
Their  eyes  of  fire  sparkling  through  sights**  of  steel, 
And  the  loud  trumpet  blowing  them  together. 
Then,  tlicn — when  there  was  nothing  could  have 
stay’d 

My  father  from  the  breast  of  Bolinghrokc, — 

(>,  when‘s  the  king  did  throw  his  wanler  down, 
(His  own  life  hung  upon  the  staff  he  threw) 

Then  threw  he  down  himself,  and  all  their  lives, 
That,  by  indictment,  and  by  dint  of  sword, 

Have  since  ml.scarrie<l  under  Bolinghrokc. 

Wrst.  You  speak,  lord  Mowhray,  now,  you 
know  not  what : 

The  earl  of  3Iert‘ford  was  reputed  then 
In  England  the  most  valiant  gentlrnian  ; 

Mlio  knows,  on  whom  fortune  would  then  have 
smil'd? 

But,  if  your  fatlier  had  hern  victor  there, 

Ho  ne’er  had  l»onie  it  out  of  Coventry: 

For  all  the  country,  in  a general  voice,  [love, 
Critnl  hate  upm  him ; and  all  their  prayers,  and 
\S'ero  set  on  Herefortl,  whom  they  doti*d  on, 

And  bless’d,  and  grac’d  indeed,**  more  than  tlic 
king. 

But  this  is  mere  digrwsion  from  my  purpose. — 
Here  come  I from  our  princely  general, 

(•)  Old  text. 

• Upon  our  hnnonn  f]  Tbenext  two  <pecrhe«.  and  the  fir*(  ten 
lines  of  the  third  SDeech,  are  omitted  In  the  quarto. 

>>  8i|iht>  of  steel,—]  The  apertures  far  seeing  through  in  a 
helmet. 

e When — 1 By  reading  here,  *‘0  then  the  king,’’  ac.— and  a 
few  lines  aboee— “And  nkm,  that  Harry  BoUnghroke.”  Ae.. 
the  whole  speech  is  so  inAnitely  improved,  that  it  is  difltcull  to 
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[scene  !. 

To  know  your  griefs ; to  tell  you  from  his  grace, 
That  he  will  give  you  audience  : and  whertnii 
Tl  shall  appear  that  your  demands  are  just, 

You  shall  enjoy  them  ; every  thing  set  off,* 

That  might  so  much  os  think  you  enemies. 

Mown.  But  he  hath  forc’d  us  to  compel  this 

tiffer ; 

And  it  proceeds  fram  jiolicy,  not  love. 

Wkst.  Mowhray,  you  overwcon,  to  take  it  so ; 
This  tifftT  cornea  fmm  mercy,  not  from  fear: 

For,  lo  ! within  a ken,  our  army  lies ; 

Upon  mine  honour,  all  too  confident 
To  give  admittance  to  a thought  of  fear. 

Our  battle  is  more  full  of  names  than  yours, 

Our  men  more  peiToct  in  the  use  of  arms. 

Our  armour  all  os  atituig,  our  eau>ie  llie  best ; 

Then  rca.Hon  wills,*  our  hearts  should  lie  as  good 
Say  you  not  then  our  offer  is  eompdl’d. 

Mown.  Well,  by  my  will,  we  shall  admit  no 
parley.  [offence : 

West,  That  argues  but  the  Hhame  of  your 
A ratten  ca.s<>  abides  no  handling. 

Hast.  Hath  the  prince  John  a full  commission. 
In  very  ample  virtue  of  his  father. 

To  hear,  and  absolutely  lo  determine 
Of  what  conditions  we  sliall  stand  up>n  ? 

West.  Tlint  is  intended  • in  the  general's  name : 
I muse  you  moke  so  slight  a question. 

Arch.  Then  take,  my  lord  of  Wc.stmoreland, 
iluH  schedule, 

For  this  contains  our  general  grievances : — 

ICach  several  article  herein  re<lrcssM  ; 

All  members  of  our  eaase,  both  here  and  hence, 
That  are  insinew’d  to  this  action, 

Acquitted  by  a true  sul^tantial  form  ; 

And  pi*e.sent  execution  of  our  wills 
To  us,  and  to  our  purposes,  confirm’d ; f— - 
We  come  within  our  awful  l>onks  again. 

And  knit  our  powt^rs  to  the  arm  of  peace, 

Wkst.  This  will  I show  the  general.  Plea.se 
you,  lonls, 

In  sight  of  both  our  battles  wc  may  meet : 

And  X either  end  in  peace,  which  Got!  § so  frame  ! 
Or  to  the  place  of  difference  call  the  swords 
Which  must  decide  it. 

Arch.  My  lord,  wc  will  do  so. 

[A’xi/  West. 

J^rowB.  Tlicre  w a thing  within  my  l>osom  tells 
me, 

Tliat  no  conditions  of  onr  peace  can  stand,  [pence 
Hast.  F'car  you  not  that : if  we  can  make  our 

(*)  Old  («xt.  trill.  (I)  Old  (ext. 

tt)  Old  text.  dt.  (I)  Pint  folio.  IfeoPtn. 

believe  the  word*  irken  «nd  Iken  were  not  mistskenlx  tran«po«ed 
by  (lieeompotitor. 

* Indeed,—)  In  the  old  text  did,'*  The  emendation, 

which  is  easy  and  probable,  was  suggested  by  Thirlby. 
e Intended—]  That  is,  Implied,  or  mmderttnud. 
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ACT  IV.] 

Upon  Biich  lar^o  terniB,  nnd  so  absolute, 

Ab  our  couilUioiis  >hall  coiiBiKt  u|K)n, 

Our  ]>oaco  »lmll  »tAm)  an  tiiui  05  roc'kj  mountains. 

Mown.  Aj,  but  our  valuation  shall  be  such, 
That  ever^  slight  and  false-derived  caui»c, 

Vca.  every  idle,  nice,  and  wanton  reason, 

Shall,  to  the  king,  taste  of  this  action  : 

That,  were  our  royal  faiths  martyrs  in  love, 

Wo  shall  be  winnow'd  with  so  naigh  a wind, 

That  even  our  coni  shall  seem  as  light  as  chaff, 
And  good  from  bad  Hnd  no  partition. 

Abch.  No,  no,  my  lord ; note  this,— the  king 
is  weary 

Of  dainty  and  such  picking  grievances: 

For  he  hath  found, — to  end  one  doubt  by  death, 
Revives  two  greater  in  the  heira  of  life. 

And  therefore  will  lie  wipe  hU  tables  clean. 

And  keep  no  tell-tale  to  his  memory. 

That  may  repeat  and  history  his  loss 
To  new  remembran<*e  ; for  full  well  he  knows, 

Ho  cannot  so  precisely  weed  this  land, 

As  bis  misdoubts  present  occasion  : 

His  foes  are  so  enrooted  with  his  hdends, 

Tliat,  plucking  to  untix  an  enemy, 

He  doth  unfasten  so,  and  shake  a friend. 

So  that  this  land,  like  an  offensive  wife, 

That  hath  enrag'd  him  on  to  offer  strokes, 

As  he  Is  striking,  holds  his  infant  up, 

And  hangs  resolv’d  correction  in  the  arm 
That  was  uprear’d  to  execution. 

Hast.  Besides,  the  king  hath  wasted  all  his 
rods 

On  late  offenders,  that  ho  now  dotli  lack 
The  very  instruments  of  chastiscineiit ; 

So  that  his  power,  like  to  a langless  lion. 

May  offer,  but  not  bold. 

Arch.  ’Tis  very  true 

And  therefore  be  assur’d,  my  good  lord  marshal, 
If  we  do  now  make  our  atonement  well. 

Our  peace  will,  like  a broken  limb  united, 

Grow  stronger  for  the  breaking. 

Mown.  Be  it  so. 

Here  ia  return’d  my  lord  of  Westmoreland. 


Ef -enter  Westmoheland. 

West.  The  prince  is  hero  at  hand  : pleaseth 
your  lordship. 

To  meet  his  grace  just  distance ’tween  our  armies? 
Mown,  yoim  grace  of  Y’ork,  in  Goil’s*  name 
then  self  furwanl. 

Arch.  Before,  and  greet  his  grace; — my  lord, 
we  come. 


(•)  FIt»i  folio,  ffrartn't.  (t)  folio  omU»,  $e1. 

* S**J  of  God,—)  The  old  text  han  zr«t,  • tni«print,  6r»l  cor- 


SCENE  II. — Another  Pari  of  the  Forest. 

Enter  fi'om  one  tide  Mowihiay,  M/*  Archdishop, 
JIastin’os,  and  others  ; from  the  tdher  sidfy 
Fiunck  John  of  Lancaster,  Wkstmouk- 
I..VND,  Otfieers,  and  Attendants. 

V.  John.  You  arc  well  encounter’d  here,  my 
cousin  Mowhroy : — 

Good  day  to  you,  gentle  lord  archhlsliop 
. And  80  to  you,  lord  Hastings, — and  to  all.— 
j My  lord  of  Y’’ork,  it  better  show’d  with  you, 

W'hen  that  your  flock,  as«H'mbletl  by  the  bell, 
Encircled  yon,  to^hear  with  rcvcrenco 
Your  expijsitioii  on  the  holy  text ; 

Than  now  to  see  you  here  an  iron  man, 

Uheering  a rout  of  rolxds  with  your  dram, 
Turaing  the  word  to  sword,  and  life  to  death. 

That  man,  that  sits  within  a monarch’s  heart, 

And  ii)>enA  in  the  sunshine  of  his  favour, 

Would  he  abuse  the  rountenance  of  the  king, 
Alack,  wlmt  miselnefs  might  ho  set  abroach, 

In  shadow  of  such  greatness ! with  you,  lord 
bi^hop, 

It  is  even  so.— MTio  bath  not  heard  it  spoken. 
How  deep  you  were  within  the  books  of  God?* 
To  UR,  the  speaker  in  His  parliament ; 

To  us,  the  imagin’d  t voice  of  lieaven  itself. 

The  very  o|»ener,  and  intelligencer. 

Between  the  grace,  the  sanctities  of  heaven, 

And  our  dull  workings : O,  who  shall  believe, 

But  you  misuse  the  reverence  of  your  place  ; 
Employ  the  countenance  and  grace  of  heaven, 

As  a false  favourite  doth  his  prince’s  name. 

In  deeds  dishonourable?  Y’ou  have  taken  up, 
Under  the  counterfeited  seal*  of  God,* 

The  subjects  of  His*  substitute,  my  father  ; 

And,  both  against  the  peace  of  heaven  and  him, 
Have  here  up-swarra’d  them. 

^Vrch.  Good  my  Ion!  of  T^ancoster, 

I am  not  here  against  your  father’s  peace : 

But,  ns  I told  my  lortl  of  Westmoreland, 

The  time  misortler’d  doth,  in  common  sense. 
Crowd  us,  and  crush  us,  to  this  monstrous  f<jrm, 
To  hold  our  safety  up.  I sent  your  grace 
llic  parcels  and  particulars  of  our  grief,  [court : 
The  which  hath  been  with  scorn  shov’d  from  the 
Whereon  this  Hydra-son  of  war  is  born. 

Whose  dangerous  cye«  may  well  be  charm’d  asb^cp, 
With  grant  of  our  most  just  and  right  desires ; 
And  tnie  obe<lioiiee,  of  this  madness  cur’d, 

Stoop  tamely  to  the  foot  of  maje.**ty. 

Mown.  If  not,  we  remly  arc  to  try  our  fortune* 
To  the  last  man. 

(•)  Pint  folio.  *«rrm.  {♦)  Old  text,  imtifine. 

rvfted.  ve  beUeee.  by  Mr.  ColUei’i  onnoiotor. 
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Hast.  And  though  wo  here  full  down, 

W'o  hare  supplicA  to  sreond  our  attempt ; 

If  they  miscarry,  theirs  shall  second  them, 

And  BO,  success  of  mischief  shall  be  born. 

And  heir  from  heir  shall  bold  this  quarrel  up, 
Whiles  England  shall  hare  generation. 

P.  John.  You  arc  too  shallow,  riuatings,  much 
too  shallow, 

To  sound  the  bottom  of  the  ofler-timcs. 

606 


West.  Pleoseth  your  grate,  to  answer  them 
directly, 

How  far-forth  you  do  like  their  articles  ? [well : 
P.  John.  I like  them  all,  and  do  allow  them 
And  swear  here  by  the  honour  of  my  blood, 

My  father's  purposes  have  been  mistook ; 

And  some  aliout  him  hare  too  lavishly 
Wrested  his  meaning,  and  authority.— 

My  lonl,  these  griefs  shall  be  with  s(>ecd  redress'd  ; 
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Act  IV.} 

Upon  my  soul,*  they  sliall.  If  this  mny  please  you, 
Discharpe  your  powers  unto  their  several  counties, 
As  we  will  ours  ; ami  here,  between  the  armies, 
liCt^s  drink  to^^ther  friendly,  and  embrace  ; 

That  all  their  eyes  mny  hc&T  those  tokens  home, 

Of  our  restored  love  and  amity. 

^\jicn.  I take  your  princely  word  for  tliese  : 
redresses. 

P.  John.  I give  it  you,  and  will  moiutain  my 
word ; i 

And  thereupon  I drink  unto  your  grace. 

Hast.  Go,  captain,  [To  Officer.]  and  deliver  i 
to  the  onny  | 

This  news  of  peace ; let  them  have  pay,  and  part : ; 
I know,  it  will  well  please  them ; hie  thee,  captain. 

[ J'Jxit  Officer. 

Abch.  To  you,  my  noble  lord  of  Westmoreland. 
Wkst.  1 pledge  your  grace : and,  if  you  knew 
wliat  pains 

I have  bestow’d,  to  breed  tnis  present  peaee, 

You  would  drink  freely  : but  my  love  to  yo 
Shall  show  itself  more  o|>enly  hereafter. 

Arch.  I do  not  <loubt  you. 

West.  I am  glad  of  it.— 

Health  to  my  lord,  and  gentle  cousin,  Mowbray.  [ 
Mown.  You  wwh  mo  health  in  very  happy 
season ; 

For  T am,  on  the  sudden,  something  ill. 

Ajich.  Against  ill  chances,  iticn  are  ever  merry ; 
Hut  heaviness  fore-runs  the  good  event. 

West;,  nieivfore  be  merry,  cuz ; since  sudden 
sorrow 

Serves  to  say  thus, — Some  good  thing  comes  to- 
morrow. 

Arch.  Believe  me,  I am  passing  light  in  spirit.  i 
Mow  n.  So  much  the  worse,  if  your  own  rule  be 
true.  \Shout«  without. 

P.  JoHX.  The  word  of  peace  is  render’d;  hark, 
how  they  shout ! 

Mown.  This  had  been  chi'crftil,  after  victory. 
Arch.  A peace  is  of  the  nature  of  a conquest; 
For  then  Ixjth  parties  nobly  arc  subdued. 

And  neither  party  loser. 

P.  John.  Go,  my  lord, 

And  let  our  army  bo  discharg^^l  too. 

\£xil  Wkstmobelaxd. 

And.  good  my  lord,  so  please  you,  let  our  trains 
March  by  us  ; that  we  may  peruse  the  men 
We  should  have  cop’d  withal. 

Arcu.  Go,  good  lord  H.-wtings, 

And  ere  they  be  dismiss’d,  let  them  march  by. 

[£xU  Hastinos. 
P.  John.  I tn«t,  lonis,  wc  shall  lie  to-night 
together. — 


(•)  Firtt  folio.  Iij0. 

• A pl»cc  f noirfrJk :]  We  should  peibopi  read,  saT>rwhi(t 

sit|0(ested,  “a  da/«  deep  enouKb.'* 
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Re-enter  WKsTMonEi.AXD. 

Now,  eou.stn,  wherefore  stands  our  army  still  ?• 
West.  The  leaders,  having  charge  from  you  to 
stand, 

M'Lll  not  go  off  until  they  hear  you  speak. 

P.  John.  They  know  their  duties. 

Rf-entrr  Hastings. 

Hast.  My  lord,*  oiu"  army  is  dispers’d  alivoily  : 
Like  youthful  steers  unyok’d,  tliey  t^iko  their 
coursesf 

East,  west,  norlli,  south  ; or,  like  a school  broke  up. 
Each  hurries  toward  his  home,  ami  sporting-place. 
Wkst.  Good  tidings,  my  lord  lla.stings ; for 
the  which 

I do  oiTcst  thee,  traitor,  of  high  treason: — (I) 
And  you,  lonl  archbishop, — ond  you,  lord  Mow- 
bray,— 

Of  capital  treason  I nttaeh  you  both. 

Mown.  Is  this  pnx'ceding  just  and  honourable? 
Wkht.  Is  your  nsHombl)*  so? 

Arch.  AVill  you  thus  bi'cak  your  faith  ? 

P.  John.  I pawn’d  thee  none; 

[ I promis’d  you  nxlrcss  of  these  xanu*  grievances, 
W'hei'Cof  you  4lid  complain ; which,  by  mine 
honour, 

I will  perform  with  n most  Christian  rnix?. 

But,  for  you,  relwls, — Itxjk  to  taste  the  due 
Meet  for  rel>cllion,  and  such  acts  as  yours. 

Must  shallowly  did  you  thi^  arms  cfunmcnee. 
Fondly  brought  here,  and  fooli.dily  sent  lienee. — 
Strike  up  our  dnims,  pursue  the  scatter’d  stray; 
God,J  and  not  we,  hath§  safely  fought  lo-<luy. — 

I Some  guard  these  traitoix  to  the  bhwk  of  death ; 
Troason's  true  U'd.  and  yielder  up  of  broath. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  III. — AnotJur  Pati  of  the  Forest, 

Aiarnms.  Excursions.  Enter  Falstafp  and 
CoLKViLE,  meding. 

Fal.  Wliat’s  your  name,  .sir  ? of  what  condition 
are  you  ; and  of  what  place.  I pray  ? 

Cole.  I am  a knight,  sir ; am!  my  name  is 
Colerilc  of  the  dale. 

Fal.  Well  then,  Colcvilc  is  your  name ; a 
knight  is  your  degree  ; and  your  plact',  the  dale, 
Colcvilc  shall  still  bo  your  name  ; a traitor  your 
degree;  and  the  dungwn  your  place, — a place* 
deep  enough  ; so  shall  you  I>c  still  Colcvilc  of 
the  dale. 

Cole.  Arc  not  you  sir  John  Falstuff? 


(*)  Pint  folio  omita.  wt/  InrH,  and  alreadif. 

(t)  F-r»t  folto.  txfok  ihetr  tvunt. 

(2)  Pint  folio,  Hfnern.  (()  Flriit  fuUo.  A4fn. 
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Fal.  Aa  goml  ft  man  as  he,  sir.  whooVr  I am. 
I)->  yo  yichl,  sir?  or  rtlmll  1 sweat  for  you?  If  I 
<lf>  swoftf,  they  arc  the  jJrops  of  tliy  lovers,  nm! 
tliey  weep  for  thy  demli : therefore  rouse  u{*  fear 
nml  trembling,  and  do  oWn'ftnce  to  my  mercy. 

CoLB.  I think  you  art^  sir  John  Falsts^ ; and, 
ill  that  thought,  yield  me. 

Fal.  I have  a whole  scho<d  of  tongues  in  this 
Indly  of  mine ; ftiid  not  a tongue  of  them  ftll 
speaks  ftiiy  other  word  hut  my  name.  An  I had 
hut  a laOly  of  any  iudiffenmoy,  I were  simply  the 
mo.Ht  active  fellow  in  Eum|K! : my  womh,  my 
woinh,  my  womb  undoes  me. — Here  comes  our 
geueral.  [.J  Itelreat  sounded. 

Enter  PaLvcK  John  of  Lancastkb,  Westmour- 
LAsn,  mut  others. 

1\  John.  The  heat  is  past,  follow  no  further 
now ; — 

Call  in  the  powers,  good  cousin  Wirstmoreland. — 

\^Erit  Went. 

Now,  Fftlstaff,  where  have  you  been  all  this  while  ? 
When  every  thing  is  ended,  then  }'ou  come  : — 
These  tardy  tricks  of  yours  will,  on  my  life, 

One  time  or  other  break  sonic  gallows*  back. 

Fal,  I would  l>e  sorry,  my  lord,  but  it  should 
bo  thiw : I never  knew  yet,  but  rebuke  nml  check 
was  the  rewani  of  valour.  Do  you  think  me  a 
swallow,  an  arrow,  or  a bullet?  have  1,  in  my 
|>oor  and  old  motion,  the  cxp«*dition  of  thought? 

I have  speoiUKl  hither  with  the  very  extremest  inch 
of  possibility  ; I have  foundered  nine-score  and 
odd  posts:  and  here,  travel-tainted  as  I am,  have, 
in  my  pure  and  immaculate  valour,  taken  sir  John 
Oolevilc  of  the  dale,  a most  furious  knight,  and 
valorous  enemy : hut  what  of  that  ? he  saw  me, 
and  yicldeil ; that  I may  justly  say  with  the  hook- 
nosed fellow  of  Rome, 1 came,  saw,  and 

overcame. 

1*.  John.  It  was  more  of  his  courtesy  than  [ 
yonr  deserving. 

Fal.  T know  not;  here  he  is,  an<l  here  I yield 
him ; and  I besoeeh  your  grace,  let  it  be  Iwakefi 
with  the  rest  of  this  day*s  deeds ; or,  by  tlic 
lord,*  I will  have  it  in  n particular  ballad  ol»e,t 
with  mine  own  picture  on  the  top  of  it,  Colevilo 
kissing  my  foot;  to  the  which  course  if  I be 
enforced,  if  you  do  not  all  show  like  gilt  two- 
pcnces  to  me ; and  1,  in  the  clear  sky  of  fame, 
o’ersliine  you  as  much  as  the  full  moon  doth  the 
cinders  of  the  element,  which  show  like  pins’ 
licads  to  her,  believe  not  the  woitl  of  the  noble : 
therefore  lot  me  have  right,  and  let  dc.sert  mount. 

<*)  Pint  Folio,  / ntear.  (t)  Pir>t  folloomlta,  tlte. 

* Stand  my  i^ood  lord,  my  fo>.d  frifnA  or  aAnyrntf, 

^ /,  in  m|r  condition, ConSUion  ac«ina  uicd  liore  in  tlw  sense 
q{  ^eUil  titttrsHemI,  '‘Id  tny  report  1 stiall  speak  better  of  you  thsn 
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P.  .Tohn.  Thine ’s  too  heavy  to  mount. 

Fal.  Ix!t  it  shine  then. 

P.  John.  I’liinc’s  too  thick  to  shine. 

Fal.  Ij«‘t  it  <lo  something,  my  good  lord,  that 
may  do  me  good,  and  call  it  what  you  will. 

P.  .John.  Is  thy  name  Colcvile? 

Cole.  It  is.  my  lord. 

P.  John.  A famous  rebel  art  thou,  Colcvile. 

Fal.  And  a famous  true  subject  U>ok  him. 

Cole.  I am,  ray  lord,  but  os  my  betters  arc, 
That  loti  me  hither : had  they  been  rul’d  by  me. 
Von  should  have  won  them  dearer  than  you  have. 

Fal.  I know  not  how  they  sold  themselves, 
hut  thou,  like  a kind  fellow,  gnvest  thyself  a«*aj 
gratis  ;*  and  1 thank  thee  for  thee. 

Ee-enler  Wr.6TMonF.LANn. 

P.  .Tohn.  Now.t  have  you  left  pursuit? 

West.  Retreat  is  mtulc,  and  execution  stay’d. 

P.  John.  Send  Colcvile,  with  his  confcdenites, 
To  York,  to  present  execution  : — 

Blunt,  lead  him  hence;  and  sec  you  guard  him 
sure.  [A’xcMn/  mn<  ufith  Colkvils. 
And  now  dt'spatch  we  toward  the  court,  my  lords ; 
I hear,  the  king  my  father  is  sore  sick: 

Our  U0W.S  sliall  go  before  us  to  liia  majesty,-- 
\Vniieh,  cousin,  you  shall  l>ear, — to  comfort  him  ; 
And  wc  with  Holier  speed  will  fallow  you. 

Fal.  My  Ior<l,  I beseech  you.  give  me  leave  to 
go  through  Glout'esU'rshire  ; and,  when  you  come 
to  Cf)urt,  stand  my  gocnl  lord,*  pray,  in  your  good 
report. 

P.  John.  Faro  you  well,  FaLstaff ; I,  ’m  my 
condition, 

Shall  bettor  sjK'ak  of  you  than  you  deserve,  [ExU. 

Fal.  I would  you  had  but  the  wit;  ’twerc 
bettor  than  yourdukc<lom. — G.wd  faith,  thi.s  same 
young  soher-bloiKled  b »y  doth  not  love  me ; nor 
' a man  cannot  make  him  laugh  : — but  that’s  no 
marvel,  he  drinks  no  wine.  There’s  never  any  of 
these  demure  boys  come  to  any  proof ; for  thin 
drink  doth  so  over-cool  their  blood,  and  making 
many  fish-meals,  that  they  fall  into  a kind  of  malt! 
grcwti  Hickncas;  and  then,  when  they  mairy,  they 
get  wenches:  they  are  generally  fools  and  cowanh; 
— which  some  of  us  should  bo  too,  but  for  iuHam- 
mation.  A good  sherris-sock  (2)  hath  a two-fold 
operation  in  it.  It  Mcends  me  into  the  brain  ; 
dries  me  there  all  the  foolish,  anil  dull,  and 
emdy  vapours  which  environ  it : makes  it  appre- 
hensive, quick,  forgetive,®  full  of  nimlde,  fiery,  and 
delectable  shapes ; which  delivered  o’er  to  the 


(•)  Pirtt  folio  omlti.  ffralU  {t)  Flmt  foUo  oml!*, 

you  dptcTre.^allhouph  we  remember  no  other  instance  of  iti  beinf 
to  employed. 

« Forgettve,— ] /oeee/iw,  imaginativt. 
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ACT  IV.] 

voice,  (the  tongue,)*  which  ia  the  birth,  Ix^comee  1 
oxtx^Uent  wit.  The  second  property  of  your  ex- 
cellent Bherris  is, — the  wanning  of  tlie  blood ; 
which,  before  cold  and  willed,  left  the  Hver  white 
and  pole,  which  is  the  botlge  of  pu.sillanimity  and 
cowanlice : but  the  sherris  warms  it,  and  makes  it 
course  from  the  inwards  to  the  parts  extreme.* 
It  illuminethf  the  face;  which,  as  a l)cacon,  gives 
warning  to  alt  the  rest  of  this  little  kingdom,  man, 
to  arm ; and  then  the  vital  commonei-s,  and  inland 
petty  npirito,  muster  mo  all  to  their  captain,  the 
heart,  who,  great,  and  puffed  up  with  his  retinue, 
doth  any  deetl  of  courage;  and  tlii.s  valour  con»ea 
of  sherris.  So  that  skill  in  the  weapon  ia  nothing 
without  sack,  for  that  sets  it  a-work ; and 
learning,  a mere  hoanl  of  gold  kept  by  a devil,** 
till  sack  commences  it,  and  sets  it  in  act  and  use. 
Hereof  comes  it,  that  princc!  Harry  i.s  valiant  ; 
for  the  cold  blood  be  did  naturally  inherit  of  his 
father,  he  hath,  like  lean,  stenl,  and  bare  land, 
manured,  husbanded,  and  ti]le<l,  with  e.xcellent 
endeavour  of  drinking  good,  and  good  store  of 
fertile  sheiris ; that  ho  is  become  very  hot,  and 
valiant.  If  I had  a thoimand  sons,  the  first 
human  ^ principle  I would  teacli  them,  should  be, 
— to  forswear  tliin  potations,  and  to  addict  tbem- 
sclves  to  sock. 

Enter  Bardolph. 

How  now,  Bardolph? 

Babd.  The  onny  is  dis<*harg(‘d  all,  and  gone. 

Fal.  Let  them  go.  I’ll  through  Gloucester- 
shire ; and  tliere  will  I visit  niaster  Uoliert 
Shallow,  esquire:  I have  him  already  temjK*ring 
between  my  finger  and  my  thumb,  and  shortly  will 
1 seal  with  him.  Come  away. 


SCENE  IV.— Westminster.  .1  in  the 

Palace. 

Enter  Kixo  IIk-sht,  Clarence,  Prince  Hum- 
j’URKY,  Warwick,  and  others. 

K.  Hen.  Now,  lord-s,  if  God§  doth  give  suc- 
cessful end 

To  this  dohato  that  bleocleth  at  our  doors, 

Wc  will  our  youth  lead  on  to  higher  fields. 

And  draw  no  swonls  but  what  are  sanctified. 

Our  navy  is  mbiivss’d,*  our  power  collected, 

Our  substitutes  in  absence  well  invested, 

Atid  every  thing  lies  level  to  otjr  wish : 

Only,  we  want  a little  personal  sln?ngth  ; 

And  pau.se  us,  till  these  rcbeU,  now  a-foot, 

(■)  OM  text,  rxIrtiM.  (t)  First  folio.  UfumiHateik. 

(t)  Fir»t  folio  oniiU.AeMN.  (f)  First  folio,  Aram. 

• The  Toiee,  (the  torifue.)— ) Tamguf  «u,  poiaibly,  only  an 
interlineation,  tb«  poet  not  havtnf  determined  wbetber  to  adopt 
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Come  undenteufh  the  yoke  of  government. 

War.  Both  which,  wo  doubt  not  but  your 
majesty 
Shall  soon  enjoy. 

K.  Hen.  Humphrey,  my  son  of  Glo.stor, 
Wliere  ia  the  prince  your  brother  ? 

P.  Humph.  1 think,  he’s  gone  to  hunt,  my 
lord,  at  Windsor. 

K.  Hen.  And  how  accompanied? 

P,  Humph.  I do  not  know,  my  lord. 

K.  Hk.v.  I.s  not  his  brother,  Thomas  of  Cla- 
rence, with  him  ? 

P.  Humph.  No,  my  good  lord;  he  ia  in  pre- 
ficnce  bore. 

Cla,  What  would  my  lord  and  father? 

K.  Hen.  Nothing  but  well  to  thee,  Thomas  of 
Clarence.  [ brother  ? 

How  chance,  thou  art  not  with  the  prince  thy 
Ho  loves  tliee,  and  thou  dost  neglect  him,  Thomas; 
Thou  host  a bettor  place  in  his  affection. 

Than  all  thy  brothers:  cherish  it,  my  boy  ; 

And  noble  offices  thou  may’st  effect, 

Of  mediation,  after  1 am  dead, 

Between  his  greatness  and  thy  other  brethren  : 
Therefore,  omit  him  not ; blunt  not  his  love  : 

Nor  ]<we  tlio  good  advantage  of  bis  grace. 

By  seeming  cold,  or  careless  of  his  will, 

For  he  is  gracious,  if  he  l>e  obj5on''d  ;** 

He  hath  a tear  for  pity,  and  a band 
0|H*n  US  day,  for  melting  charity: 

Yet  notwithstanding,  being  incims'd,  he’s  flint ; 

As  humorous  os  winter,  and  as  sudden 
\a  flaws  congealed  in  the  spring  of  day. 

His  temper,  therefore,  must  l»e  well  observ’d : 
Chide  him  for  faults,  and  do  it  reverently, 

^\*hcn  you  perceive  his  hloo<l  inclin’d  to  mirth : 
But,  being  moody,  give  him  line  an<l  sco|K', 

Till  that  his  passioas,  like  a whale  on  ground, 
Confound  themselves  witli  working.  Ix^am  this, 
Thomas, 

And  thou  shall  prove  a shelter  to  thy  friends; 

A hoop  of  gold,  to  bind  thy  brothci-s  in, 

That  (he  united  vessel  of  their  blood, 

Mingled  with  venom  of  suggi>«tion, 

(-Vs,  force  pt‘rforce,  the  age  will  pour  it  in,) 

Shall  never  leak,  though  it  do  work  os  strong 
-Vs  nconitiim,  or  rash  g\inpow<lor. 

Cla.  I shall  ohser^'c  him  with  all  rare  and  love. 
K.  IIkn.  art  thou  not  at  Wind.sor  with 

him,  Thomas?  [Isimbm. 

Cla.  He  is  not  there  to-day;  ho  dines  in 
K.  Hen.  And  how  accompanied?  ean’st  thou 
tell  that? 


^ K^t  bjr  M drvU,— } It  wis  •iip«r«liitoa«l]r  believed  10006117 
that  mines  of  gold  were  minrded  by  evil  spirits. 

« Addreu'd,— ’]  Frfpcrn#,  See  note  t*>,  p.  4IS. 
d IJ  AeArobserv‘d;]  That  U,  r«;tiprctriilljr  treated. 
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Cla.  With  Poliu,  and  other  hU  contmual 
followoiH. 

K.  IIbn.  Most  subject  ts  the  fattest  soil  to 
weeds, 

And  he,  the  noble  imaj^  of  my  youth, 

Is  over-spread  with  them : therefore  my  grief 
Stretches  itself  beyond  the  hour  of  death. 

The  blood  we<‘ps  from  my  licart,  when  I do  shape, 
In  forms  imaginary,  the  ungiiided  days, 

And  rotten  times,  that  you  shall  look  upon 
When  I am  sleeping  witli  my  ancestors. 

For  when  his  headstrong  riot  hath  no  curb, 

Wlien  rage  and  hut  blood  are  his  counsellors, 
When  means  and  lavisli  manners  meet  together, 
O,  with  what  wings  shall  his  affections  fly 
Towards  fronting  peril  and  opposM  decay ! 

• Bot  to  be  known,  and  hnted.— ] TbU  U rery  like  a pnianfe 
in  Tertneo 

•• quo  Riod'i  adnleirentulua 

Merelricam  inirenin  e:  more*  poi«rt  noecere, 

Mature  ut  eiitn  coitnavtt,  {wrpetito  ndcrU.'* 

<tlU 


Wab.  My  gracious  lord,  you  look  beyond  him 
quite : 

The  prince  but  studies  his  companions,  [guage, 
Like  a strange  tongue;  wherein,  to  gain  the  lan- 
'Tis  needful,  that  the  most  immodest  word 
Be  look’d  upon,  and  leam’d;  which  once  attain’d. 
Your  highness  knows,  comes  to  no  further  use. 

But  to  l)c  known,  and  hated. ^ So,  like  gross  terms. 
The  prince  will,  in  the  perfectness  of  time, 

Cast  off  his  followers ; and  their  memory 
Shall  os  a pattern  or  a measure  lire, 

By  which  his  grace  must  mete  the  lives  of  others. 
Turning  post  evils  to  advantages. 

K.  Hen.  ’Tis  scldom-wheu^  the  bee  doth  leave 
her  comb  [land  ? 

In  the  dead  carrion. — Who’s  here?  Westmore- 


b Scldom-when— ] ThU  ia  utuallk*  printed  '•••Idom.  whrro.*’ 
Mr.  Kiniter  rtr«t  •utn(c«led  that  it  was  a rom]M>und  word,  lifnifyinf 
rore/«i  ao/  ofttn. 
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Enter  M'R8TMoaKi.AM>. 

West.  Health  to  mj  sovereign ! and  new 
happiness 

Added  to  that  that  I am  to  deliver ! 

Prince  John,  your  son,  doth  kiss  your  grace’s  hand: 
Mowbray,  the  bishop  Scroop,  Hostings,  and  all, 
Are  brought  to  the  correction  of  your  low ; 

There  is  not  now  a rebel’s  sword  iinsheoth’d, 

But  ]>eace  puts  forth  her  olive  eveiywherc. 

The  manner  how  this  action  both  been  home, 
Here,  at  more  leisure,  may  your  highness  read, 
With  every  course,  in  his  particular.  [bird, 

K.  Hen.  O Westmoreland,  thou  art  a summer 
Which  ever  in  the  haunch  of  winter  sings 
The  lifting  up  of  day.  Look  ! here’s  more  news. 

Enter  Habcoubt. 

IIab.  From  enemies  heaven  keep  your  majesty ; 
And,  when  they  stand  against  you,  may  they  foU 
As  those  that  1 am  come  to  tell  you  of ! 


Tlie  carl  Northumberland,  and  the  lord  Bardolph, 
With  a great  power  of  English,  and  of  Scots, 
Arc  by  the  shritve*  of  Yorkshire  overthrown: 
The  manner  and  true  order  of  the  hght, 

This  packet,  please  it  you,  contains  at  large. 

K.  Hkn.  And  wherefore  should  these  good 
news  make  me  sick  ? 

Will  fortune  never  ctnie  with  l>oth  hands  full. 

But  write  her  fair  words  still  in  fou]e^t  letters?* 
She  cither  gives  a stomach,  and  no  food,~ 

Such  arc  the  poor,  in  health : or  else  a feast, 

And  takes  away  the  stomach, — such  are  the  rich, 
That  have  abundance,  and  enjoy  it  not. 

I should  rejoice  now  at  this  happy  news. 

And  now  my  sight  fails,  and  my  brain  is  giddy 
0 mo  ! conic  near  mo,  now  1 am  much  ill. 

[iStcoons 


(•)  Fim  folio,  tkrrii. 

■ Out  write  her  fair  word»  allll  In  foukat  Iritm  ?]  The  quarto 
reada 

But  ttei  b«T  faire  word#  itlll  In  foulrit  Utmtt." 

611 


Digitized  by  Google 


ACT  IV.] 

P.  Hriipii.  Comfort,  your  mnjc-sty  ! 

C’la.  O my  royal  father  ! 

West.  My  sovereign  lortl,  cheer  up  yourself, 
lookup!  [Hu 

Wah.  Bo  patient,  princes ; you  do  know,  these 
Arc  with  his  highness  very  onliiiary. 

Stand  h'om  him,  give  h'uu  air;  he’ll  straight  !>e 
well.  [imijgs; 

Cla.  No,  no ; he  cannot  long  hold  out  these 
The  incc:ssant  care  and  lalnnir  of  hl.i  mind 
Hath  wrought  the  mure,*  that  should  <K)nHne  it  in, 
So  thin,  that  life  looks  through,  and  will  hn^nk  out. 

P.  Humi'II.  The  i»eople  fear  me  for  they  do 
obst'ne' 

Unfather’d  heirs, and  loathly  birtks  of  nature : 
The  seasons  change  their  manners,  as  the  year^ 

Had  found  some  moiitlis  asleep,  and  leap’d  them 
over.  f between ; 

Cla.  The  river  hath  thrice  flow'd,  no  ebb 
And  the  old  folk,  timers  doting  chrunielus, 

Say,  it  did  so,  a little  time  l^eforc 
That  our  great  grandsire,  Edward,  sick’d  and  died. 
Wab.  Sj)cak  lower,  princes,  for  the  king 
recovers.  [end. 

P.  Humph.  This  apoplexy  will,  certain,  be  his 
K.  Hen.  I pray  you,  take  me  up,  aud  bear  me 
hent*e 

Into  some  other  ehamlier;  softly,  pray. 

[TA/'y  Citnwy  the  Kino  to  an  i«ner  part  of  the 
room,  and  jdace  kirn  on  a bed. 

Let  there  bo  no  noise  made,  my  gentle  friends ; 
Unless  sonic  dull*  and  favourable  hand 
Will  whis|K.T  music  to  my  weary  spirit. 

War.  Coll  for  the  music  in  the  other  room. 

K.  Hen.  Set  mo  the  crown  uj>on  my  pillow  here. 
Cla.  His  eye  is  hollow,  and  he  changes  much.  | 
War.  Less  noise,  less  noise. 

Enter  Printe  Henry. 

P.  Hen.  \N’ho  saw  the  duke  of  Clarence? 
Cla.  I am  here,  brother,  full  of  heaviness. 

P.  Hkn.  How  now ! rain  within  doors,  and 
none  abroad ! 

How  doth  the  king? 

P.  Humph.  Exceeding  ill. 

P.  Hkn.  Heal'd  ho  the  good  news  yet? 

TcH  it  him.  [it. 

P.  Humph.  He  altcr’il  much  upon  the  hearing 
P.  Hrn.  If  he  lie  sick  with  joy, 

He  will  recover  without  physic. 


* //aM  wmuRht  Hath  vroni  the  wall,  fce.  Daniel, 

in  liU  “Civil  Ware.**  1295,  Rook  lit.  ar.  116.  referring  to  the  lick- 
nr»a  of  Henry  the  Fourth,  haa  a parallel  thought 

''Wearing  the  wall  ao  thin,  that  now  the  mind 
Mit;ht  well  look  thorough,  and  bU  frailtie  find.'* 

s Tht  people  fear  we;)  The  people  nlarm  me.  make  me 
afmid. 

n\2 


[scene  IV. 

M’ar.  Not  BO  much  noise,  my  lords : — sweet 
prince,  sjieak  low ; 

'rite  king  X'uur  father  is  dispos’d  to  sleep. 

Cla.  Ix  t U8  wilhilraw  into  the  other  room. 
War.  Will’t  please  your  grace  to  go  along  with 
US? 

P.  Hrn.  No  ; I will  sit  ami  watch  here  by  the 
king.  [Exennt  all  bat  Prince  Hr.nry. 
Why  dotli  the  crown  lie  there  upon  his  pillow. 
Bring  so  trouhU'somo  a bedfellow  ? 

O |M)hsh’d  iiorturbatiou  ! golden  care  ! 

That  keep’et  the  ports  of  slumber  o|»en  wide 
To  many  a watchful  night ! — sleep  with  it  now  ! 
Yet  nut  so  sound,  and  half  so  deeply  sweet, 

As  he,  whose  hixiw,  with  homely  biggin^  bound, 
Snores  out  tlie  watch  of  night.  O majesty  ! 

M hen  thou  dost  pinch  thy  bc'arer,  thou  dost  sit 
Like  a rich  armour  worn  in  heat  of  day, 

That  scalds  with  safety.  By  his  gates  of  breath 
There  lies  a downy  feather,  which  stirs  not : 

Hid  he  suspire,  that  light  and  weightless  down 
Perforce  must  move. — My  giucious  lord  I my 
father  I — 

This  sloi'p  is  sound  indeed  ; this  ta  a sleep, 

'I’hat  from  this  golden  rigol*  hath  divorc’d 
So  many  English  kings.  Thy  due,  from  me, 

Is  tears,  and  heavy  s^utows  of  the  blood ; 

M’hich  nature,  love,  and  Hlial  tenderness. 

Shall,  O dear  father,  pay  thee*  plcnteously: 

My  due,  from  thee,  U this  im[>erial  crown, 

AVhich,  us  immediate  from  thy  place  and  blood, 
Herivea  iteclf  to  me.  IjO,  here  it  sits, — 

\^FuUing  it  on  h\$  head. 
M’hich  God*  shall  gnard  ; and  put  the  world’s 
whole  strength 

Into  one  giant  arm.  it  shall  not  force 
This  lineal  honour  from  me.  This  from  thee 
Will  T to  mine  leave,  as  ’tis  left  to  me,  \^EjtU. 
K.  Hrn.  M'arwick!  Glostcr!  Clarence! 


Ee-enter  Warwick,  and  the  red. 

Cla.  Hoth  the  king  call  ? 

AS  AR.  What  would  your  majt^sty  ? How  flux's 
your  grace  ? 

K.  IIf.n.  Why  did  you  leave  me  here  alone, 
my  lonls  ? 

Cla.  AVe  left  the  prince  my  brother  here,  my 
lit'gc, 

AA’ho  undertook  to  ait  and  watch  by  you. 

(•)  Pint  folio,  AmreM. 

V Obterro — ] That  it,  revrrenre. 

6 At  the  fc«r— ) At  it  the  year. 

• Si>mf  dull-  } DmU  Uvre  appear!  to  ilRnifr.  fsIW.  snft. 

I blRRin  — } Bignin  oa«  a coif,  to  nanird,  acrordlns  to 

Steoveni,  fhim  the  cap  worn  by  an  order  of  nun«,  called  ttruniHfg. 

K RIroI— ) A word  thought  peculiar  to  SKaketpeare.  signifying 
a retumj  or  cirrlr. 


KING  HKSKY  THE  FOURTH. 
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K.  IIkn.  Tlie  prince  of  Wales?  wliere  is  he? 
let  rue  see  him : 

He  is  not  here.* 

Wah.  This  door  is  ojjcn  ; he  is  pone  this  wav. 
F.  Huupu.  He  came  not  through  the  chamber 
where  wc  stay’d. 

K.  Hkn.  ^^llero  is  the  crown?  who  took  it 
fi'om  my  pillow  ? 


( •)  Firtl  folio  omiti,  he  is  mol  kere.^ 


M'aii.  When  we  withdiew,  my  liepe.  we  left  it 
hetw  [sn  k him  out. 

K.  Hkx.  The  prince  hath  taVn  it  hence  : — go, 
Is  he  so  hasty,  that  he  doth  suppose 
My  sleep  my  death  ?—— 

Find  huu,my  lord  of  Warwick ; chide  him  hither. 

[AVi/  Wabwick. 

This  |Kirt  of  hia  conjoins  with  my  disease, 

And  helps  to  end  me. — Sec,  suns,  what  things 
you  mv ! 
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KING  HKNKV  THE  FOUKTH. 


ACT  IV.] 

How  quickly  niituro  fall*  into  iwolt, 

^\'h^n  j^oM  Ikh'Oiuc.s  Iut  object  ! 

F(»r  till:*,  Ibe  fitoli.wh  over-careful  fatbors 
Have  broke  (beir  with  thought,  their  brain» 

with  caix*. 

Their  liones  with  imlu«try ; 

Tor  this,  tliey  have  engi(»>he<l  and  pil’d  up 
The  cankerM  heaps  of  strange-acliieved  gold ; 

For  ibis,  they  have  bwti  ibouglitful  to  invcat 
Their  aons  with  arts,  and  martini  exereisea: 
When,  like  the  bee,  culling  from  every  flower 
The  virtuous  aweets  ; [honey, 

Our  thighs  packed  with  wax,  our  mouths  with 
Wc  bring  it  to  the  hive  ; and,  like  the  Wea, 

Are  murder'd  for  our  pains.  This  bitter  toatc 
Yields  his  engrossnienls  to  the  ending  father. — 

Re-eiUfr  Warwick. 

Now,  where  is  he  lliat  will  not  stay  so  long 
Till  his  fni’nd  aickness  hath  determin'd  me?* 

My  lord,  i found  the  prince  in  the  next 
rcHiin, 

Washing  with  kindly  tears  hia  gentle  checks; 
With  such  a diH'p  demeanour  in  great  aontiw, 
That  tyi-nimy,  which  never  quaff tl  but  blood, 
Would,  hy  Wholding  him,  have  wash'd  hia  knife 
With  gentle  eye-drops.  Ho  is  coming  hither. 

K.  Hen.  But  whcrefoi'o  did  he  take  away  the 
crown  ? 

Re-enter  Biunck  iiRNRY. 

Tx),  where  he  cornea. — (,\ime  hither  to  me, 
Harry ; — 

Dej)ort  the  cliamlxT,  leave  ua  hero  alone. 

Clarence,  Brinck  HusirHRKY, 
Tx>nls,  ttc. 

P.  Hen.  I never  thought  to  hear  you  speak 
again.  [thought : 

K.  Hen.  Thy  wish  was  father,  Harry,  to  that 
I stay  too  long  hy  thee,  I weary  thee. 

Dost  thou  so  hunger  for  iny  empty  chair, 

That  thou  wilt  nec<la  invest  thee  with  mine  honours 
Ih'fore  thy  hour  he  ripe  ? O fiKdish  youth  ! 

^i'hou  seek’.st  the  greatness  that  will  overwhelm 
thee. 

Slay  but  a little  ; for  my  cloud  of  dignity 
Is  held  fix)ni  falling  with  so  weak  a wind, 

That  it  will  quickly  drop:  my  day  is  dim. 

Thou  hast  stol’n  that,  which,  after  some  few  hours, 
Were  thine  without  offence ; and,  at  my  death, 
Thou  host  seal’d  up  my  e.X]icctation : 

Thy  life  did  manifest,  thou  lov’dst  me  not, 

And  thou  wilt  have  me  die  assur'd  of  it. 

Thou  hid'st  a thousand  daggers  in  thy  thoughts  ; 

(*)  Kirxt  folio, 

» Tut  tirtttn*  kafA  dctcmiin'd  me?—]  liatti  tnded 

me.  The  qtiarto  rc.ada 
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[kcese  tv. 

Which  thou  hast  whetted  on  thy  stony  heart, 

To  stab  at  half  an  hour  of  my  life. 

What ! can'st  thou  not  forls?ar  me  half  nii  hour? 
Then  get  thee  goue,  and  dig  my  grave  thyself, 
And  bi<I  tlic  merry  lx*lls  ring  to  thine*  ear, 

That  thou  art  crowned,  not  that  I am  dead. 

Ix-t  nil  the  tears  that  should  Indcw  my  hearse, 

Be  drops  of  balm  to  sanctify  tliy  head  : 

0?ily  com{Knind  me  with  forgotten  dust ; 

Give  that,  which  gave  thee  life,  unto  the  worms. 
Bhick  down  ni}’  ofKcers,  break  my  decrees ; 

For  now  a time  is  come  to  mock  at  form, 

Harry  t the  fifth  is  crown’d  I — Up,  vanitv ! 

Down,  royal  state  ! all  30U  sage  counsellors,  hence  ! 
And  to  tlie  Knglidi  court  assemble  now. 

From  every  region,  ape.s  of  idleness  ! 

Now,  neighbour  confines,  purge  you  of  your  scum : 
Have  you  a ruffian,  that  will  swear,  drink,  dance, 
Revel  the  night ; rob,  murtler,  and  commit 
The  oldest  sins  the  newest  kind  of  ways  ? 

Be  happy,  he  will  trouble  you  no  more : 

England  shall  double  gild  his  treble  guilt ; 
England  shall  give  liim  office,  honour,  miglit : 

For  the  fifth  Harry,  from  curb’d  licence  plucks 
The  muzzle  of  restraint,  and  the  wild  dog 
Shall  flesh  his  tooth  in  every  innocent. 

0 my  jKjor  kingdom,  sick  witli  civil  blows! 

Wlieti  that  my  care  could  not  withhold  thy  note, 
WImt  wilt  thou  do,  when  riot  is  thy  care  ? 

O,  thou  wilt  be  a wilderness  again. 

Peopled  with  wolves,  thy  old  inhabitants  I 

P.  Hen.  O,  pardon  me,  my  liege!  but  for  my 
tears,  \KnreIinff, 

Tlio  moist  J impediments  unto  my  speech, 

1 bad  foivstall’d  this  dear  and  deep  rebuke, 

Ere  you  with  grief  bad  s|M>ke,  and  I bad  lieard 
The  course  of  it  .so  far.  There  is  your  crown  ; 
And  He  that  wears  the  crown  immortally, 

Jjong  guard  it  3*our8  I If  I affect  it  more. 

Than  a**  your  honour,  and  as  your  nmown, 

Ia‘1  me  no  more  from  this  obedience  rise, 

Which  my  most  true  and  inwotd-dutoous  spirit 
Toacheth  this  prostrate  and  exterior  licmling. 
Goil§  witness  with  me,  wlien  1 here  came  in. 

And  found  no  course  of  breath  witliin  your  uiajcst3% 
How  cold  it  struck  m3'  heart  ! if  1 do  feign, 

O,  lot  me  ill  ni3*  present  wildness  die ; 

And  never  live  to  show  the  incnxiulmis  world 
Tlie  noble  change  that  I have  purjwscd  I 
Coming  to  look  on  3'ou,  thinking  30U  dead, 

(And  dead  almost,  my  Uego,  to  think  you  were,) 

1 spake  unto  the  crown,  as  liaviug  sense, 

And  thus  upbiaided  it.  The  care  on  thee  de- 
pend ing^ 


(•)  First  folio, /Af.  Pint  folia. //rarir. 

<tJ  Fait  folio.  m<ut.  (|)  First  folio,  Htattn. 

" Till  his  friend  sickness’  Ac. 
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ACT  IT.] 

Hath  ffd  Uf)on  the  body  of  my  father  ; 

Thereforty  /Aom,  best  of  gold,  art  worU  of  gold. 
Oth^y  leMi  fne  in  carat,  u more  preciou«y 
Preserving  life  in  cine  potable. 

But  thou,  mosl  fne,  rm^st  honour'd,  most  reuown'd, 
Hast  eat  thy*  bearer  up.  Thus,  my  niositt  royal 
liejre. 

Accusing  it,  I put  it  on  my  head ; 

To  try  with  it, — as  with  an  enemy, 

That  had  before  my  face  murder’d  my  father, — 
The  quarrel  of  a true  inheritor. 

But  if  it  did  infect  luy  blood  with  joy, 

Or  swell  niy  thoughts  to  any  strmn  of  pride  ; 

If  any  rebel,  or  vain  spirit  of  mine 
Did,  with  the  lea!»t  affection  of  a welcome, 

Give  entertainment  to  the  might  of  it, 

Let  GodJ  for  ever  keep  it  from  my  liead  ! 

And  D)akc  mo  as  the  poorest  vassal  is, 

I’hat  doth  with  nwe  and  terror  kneel  to  it ! 

K.  Hen.  O my  son  ! 

Heaven  put  it  in  thy  mind,  to  take  it  hence. 

That  thou  might'st  win§  tlie  more  thy  father's 
love, 

Pleading  so  wisely  in  excuse  of  it. 

Come  hither,  Harry,  sit  thou  by  ray  bed, 

And  hear,  I think,  the  very  latest  counsel 
That  ever  I shall  breathe.  Heaven  knows,  my 
son. 

By  what  by-paths,  and  indirect  crook’d  ways, 

I met  this  crown ; and  I myself  know  well, 

How  troublesome  it  sat  upon  ray  bead : 

To  thee,  it  shall  descend  with  better  quiet. 

Better  opinion,  l)ctter  conhmiatiot) ; 

For  all  the  soil  of  the  achievement  goes 
With  me  into  the  cartli-  It  swm’d  in  me. 

But  ns  an  honour  snatch’d  with  boisterous  hand  ; 
And  1 had  many  living,  to  upbraid 
My  gain  of  it  by  their  assistances  ; 

Which  daily  grew  to  quan-el,  and  to  bloodshed, 
Wounding  supjHjoeil  peace : all  tl«?se  Ixjld  feun*,** 
Thou  «c*c  at,  with  j>oril  I have  answered  : 

For  all  my  reign  hath  been  but  as  a scene 
Acting  that  argument ; and  im>w  roy  death 
Cliangcs  the  mode : for  what  in  me  was  purchas’d,* 
Falls  upon  thee  in  a more  fairer  sort ; 

So  thou  the  garland  weor’st  successively. 

Yet,  tliough  thou  stand’st  more  sure  than  I could 
do. 

Thou  art  not  firm  enough,  since  griefs  are  green  ; 

(*)  Pint  folio,  (t)  Flr«t  folio  omit*,  m««i. 

iti  folio.  AMi-m.  (!)  PiT*t  folio, 

• Med’rine  potalilo:)  Tn  ftllujion  to  tbe  once  prevalent 
notion  that  a aolutlon  of  sold  wa.*  the  **  toTerelfn'tt  thlnx  on 
earth”  for  hodllj  allnimtB.  and  that  *Mhe  of  the 

metal  miiiht  be  communicated  to  the  t>od]r  ItnpreKnated  with  It.” 
s .,4// Mrie  b>ld  fear*,— } **  Pcai.”  Johnnon  lava,  "iabereused 
in  the  active  »en«e.  for  that  which  cautei  fear/  Fcar»  are  ob* 
JrcUof  fear;  but,  by  tlieae  “koM/emri."  maybe  meanl,  ''bold 
/tfri,"  that  ia,  atUee  or  eompomitima.  tn  the  aame  arnae  that  we 
apprehend  the  kirtf  uaca  tbe  word  in  Act  1.  Sc.  3,  of  tbe  firat  por 


[sCEJfB  IV. 

And  all  thy^  friends,  which  thou  mu.^t  make  thy 
fricniL, 

Have  but  their  stings  and  toetli  newly  ta’on  out ; 
By  whose  foil  working  I wo-s  first  advanc’d, 

And  by  whose  power  I well  might  lodge  a fear 
To  be  again  displac’d  : which  to  avoid, 

I cut  them  off ; and  had  a purpose  now 
To  lead  out  many  to  the  Holy  Land  ; 

T/Cst  rest,  and  lying  still,  might  make  them  Imik 
Too  near  unto  my  state.  Therefore,  my  Hairy, 
Be  it  thy  course  to  busy  giddy  minds 
With  foreign  quarrels ; that  action,  hence  home 
out, 

. May  waste  the  raemory  of  the  former  days. 

More  would  I,  hut  my  lungs  are  wasted  so, 

That  strength  of  sjH'och  is  utterly  denied  mo. 

How  I came  by  the  crown,  O G^,*  forgive ! 

And  grant  it  may  with  thee  in  true  peace  live ! 

P.  Hk.v.  My  gracious  liege, 

You  won  it,  woiv  it,  kept  it,  gave  it  me : 

Tlien  plain  and  right  must  my  possession  be ; 
^\^licb  I,  with  more  than  with  a common  pain, 
’Gainst  all  the  world  will  rightfully  maintain. 


Knier  Piu.vrK  John  of  Lancasteh,  Wabwick, 
lA)rdH,  and  others. 

K.  IIk.v.  Look.  ](X)k,  here  comes  my  John  of 
l^nca.stcr. 

P.  John.  Health,  peace,  and  happinc&s,  to  my 
royal  father ! 

K.  Hen.  Thou  bring’st  me  hapjnncs.s,  and 
|»eaoc,  son  John ; 

But  liealth,  alack,  with  youthful  wings  is  flown 
From  this  bans  wither’d  trunk : upon  thy  sight. 

My  worldly  business  makes  a period. 

Where  is  iny  lord  of  Warwick  ? 

P,  Hks.  My  lord  of  Warwick  ! 

K.  Hen.  Doth  any  name  }karticular  l>elong 
Unto  the  lo<lglng  where  I first  did  swoon  ? 

Wak.  ’Tis  call’d  Jerusalem,  iny  noble  lord. 

K.  Hen.  Laud  he  to  God ! • — even  there  my  life 
must 

It  hath  lK‘cn  prophesied  to  me  many  years, 

I should  not  die  but  in  Jerusalem ; 

Which  vainly  I suppos’d,  the  Holy  Land 
But,  lK*ar  me  to  that  chamber ; lliere  I’ll  lie ; 

In  that  Jerusalem  shall  Harry  die.  [Kxrunt. 


(*)  Fiml  folio,  keavem. 

tion  of  thti  pUjr;— 

*'8hsll  wc  boy  (reason  t and  indent  wilh/«cr#.** 

« Wat  pufcba»‘d.— J (ialncd  by  force.  Purckaat.  with  oiir  old 
writer*,  WM  oUiquely  u*ed  In  the  *en*e  of  goods  obtained  by  di»> 
honest  means,  or  at  by  might  rather  than  right. 

d And  att  thy  frirnda,—]  Tjrwhitt  conjectured  we  should 
read  mp  friends.”  but  there  Is  ilill  a difficulty,  a*  the  king  is 
reeomtncnding  (he  prince  to  ingratiate  binn«ir  «itti persons  whom 
be  tells  u»  immediately  afterwards,  he  has  cut  off.  Monck  Mason, 
for  ” 1 cut  liras  off.”  would  Uierefore  print  **  I cut  tome  off.** 
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ACT  V. 


SCEXE  I. — GlouccBtersliire. 

Enter  Shallow,  Falbtaff,  Bahdolph,  and 
Pngc. 

Shal.  By  cock  and  pve,<l)  sir,*  you  shall  not 

away  to-night. What,  Dary,  I say  I 

Fal.  You  must  excuse  me,  niaster  R»l>ert 
Shallow. 

SuAL.  I will  not  excuse  you ; you  shall  not  be 
excused  ; excuses  shall  not  be  admitted ; there  is 
no  excuse  shall  serve  ; you  sliall  nut  be  excusc<l. — 
M'hy,  Davy  ! 

Enter  Davy. 

Davy.  Here,  sir. 

SuAL.  Davy,  Davy,  Davy,  Davy, — let  me  sec, 
Davy ; — let  me  see,  Davy  : — let  me  see yea, 


(*)  Flrti  folio  omitt,  $ir. 

• WilUam  fook.— 1 Scrv«nl«,  and  the  loner  order*  of  |>eot>]e 
Itencrnlly,  vm  commonly  diatlnituialied  uf  old  by  ■umanie* 

fiir> 


A Hall  i»  Shalluw*<  House, 


marry,*  William  cook,*  bid  him  come  hither. — Sir 
John,  you  shall  not  be  excused. 

Davy,  Marry,  sir,  thus ; — those  precepts**  can- 
not be  served ; and,  again,  sir, —shall  we  sow  the 
head-land  with  wheat? 

Shal.  With  red  wheat.  Davy.  But  for 
William  cook  arc  there  no  young  pigeons  ? 

Davy.  Yes,  sir. — Here  is  now  the  smith’s  note, 
for  shoeing,  and  plough-irons. 

Shal.  it  l>e  cost,  and  pmd  : sir  John,  you 
shall  not  be  excused. 

Dav'y.  Now,t  sir,  a new  link  to  tlio  bucket  must 
needs  be  had : — And,  sir,  do  you  m<>an  to  stop 
any  of  William’s  wages,  about  the  sack  lie  lost  the 
other  day  at  Hinckley  fair  ? 


(*)  Pint  folio  omlU.  |r«i.  marTf.  (t)  Pint  foUo  otnU*,  acv. 

derived  from  tbelr  rraprrliv*  railing*. 

Frerejit* — ] tVarramU, 


Digitized  by  Google 


KINO  IIENHY  THE  FOURTH. 


ACT  V.] 

SuAL.  He  nn.swcr  it. Some  pl^foorw, 

Dory ; a couple  of  Bhort-leprgod  bens  ; a joint  of 
mutton,  and  any  pretty  little  tiny  kickshaws,  tell 
William  cook. 

Davy.  Doth  the  man  of  war  stay  all  night,  sir  ? 

SuAi/.  Yes,  Davy.  I will  use  him  well ; A 
friend  i’thc  court  is  better  timn  a j>enny  in  purse. 
Use  his  men  well,  Davy;  for  they  are  arrant 
knaves,  and  will  backbite. 

Davy.  No  w'orse  than  they  are  back* -bitten, 
air;  for  they  have  marvellous  foul  linen. 

SiiAL.  Well  conceited,  Davy.  About  tby 
businesa,  Davy. 

Davy.  I beseech  you,  sir,  to  countenance  Wil- 
liam Visor  of  Wincolt  against  Clement  Perke.s  of 
tlie  hill. 

Shal.  There  are  many  complaints,  Dnvy,against 
that  Visor ; that  Visor  is  an  arrant  knave,  on  my 
knowledge. 

Davy.  I grant  your  worship,  that  he  U a knave, 
sir  : but  yet,  GodJ  forbid,  sir,  but  a knave  should 
have  some  countenance  at  hU  friend's  n'quest. 
An  honest  man,  sir,  is  able  to  K{)onk  for  himself, 
when  a knave  U not.  I have  served  your  worship 
truly,  sir,  this^  eight  years  ; and  If  1 cannot  once 
or  twice  in  a quarter  liear  out  a knave  against  an 
honest  man,  I have  but  a very  little  cri*dit  with 
3'our  worship.  The  knave  is  mine  honest  friend, 
air;  therefore,  I. beseech  your  worahip,  let  him  be 
countenaneixl. 

8hal.  Go  to  ; I say.  ho  shall  have  no  wrong. 
Ixw*k  about,  Davy.  \^Ex'U  Davy.J  Wliere  are 
you,  air  John?  Come,  come,  come,  off  with  your 
lx>ota. — (rive  me  your  liaml.  master  Hardolph. 

Bard.  I am  glail  to  see  your  woi-ship. 

Shal.  I thank  Uice  with  all  my  heart,  kind 
ma.ster  Banlolph : — and  welcome,  my  tall  fellow. 
[7V>  Me  Page.]  Come,  sir  John.  Shallow. 

Fal.  IMI  follow  you,  good  master  Robert 
Shallow.  Bardolph,  look  to  our  horses.  [Exeunt 
Haudolph  (im/Pagc,]  If  I were  sawed  into  quan- 
tities, I should  make  four  do^en  of  such  Ixarded 
hermite'-slavcs  as  master  Shallow.  It  is  a won- 
derful tiling,  to  sec  the  scmbloble  coherence  of  lus 
men’s  spirits  and  his : they,  by  observing  him, 
do  Ix'ar  themselves  like  foolish  justices ; he,  by 
conversing  with  them,  is  turned  into  a justice-like 
w'ning-man : their  spirits  arc  so  mnrrie<l  in  con- 
junction with  the  participation  of  society,  that 
they  flock  togetlkT  in  consent,*  like  so  many  wild 
gee.se.  If  I hml  a suit  to  master  Shallow,  I 
would  humour  lus  men,  with  the  imputAtion  of 
Iwing  near  their  master  ;**  if  to  his  men,  I would 
curry  with  master  Shallow,  that  no  man  c<»uld 
ln.lter  cotmimnd  his  servants.  It  is  a'rtain,  that 

(•>  Pint  foHo  (♦)  Olrt  Woncot. 

Pint  folio.  Arai<K.  {})  Pint  fulid, 

* /o^*n- in  fonioni,— 1 \n  a§rremei»l,\nnni>*m. 


[scEJfK  ir. 

either  wise  bearing,  or  ignorant  carriage,  is  caught, 
ns  men  take  diseases,  one  of  another  : and  tJiore- 
fore,  let  men  take  lu‘ed  of  their  company.  I will 
devisi*  matter  enough  out  of  this  Shallow,  to  keep 
prince  Harry  in  continual  laughter,  the  wearing- 
out  of  six  fasltions,  (which  is  four  terms,  or  two 
actions,)  ami  he  shall  laugh  without*  intervallum*. 
O,  it  is  much,  that  a lie,  witli  a slight  oath,  and  a 
jest  with  a sod  brow,  will  do  with  a fellow  that 
never  had  the  ache  in  his  shouldera  ! O,  you  shall 
sec*  him  laugh,  till  his  face  be  like  a wet  cloak  ill 
laid  up. 

SjiAL.  [ Sir  John  ! 

Fal.  I come,  muster  Shallow  ; T come,  master 
Shallow.  [ExU  Falhtaff. 


SCENE  II. — Westminster.  A Room  in  the 
Paiace. 

Enter  Warwick,  and  the  Lord  Chief  Justice. 

War.  How  how,  my  lord  chief  justice?  whither 
away  ? 

Ch.  JfST.  How  doth  the  king  ? [ended. 

War.  Exceeding  well ; his  cares  are  now  all 
Ch-  Jt’ST.  1 hope,  not  dead. 

War.  He’s  walk’d  the  way  of  nature; 

And,  to  our  purposes,  he  lives  no  more. 

Cii,  Just.  1 would  his  maje-sty  had  call'd  me 
with  him : 

The  scnice  that  I truly  did  his  life, 

Hath  IcR  me  open  to  all  injuries. 

War.  Indeed,  I think,  the  young  king  loves 
you  not.  [myself, 

CiT.  JtTHT.  I know  he  doth  not,  and  do  arm 
To  welcome  the  condition  of  the  lime ; 

Which  cannot  look  more  hideously  upon  me, 

Than  I have  dra^cm  it  in  my  fantasy. 

Enter  Prince  John,  Prince  IlrMPHREY,  Cla- 
rence, Wkstmoukland,  and  others. 

War.  Hero  come  the  heavy  issue  of  dead 
Harry : 

O,  that  the  living  Harry  had  the  temper 
Of  him,  tlie  worst  of  these  three  gentlemen ! 

How  many  nobles  then  should  hold  their  places. 
That  must  strike  sail  to  spirits  of  vile  sort  I 
Ch.  Just.  Alasl  I fear,  all  will  Is*  overturn’d. 
P.  John.  Good  morrow,  cousin  Warwick,  good 
morrow. 

P.  IIuMPii.  and  Cla.  Good  morrow,  cousin. 
P.  John.  We  meet  like  men  that  hud  forgot  to 
speak. 

(*)  Flrat  folio,  rOA. 

S Beins  near  their  master;]  This  nuiy  mcari  either  rttem^ling 
Ik  fir  matUr,  or  b,ing  aA/p  to  iw^itrMrr  Aim. 
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Wab.  Wc  do  romcmlicr ; but  oiir  wguiucnt  j 
In  nil  too  henry  to  admit  much  talk.  { 

P.  John.  \Ve!l,  peace  be  with  him  that  liath 
made  us  heavy ! 

Ch.  JrsT.  Peace  be  with  us,  lest  wo  i>e  heavier ! j 
P.  Humph.  O.  good  niy  lord,  you  have  lost  a I 
friend,  indiHxl : 

And  I dare  swear,  you  borrow  not  that  face 
Of  seeming  sorrow  ; it  is  sure,  your  own. 

P.  John.  Though  no  man  bo  assur’d  what 
grace  to  Hnd,  j 

You  stand  in  coldest  expectation  : 1 

I am  the  sorrier  ; would  ’twere  otherwise.  i 

Cla.  Well,  you  must  now  speak  sir  John  I 
Falstnff  fair,  . 

WTiich  swims  against  your  stream  of  quality. 

Cu.  Just.  Sweet  princes,  what  I did,  I did  in  | 
honour,  | 

Led  by  the  impartial*  conduct  of  my  soul ; 

And  never  shall  you  see,  that  I will  bog 
A ragged  and  forestoird  remission. — * 

If  truth  and  upright  innoccncy  fail  me. 

I’ll  to  tlie  king  my  master  that  is  dead, 

And  tell  him  wdio  hath  sent  me  after  him. 

(*)  Pir»t  folio,  imptriat. 

• A nMTRed  and  forcttall'd  rrmlMion.— ) in  thli  place 

meant  bott,  Ifmomimiotu,  as  in  Hlwkeapearv’i  elKUth  sonnel 
**  Tlijr  frccrrt  pleasure  (urns  to  open  shame. 

Thx  sinooihlng  titles  to  a rafttted  name  ; '* 
but  of  ••/orrttiUrd  remUiion,"  we  believe  (he  import  is  yet  to  be  | 
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Wad.  Here  comes  the  prince. 

JSnter  Kino  Hrnby  V. 

Ch.  Just.  GikkI  morrow;  and  God*  save 
your  majesty ! [Jc®ty, 

Kino.  This  new  and  gorgeous  garment,  ma- 
Sits  not  so  easy  on  me  as  you  think. — 

Brothers,  you  mix  your  sadness  with  some  fear ; 
This  is  tlic  English,  not  the  Turkish  court; 

Not  Amurath  an  Amuruthr*)  succeeds. 

But  Harry’,  Hairy.  Yet  be  sad,  good  brothers. 
For,  to  speak  truth,  it  very  well  bi^mes  you  ; 
Sorrow  so  royally  in  you  appears, 

That  I will  deeply  put  the  fashion  on, 

And  wear  it  in  my  heart.  Mliy  then,  be  sad : 
But  entertain  no  more  of  it,  got^  brothers, 

Than  a joint  burthen  laid  upon  us  all. 

For  me,  by  heaven,  I bid  you  be  assuFd, 

1 *11  be  your  father  and  your  brother  too ; 

Let  me  but  bear  your  love,  I ’ll  bear  your  cares. 
Yetf  weep,  that  Harry’s  dead ; and  so  will  I : 
But  Harry  lives,  that  shall  convert  tliosc  tears, 

By  number,  into  bouiw  of  happiness. 


(*)  Pint  folio,  hearem.  (t)  Pint  folio,  Bui. 

•ouitht.  That  it  was  a familiar  exprvvsion  !■  erideot.  for  it  ocrurv 
twice  in  Maa»in|>rr,  (in  "The  Duke  of  Milan/*  Act  III.  8c.  I; 
and  in  “The  Hondman,**  Act  HI.  Sr.  a;)  though  in  neither  ca«« 
doci  the  context  aatUt  ue  to  Us  meaning. 
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ACT  v]  KING  HENRY 

pBiNCRS.*  We  liojjc  no  other  fmm  your  nm- 
jeety.  C}’®'*  »Jo»t ; 

Kino.  Y^ou  all  look  strangely  on  mo : — and 
Y'dii  arc,  I think,  osHiir’d  1 love  you  not. 

[To  the  Loid  Chief  Justice. 
Ch.  Just.  I am  assurM,  if  I he  measur’d  rightly, 
Y’our  majesty  hath  no  just  couse  to  hate  me. 

Kino.  No! 

Huw  might  a prince  of  my  great  hopes  forget 
So  great  indignities  you  laid  upon  me  ? 

What ! rate,  rebuke,  and  roughly  send  to  prison 
The  immediate  heir  of  England  ! Wos  this  cosy? 
May  this  be  wash’d  in  Ijcthe,  and  forgotten? 

Ch.  Just.  I then  did  use  the  person  of  your 
father ; 

The  imago  of  hia  power  lay  then  in  me: 

And,  in  the  administration  of  his  law, 

Willies  I was  busy  for  the  commonwealth, 

Your  highness  pleased  to  forget  ray  place, 

The  majesty  and  power  of  law  and  justice. 

The  image  of  the  king  whom  I presented, 

And  struck  me  in  my  very  seat  of  judgment ; 
Whereon,  os  an  offender  to  your  father, 

I gave  bold  way  to  my  authority, 

And  did  commit  you.  If  the  dwd  were  ill. 

Be  you  contented,  wearing  now  the  garland, 

To  have  a son  set  your  decrees  at  nought ; 

To  pluck  down  justice  from  your  awful  bench  ; 

To  trip  the  course  of  law,  and  blunt  the  sword 
That  guards  the  peace  and  safety  of  your  person : 
Nay,  more ; to  spurn  at  your  most  royal  image, 
And  mock  your  workings  in  a second  body. 
Question  your  royal  thoughts,  make  the  case  youiw; 
Be  now  the  father,  and  propose  a son  : 

Hear  3’our  own  dignity  so  much  prefan’d. 

See  your  most  divadful  laws  so  looselj*  slighUnl, 
Behold  yourself  so  by  a son  disdain’d  ; 

And  then  imagine  me  taking  your  part. 

And,  in  your  ]>owcr,  soft  silencing  your  son  : 

After  this  cold  considcrance,  senteiico  im* ; 

And,  OH  you  arc  a king,  s|)oak  in  your  state, 

^\^lat  I have  done,  tliat  misbecame  my  place, 

My  pewon,  or  my  liege’s  sovereignty. 

Kixo.  You  are  right,  justice,  ami  you  weigh 
this  well ; 

Therefore  still  bear  the  balance,  and  the  sword  : 
And  I do  wish  your  honours  may  increase, 

Till  you  do  live  to  see  a son  of  mine 
Offend  you,  and  obey  you,  as  I did. 

So  shall  I live  to  sp«*ak  my  fatlier’s  words  ; 
Happy  am  /,  tk<U  have  »i  man  so  bofd^ 

That  dara  do  jtutice  on  my  pt-oper  son  : 

And  not  ♦ less  happy,  havinij  such  a son, 

TJuit  U)Ould  delii'er  up  hia  yreatnaa  so 


(*)  Plr»t  folio,  no. 

• Piinm.l  TSeervAY  to  ihU  In  the  quarto  is  Bro.  for 

**Brvthtr$:"  and  In  the  foUo,  Ac. it  wa«  intended  to 

be  spoken  bj  all  the  Prineei  together. 


[SCEXB  III. 

Into  the  hands  ofjusti^. — You  did  commit  me: 
For  which,  I do  commit  into  your  hand 
The  unstnin’d  sword  that  you  have  us’d  to  hear ; 
With  this  remembrance?, — That  you  use  the  same 
With  the  like  bold,  just,  and  im{mrtial  spirit, 

As  you  have  done  ’gainst  me.  There  is  my  band  ; 
Y'ou  shall  ho  as  a father  to  my  youth ; 

My  voice  shall  sound  as  you  do  prompt  mine  ear ; 
And  1 will  stoop  and  humble  my  intents 

To  your  well-praetia'd,  wise  dinHitions. 

And,  primx*s  all,  believe  me,  I beseech  you  ; — 

My  father  is  gone  wild  into  his  grave,** 

For  in  his  tomb  lie  my  affwtions ; 

And  with  his  spirit  sadly  I survive. 

To  mock  the  expectation  of  the  world  ; 

To  frustrate  prophecies,  and  to  raze  out 
Rotten  opinion,  who  hath  writ  me  <lown 
After  my  seeming.  The  tide  of  blood  in  me 
Hath  proudly  flow’d  in  vanity,  till  now  ; 

Now  doth  it  turn,  and  ebb  back  to  tho  sea ; 

Where  it  shall  mingle  with  the  state  of  floods. 

And  flow  henceforth  in  formal  maJcHty. 

Now  call  we  our  high  court  of  parliament ; 

And  let  us  choose  such  limbs  of  noble  counsel. 
That  the  great  body  of  our  state  may  go 
In  equal  rank  with  the  best-goveru’d  nation ; 

That  war,  or  peace,  or  Iwth  at  once,  may  be 

As  things  acquainted  ami  familiar  to  us  ; 

In  which  you,  father,  shall  have  foremost  hand.— 
[7*0  the  Lord  Chief  Justice. 
Our  coronation  done,  wc  will  aiM’ite, 

As  I befijre  remember’d,  all  our  state: 

And  (Gml*  consigning  to  my  good  intents,) 

No  prince,  nor  jkxt,  shall  have  just  cause  to  say, — 
Heaven  shorten  Harry’s  happy  life  one  day. 

[£xettnl. 

SCENE  III. — Gloucestershire.  The  Garden  of 
Shallow’s  House. 

A’w/er  Falstafp,  Shallow,  Stlrncr,  Bauuolpu, 
the  Page,  and  Davy. 

Shal.  Nay,  you  shall  see  mine  orehaiil ; where, 
in  uii  arbour,  wo  will  cat  a last  year's  pippin  of 
my  own  gmfling,  with  a dish  of  corraways,  and  so 
forth come,  cousin  Silence  ; — and  then  to  bed. 

Fal.  ’Fore  God,t  you  have  here  a goodly 
dwelling,  and  a rich. 

Shal.  Barren,  barren,  barren ; beggars  all, 
beggars  all,  air  John : — marry,  goiKl air.— Spread, 
Davy;  spread,  Davy:  well  said,  Davy, 

Fal.  This  Davy  sen'ea  you  for  good  uses ; ho 
is  your  serving-man,  and  yow  husband. 

SuAL.  A good  varlet,  a gmid  varlet,  a very  good 

(*)  Pint  folio,  AMrfM.  (t)  Fint  fuUo  odiIu, 'Por«  Cod', 
k My  father  U gone  wIM  Into  hi*  gr«ve.— | He  mean*.  l»eeauie 
he  hw  exchanred  hit  own  wildnct*.  burying  It  In  that  grave,  for 
hit  father't  tcriouc  tpirit. 
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varlet,  sir  John. — By  tho  mass.*  I have  drunk  too 
much  sack  at  sup|>cr: — a good  vaHct.  Now  sit 
down,  now  sit  down : — come,  cousin. 

SiL.  Ah,  sirrah  I quoth^n, — wc  shall 

rSinging. 

Do  nothing  hut  ent^  and  mnk^  good  cA^’cr, 

And  praise  hrarm  for  the  merry  year  ; 

When  Jlesh  it  cheap  and  femaies  dear, 

And  lusty  fads  roam  here  and  there, 

So  merrify. 

And  ever  among  so  merrify. 

Fal.  There’s  a merry  heart ! — Good  master 
Silence,  I’ll  give  you  a health  for  that  anon. 

Shal.  Givet  master  Banlolph  some  wine,  Davy. 

Davy,  Sweet  sir,  sit;  [Seating  Bardolpu 
and  the  Page  at  another  tahle.']  I ’ll  be  with  you 

(*)  Pint  folio  emit*.  Bp  th*  mau.  (f)  Pint  folio,  Ooorf. 

o Proforc  I]  An  Italian  phra*e,  tiimlfyini;  narA  gnoS  it  do 
Ma,  and  cf|uivalent  to  our  **  irrteomf.  It  is  found  in  Florio's 
uktionaijr.  "Buon  prn  v|  faccla,  narA  good  mitf  it  do  gom,"  and  in 
manjr  of  the  early  writers. 

i>  My  tei/e  has  all:)  So  the  old  copy.  Farmer  sucgcitcd  wo 
should  read.  “ My  wif«  'a  as  all.” 
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anon most  sweet  sir,  sit.— —Master  page,  go(nI 
master  page,  sit:  preface!*  What  you  want  in 
moat  wc'll  have  in  drink.  But  you  must  * lK*ar  ; 
the  heart’s  all.  [DrU. 

SiiAL.  Be  merry,  Mo-stcr  Bardolph ; — and  my 
little  soldier  there,  be  merry. 

[Singing. 

SiL.  Jfe  meriy,  he  merry,  my  wife  has  aff  ; * 
For  women  ate  shrews,  both  short  atuf  tafl : 
*Tis  merry  in  half,  tofien  beards  wag  aff,* 
And  wrlamte  merry  shrove-tide. 

Be  merry,  be  merry,  <C*e. 

Fal.  I dill  not  think,  master  Silence  had  been 
a man  of  this  mettle. 

SiL.  Who  I?  I have  been  merry  twice  and 
once,  ere  now. 

(*)  Pirat  folio  omits,  mint. 

c Tis  merry  In  hall,  Ac.)  TItis  rhyme  it  of  irrvat  antiquity. 
Waiton  found  it  In  a poem  by  Adam  Davie,  called  **  The  Life  of 
Alexander : ’*» 

**  Merrle  swlthe  it  (i  In  hall 
When  the  bertles  waveth  all.” 
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ACT  V.] 


KINO  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


l^BCE.XE  III. 


Ue-tni^r  Davy. 

Davy.  There  is  a iii»h  of  Icathcr-coats  for  you.* 
[^SeUing  th^m  be/o*'e  Babdolpu. 

SilAL.  Davy, — 

Davy.  Y^our  worship? — ITl  he  with  you 
straight. 

f7*o  Babd.1 — A cup  of  wine,  sir? 

f.Siiiging. 

SiL.  A Clip  of  wine,  that't  hridc  andJCiie, 

And  drink  unto  the  Irtmn  mine; 

And  a merry  heart  lives  lowj-<i. 

Fat,.  Well  said,  master  Silence. 

SiL.  An*  we  shall  be  merry,  now  comes  in  the 
sweet  of  the  night. 

Fal.  Health  ami  long  life  to  yon,  master  Silence ! 

Sa.  Fill  the  cup,  and  let  it  come  ; 

Fit  pledge  you  a mile  to  the  botiom. 

SiLAL.  Honest  Banlolph,  welcome:  if  thou 
want'st  any  thing,  ami  wilt  not  call,  beshrew 
thy  heart. — Welcome,  my  little  tiny  thief?  [To 
the  Page.]  and  welcome,  indeed,  too. — I ’ll  drink 
to  master  Bardolph,  and  to  all  the  cavalcrocs  about 
Ixmdon. 

Davy.  I hope  to  sec  London  once  ere  I die. 

Bard.  An*  I might  see  you  there,  Davy, — 

Shal.  By  the  mass.f  youNl  crack  a quart 
together.  Ha!  will  you  not,  master  Bardolpli? 

Bard.  Y’es,  sir,  in  a pottle  pot. 

Shal.  I thank  thet^: — the  knave  will  stick  by 
thee,  I can  assure  thee  that : he  will  not  out  ;**  he 
is  true  brc<l. 

Bard.  And  IHl  slick  hy  him,  sir. 

Shal.  Why,  there  spoke  a king.  Lack  nothing: 
be  mciTy.  [A'noeX*i«/7  heard J]  Look,  who  *s  at  door 
there,  ho  ! who  knocks  ! Davy. 

Fal.  Why,  now  you  have  done  me  right. 

[TV>  SiLKNCK,  who  drinks  a bumper. 

SiL.  Do  me  righty  [Sitiging. 

A nd  dnh  me  knight. 

Samingo,* 

Is ’t  not  80  ? 

Fal.  'T  is  so. 

SiL.  Is’t  SO?  Wliy  tlicn,  say  an  old  man  can 
do  somewhat. 


(•)  Flr*t  foUo.  //.  (t)  Fim  foMo  omitf,  Bg  thf  mu. 

* l.eather-coalf.1  AppI^  ittually  known  rm$tetine$. 

*»  He  win  not  out;  he  U true  bred.|  A »|Knl«m4in’«  siyinK 
applied  to  hounds,  and  which  verve*  to  expound  GadthiH’e  ex* 
previion:— 

••Such  aa  can  hold  I*." — Htnr^  It'.  Pxrt  I.  Art  II.  8c.  1. 

“If  they  run  it  endwayi  orderly  and  make  It  good,  then 
when  they*«ld/a  together  merrily,  we  say,  TAcf  are  <a  cn>.'* 

TraaaaviLX'e  B»ok«of  ItmntiH^." 

« SaeiJapo.)  Silence  l«  in  hi*  cups,  or  he  would  probably  hare 
aang.^ao  tiaminy>.  /)aMln90,fors(»ne unexplained rcavorr,  wa«an 
old  burden  to  topere'tongi  andcatche*.  Thu*  in  “Surntnet'*  La«t 


Jle-enter  Da>'Y. 

Davy.  An*  it  please  your  woi-ship,  there's  one 
Pistol  come  from  the  court  with  news. 

Fal.  From  the  court?  let  him  come  in. — 

Enter  Pistol. 

How  now.  Pistol  ? 

PisT,  Sir  .John,  Goil  save  you  ! t 
Fal.  What  wind  blew  you  hither,  PUtol  ? 

PiHT.  Xut  the  ill  wind  which  blows  no  mnnj  to 
gottd. — Sweet  knight,  thou  art  now  one  of  the 
greatest  men  in  the  realm. 

SiL.  By’r  liMly,§  I think  'a  bo ; but**  gtKMlman 
Puff  of  liai'son. 

PlST,  3»uff? 

Puff  in  thy  teeth,  most  recreant  coward  bo.se  ! — 
Sir  John,  1 am  thy  Pistol,  and  thy  friend, 

And  II  helter-skelter  have  I rmle  to  thee  ; 

Am!  tidings  do  I bring,  and  lucky  joys. 

And  g»>ldcn  times,  and  happy  news  of  price. 

Fal.  I pr’ylboo  now,  deliver  them  like  a man 
of  this  world. 

PisT.  A foutra  for  the  w(»rld,and  worldlings  base  I 
T s{H*ak  of  Africa,  and  golden  joys. 

Fal.  O base  Asstyrion  knight,  what  is  thy  news? 
Let  king  Cophetua  know  the  truth  thereof. 

SiL.  And  Jlobin  J/ofulf  l^cartet,  andJohji. 

[Sings. 

PisT.  Shall  dunghill  curs  confront  the  Helicons  ? 
And  shall  good  news  Ikj  hulhed  ? 

Then,  Pistol,  lay  thy  head  in  Furies'  lap. 

Shal.  Honest  gentleman,  I know  not  your 
breotling. 

PisT.  YMiy  then,  lament  therefore. 

Shal.  Give  me  pardon,  sir;— if,  sir,  you  come 
with  news  from  the  court,  I take  it,  there  is  but 
two  ways;  cither  to  utter  them, or  to  conceal  them. 
I am,  sir,  under  the  king,  in  some  authority. 

PiST.  Under  which  king,  Bezoiiian  ?•  speak,  or 
die. 

Shal.  Under  king  Harry. 

Fist.  Harry  the  fourth  ? or  fifth  ? 

Shal.  Harry  the  fourth. 

PisT.  A fonlra  for  thine  office  ! — 

Sir  John,  thy  tender  lambkin  now  is  king  ; 

(•)  Pir»t  folio.  //.  M)  Pint  Mlo,  Sore  ym,  iir. 

(I)  Pir«l  fuUo,  nolle.  /ntferi. 

(I)  Pint  folio  ooiit*.  .fiA 
Will  and  TeiUroent,*’  l«00:— 

••  Monsieur  Himgo  for  <tuxfftng  doth  surpus 
Id  cup,  in  can,  or  gla>s; 

God  iJMchu*,  do  me  right, 

And  dub  me  knight, 

Domingo." 

d But  fondman  Pff-]  Tliat  U,  goodman,  fcc. 

• Bcrnniaiif]  A term  of  contempt  derived,  it  t*  thought,  from 
the  ItaUan  Aleogno.  which  Cotgrave  explains.  “ a ftltbie  knave,  or 
ciowne,  a raxkaU,  a bOoBion.  base  humoured  scoundrel.** 
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ACT  V.] 

Ilnrry  the  fifth  *8  the  man.  1 K{M>uk  the  truth. 
When  Pmtol  lte»,  do  this  ; and  fig  me,*  like 
The  bragiring  Sj>aniar<l. 

Fal.  What ! is  the  old  king  dead? 

Pi.sT.  As  nail  in  door:  the  things  I speak  are 
juftt. 

Fal.  Away,  Bardolph ; saddle  my  horse. — 
Master  Koberl  Shallow,  ehoase  what  otfice  thou  wilt 
in  the  land,  ’t  is  thine. — Pistol,  I will  double  charge 
thee  with  dignities. 

Babp.  O joyful  day ! — I would  not  take  a 
knighthtxxl  for  my  fortune. 

PisT.  What ! I do  bring  good  news? 

Fal.  Carry  master  Silenw  to  beil. — Master 
Shallow,  my  lord  Shallow,  lie  what  thou  wilt,  1 am 
fortune's  steword.  Get  on  thy  laiota;  we’ll  ride 
all  night  :—0,  sweet  Pistol: — Away,  Bardolph. 
[Exit  Bard.]— Come,  Pistol,  utter  more  to  me  ; 
and,  withal,  devise  something  to  do  thyself  good. 
— Boot,  boot,  master  Shallow;  1 know  the  young 
king  is  siek  for  me.  IaH  us  take  any  man’s 
horses  ; the  laws  of  England  ore  at  my  command- 
ment. Happy  are  they  which  have  l)oen  my 
friends  ; and  woe  unto  my  lord  chief  justice  ! 

PisT.  Let  vultures  vile  seize  on  his  lungs  also  I 
Where  U the  life  that  late  I led,^  say  they : 

Wliy,  here  it  is  ; welcome  these*  pleasant  days. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV. — London.  A Stt'tei. 

Enter  Beadles,  draggiwj  along  Hostess 
Qcickly,  and  Boll  Tkab-shkkt.* 

Host.  No,  thou  arrant  knave;  I would  I might 
die,  that  I might  have  thee  hanged : thou  host 
drawn  my  slioulder  out  of  joint. 

1 Bkai>.  The  constables  have  delivered  her  over 
tome;  and  she  shall  have  whipping-cheer  enough, 
1 warrant  her : there  hath  been  a man  or  two 
lat«‘]y  killc<l  nlmut  her. 

Boll.  Nut-hook,  nut-hook,*  you  lie.  Come  on ; 
I’ll  toll  thee  what,  tlioii  damned  tripe-visagiMl 
rascal ; ant  the  child  I now  go  with,  do  miscarry, 
thou  hadst  better  thou  hadst  struck  tliy  mother, 
tliou  pa|K.‘i'-faced  villain! 

Host.  O the  lonl,J  that  sir  John  were  conic  ! 
ho  would  make  thi.s  a hhxMly  day  to  someltody. 
But  I pray  God,§  the  fruit  of  her  womb||  miscarry  t 

(*)  Pir«(  folio,  UtMt.  (t)  First  folio.  If. 

(t)  First  folio  omits,  ike  tore.  (|)  First  folio,  / vould. 

(H)  First  folio  inserts,  might. 

• And  fl|r  me.->]  This  odious  gesture,  the  Spanish  kigoi  dor. 
was  Miformed  by  Ihrustina  out  the  thumb  between  ibe  fore  and 
middle  Anger.  See  note  (r>,  p.  160. 

b Where  is  the  life  (bat  late  I led,—)  This  scrap  from  some  old 
ballad  is  sunft  also  by  Petrachio  in  **  liie  Taming  of  the  Shrew,” 
Act  IV.  Sc.  i. 

im 


(SCElfB  V. 

1 Bkau.  If  it  do,  you  shall  have  a dozen  of 
cushions  again  ; you  have  hut  eleven  now.  Come, 
T charge  you  both  go  with  me ; for  the  man  is 
dcorl,  that  you  and  Pistol  lA>at  among  you. 

Botx.  I’ll  tell  thee  what,  thou  thin  man  in  a 
censer  I I will  have  you  as  soundly  swinged  for 
this,  you  blue-bottled  rogue ; you  filthy  famished 
coiTcctioner ! if  you  be  not  swinged.  I’ll  forswear 
half-kirtlea. 

1 Beau.  Come,  come,  you  she  knight-errant, 
come. 

Host.  O,  that  right  should  thus  overeaine  might ! 
Well ; of  sufferance  comes  ease. 

Boll.  Come,  you  rogue,  come ; bring  me  to  a 
i justice. 

Host.  Ves;  come,  you  starved  bloo<l-liound  ! 

Doll.  Gouslman  death  ! goodman  bones ! 

Host.  Thou  atomy*  thou! 

Boll.  Come,  you  thin  thing ; come,  you  rascal  ! 

1 Br.ao.  Very  well.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  V. — A public  Place  near  Westminster 
Abbey. 

Enter  tmt  Gi-ooms,  strewing  rushed. 

1 Groo.u.  More  rnnhes.  more  ruslies, 

2 Groom.  The  tnirapets  have  sounded  twice. 

1 Groom.  It  will  be  two  o’clock  ere  they  come 
from  the  coronation  ; despatch,  despatch.f 

[Exeunt  Grooms. 

Enter  Falstaff,  Shallow,  Pistol,  Bardolph, 
and  the  Page. 

Fal,  Stand  here  by  me,  master  Robert  Shallow ; 
I will  make  the  king  do  you  grace:  1 will  leer 
upon  him,  os  he  comes  by ; and  do  but  mark  the 
countenance  that  he  will  give  me. 

PiST.  GodJ  bless  thy  lungs,  good  knight! 

Fal.  C(»me  here,  Pistol ; stand  behind  me, — O, 
if  I had  had  time  to  have  made  new  Uveri<»,  I 
would  have  liestoweii  the  thousand  pound  I borrowed 
of  you.  [7*0  Shallow.]  But ’t  is  no  matter  ; this 
poor  show  doth  hotter ; UiU  doth  infer  the  zeal  I 
: hml  to  sec  him. 

I SuAL.  It  doth  so. 

Fal.  It  shows  my  earnestness  in  affection. 

I SiiAL.  It  dotli  80. 


(*)  Ptrat  folio,  0W4i/oiMjr.  (t)  Pint  folio  oraii*  tlirte  tiro  worda. 

U)  Pint  folio  omita,  (i«d. 

f Enter  Beadici,  Ac.]  The  sta«e  direction  In  the  quarto,  U 
“Enter  Sincklo  and  three  or  foure  offirera;”  and  the  name  of 
Simcitio  {■  prefixed  to  the  •prechce  of  the  Beadle,  or  as  the  folio 
calls  him.  njirer,  Sincklo  was  an  arlor  of  Shakespeare’s  company. 

d Nut-hcK*k,— I This  appears  to  have  been  a caitt  title  fonneriy 
for  a beadle  or  ralehpnl!. 
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Fal.  My  dcrolion. 

SuAL.  It  doth,  it  doth,  it  doth. 

Fal.  As  it  were,  to  ride  day  and  night ; and 
not  to  dcli{)oratc,  not  to  ivnicniUT^  not  to  have 
patience  to  shift  me. 

SiiAL.  It  is  most  certain. 

Fal.  But  to  stand  stained  with  travel,  and 
sweating  with  desire  to  see  him  : thinking  of 
nothing  else ; putting  nil  atfalrs  else  in  oblivion  ; 
as  if  t^re  were  nothing  else*  to  be  done,  but  to 
see  him. 

PiST.  *1l  is  $rmpfr  ultvit  f‘>r  h oc  nih il  fH : 

’Tis  all  in  every  part. 

Shal.  ’T  is  so.  indeed. 

PiST.  My  knight,  I will  inflame  thy  noble  liver, 
And  make  thee  rage. 

Thy  Doll,  and  Helen  of  thy  noble  tlioughts, 

Is  in  hose  durance,  and  rontagious  prison  : 

Hal'd  thither  by  most  mechanical  and  dirty  hand : — 
House  up  revenge  from  ebon  den  with  fell  Alecto's 
snake, 

For  Doll  is  in  ; Pistol  speaks  nought  but  truth. 
Fal.  1 will  deliver  her. 

[ShouU  withouty  anti  the  trumjHts  nounJ. 
PiST.  There  roar'd  the  sea,  and  tnim{>et-claogor  ' 
sounds.  I 


(*)  Fir»l  folio  oroita,  el»*. 
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Enter  the  Kino,  and  hU  tvainy  the  Cliief  Justice 
among  them. 

Fal.  God  save  thy  grace,  king  Ilal ! my  royal 
Hal. 

PisT.  Tlic  heavens  thee  guanl  and  keep,  most 
royal  imp  of  fame  ! 

Fai..  God  save  thee,  my  sweet  boy ! [man. 
King.  My  lord  chief  justice,  speak  to  that  vain 
Cfl.  Just.  Have  you  your  wits?  know  you 
what ’t  is  you  speak  ? 

Fal.  My  king  ! my  Jove  I I speak  to  thcc,  my 
heart  1 [ prayei-s  ; 

King.  I know  thee  not,  old  man : fall  to  thy 
How  ill  white  hairs  Ix^conio  a fool,  and  jester ! 

I have  long  dream’d  of  such  a kind  of  man. 

So  surfcit-swell'd,  so  old.  and  so  profane  ; 

Blit,  being  awake,  I do  despise  my  dri'om. 

Make  less  thy  body  hence,*  and  more  fhy  grace  ; 
Leave  gormandizing ; know,  the  grave  doth  gape 
For  thee  thrice  wider  than  for  otlicr  men : — 
Kcpiy  not  to  me  with  a fool-boni  jest ; 

Presume  not,  that  I am  the  thing  I was : 

For  God  * doth  know,  so  shall  tlie  world  perceive, 
That  I have  turn’d  away  my  former  iK*lf ; 

8o  will  I those  that  kept  mo  company. 

{*)  Fint  foUo, 

* Hsncp,— ] That  is,  hencffetncird. 
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KING  HENRY  THE  KOURTB. 


ACT  V.] 

Mlien  thou  d<>st  hour  I am  as  I have  been, 
A|»pn>ach  me;  ami  thuu  shall  Ik>  os  thou  wast, 

Tlie  tutor  ami  the  feinler  of  mv  riots : 

Till  then,  I banisJi  thee,  on  pain  of  death, — 

As  1 have  done  the  rest  of  my  mislcoders, — 

Not  to  come  near  our  person  by  ten  mile. 

For  compelence  of  life,  1 will  allow  you, 

I'lmt  lock  of  means  enforce  you  not  to  evil ; 

Ami,  Jts  we  hear  you  do  reform  yourselves, 

Wo  will, — according  to  your  strength,  and 
qualities,— 

Give  you  advancemcnt.<3) — Be  it  your  charge,  my 
lord,  [ TV)  Chief  Justice. 

To  see  jM?rform’d  the  tenor  of  our  word. — 

Set  on.  [AVo/n/  Kino,  fxnd  hi*  train. 

Fal.  Master  Shallow,  1 owe  you  a thousand 
pound 

SuAL.  Ay,  marry,  sir  John ; which  I beseech 
you  to  let  me  have  home  with  me. 

Fal.  That  can  hartlly  he,  master  Shallow.  Do 
not  you  grieve  at  this ; I shall  be  sent  for  in 
private  to  him : loi»k  you,  he  must  8<x‘m  thus  to 
the  world.  Fear  nut  your  advancement ; 1 will 
be  the  man  yet,  tliat  shall  make  yon  great. 

Shal.  1 cannot  |)creeive  how  ; unle:<s  you  should 
give  me  your  doublet,  and  stult  me  out  with  stmw.  I 
I iH^seech  you,  good  sir  John,  let  me  have  five 
hundriHl  of  my  thousand. 

Fal.  Sir,  I will  Imj  a.s  gowl  as  my  word : this 
that  you  heard,  was  but  a colour. 

StiAL.  A colour,  1 fear,  that  you  will  die  in,  sir 
John. 

Fal.  Fear  no  colours ; go  with  me  to  dinner. 
Come,  lieutenant  Pistol ; — come,  Bordolph  : — 1 
shall  be  sent  for  soon  at  night. 


He-enUr  Phinck  .Tohn,  the  Chief  Justice, 
Officers,  <fcc. 

Ch.  Jcst.  Go,  carry  sir  John  Falstaff  to  the 
Meet  ;(D 

Take  all  bis  compiny  along  with  him. 

Fal.  My  bml,  my  lonl, 

('ll.  dusT.  I cannot  now  speak : I will  hear  you 
'soon. 

Take  then\  away. 

PisT.  Se  fortuna  me  lormenta^  la  rperanza  me 
eontentn. 

l^jceunt  Fal.  Shal.  Pist.  BAnn.  Page,  an/l 
Officers. 

P.  JoHx.  I like  tliis  fair  proceeding  of  the 
king’s : 

He  hath  intent,  his  wonted  followers 

Shall  all  Ito  very  well  provided  for ; 


[scene  V 

But  all  are  banish’d,  till  their  conversations 
Apf)car  more  wise  and  modest  to  the  world. 

(*H.  .Tl'8T.  And  so  they  are. 

P.  John.  The  king  hath  call’d  his  parliament, 
my  lord. 

Ch.  Just.  He  hath. 

P.  John.  I will  lay  odds, — that,  cre  this  year 
expire. 

We  hear  our  civil  swonls,  and  native  fire, 

As  far  ns  France : I heard  a bird  so  sing. 

Whom}  music,  to  my  thinking,  pleas’d  the  king. 
Come,  will  you  heuce?  j^JSxtrunt. 


EPILOGUE. 

Spoken  by  a Dancer. 

First,  my  fear;  then,  my  court’sy;  last,  my 
speech.  My  fear  is  your  displeasure ; mycourt’sy, 
my  duty ; and  my  sj>ecch,  to  beg  your  j»^ona.  If 
you  look  for  a g«xHl  spesH'h  now,  you  undo  me : for 
what  I have  to  say,  is  of  mine  own  making ; and 
what,  indeed,  I should  say,  will,  I doubt,  prove 
mine  own  marring.  But  to  the  purpose,  and  so  to 
the  venture. — Be  it  known  to  you,  (as  it  is  very 
well,)  I WAS  lately  here  m the  end  of  a displeasing 
play,  to  pray  your  patience  for  it,  and  to  promise 
you  a better.  I did  mean,  indeed,  to  pay  you  with 
this;  which,  if,  like  an  ill  venture,  it  come  unluckily 
home,  I break,  and  you,  my  gentle  creditors,  lose. 
Here,  I promised  you,  1 would  be,  and  here  I 
commit  my  body  to  your  mercies : bate  mo  some, 
and  I will  pay  you  some,  and,  as  most  debtors  do, 
promise  you  infinitely. 

If  my  tongue  cannot  entreat  you  to  acquit  me, 
will  you  command  me  to  use  my  legs?  and  yet 
that  were  but  light  payment, — to  dance  out  of  your 
debt.  But  a good  conscience  will  make  any  possible 
satisfaction,  and  so  will  I.  All  the  gentlewomen 
here  have  forgiven  me  ; if  the  gentlemen  will  not, 
tlicn  the  gentlemen  do  not  agree  with  the  gentle- 
women. which  was  never  seen  l>cfurc  in  such  an 
assembly. 

One  word  more,  I beseech  you.  If  you  be  not 
too  much  cloyed  with  fat  meat,  our  humble  author 
will  eonttnue  the  story,  with  Sir  John  in  it,  and 
moke  you  merry  with  fair  Katharine  of  Franco : 
where,  for  any  thing  I know,  Falstaff  shall  die  of 
a sweat,  unless  alrc^y  he  be  killed  with  your  hard 
opinions  ; for  Oldcastle  died  a martyr,  and  this  is 
not  the  man.  My  tongue  is  weary  ; when  ray  legs 
are  too,  I will  bill  you  good  night:  and  so  kneel 
down  })efore  you  ;^but,  indee<l.  to  pray  for  the 
queen  .0) 
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ILLUSTEATIVE  COMMENTS, 


ACT  I. 


(1)  Scc5E  Lonl  Chitf  JusticeA  This  was  Sir 

William  (rascut^o,  Chief  Juiitice  of  the  Kini^’s  Beoeb.  to 
whom  tmrlitioii  aacriliea  the  honour  of  haviiu;  rindicate«l 
the  authority  of  the  law,  by  committing  Prince  Ileury  to 
I'lison  for  infmlting  him  in  the  execution  of  hia  office. 
Acronlin);  to  Holinshed,  whom  Shakesrioaro  co|>ic<I,  the 
prince  on  this  oecnaion  «o  far  forgot  himself  and  the  dignity 
of  the  judj^,  M acttially  to  Ktriko  him  on  the  sent  of  juilg- 
meni.  “Where  on  a lime  Arr  rfrfwtr  Jyttift  on 

tAt/ace  in'tA  for  ompriMiuing  one  of  his  mates,  ho 

Was  not  unlv  committed  to  straighte  [trison  htmitelfe  by 
the  sayde  chief  Justice,  but  also  of  bin  father  nutte  out  of 
the  pririo  counscll  and  banisiiod  the  courto.’^  llie  blow 
was  prolxibly  an  exaggeration,  as  it  hi  nut  menti<»ne<l  in 
the  earliest  and  most  interesting  account  of  the  incident 
which  we  posaewi,  that  by  Sir  Thomas  Elyot,  in  bis  collec- 
tion of  moral  discourBos,  entitled  “ The  Uovomor,"  which 
is  as  follows : — 

“A  ffood  JnAgt,  rt  tfontl  Prinff,  <t  good  /Tiw*?.— •The 
most  renounod  fVince,  King  Honrj’  the  rift,  late  King  of 
EngUndc,  duringo  the  lyfc  of  his  father  was  noted  to  lie 
fierce,  and  of  wanton  courage.  It  hap{icned,  that  one  of 
hhi  servants,  whom  ho  farouro«l  well,  was  for  felon}*  by  him 
committcil  arrevned  at  the  King's  Ikinch  ; whereof  the 
prince  lining  aifvertized.  and  incensed  by  light  {terMins 
al>out  him,  in  furious  rage  came  hastily  to  the  liarro,  where 
his  iien'nant  stootl  as  a prisoner,  and  commaundo<i  him 
to  lie  ungivetj  and  sclte  at  lilicrtio.  Whereat  all  men  were 
afwhed,  rewrved  the  chief©  Juntiee,  who  humbly  oxliortcd 
the  l*rince  to  l>o  eontentoil  that  his  servaunt*  might  )>o 
ordered,  accortlmg  to  the  anneiente  lawes  of  this  rvalmo  : 
or  if  he  would  have  him  sat'isl  from  the  rigour  of  the  lawea, 
that  he  should  obtayne,  if  be  might,  of  the  king  his  father 
bis  gracious  |iordon,  whereby  no  Law  or  Justice  should  Im 
derogate. 

“ With  which  aunsworo  the  Prince  nothing  api»oase<l.  but 
rather  more  inHame<l,  endenvourc<t  himselfo  to  take  away 
his  serraunt.  The  Judge,  considering  the  perilous  example 
and  inconrcnicnce  that  might  thereby  ensue,  with  a 
valyant  spirite  and  courage,  commaunded  the  Prince  u[>- 
pon  his  allengn'uico,  to  leave  the  j»risoncr  and  depart  his 
way  ; at  which  coniniaundomct  tiai  Prince  bcinge  sot  all 
in  a furye,  all  chaufe<i,  and  in  a terrible  maucr,  came  up 
to  the  place  of  Ju<lgcment,  men  thinking  ho  would  have 
slain  the  Judge,  or  bare  done  to  him  some  domage : Cut 
the  Judge  sitting  still  without  moving,  declaring  the 
majestie  of  the  King’s  place  of  JudgenH-nt,  anrl  with  an 
oksuitkI  and  bold  eonntenmince,  ha<t  to  the  Prince  these 
words  following:  'Sir,  remember  your  selfe.  I kee|ieheore 
the  place  of  tlw  king  your  sovereigne  loid  and  father,  to 
whom  ye  owe  double  obedience : wherefore  efUormes  in 
his  name,  I char^  you  to  desist  of  ^«ur  wilfulnesse  and 
unlawftdl  entcr|>n-’«j.  and  from  honcefoorth  give  good  ex- 
ample to  those  which  hereafter  shall  ).>«  your  proper  sul>- 
jects.  And  now,  for  your  contempte  and  disoli^ience. 
goe  you  to  the  pruwm  of  the  Hinge's  Bench,  where  unto  I 
commit  you,  and  romnino  ye  tlicro  prisoner  until  pleasure 
of  the  kmge  your  father  further  knowen.'  With  which 
SM 


words  being  abashed,  and  also  wondering  at  the  mar- 
railouagraviiio  of  Uiat  worshipful  Justice,  the  noble  iVince 
laying  hi.s  weaiKino  a|>ertc,  doing  reverence  departorl  and 
went  to  the  Kingu's  Bench  as  he  was  commaunded.  Where- 
at his  servaunts  dwiayned,  came  and  »hcwc<i  to  the  King 
hi  tlve  whole  afTayre,  whereat  ho  a whiles  studying,  after 
as  a man  all  ravished  with  gladnosao,  bolding  his  eyes  and 
hondes  u{>  towards  heaven,  abrayded  with  a loud  voice  : * 0 
rnercifull  God,  how  much  am  I Wund  to  your  infinite 
g<KKlnoss,  s(tecially  for  that  you  have  given  me  a judge 
w'ho  fcarcth  md  to  minister  Justice,  and  also  a iH*n  who 
can  suftbr  semblably  ami  nlioy  Justice.’” 

For  this  occurrence,  which  8hakes]>eare  repeate«ily  ad- 
verts to  in  the  play,  be  had,  then,  historical  authority— but 
in  making  Homy,  u{sm  his  accowiion  to  the  throne,  mag- 
nanimousiy  ffirgive  aiid  rO'np]s>int  tho  lord  chief  justice 

**  You  did  commit  mo  : 

Per  which,  I do  comniit  into  your  hand 

The  un»toin*d  •word—” 

he  has  rcn<!crod  himself  amenable  to  the  charge  of  de- 
|mrting  from  history  for  the  sake  of  elevating  his  hero.  It 
IS  true,  indeed,  that  Bir  William  Gascoigne  survived  King 
Henry,  notwithstanding  his  biographers  hav'o  fixc«l  his 
dcatli  to  bare  hap{»enG«t  the  17th  of  Dccemlier,  1112 ; for 
Mr.  Fojw.  in  his  “Judges  of  England,”  has  shown,  first, 
that  he  is  judge  in  a case  rcfxtrt^  in  Hilary  term.  1413 ; 
Koeondly,  that  be  was  summoned  to  the  firat  (larlL-uncnt 
of  Henry  V.,  in  l'!a.«u>r,  1413;  and,  lastly,  that  his  will 
has  been  found  in  the  ecclesiastical  court  at  York,  bearing 
date,  December  15tb,  1419  ; but  it  is  txiually  indisputable 
that  he  w-asnot  present  at  the  parliament  in  Question,  and 
tliat  the  ap[>oinUnent  of  bis  successor.  Sir  william  Hank- 
fortl,  took  place  .March  ’29th,  1413,  only  eight  days  after 
Heni^’s  accession,  and  ten  days  before  Ids  coronation. 

“The  fteculinr  period  chosen  for  this  act."  Mr.  Foes 
observes,  “and  its  precipitancy  in  contrast  with  tho  delay 
in  issuing  tho  now  jiatcnU  to  tlie  other  judges,  tend 
Htrongly  to  show  that  it  resulted  from  the  king's  (.teremp- 
tora'  mandate,  rather  than  Gascoigne's  personal  choice ; 
nnci.  mnserpiently,  to  raise  a susjucion  that  tho  indignity 
he  had  laid  uw‘n  the  prince  was  nut  * washed  in  Letiio 
anti  forgotten  ^ by  the  king.” 

It  is  just  to  atld  that  .Sir  William  Gascoigne's  claim  to 
the  distinction  of  having  |mnisbcd  tho  wild  young  prince 
is  not  undis}>uted.  In  the  mcnionmdum  bo<i»k  of  Sir 
Kohert  Markham,  prescrvctl  in  tho  British  Museum, 
“Add.  MSS.  18,721,*' the  first  few  leavescontain  numertius 
extracts  from  carlv  historians  ros{>ecling  8ir  John  Mark- 
ham, a jutige  of  tile  Common  Pleas,  in  the  time  of  Henry 
IV.  an»l  Henry  V.,  at  the  end  of  which  the  writer  re- 
marks ; — “ Now,  tho  reason  I have  Urns  diligently  inquired 
into  the  antliurities  among  the  historians,  <y»ncerning  tlio 
name  of  the  judge  that  committe<l  Henry  V.,  then  Prince 
of  Walco,  Is.  liccause  my  own  fatlier  afwais  |>erfQstc<i  in 
it  ns  a tradition  in  our  family,  tlmt  it  was  Hir  John  Mark- 
ham whom  the  prince  struck,  for  which  he  was  com- 
inittod.” 
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ILLUSTRATIV 

(2)  ScEXS  II. — »y  and  mtt  toUitr- 

$kip  <utW«,  / ktui  /iVrf  m Hiy  throat  ^ I had  mid  m.Y— 
To  i%€  til  tkr  thfiHtt,  tin  ex'i>retwion  which  ii  frwjncntly 
mot  with  in  ShakoKiiearo.  ami  other  of  <mr  earlj’  writorn, 
aplieam  to  have  Iwrno  a doo]«r  moaninj;  than  ih  UHually 
HtifijKMorl.  In  a cunoua  old  trcatiiw  on  War  anti  the 
Duollo,  which  baM  cMmjMxi  tho  rcHoarchca  of  alt  the  com- 
mentators. entitled  *•  VaLLO  Liuro  CoX/»»<a/<  n/>pcr_- 
tftuHtie  <ui  Capitaiiii,  rttrnrrt  A-  /miidfarf  una  Citta  ch 
Ltirtiom  eon  moai  ariiffrii  de  /aoro  (tffyioti,  rome  ae/frt 
tthUa  ap/tart,  A’  d«  rf*i*rrM  totie  pnfuere,  et  de  trpupnart 
thut  (,'itta  eo  ftoti,  wti/r,  arxtuui,  trvt»t,  tttttctere,  arietjtiare, 
f tne,  cfarr  o«i.M  mntti  arurct  mrun  alto  amieo,  fort  ordi- 
jiiiMce,  IfatlaplioHi,  K(  poRti  dt  ditddn  eon  loftingerf,  o/mta 
MtnlUt  utUe  eon  ta  ejrperientia  dt  C arte  mdiiart,"  l.'»24, 
there  u a cliapter  iu  the  i>art  dcvoUxI  to  tho  duolio, 


E COMMENTS. 

which  ia  hoiulod  Dkla  DmsIOXE  DEL  Mextihk." 
and  which  ccnlaina  the  following  remarks  <m  giving  tho 
lio : — 

“ Rla  notarecho  uno  honoaio  mentirs  so  suole  dire  tu 
non  dice  il  uero,  anchora  ue  e laltm  montire  dicendo  tu  no 
menti  jttr  la  g»*la,  h laltro  raentin?  so  dice  tu  ne  roonti 
per  la  gola  como  ad  un  tristo.  laltro  anchora  so  dice  tu  no 
menti  p la  i/ofn  como  at!  un  tristo  che  tii  soi,  sicho  lum» 
pn.>code  dollaltro,  jc  luno  o differento  dsllaltro,  nrondendo 
el  <aao  cho  un  dico««i  tu,  no  menti  per  la  a»ia  oomo  un 
triato,  no  ne  inl<»lo  chol  sia  tristo,  ma  cho  lhal>ia  montito 
como  fa  un  tristo  in  QitUa  uolta.  Alui  nun  done  comVmttoro 
per  onorola  chel  sia  ditto  trt«iU>,  ma  <lii'endo  tu  no  menti 
l>er  fa  pofa,  c^une  un  tristo  che  tu  soi  la  querela  e do  cohnt- 
tere  che  H e ditto  tristo  jior  cniuM  che  dice  tu  soi.*' 


ACT  II. 


(1)  Sf'EXi  I. — Ft*r  thn  tfitlh,  a prttlg  tligkl  drtdleri/, 
or  tXe  itorif  o/  the  frrodigttl,  or  the  Oerman  htmUng  in 
irater-ieort,  it  leorth  a thoutand  o/ ihrte  Iteti  h eayiN^,  nad 
thae  dif‘b*tten  hiy*rjrt’riw.l — In  this,  and  in  another  jsowage 
where  he  dcclanm  hU  rocruiU  to  lie  ‘'slaves  at  mttgtd  a* 
lAVMrnt  IS  fAe  painted  etotk,^  FaNtaiT  intimate*  tlio  sul>- 
jecU  uauaJly  fuuml  in  tho  decoration  of  huuaes  formerly. 
Tho  mural-nainting  rcfcrrc<l  to,  a^qiear*  to  have  both 
nrece^led  and  ftdiowod  tho  u*o  of  ta{>estry-han^nga  ; and 
It  also  ia'camo  a mdwtituto  for  thorn,  when  it  was  exo* 
cuterl  on  loose  cloth*  to  bo  sus|>CQde«i  against  the  wall*. 
In  palncoA  and  man.>nans,  Ixith  the  art  and  the  Nubject 
were  of  a much  imporior  kind.  Martial  scenes,  claasical 
and  nvmantic  historios,  armonal  ensign*  or  hcraldical 
devioQS,  a'lumexl  the  ajiartments  of  tho  great ; and,  not 
unfre*)uently,  m«ra)  sentence*  in  Latin,  French,  or  English, 
were  inucnliod  in  golden  letters  on  richly-colounal  jiancl*. 
Ail  of  which  would  have  licon  out  of  place  in  any  such 
hoiLse*  a*  that  referred  to  hy  Falstaff ; where  the  |>o|nilaj’ 
htato  was  shown  in  familiar  Scripture  narratives,  forest- 
Kfiorts,  or  scenes  of  broad  humour.  Tliero  is  a curious 
indication  of  thbt  difforencoof  dui'oration  m tho  two  |Micra* 
calle<l  "Cbauoor's  I>roam  in  ono  of  which,  tho  author, 
imagining  an  a|«rtmont  ombellisbeil  in  tho  highest  style 
of  art,  says  that  it  wu»— 

'*  Full  well  depsinted^—  — 

And  all  the  wslU  with  colours  fine, 

W ere  painted  to  the  text  uid  itlose. 

And  sh  the  Komsunl  of  the  Bote.'* 

In  tho  second  ]M>ora.  on  hi*  waking,  ho  sees  nothing  liottcr 
in  his  own  cliainlier— 

'*  Bxve  on  the  wslli'old  portraiture 
Orhor>rmen,  hawkU,  and  houndit, 

And  hurt  drre,  all  fUll  of  woundit.” 

it  tM  thus  evident  that  bunting-subjects  ha<l  Iioen  com- 
monl;  emplovod,  in  tho  fourteenth  oentiirii'.  for  tho 
adornment  of  interiors;  and  "'rhe  Gomiau  Hunting" 
ttppoara  lo  have  l>ooo  one  of  tho  most  popular  of  tho  class 
ut  the  [leriixl.  There  is  more  than  ono  explanation  to  lie 
offered  of  this  expression.  Tho  hrst  is.  that  it  implied 
mt  more  than  the  representation  of  a chase  after  the 
uiannor  of  the  (tormons.  as  if  the  |io**age  ha<I  Itoon  written, 
“your  German  huntir^:"  and  the  picture  might  then 
have  consisted  of  a wiUl-lioar  hunt,  in  a German  forent, 
taken  from  some  old  foreign  print.  But  the  words  may 
|MMsibIv  have  reforonoo  to  tho  famous  German  legend  of 
“the  Wild  Huntsman,"  which  ha<l.  {*orha]is,  found  its 
wav  to  Englantl  during  tho  reign  of  ^ixaheth. 

There  can  he  no  doubt,  from  the  verj-  name,  that  tho 
*•  drolleries  ” nro}KM«*cl  by  Falstaff  for  the  jpirnituro  of 
“The  Boar’s  1100*1,”  were  some  of  those  scoiuis  of  coarse 
humour  which  the  {laintcrs  of  the  Dutch  school  intro- 
G26 


Iducod,  lietwom  the  end  of  tlic  sixteenth,  and  tho  middle 
of  the  soveiiUtmth  oentup-.  Tlioy  coni|irise<l  rtjprcsenU- 
tl«»ns  of  low  taveHU-jiortieti.  *»ildiors'  quarters,  cuuntr}'- 
fair*  and  niountelmnics ; and  in  some  of  them  a|ioH  and  cats 
wero  represented  as  drinking,  playing  on  musical  instru- 
ments. or  acting  as  constublos  and  watchmen.  There  were 
several  very  common  siaecimons  of  tliis  kind  of  tavoru- 
{tainting  formerly  existing  in  an  a]*irtniont  of  **Thc  Kle- 
phiuit"  in  Fonchurch  Street. 

(2)  ScEXE  U. — A red  The  latiiee,  or  croasod 

laths,  tho  ordinary  dcnot:tment  uf  an  ale-house,  was  prv- 
liahly  flerivoil  from  the  undent  sign  of  the  fAe</«ef/.  coin* 
irion  among  the  Romans.  Tlio  de8lgnati«in.  llouce  remark -i, 
“ is  not  aluigethor  lust,  though  the  original  numningof  the 
wunl  is,  the  sign  living  oonverto‘1  Into  a ersea  lettuee  ; of 
which  an  instance  oeciini  in  Brownbiw  Street,  Hulbom. 
In  'n»e  T*st  Will  and  Testament  of  Inwrenco  I/iidfer,  tho 
old  Batchdor  of  Umlwi.  at  tho  end  of  tho  ‘ Blacku  Hooke,’ 
Dim,  4to,  is  the  following  {ituwage  : ‘ — watched  sometimew 
ton  houre*  together  in  on  mo-hmise,  over  ami  anon  peeping 
forth,  and  $am]ding  tAy  *<»#<  irtrt  fAei  erf  Latlit.'  " 


(3)  Scene  TV.— 

irArs  ,4  la  court— 

A nd  teat  a icorthg  ting.] 

Tho  old  lmlla*l  of  which  Sir  John  hum*  a snatch,  mi* 
ono  in  honour  of  Sir  Isximcelot  du  Ijake,  and  is  given  at 
length  in  Percy’s  Rcliuuos,  vul.  i.  p.  1^1^,  e>l.  17G7.  aiul 
with  tho  tune  to  which  it  was  sung,  in  W.  (.')iA)i]>eirs 
ru|iular  Music.  Ac.,  I.  271.  Tlio  ujiviiiiig  MUuixa  nitis 
**  When  Arthur  firil  lit  ceunbeKsn, 

And  vai  approved  ktnK, 

By  force  ofarmei  (crest  virtoryet  wsnne. 

And  conquMt  home  did  bring.” 

(4{  Scene  IV. — Qumt  Aim  doten,  Rtirdoljth,  like  a sAoar- 
tjroai  dtitling.\ — Thu  following  is  Strutt’s  account  of  ■SAorr- 
grttai,  which  niipcar*  to  have  licon  originally  nlayetl  with 
the  silvor  grout,  ami  aflcrwanbi  with  the  briwi  shilling  of 
Ktlwanl  VI.  “ Hhove-gniat,  also  Hl\*p-groat,  ami 

Slide- thrift,  are  sj»orts  ocuasionally  meotiofiti<l  i>y  writors  of 
the  Hixteenth  and  sovonteenth  oonturies,  ami  {imbubly  wero 
analtigou*  to  the  moleni  {tostime  cnlle«l  Justice  Jervis,  or 
Jarvis,  which  u coufined  to  common  pot-huusoH,  aiuI  only 
{iractised  by  such  as  fro<iuent  the  tap-moms.  It  re^iuirea 
a parallolograru  to  bo  mado  with  cnolk,  or  by  Uncs  cut 
u|>on  the  middle  of  a tabic,  alxmt  twelve  or  fourteen  inobea 
in  bromlth.  and  thrvs*  or  four  foot  in  length  ; which  bt 
divided,  latitudiDally,  into  nine  o<iual  partitions,  in  every 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


one  of  which  is  filncofl  a in  ft^ilATRucconsion,  from 

one  to  nine.  Finch  of  tho  playcm  i»rovkila<<  himself  with  n 
sni«M>th  lialf|>cmiy,  which  ho  placcii  upon  tho  exlgo  of  tho 
tablti,  tmil  strikinf;  it  with  the  }iniin  of  his  hand,  driveo  it 
toward)!  tho  marks ; and  aocortiinf^  to . tho  %*aluo  of  tho 
fifpire  affixed  to  the  partition  wherein  the  half]icDny  rests, 
hi*  frame  in  rookonod  ; which  fronurully  is  Ktauni  at  thirty* 
one,  and  mnnt  ho  ma/lo  precisely : if  it  he  exceeded,  tho 
player  goca  again  for  nine,  which  mtist  also  lie  brought 
exactly,  or  the  turn  is  forfeited  ; an<l  if  the  hnlf|>cnny  ro*ts 
upon  any  of  tho  marks  tliat  sc]<Arate  the  |«oriitioas,  or 
overi^assos  the  external  boundaries,  the  go  is  voM." 

(5)  SCBNB  IV. — 

TUrn  rfrrfM  rori-  me  asleep,  af-ritl/je  wy  (tole/ul  dnifs  f\ 

This  is  tho  Iwginnlng  of  a mouruful  liallat),  of  which  we 
append  the  hrsi  and  ia.st  stanxas.  said  to  have  been  com* 
pcKcd  by  Anno  Bolcyno,  hut  which  Kibton  thought  was 
more  likely  to  have  hwn  written  by  her  brother,  George, 
Viscount  Rochfoni,  who  was  reputed  to  be  the  author  of 
several  poems,  songs,  and  sonnets.  Mr,  \V.  t'hapjwll 
(Popular  Music,  kc.,  vol.  i.  p.  has  published  the  nrst 
stanxa,  with  tho  tune,  fnitn  a manuscript  uf  tho  latter  {sul 
of  tho  reign  of  Henry  VIII. 

'*  O Desih,  rorkc  me  on  tkfe, 

Hrinx  me  on  quiet  rr»t«. 

Let  pa*e«  my  verye  irilttr««  go»t«, 

Out  of  my  <wrefuli  brett ; 

Toll  on  the  bell. 

Hinge  out  the  do'efull  knell, 

Let  the  sound  my  dethctell. 

For  I must  dye. 

There  Is  no  retnedye, 

For  now  I dye."* 

" Psrewell  my  vIcAsures  past, 

Weleum  my  present  psyne,  j 


I frle  mr  torments  so  inercse, 

That  lyfe  cannot  remayne. 

Cease  now  the  passing-bell, 

Hong  Is  my  doleful  knell. 

For  the  sound  my  doth  doth  tell. 

I)eth  doth  draw  nre. 

Hound  my  end  dolefully. 

For  now  1 dye.” 

(fi)  RceXR  IV.— /htrfAo/oBirir  hoar-pig.^  — fltniti  pig, 
even  down  to  the  middle  of  tho  last  century,  appears  to 
have  constituted  ono  of  tho  stafilo  attractions  of  iiartlio* 
lomcw  fair.  8eo  Ben  Jonson’a  play  of  “Bartholomew 
Kiur,”  anti  D'Avonont's  burkw>|uo  {>ocm  on  a long  vaca- 
tion : — 

**  Kow  T/ondon’s  chief,  nn  sadle  new, 

Hides  to  the  Farr  of  Barlkalnifm  ; 

He  Iwlrtes  hit  chain,  and  looketh  big,  - 
As  if  to  fright  the  Head  of  Pig, 

That  gaping  lies  on  greasy  stall.**— Folio  IS73. 

(7)  Scene  IV.— /YrtJvrfrtwoar.]— The  sport  of  placing  a 
plum  or  raisiit  in  a shallow  tluib  of  spirit,  and  then  setting 
light  to  it,  and  while  tho  whole  was  in  a tlamo,  snatching 
out  fiap-draijtm,  as  it  was  calltKl,  with  iho  mouth,  wa-t 
borrowed  from  the  IHitch,  Onr  gallants,  who  vied  with 
each  other  in  disgusting  oxtravagunoes  while  toasting 
their  mistresi^ea.  improve!!  upon  the  Dutch  practice,  by 
making  even  a cauidlo*  s end  into  a flajxlragon,  and  swallow- 
I ing  that  off.  An  allusion  to  this,  and  another  frantic 
absunlity  of  tho  fast  youths  of  former  times— that  of 
ptinctnring  their  arms,  and  drinking  the  health  of  their 
charmers  in  blood,  occurs  in  an  old  baila«l,  callcsl  “Tho 
Mon  in  tho  Moon  drinks  Claret:" — 

H*cchu*  the  fslhrr  of  drunken  nowle*. 

Full  msseri,  brskers,  glosses,  bowls, 

Grea$if  Jtap^rafnn$,  llom^sh  upsefrirsr, 

With  healths  stab'd  in  arms  upon  naked  knees.” 


ACT 


(1)  Scene  II.— / *'ns  oarr  nf  CltmtHfs'inn.^ — This  Inn 
was  so  called,  says  Stow,  “wcause  it  standoth  near  to 
St,  Clement’s  Church,  but  nearer  to  tho  fair  fountain 
called  Clement’s  Well.”  How  long  before  1479,  nineteenth 
of  Edwani  IV.,  it  was  occupied  by  studenU  of  tho  law 
Is  not  known,  but  that  it  hful  been  so  inhabite*!  for 
some  time  previously  is  quite  certain  ; Mid  wo  have  the 
tentimony  of  Strypo  to  show  that  in  after- times  tho 
mintereni  of  tho  Inns  of  Court  fully  maintained  the  repu- 
tation which  Shallow  took  so  much  pride  in  claiming  for 
himself  and  his  fellow  swingo-bucklers : “Here  abotit 
this  Church,"  ho  is  B|>oakiug  of  St.  Clement’s,  “and  in  the 
}«rts  adjacent,  were  frequent  disturbances  by  reason  of 
the  unthrifta  of  tho  Inns  of  Chancery,  who  were  so  unruly 
on  nights,  walking  about  to  tho  disturbance  and  danger 
of  such  as  pasaoil  along  the  streets,  that  tho  inhabitants 
were  fain  to  keep  watches.  In  tho  yeoi"  1582,  tho  Rcc»mler 
himself,  with  six  more  of  the  honest  inhabitants,  stocsl  by 
8t.  Clement  s Church,  to  seo  the  lanthorn  hung  out,  and 
to  ols»orvc  if  he  could  meet  with  any  of  these  outrageous 
dealers." — Strypo’s  Stow,  vol,  ii  p.  108,  od.  1765. 

(2)  Scene  II, — I tare  him  htreak  Hkogant  Some 

of  the  commentators  contend  there  were  two  Bogans, 
one— 

**  A fine  gentleman,  and  a master  of  arti, 

Of  Henry  the  Fourth'!  tlmr,  that  made  ditguitea 


III. 


For  the  klng’t  aone,  and  writ  in  ballad  royal 
Daintily  well,”  &r. 

as  descril'oii  by  Ben  Joujw>n  in  his  Masque  of  “The  For* 
tunate  Isles."  Tliis  was  Urnrg  Seognn.  The  other,  John 
Scogan,  whom  H»>lin*hed  mentions  os  "a  learned  gentle- 
man of  Edwani  the  Fourth’s  reign,  student  for  a in 
Oxford,  of  a pleaaaunte  witte.  and  bent  to  mery  devises, 
in  respect  whereof  ho  was  calle<l  into  tho  couito,  where 
guiding  himselfe  to  his  natumll  iuelination  of  mirthe  and 
pleaaaunt  pastime,  he  plaitsl  many  siwrting  parts,"  Ac. 

Others  believe  there  was  but  one  poit  of  the  name,  an«l 
that  the  comr>oeitions  attributod  to  tho  *upposc!l  Scogan 
of  Etlwartl  the  Fourth’s  time  wore  written  by  him  of 
Henry  IV.  • It  U needless  to  prolong  the  controversy. 
Tliero  was  cortoinly  a book  publishetl  m tho  reign  of 
Homy  VIII.  by  Amlrew  Bordo,  calle«i  “Scr^fgin’s  Jests," 
which  was  roprintod  in  1565 ; and  tho  father  of  those  Jokea 
was  no  doubt  considered  by  Sbnkosissare  and  his  auditor)' 
as  a court -jewter  of  a former  perioo,  whctlmr  in  the  reign 
of  llonry  IV.  or  Edward  IV.  was  not  material. 

(S)  Scene  II. — Our  veatth-rrard  vas,  Jlna,  ho}ftf\ — 
There  was  an  old  rollicking  song,  whose  bunion,  hem, 
hem  t still  lincerwl  m Justice  Shallow’s  memoir,  anfl  of 
which  the  only  verso  now  oxtnnt  is  quotetl  by  Bromo  in 
his  comedv  of  A Joritd  t’rcr,  or  {he  Mer-rg  lU^jgart,  first 
acted  in  ItJll ; — 
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**  There  wm  an  old  fellow  at  Wallham  CroB«, 

Who  rncrriljr  BUtijr  when  he  He'd  by  the  lo»». 

He  ntTer  *ai  heard  to  aipth  with  hey-ho, 

But  «ent  it  out  wiih  a hey  trolly-lu! 

He  clwfer’d  up  hU  heart,  when  hi*  Koodi  went  to  wrack. 

With  a ArM,  Ao«<,  ktm  / and  a cup  of  old  sack.** 

Act  11.8c.  I. 

Mr.  Chnppoll  (‘*r<>|mlar  Muaio  of  tho  Oliion  Time/*  J. 

Aciputinta  «w  with  tho  intorentinj;  fact,  that  tho 
orifcinal  air  to  wliieh  the  above  bunion  waut  aung,  ia  tho 
iBuno  still  hoanl  in  tho  woll-koown  chorus, — 

"A  very  K*>od  tonir,  and  very  well  lun^ ; 

Jolly  cowpanion*  ever}'  one.’* 


(4)  Scene  il. — I vom  Uirn  Sir  Dnpon€t  in  A^kur's 
Mow.) — Arthur's tlvoa  aiinears  U>  havu  boon  an  exhibition 
ficrfomioii  by  a Iwind  of  Toxopholitos.  Cilling  thonisolvea 
“T*ho  Aunctent  Onler,  Society,  anti  Unitio  lainlablo  of 
Prince  Arthure  ainl  his  Kutglitly  Armor)’  of  the  K<mn4 
Table,”  the  oiwociatos  of  which  UK»k  the  name*  of  tho 
knights  who  figure  in  the  famotis  romance,  nn«l  were  fifty- 
eight  in  numinT.  Their  ordlnarj'  place  of  rendoivous  was 
.Iri'fe  /Cnd  for  ages  the  K|K»t  cn<«on  by  the  Umdoners 

for  Iboir  martial  sjiorU  and  exorcises,  but  they  occasionally 
pn.'sonto«l  their  spoctaclo  in  SniitlilieM  and  in  other  {lar^ 
of  the  city.  Of  tho  origin  of  this  Society  nothing  is 
known  ; but  from  a im'Mcrge  in  tho  <lc«licat»on  of  a mro 
tract  t»y  Uichar»l  Koianwm,  its  historian  and  jMict.  wo  leani 
that  it  was  confimuxl  by  charter  under  Henry  Vllb  ; who, 
*•  when  bo  sawe  n goocl  archer  indeo*le,  he  choee  him,  and 
o^i.uni^  such  a one  for  a krtight  of  this  onler.”  That  it 
flottrishotl  in  Shake.s|»oan>*8  lime  is  prove*!  by  the  following 
oxtrect  frtim  a treati.su  on  tho  training  of  children,  by 
iliehard  Mulcawter  (15.S1),  Master  of  St.  !*aurs  School, 
whore  tlie  writer,  exjiatiatiiuf  on  tho  utility  of  Arrhrrir  as 
a prosien'ativo  of  health,  says  ; — “ how  can  I but  prayso 
them,  who  professo  it  throughly,  and  maintainc  it  nolily, 
the  frioudly  ami  frank  jdlotrtkip  of  Prince  Arthur's 
Knights,  in  and  alxmt  tho  cilio  of  Ixmdon?  which,  if  1 
iiml  sacred  to  Milonoe,  would  not  my  good  friend  in  the 
citie,  Maistor  Hewgh  Offly,  and  the  some  my  noble  fellow 
in  tiiat  onlor,  Syr  baunrolot,  a!  our  next  meeting  have 
given  mo  a aouro  nodde,  lieing  tho  chief  furthoror  of  the 
6»ct  which  I commend,  and  the  famou-sest  kuiijht  of  the 
ftUotrskip  which  1 am  of.  Nay,  would  not  even  Prinoo 
Arthur  nimsclfe,  Maister  Thomas  Smith,  and  the  wholo 
tahh  of  those  well-known  knights,  and  most  active  arohers, 
have  laid  in  their  challenge  a^nst  their  frUoie-knight,  if 
Bficaking  of  their  pastime,  t should  have  sjured  their 
names ! *’ 

Tlio  complacency  with  which  Justioo  Shallow  refers  to 
his  personification  of  iwior  Sir  Dagonet,  who  in  tho  romance 
Is  the  fool  of  King  Arthur,  is  charmingly  characteristic, 
and  must  have  been  highly  r®Iishe<l  by  an  auditor)*  fami- 
liar with  all  the  persouagen  of  La  Marit  <f  Arikurt. 


(61  Scene  II. — And  note  is  this  Vire's  dnpirer  hreoMf  a 
)quirf.\ — The  following  partiailara  concerning  the  old 
stage  favourite,  ctUlo<l  the  Vice,  aro  mainly 
instniclivo  article  on  tho  subject,  in  Mr.  Collier's  “ His- 
tory of  FjigU-di  Dramatic  Poetry.”  Mr.  Douce  U of 
opinion  that  the  name  was  derivwl  from  the  nature  of 
the  character ; and  certain  it  is  that  ho  is  reprosentod 
roost  wicked  by  design,  and  never  goml  but  by  accident. 
As  tho  iJovil  now  ami  then  appeared  without  the  Vico, 
so  the  Vic©  somotimos  api>ear©«i  without  the  Doiil.  Ma- 
lone tolls  us  that  “ tho  principal  employment  of  the 
Vice  was  to  Iwlabuur  the  IJovil  but  although  he  was 


fre«iuently  so  engage*!,  ho  had  also  higher  duties.  He 
figunsl  now  and  then  in  tho  religious  plays  of  a later  date  ; 
an*l  in  The  Lift  and  Rr)i*ktnnct  o/  Murif 
1667.  ho  |iorf*inno«l  tho  jurt  of  her  lover,  lieforc  her  o^- 
version,  under  tho  name  of  Iniidolily  : in  Kin^  Ihtnus, 
1666,  ho  alsoacUsl  a prominent  isut,  by  his  own  impulses 
to  mischief,  under  the  name  of  Iniquity,  without  any 
prompting  from  tho  roprosentativ©  of  the  ^rinciid©  of 
evil.  Much  was  the  general  style  of  tho  Moe.  and  as 
Ini'piity  ho  is  sjsjken  of  by  Shake«i>oaro  (“  lUcbarrl  III.” 
III.  1,1  an«l  Hon  Jonson,  (“Staple  of  News,"  sen>nd  In- 
termcon.)  The  Vico  an*l  Ini'juity  soem,  Itowevor,  some- 
times to  have  been  distinct  ponums,*  and  he  was  not 
unrro*pionlly  called  by  the  name  of  jiarticutar  rices  : tliiu, 
in  Lusit/  JumttHs,  the  Vico  jiorfV>rms  the  part  of^  Hy- 
iMK’rlHy  ; in  Cummea  CouditioHs,  he  is  callorl  Conditions ; 
in  Lite  WUl  to  LUt,  he  is  munod  Nichol  Nowfonglo  \ in 
The  Triat  of  Trettsure,  his  part  is  that  of  Inclination  ; 
in  Alt  for  .Voni'V,  ho  is  called  Sin  ; in  Tom  Tyler  n»d 
his  l^trv  ; and  in  Appitu  and  Virffinia,  Hap- 

haxAnl. 

Oitforil  designates  the  V'ioe  “tho  Buffeon  of  the  OM 
Mysteries  and  M*>ralilies,”  as  if  ho  hiwl  fipirod  in  the 
.Miraolo-plays  reprosente*!  at  Chester,  C-ovontry,  York, 
and  elsewhere,  l^ilone,  also,  .s|tcak»  of  him  as  tno  “con* 
Siam  attemlant”  of  the  Devil  in  “ tho  ancient  religiomi 
plays  hut  tho  fact  is,  that  the  Vice  was  wholly  unknown 
ID  our  religious  pla)*s,  which  have  hitherto  gone  by  tho 
name  of  MysU'rio*.  The  Life  and  fieftfntanee  qf  Mary 
and  Kinff  /J<in»w,  alroarly  mentions!  as  con- 
taining tho  character  of  the  Vice,  were  not  written  until 
afu*r  the  reign  of  Mar)'.  The  same  remark  will  apply 
to  the  luterlnde  oj' t^ueen  Hester,  1561,  which  differs  fr«»m 
other  religious  plays,  inasmuch  as  tlio  N ice  there  is  a 
court-jester  and  ‘terv.ont,  and  is  nanie*l  Hanlydanly. 

On  the  externa!  ap|icarnnce  of  tho  Vice.  Mr.  Douce  hw 
obsorvwl.  that,  “ being  generally  dro«M?*l  in  a fool's  habit,” 
he  was  grailuHllv  and  undistinguishaldy  blended  with  the 
domestic  fool,  ilen  Jonson,  in  bis  Derd  is  os  .!«,  allmlea 
to  this  verv  circumstance,  when  be  Is  speaking  of  tho 
fools  of  ol^  ko}*t  in  tho  hoiwjs  of  the  nobility  and 
gentry 

i*‘  fifty  yesrt  sgeme  and  ilx. 

When  every  man  had  hU  Vice  (land  by  him 
In  hU  lung  eost,  ibaking  hi*  wooden  OaK(et  1 " 

Tlio  Vice  hero  sp*'ken  of  was  the  domestic  fool  of  the 
nobility  about  the  year  1560,  to  whom  also  Puttenham,  in 
his  dree  of  Kuplisk  Poesie,  alludes  under  tho  terms 
‘'ImffVion  or  vice  in  plays.” 

hi  tho  first  Intermean  of  Bon  Jonson’s  Staple  of  Setrt, 
Mirth  loa*ls  us  b)  sup|Kwe  that  it  was  a very  common  ter* 
roination  of  the  a»lventuros  of  tho  Vico,  for  him  to  ^ 
carrio<l  off  to  hell  on  the  hock  of  the  devil : “he  would 
cany  away  the  Vico  on  his  Imck,  quick  to  boll,  in  every 
play  whore  ho  came."  In  The  lontjer  tkon  lieeit  the 
Frnil  thoH  art,  and  In  Lite  H'lY/  to  Like,  the  \ ice  is  ^ 
pose*!  of  ncftrly  in  this  summary  manner.  In  Kinp  Ihxrxtts, 
the  Vico  runs’  to  hell  of  his  own  accord,  to  oscnjie  from 
Constancy.  Biuity,  and  tlivity.  Accor«ling  W Bishop 
Horsnet,  in  a isutsage  cited  by  Malone,  the  Vice  was  In 
the  habit  of  ri*Iing  and  lioating  the  Devil,  at  other  tiroes 
than  when  bo  was  thus  carriod  against  his  will  to  punish- 
ment. 


• In  the  plsy  of  HUtriomsstlx."  I«l«.  we  read  “ Ent«  * 
rosrine  I>etllwllh  the  n>e  on  hi*  bsek,  /sifui/yoo  one  band, 
end  Jurenlus  on  the  other.” 
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ACT 


(1)  SCKNK  II.}— 7 do  rtrrfst  tAff,  traitor,  oj  high  (rmton.] 
— Holinabed'a  account  of  the  ininimH'tion  <luca  not.  )>cr- 
hafisi.  directly  implicate  Prince  John  in  thU  uniiarallde<i 
broach  of  faith  and  honour ; but  it  cannot  iw  fuiTfuttcn 
that  the  earl  waa  acting  under  the  orrlcm  of  his  general. 

**  The  aix'hbiahop,  uccumponioil  with  the  Erie  Marshall, 
doristid  oertaine  articles  of  such  niatler!i  os  it  was  mip- 
posed,  that  not  oncly  the  comnionaltie  of  the  R«iIino,  but 
also  the  Nobititio,  found  themselves  ogrioveit  with  : which 
nrticlea  they  shea'e«.l  first  unto  such  of  their  a<1herents  os 
were  nearo  altuuto  them,  and  after  sent  them  abrodu  to 
thejT  friendes  further  of,  aiwuring  thorn  that  for  rwlroaso 
of  such  upprosKiutis,  they  woulde  sl)c<ido  the  last  drfm{w 
of  bloud  in  iheyr  bo«ijes,  if  needo  were.  The  Archbishop 
nut  meaning  to  stay  after  ho  saw  hymsolfe  accompanied 
with  a greate  number  of  mon,  that  carno  flwking  to  Yorko 
to  take  his  parto  in  this  (juarroll,  forthwith  discovered  his 
enterprioe,  causing  the  articles  afuresayilo  to  l>c  set  up  in 
the  pvibiickc  streetes  of  the  CtUe  of  Vorke  and  ujton  tho 
gates  of  tho  uionasterios,  that  cebe  man  might  under- 
stondo  the  cause  that  movofl  him  to  riao  in  arnica  agiunat 
tile  King,  tho  rofumiing  whereof  did  not  yet  apjierteyn© 
unto  him.  Hereupon  knights,  o»}uiors,  gentloineu.  ye«>- 
men,  and  other  of  tho  oommona,  • * • * assembled'  to- 
^thcr  in  great  numbers,  and  tho  Archbishop  comming 
forth  amongst  them  clail  in  armor,  encouragccl,  cxhortiKl, 
anil,  by  all  means  he  couldc,  J•rieked  them  forth  to  take 
the  enteriiriso  in  hand,  • • * * and  thus  n«l  onlv  all 
tho  citieens  of  York,  but  all  other  in  the  oountriea  about, 
that  were  able  to  bear  weaimn.  came  to  tlie  Archbishop, 
and  U>  tho  Erie  Marshal.  Indeeil.  the  respect  that  men 
hail  to  the  Archbishop,  causcil  them  to  like  the  botUr 
of  the  cause,  since  the  graritie  of  his  age,  his  integrity 
of  life,  and  incom{>aniblo  learning,  with  the  reverend 
aaiiect  of  bia  amiable  pemonivc,  muvtxl  all  rneimo  to  have 
him  in  no  small  estimation.  Tho  Kmg  mlvertUod  of  these 
matters,  meaning  to  prevent  them,  left  his  journey  into 
Wales,  and  marched  with  ol  towanls  the  north 

jiartes.  Also  Raufe  Novill,  Erlu  of  Westmerlande,  that 
was  not  fam)  off,  togilhor  with  the  lonio  John  of  Lan- 
caster the  king's  m>nno,  being  enfurmoil  of  this  rehelllous 
attempt,  asaembtod  leather  such  power  as  they  might 
make,  • * ♦ * and  comming  into  a plaine  within  the 
forest  of  Galtroe,  caused  theyr  .«itanaBrta  to  l>o  pight 
downe  in  like  sort  as  the  Archbishop  had  pight  his,  over 
agaynst  them,  being  farro  stronger  in  number  of  people 
than  the  other,  for  (os  some  write)  there  were  of  tliu 
rebels  at  the  least  20  thousand  men.  When  the  Erie  of 
W'estmcrlando  |>orceyvcd  tho  force  of  ailvcTsarios,  and 
that  they  lay  still  and  atterajitod  not  to  come  forwanle 
upon  him,  ho  subtilly  doNdsoii  how  to  quail  their  purtiose, 
and  foorthwith  dispatched  Mcssengcrcs  unto  the  Arch- 
bjshopjie  to  un-1cr«tAndo  the  cause  as  It  were  of  tlmt 
greate  assemble,  ami  for  what  cause  contrary©  to  the 
kings  peace  they  came  so  in  armor.  The  Archbishop 
an&worUl,  that  lie  tiKiko  nothing  in  hande  agaynste  the 
king's  peace,  but  that  whatooror  ho  did,  tenddl  rather  to 
atlvaunco  the  {lence  and  quiet  of  tho  common  wealth, 
than  otherwise,  and  where  ho  and  bis  companie  were  in 
armes,  it  wa*  for  foaro  of  the  king,  to  whom  heo  could 
have  no  free  aocoww  bv  reason  of  such  a multitudo  of 
flatterers  as  were  about  kirn,  and  therefore  bo  mainteyned 
that  bis  purtKwe  was  good  and  profitable,  aa  well  for  the 
king  himselte,  ns  for  the  realme,  if  men  were  willing  to 
understand  a truth : and  herewith  hee  abeweil  fortno  a 
skroll  in  which  tho  articles  were  written,  whoruf  lioforo  ye 
have  heard.  Tho  Messengers  returning  unto  the  Earle  of 
Westmorlando  shewed  him  what  they  had  hoanl  and 
brought  ftxwn  the  Archbishop.  When  ho  haii  rcsail  tho 
articloH,  heo  showeii  in  won!  and  countenance  outwardly 
that  be  lykod  of  the  Archbysboppoe  holy  and  rertuous 


IV. 


intent  and  purpose,  promising  that  he  and  his  woulde 
prosecute  tho  wune  in  assysting  tho  Arebobishop,  who  re- 
joycing  hcreat,  gave  creilite  to  the  Earle,  and  pentwadeil 
the  Earle  Marshall  agaynst  hys  will  ax  it  were  to  go  vriUi 
him  to  a place  apiM>vntetl  for  them  to  common  to- 
gyther.  Here  when  they  were  meite  with  like  numlier 
on  oylher  part,  the  articles  were  reudo  over,  and  without 
any  more  <moe,  the  earlc  of  Westmerlnndo  and  those  that 
were  with  him,  agrceil  to  duo  theyr  IsMt  to  see  that  a 
reformation  might  bee  had,  acconling  to  tho  same.  Tlie 
Earle  of  Wcstnierlando  using  more  ivulicio  than  the  rest : 
well  (sayde  he)  then  our  travailo  is  como  to  tho  wished 
endo : and  where  our  peop'o  have  beeno  long  in  armour, 
let  them  dc{Mirt  homo  to  their  wonteil  tmlus  and  uccu|ia- 
tions : in  the  mcano  time  let  us  drinke  togv-ther,  in  signe 
of  agrooment,  that  the  {K-ople  on  both  sydes  may  f>ee  it, 
and  know  that  it  ui  true,  that  we  l>o  light  at  a poynt. 
They  hail  no  sooner  shakeil  handes  togither,  but  that  a 
knight  was  sent  streightwayes  fnmi  tho  Archbishop  to  bring 
wonle  to  the  {leoplo  that  t^iorc  w'as  peace  conclnuoil,  com- 
manding echo  man  to  lay  aside  his  armes,  and  to  resort 
home  to  their  houses.  The  {icoplo  lichohling  such  tokens 
of  iieace,  a.s  shaking  of  handes,  and  drinking  togither 
of  the  Ixml«»  in  loving  manner,  they  Iwing  nlrwidto  weariod 
with  tho  unaccustomwl  travel!  of  warre  ; broke  up  Ihvir 
holde  and  retiiniod  humewnnlos ; but  in  the  mcano  timo 
whileat  the  |>cople  of  the  Archbi»hop|»s  aide  withdrew 
away,  tho  number  of  the  contrariu  |>art  increaso<l,  accord- 
ing to  onler  given  by  tho  carlo  of  WestmcHand.  and  yet 
the  Archbishop  perce\Tod  not  that  be  was  deceyved,  untill 
the  Enri  of  Wostmerland  arreste<l  both  him  and  the  carle 
Marshall  with  diverse  other.  • • • The  ArchbLsbop  and 
the  Earle  Marshall  were  brought  to  Pomfret  to  the  king, 
who  in  this  ineane  while  was  advamt-ii  thither  with  his 
power,  and  from  thence  ho  went  to  Yorke,  whither  the 
prisoners  were  also  Immghl,  and  there  iK-diomleil  tho 
morrow  after  Whitsnndaio  in  a place  without  tho  citio, 
that  is  to  understand,  Uie  Archbishop  himselfe,  the  I-kirle 
marshall,  Sir  John  I^Amploio,  and  Sir  Roltorl  numplon. 
Unto  all  which  persons  though  indenmitio  were  proroisdl, 
yet  was  the  same  to  none  of  them  at  anic  hand  perfumicil. 
Hy  tho  issue  hereof,  I menne  tho  death  of  the  fureanid, 
hut  speciallio  of  tho  archbishop,  tho  prophesie  of  a sickcho 
canon  of  Bridlington  in  Yorkeshiro  fell  out  to  l*o  true,  who 
darklie  inuugh  foretold  this  matter,  and  the  infortunato 
event  thereof  in  these  words  hereafter  following,  snieng: — 

Poffm  trartnfXnt,  ttd/randem  ruhirr  aruhnHlf 

Pro  nuiia  marrtt,  mintbitHr  iUe  AiVrarcAo. 


{2.)  SCESR  III. — A good  $hrrri*  *nrt  knth  a tKo-ftdd 
ofHralioH  la  if.V- >Mien  wo  consider  how  familiar  nearly 
everybody  in  this  country  must  have  Injon  with  the  wino 
calleil  Saet,  from  the  sixteenth  to  the  eighteenth  century, 
it  seems  romaricablo  that  any  doubt  should  exist  as  to 
what  that  liquor  really  was  ; yet,  alter  all  the  lalHiur  and 
rojiearch  expended  by  the  c«ramontnU»r»  on  tho  older  dra- 
matists, tho  question  is  still  not  pooitivolv  dotermineil. 
The  roaiion  of  this  uncertainty  aiqiears  to  be.  that  when 
Siwik  was  tho  universal  wine  sola  in  London  and  other 
great  cities,  tho  simple  name  was  enough  to  disUnguish 
it ; one  kind  onlv  wan  oxpreasieil.  becanso  one  kin'l  only 
was  intended.  6ut  as  commercial  enterprise  and  mari- 
time discovery  became  extemleii,  other  wines  were  intro- 
duced, very  Jifferent  from  the  genuine  Sack,  but  which 
were  aasumoil  £o  have  the  same  characteristics  ami 
oualitios,  and  which  thort-fore  receivwl  tho  goncrical  name, 
tnough  occasionally  with  a local  distinction  preflxeil  to 
it,  until  at  length  its  original  meaning  Isjcumo  inde- 
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finito,  if  not  altO(rothcr  unknown.  In  the  Rli^rht  notices 
of  Sark  wntalnod  in  his  '*  Illustration*  of  Shaki'Mf*cftre/’ 
Mr.  Dunce  oltttcn’o*  that  there  are  two  principal  question* 
on  the  jnihject : first,  whether  Sfvek  was  kuo«'n  in  the 
time  of  Hcnrr  IV. ; second,  whether  it  wan  a dn*  or  a 
sweet  wine,  when  thi*  play  wa*  written  I TTio  fir«t  oi  these 
Impiiric*  i*  altoffothor  raluolca*,  inasmuch  as  Bhakui*|>OAro 
certainly  never  eontemnhittvl  the  historical!  niro  of  llonr}- 
I\'.,  hut  exhibited  only  the  mannont  of  hi*  own  time. 
Tlie  second  quostum  i*  relevant,  and  deserves  attention. 

It  would  wonry  the  reader,  however,  and  occupy  far  too 
much  NiAoo,  to  insert  a tithe  of  the  pnssauros  colloctcii 
from  tno  old  writers  in  illuHtratiixi  of  the  qualities  of 
Sack.  The  most  descriptivo  and  important  are  Itefore  UA, 
nnd  the  nmcluskm*  dedueihle  from  thorn  npr«ar  to  bo, 
that  Sack,  properly  so  callo*!,  was  a UpanisA  wiiu,  ami 
hcu(»  was  named  Sktrrit,  or  JCtres  •Sari’;  that  it  was  a 
itttl,  Himvtating,  and  iw|vcially  dry  wine,  from  which  lost 
iju^ity  it*  name  of  •Sorl*  (4or)  was  indubitably  doriroil ; 
that  the  name  was  also  exprc-wii'e  of  a class  of  wines 
comprehending'  several  very  aiflurent  »|>oci<»  of  Sack,  some 
of  which  went  tumally  imxficatcwl  or  prejiapod  acoonlintr  to 
the  taste  of  the  drinker  ; and  that  the  g€nttint  old  Sack 
in  reality  closely  resembled,  if  it  were  not  indeed  the  vary 
same  liquor  as  the  muilem  sherry,  the  simple  name  of 
which  was  nut  ohier  than  the  enrl  of  the  seventeenth 
century : — 

*'  The  next  thtt  •leod  up,  with  a countf-nsnee  merry, 

Wm  a pert  sort  of  wine  that  tkt  madrrn*  ealt  HhtrrgJ' 

Batehanaiian  S^ttiama,  )G93. 

Tltat  Sack,  in  the  ^noral  meaning  of  the  name,  wa*  a 
SnanitA  irine,  is  cstabliMheil,  without  going  l>eyond  the 
older  dictionaries,  dorio,  in  defining  the  liquor  callcil 
Tiftidroifti,"  say*  that  it  is  “a  kind  of  strong  Siwnish 
wine,  or  racko  ; wu  call  It  /fnlm/ury.”  A name,  liy  the 
way,  which  does  not  apiKsvr  to  have  l*een  noticwl  by  any 
author*  who  have  writien  on  wines.  C-otgravo  translates 
fcick  into  I'la  (T Colo*  rcmlers  tho  woni 
ri»«ia  I/itpniu'eum;'  and  Minsheu  give*  it  the  same 
(iignification  in  eleven  languages,  as  if  that  wore  to  be 
roganlod  as  the  l^est  explanation  in  all. 

t)f  its  hot  and  stimulating  qualities,  wo  need  no  further 
evidence  than  tiie  copious  an«i  eloquent  eulrjpv  of  Kalstaff 
in  the  present  siwech,  and  Herrick’s  “Wolcoroo”  and 
" Farewell  to  Sacit,’*  publishorl  in  1648 ; and  its  dryness, 
by  which  is  to  lie  undorHlood  tho  contrary  of  a sweet  wine, 
is  sufficiently  indicated  lioth  by  it*  name,  and  by  tho 
practice  of  sweetening  an<i  preparing  it  for  difforont  pur- 
|Kwo8,  or  according  to  tho  tflijto  of  tho  imbilwr.  Sari  and 
gttMr,  burnt  Sari,  and  Saci-potad  are  well-knosm  names 
of  these  prenaralions,  anil  oven  tho  *‘limo  m tho  sack,” 
which  Kir  John  condemns  a*  a >ilo  adulteration,  may  l>c 
shown  to  belong  to  the  same  class  of  meilicatod  Uquuni. 

Dr.  Vonnor,  1622.  considcrwl  tho  sifgar  which  was  occa- 
sionally wUled  to  the  Keek  to  lie  quite  as  much  of  a modi- 
cine  as  a luxury  ; hut  Fitios  Muty’son.  in  1617,  rogankvl 
it  ns  simply  indicative  of  the  national  liking  for  sweet* 
ness  in  general.  “Clownes  nnd  vulgar  men  only,"  he 
remarks,  ” use  largo  drinking  of  bcere,  or  ale  ; but  gentle- 
men otirravar  only  in  wine ; with  which  they  mix  sugar ; 
whicu  1 never  olisorvod  in  any  other  place  or  kingdom  to 
lie  used  for  that  pnr^iose.  Ami,  Itocause  tlio  taste  rif  the 
English  i*  thus  ilohghtod  with  sweetness,  the  wines  in 
tavyrns, — for  I speak  not  of  merchante*’  or  gontlomon’s 
cellars — are  mixed  at  the  filling  thereof,  to  make  them 
pleasant.” 

Tlio  next  artificial  preparation  of  Sack,  tho  *'lmrning” 
it.  swms  to  have  been  dosignod  |>artly  to  warm  tho  liquor, 
{lartly  to  enrich  the  flavour,  and  jiartly  to  abate  tiio 
strength  of  the  spirit ; but  it  wa*  jiroliably  a slight  rro- 
coss.  that  simple  pre{mratiun  only,  to  which  FaUtaif  rorers, 
whim  ho  says.  “*(So,  brow  me  a j»ottlo  of  »ack  finely  a 
brewoge  altogether  diflunmt  to  tho  claliorate  concoction 
callotl  Snri‘p*tMtH,  the  excellence  of  which,  however,— -the 
mcthorl  of  making  it  in  Shnkc‘(tieare’a  ilays,  and  the 
proper  hour  when  it  ought  to  lie  found  in  perfect  projec- 
tion— will  be  more  fittingly  set  forth  in  tho  oommontnry  on 
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**The  Merry  Wive*  of  Windsor,”  whore  the  *‘po**ct"  U 
twice  mentioned. 

(3)  SCE.'tE  IV.— 

■ tirv  do  olftrrre 

Va/a(i<r'd  kdrs,  and  ioaiAly  birOa  o/ NAtarr.] 

This  iiOKsage  has  liecn  strangely  mi-*mndonrtoo<i.  By 
loatMu  fiirtha  oj  natnrt,  mw,  of  course.  m€«nt,  moiufroNJ 
Mu-«A<u>ra  prcxiuctions  of  nature.  Kuch  prodigio*.  we 
know,  fniro  the  many  broadHido  descrifitions  of  them  which 
are  registered  in  tho  lHH>k*  of  the  Ktationers'  Company,  ' 
or  are  still  extant,  nnd  from  the  gooil-huraouroil  sarcasms 
of  Shnkesjioar© — “ .!  itrantjr  n$h  t Wtrt  / in  Knylnmi  nn», 
{at  onre  I wu,)  and'kad  bnt  Ibis  jHtiidtd,  not  n 
htdufay  fn*U  thrrt  but  trunld  givt  a pttet  a/  tUrrr:  tint 
ienutd  ikia  mo«st*T  n man;  any  rtrange  bratt  tint 

maitt  « was," — posscs-H?  I an  oxtraoidinary  fMcinatkm 
for  our  CTPilulou*  and  sight-loving  forefather*.  But  the 
Urt/rtiAcr’i/  Aeira,  whom  lYinc©  Humphrey  is  alarmed  to 
*ee  tho  fiooplo  rovoronco,  were  certain  *<vc»Uod  propA*ta, 
who  pretended  to  have  been  conceived  by  miracle,  like 
.Merlin — 

“ And.  tooth,  tnen  lay  thti  he  w*«  nil  the  tonne 
Of  iDortsIl  tyre  or  other  living  wight, 

Hut  wondmutty  begotten,  and  foegoune 
Ity  false  Uluiion  of  a guUefull  inright 
On  a falre  lady  Nonne.  tbit  whllwtue  hight 
Maiilda,  daughter  (o  Pubidiut 
tVho  was  the  lord  of  Malhtraval  by  right. 

And  cooaen  unto  king  Ambrotiut : 

tVlteiice  he  indued  wai  with  tkill  to  tnervellnut.” 

Fatrkt  Qmemt,  111.  S,  St  U. 

and  a.ssumc<l,  on  tliat  account,  to  lie  endowed,  like  him, 
with  the  prophetic  character.  Walter  Soott,  it  will  Ik* 
rcmombereil,  im(mtcs  a kindro<t  origin  to  his  wueoxi! 
Hermit,  Brian,  in  "TIjo  Lmly  of  tho  Lake” — 

•'Of  Brian’i  birth  ttrange  lalet  were  told,"  kc. 

Canto  m.  St.  S. 

And  Montaigne  refer*  to  such  supposed  rnimculoua  con- 
ceptions in  his  Essay  entitlwl  tho  Ap^dogy/or  Haymond  .Sc 
bond,  ••  !n  MaMomk't  religion,  by  tne  eaaio  lioleefo  of  that 
people,  nre  many  J/er/iaj  fmmd ; That  is  to  say,  /aikrrita 
ekildrtn  ; Ktiirihial  children,  conceived  and  borne  derindr 
in  the  womW  of  viigins,  and  that  in  their  language  heare 
name*,  imjiorting  as  much.”—**  Florio’s  Montaigne, " folio 
16U3.  n.  fuis. 

If  the  moaning  hero  attribute*!  to  the  expression  «*- 
falkfrd  k*ir$,  lie  that  intended  by  the  |«oot,  it  inftv,  per- 
hum,  affonl  a key  to  another  in  **  'I’he  Merry  Wives  of 
Wimlsor,  Act  V.  l^ene  5,  which  has  been  long  di*cu**c<l, 
but  never  yet  explained,-— 

“ loa  orphan  heiri  e/Jlxrd  deatiny.** 

(4)  Scene  IV.— 

W'aB.  'Tia  ratr d JtmaaUtn,  my  soWr  inrd. 

K.  Hk.h.  Laud  be  tv  Ood I—trtn  tkm  my  tiff  mutt  tn>l.\ 

In  looking  At  this  representation  of  Henry’*  <IoRth,  In  con- 
noctiun  with  tho  licginniiig  of  his  dramatic  history,  we  ore 
remindtsl  of  the  wonls  of  the  Duke  of  Ephesus,  at  tbeend 
of  “The  Comwly  of  Errors,”  “ Why,  hero  liegins  his  morn- 
ing story  right.’'  The  king  discovers  in  the  present  scene, 
that  one  rt^son  at  leuHt  for  hi*  pressing  forward  an  ex{>e* 
ditiott  to  tho  Holy  I^nd,  was  tlie  fiilfilmcnt  of  a prediction 
that  ho  should  die  in  Jcmsaloin.  Kuch  a pro|>liecy.  a»  to 
the  death  of  an  im{Hirtant  personage,  ap|iearsto  have  been 
not  unusual  in  the  mhtdlc  age*  ; and  a ronmrkablo  illns* 
tration  of  it  i*  on  reconl,  concerning  Pope  Rylvoater  H- 
Oardinal  Benno  states,  that  when  ho  inquired  of  spiritual 
agency  as  to  tho  length  of  his  life,  ho  was  assurtsl  that  he 
Hbuuld  not  die  until  he  had  said  niAKs  At  JerusAlotn ; on 
which  ho  promi«*o*l  himself  a very  long  existence.  In  the 
fifth  voor  of  his  pontiftc^,  however.  A.D.  1003,  he  hap* 
pened  to  celebrate  mass  in  the  church  calls*!  “ The  Holy 
C'nw*  in  Joruaalom;”  ami  there  he  was  suddenly  taken 
ill,  ami  soon  after  died.  H»lin*hcd  seems  to  doul>1  the 
]>redictioii  respecting  Henry  IV.  *' Wiether  this  *** 
true,  that  so  ho  spake  a*  one  that  gave  too  much  credit  U> 
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foolinh  prophosio«  and  vaino  talc«.  or  whether  it  wa* 
fainod,  ax  in  such  caaen  it  commoniio  happenoth,  wo  leave 
to  the  admired  roatlor  to  jud^ro."  There  does  not  appear, 
however,  to  bo  any  sufilcieiit  rcaaon  to  doubt  cither  that 
imch  a prediction  waa  uttonxl,  or  tliat  Hcnr>'  declared  it. 
Ilia  purpoao  of  lowing  *‘a  power  of  Engliat*'  to  rocoror 
tho  dty  of  Jeruaafem  from  the  infidels,  was  universally 
known,  and  the  prophecy,  that  he  wotUd  die  there,  aocmoil 
to  be  a very  natural  conclusion,  and  a iK>litic  flattering  of 
hla  design  as  well.  Henry'  bad  brought  forward  this 
measure  at  a very  early  |)oriod  of  his  rei^,  and  it  cun> 
tinue<l  to  Im)  “ tho  ruling  passion  strot^;  in  death.*’  Shortly 
licforo  ho  was  attacko«l  oy  apo]>loxy  at  Elthoin,  about 
Christmas,  1413,  he  held  a council  at  Whitofriars,  which 
ordensi  the  fitting  out  of  shijM  and  galleys,  and  other 
preparatiuDs  to  be  made  for  tho  voyage.  And  oven  after 
nis  |)arttal  recovery,  when  “heo  was  taken  with  his  last 
sicknosBo,  ho  was  uuiklng  hU  prayers  at  Hainte  E^lwanles 
shrine,  (iurt  <u  it  vtrt  to  inJtt!  Aii  teaw,  and  $o  to  proextiU 
fwiht  OS  Ays  ioHTMH : and  was  then  *'»o  suddaynolv  and 
groevoiwlic  taken  tmit  suche  as  were  aN)Ut  him,  (We«i 
luast  ho  would  have  dyed  presently,  wherefore  to  relievo 
him  if  it  wore  possible,  they  bare  him  into  a chauibor  that 
was  nexte  at  hand,  belonging  to  the  Abliutof  Westniiniitcr, 
where  they  layd  him  on  a |.>alJot  before  the  fior,  and  used 
all  remedyes  to  revive  him  : at  length,  hoe  rocovurod  hy*s 
B{ieecho,  and  undorsi.tDding  and  i>eroeiring  himaclfo  in  a 
strange  place  which  ho  knew  not,  lioe  willed  to  know  if  tho 
chaailwr  had  any  ]*arlicular  name,  wherounto  aunswere 
was  made,  that  it  was  called  *y<rRM/nit.’  Then  saidu  tho 
king,  laudos  bo  g^'von  to  the  father  of  heaven,  for  now  I 
knowo  that  I bIuUI  dye  hoere  in  thys  chauilwr,  according 
to  the  |>rofthecie  of  me  declared,  that  1 shouldo  depart 
this  life  in  Jerusalem.”  * • ♦ 

It  is  quite  {xuwjhle  that  his  early  and  acti\*e  military 
cinplu^'ttMiit  in  foreign  cuimtries  might  have  given  the 
fintl  impetus  to  his  design  of  an  exjiodition  to  IVlostino  ; 
but  it  IS  still  more  prutiablo  that  he  conlemplatoil  it  as  a 
meritorious  atonement  for  tho  moans  by  which  ho  ho<! 
obtained  the  crown. 

TTte  effig)'  of  Henry  IV.  upon  his  tomb  at  Canterbury, 
is  consider^  to  lie  the  most  splendid  of  om*  regnl  series. 
No  doubt  was  entertained  that  tho  King  was  re^ly  buriwl 
there,  until  the  discovery  by  Wharton  of  a MS.  in  Corpus 


Chrwti  College,  Cambridge,  written  by  Clement  Mny- 
dosione,  a contcmiiomry  and  on  ocx^Iesiastic,  entitled — “ A 
History  of  the  Martynlom  of  Archbishoii  Scroop,”  in 
which  tho  following  jKxssngo  occurs 

“Within  thirty  «lays  after  tho  death  of  the  axid  king 
Henry  the  Fourtn,  a certain  man  of  his  household  came 
to  tlie  house  of  the  Holy  Trinity  at  Houndoslow  to  oat, 
and  the  standors.by  discoursing  of  that  king's  probity  of 
life,  tho  aforesaid  jiersun  made  answer  to  an  esquire,  whooo 
name  was  Hiomas  Maydestone,  then  sitting  at  tho  same 
table,  Uod  laoif*  \rhdkcr  kt  mu  a yood  maa;  hutthia  I 
eoiainly  kuo»,  that  itkfn  ki$  hotly  letu  cam'id  from  UVj<. 
minatrr  C(iN/<r6«rjr,  la  « amttU  rfMfl  to  he  huried, 

I iraa  one  o/  the  ikne  /teraoiu  that  ikrete  kia  hod^f  into  the 
sea  hetreen,  'iUrkyag  and  Umrueiut.  And  ho  rwldeil,  con- 
firming it  with  an  oath, — So  yreai  a *for«  of  ttiml  uhH 
tmtvj  came  v/uia  wt,  tkut  many  a^o/rmcM  tknt /tUloveti  us  >a 
riylU  small  vessels,  trvre  dispersed,  nud  nam/ttly  t»ca)ted 
tke  dauyer  of  dt^Uk.  But  vn  tkut  were  witk  the  lastly  des- 
jpuiriug  o/  our  fires,  hy  rommon  eonstnl  threw  it  »k6j  Me 
sett,  a»d  a great  cairn  ensuctl : hut  Me  ekest  it  mu  I'a, 
capered  wttk  doth  of  gcJd.  ire  carried  iu  very  Art«<nmiA/e 
awiRser  to  CaNferfrHry,  aiuf  huried  i(.  Tliemonks  of  Can- 
torlmry  may  therefore  say,  Tlie  tomb  of  King  Henry  the 
Kourtli  Is  with  ua,  Init  not  his  bo*iy,  a.s  I'oter  said  of  holy 
David,  Acts  ii.  Almighty  (toil  is  witncwi  and  judge  that 
I,  Clement  Maytlestono,  saw  that  man,  and  ueard  him 
swear  to  my  father,  Thomas  Mnydestono,  that  all  al»ovo- 
«tf\id  was  true.” 

It  ha<l  long  liocn  the  wish  of  historians  and  anti- 
quaries to  test  tho  value  of  thU  storv,  ami  at  length 
on  tho  21st  of  Au^ist,  1832,  the  totuG  wa.s  o|icnod  by 
tho  cathe«lral  authorities,  when  tho  laxly  was  fotuid 
cased  in  lumi,  within  a rude  elm  cufBu,  ao  much  larger 
than  necessary,  that  tho  intervening  spaces  were  filled 
with  hay-lian'ls.  On  removing  tho  wmp|«cr,  “ to  tho 
astonishment  of  all  present,  the  face  of  tho  deciHi.scwl  king 
WHS  seen  in  remorkablo  preservation.  The  nose  cleratocl. 
tho  cartilage  even  remaining,  though,  on  tho  admissioD  of 
the  air,  it  simk  rapidly  away,  and  hiul  entirely  diNapiwar»<l 
licforo  tho  examination  was  flnislied.  llio  skin  of  tho 
chin  was  entire,  of  the  consistence  and  thickness  of  tho 
upper  leather  of  a shoo,  branii  and  moist  tho  board 
thick  and  matted  and  of  a deep  russet  oulor.” 


ACT 


0)  ScENB  I. — By  cock  a$ul  py*."] — lliis  |«opular  mljura- 
tion  was  once  supposed  to  refer  to  tho.sacrc*!  name,  and 
to  tho  table  of  services  in  tho  Kumish  Omn*h,  callcl  The 
Pie : but  it  is  now  thought  to  l>e  what  Hotspur  tonnod  a 
mure  “protest  of  pop|>or-iringerbtt>ad,”  as  innocent  as 
Slenders,  “By  these  gu>ves,"or  “ By  this  hat.”  In  “ Soil- 
man  and  I’orsoiia,"  ISyii,  it  occurs  couple*!  with  mohM'/wA.  ; 
“ By  ciwk  and  pie  and  mouse-foot ; ” and  again,  in  “ llie 
Plains  Man's  l\ithwav  to  Heaven,”  by  Arthur  Dent.  1607, 
where  wo  have  tho  following  dialogue : Asunctu^— “I  know 
a man  that  will  never  swear  but  by  cock  or  py,  or  niomm- 
/•Hjt.  I hope  you  will  not  say  those  bo  oaths.  For  he  is  as 
honest  a man  as  over  brake  hroml.  You  shall  not  hear  an 
oath  c»>me  out  of  his  mouth.”  Thoologus — '“I  do  not 
think  he  is  so  honest  a man  as  you  msiko  him.  For  it 
is  no  small  sin  to  swear  hy  creaiHres."  Tlie  Cock  ami  Pye, 
I.  €.,  and  Magpie,  was  an  onllnary  ale-house  sign,  an*l  may 
tlms  havo  l>ccoino  a subject  for  tho  vulgar  to  ss'car  by. 
Ihiuce,  however,  ascriWs  to  it  a less  ignoble  origin,  and 
hi*  intcr^irvUtion  is  much  too  ingenious  to  bo  |»assod  in 
silence  “ It  will,  no  doubt,  lie  roaillectod,  that  in  the 
days  of  ancient  chivalry  it  was  the  practice  to  make 


solemn  vows  or  engagement*  for  Uie  |>orrormanco  of  some 
eousidemblo  onler]>riso.  'nds  tuuumony  was  usually  twr- 
forme*!  during  some  grand  fca-<t  or  ontcrtaiinnent,  at  which 
a roasted  |«ocock  orpheasuiti  Iwiitg  serve*!  up  by  l.’ultes  in 
a dish  of  gold  or  silver,  wa*  thus  presentc*!  to  each  knight, 
who  then  mailo  the  (sulicidar  vow  which  he  had  chosen, 
with  groat  solemnity.  When  this  custom  Hn<t  fallen  into 
*lisuso,  tho  peacock  no%'ertboIe«  exmtinued  to  lie  a favou- 
rite dish,  and  was  introduced  on  the  table  in  a mV,  the 
hoail,  a-ith  gildc*!  Iieak,  being  proudly  elo^Tite*!  anovo  the 
crust,  and  the  splendid  tail  ex|«indo*l.  Other  bir.ls  «»f 
smaller  value  were  intrrxluce*!  in  the  same  manner,  and 
tho  recollection  of  the  ol«l  {loacock  vows  might  occasion  tho 
loss  serious,  or  even  lHirles*pio,  imitation  of  swoaring  not 
only  by  the  birti  itself  but  also  by  the  me  ; and  hence  i»ro- 
bably  tho  oath  hy  cock  and  pie,  for  tiie  use  of  which  no 
very’ old  authority  can  bo  fouml.  Tlic  vow  to  the  }icaciH.k 
had  oven  got  into  the  mouths  of  such  as  lia*l  no  pretensions 
to  knighthood.  Thun  in  The  mercktiMfs  second  tale,  or  ike 
kidory  of  Beryn,  the  host  is  made  to  say, — 

o I mnkt  a core  to  Ike  peeoci  there  ihal  wskc  s foul 
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(2)  SCKNB  II.—  I 

This  is  Utf  Kntjlish,  not  thr  Turlu'sk  fouri  ; ^ 

A'flf  .IniwroiA  un  AmuralA  i 

JSut  Utirrtf,  Harry.l 

Amumih  the  Third,  who  was  the  Koventh  Emjfiorw  of 
the  Turks,  died  in  151*5,  an<l  the  {teoide,  dU*  i 

affeotesi  to  hut  oldcet  son,  Mahomut.  and  iitdintsi  to  a 
youniror  one,  the  dettih  of  the  etn|terur  was  kept  secret  fur  < 
some  <Ia)'s  hy  the  Jauissaries,  until  Molioiiict  caine  from  ' 
AmaKin  to  Oinstantinople.  On  his  arrival,  he  was  snlntod 
Emperor  hy  the  Beuw^  an«l  others  with  whom  he  was  n ' 
favourite ; whereu|Mm,  without  mfomiinj;  his  hmthers  of  i 
their  father's  demise,  ho  invited  all  of  them  to  a solemn  ' 
entertainment,  and  there  ha<l  them  straiitfleiL  M.r.  Malone  ' 
oonceiros  it  highly  proliahle  that  ShakcH|ioare  allutlos  to 
this  transaction  in  the  present  }iasw4(e.  and  timt  the  fteriod 
when  it  Itajipened  may  fix  the  dato  of  the  plav  to  the  ^ 
betrinninj;  of  the  year  1596.  There  is  no  soIi<l  roason,  j 
however,  for  hcliminK  that  the  {Kiet  hwl  this  imiticular  ‘ 
circumstance  in  bis  mind,  or  that  it  is  in  anv  way  enn'  ! 
neeUsi  with  tl»e  date  of  the  piece.  The  liornarous  and  ’ 
unnatural  custom  which  |>revailo«l  amonjif  t)ie  Turkish 
kinpt  and  om|>croTu,  of  slaufthterin^  all  thuir  brethren  and 
nearest  kinsmen,  on  coming  to  the  throne,  that  they  m4fht  | 
relievo  themselves  fn>m  the  apjirehension  of  comiMstitors,  ; 
originatod  many  years  tiofore  with  Hajaset,  son  to  Amurath  I 
the  Ftrst  (third  omfioror  of  the  Turks),  and  it  is  much  | 
more  likely  that  Shakespeare  in  this  instance  reforrod  to  I 
a general  practice,  rather  tlian  to  a sjiocial  e\’ent. 

I 

(3)  Scene  V.—  ■ 

We  vUl, — o<rorr/in^  to  yowr  strenfftk,  aiul  t/mitilieSf-— 
Oive  odnincrwirMl.] 

There  is  a sjiocch  somewhat  similar  to  this  in  the  oorres-  | 

Pimling  scene  of  "Tho  famous  Victorioa  of  Henry  tho  j 
iAh:”—  i 


“ Ah  Tom,  your  fonnvr  life  grieves  me. 

And  mskea  roe  to  sbsndoti  and  sboliih  your  company  for  ever. 

And  therefore  not  upon  pain  of  death  to  approch  my  pretence. 

By  ten  roiJet  ■pace,  then  if  1 heart  well  of  you. 

It  rosy  be«  1 will  doe  tomewhat  for  you, 

Otherwttc  loolce  for  no  more  favour  at  my  hand* 

Then  at  any  other  mans.” 

Both  dmmatisU  were  indebted  fur  tho  incident  to 
Holinshod,  who  records  it  as  follows: — **  Immodiately 
after  tlml  hoe  was  invested  K>tig.  and  bad  receyved 
the  ('rowne,  he  determinerl  with  himselfe  to  imtte  upon 
him  the  slia|>o  of  a new  man,  turning  Lnsolencb  and  wild* 
nesse  .into  gravitie  and  snbemesse  ; And  whereas  boo 
hmldo  )usmC4|  his  youth  in  wanton  pastime  and  riotous 
misordcr,  with  a sort  of  misgovemetl  mates,  and  unthriiUe 
playfeers,  he  nowe  hrmishoti  them  from  his  prcacnce  (not 
unrowarxlod  om-  yet  unproferrod),  inhibiting  tucin  uppon  a 
groate  paj^mc.  not  once  to  approche,  lodge,  or  sojourn 
within  tenno  miles  of  his  (Nmrto  or  mansion  ; and  in  their 

Elaoea  he  electcvl  an'l  chixte  mon  of  graviUe,  witto,  and 
igli  {lolicie,  by  whoso  wise  oounsoll,  and  prudent  adrer- 
tisoment,  ho  might  at  all  timts  rule  to  his  hunouro.  and 
govemo  to  his  profj’to : whereas  if  he  should  have 
roteinotl  the  other  lustio  touifionions  alxiute  him,  he 
doubted  least  they  might  have  allured  him  to  such  lewile 
an<i  Hghto  mrtes,  as  with  them  l«forotj'me  bo  bad  youth* 
fully  u-sod.'' 

(11  Scene  V. — f/o,  miry  «V  J'oAa  Fu/Wo/f  to  the.  Fleet.^ 
— “ Everybody  will  agree  with  Dr.  Johnson  in  tho  tm{Mt>* 
prioty  of  Falstnflr s cruel  and  unnecessary  commitment  to 
prison.  Tho  king  had  already  given  him  a fit  aUntouition 
os  to  his  future  conduct,  anti  Imnisbed  lum  to  a |>rot>er 
distance  from  tho  court.  We  must  stippose  therefore 
that  the  chief  justice  harl  far  exceeded  his  royal  master's 
comniantU  on  this  occasion,  or  that  the  king  Iwl  re|iented 
of  his  lenity.  Ilie  latter  ctrcumstance  would  tndood  augur 
but  unfavourably  of  the  sovereign's  future  regani  to  jus* 
lice;  for  hwl  he  not  hiinsvlf  l>cen  a )>artakor,  and  conse- 
quently an  cncoumger,  of  Falstaff’s  oxoesaes  T' — DoucE. 


EPILOGUE. 


(1)  And  SO  hnetl </otrn,  dv.l — At  tho  termination  of  the 
norfonnance,  from  a very'  eariy  {loriod,  it  wan  customaiy* 
fop  the  players  to  kneel  <lown  aD<l  oray  for  their  patrons, 
the  king  or  queen,  or  House  of  Commons,  &c.  Henoo 
prolwbly,  as  Steevens  siiggesU,  the  Vimni  Hex  et  /fc^rt'sa, 
still  appended  at  tbu  bottom  of  the  jrtay-bills.  Thus,  at 
the  end  of  “ Apius  and  Virginia,”  15r6 : — 
o Beteechltif  Gnd.  as  duty  it,  our  gracloui  querno  to  lave. 

The  ttoblet  sdd  the  roinmon*  ckr,  witb  pro«pcrou«  life  1 crave.”  > 


j Again  in  Middleton’s  “ A Ma<l  World,  my  Masters 

I *'ThU  iliowt  like  kneeling  after  the  play;  I praying  for  my 
; lord  Owemuch,  and  bit  good  counteat,  our  hooour^lo  lady  and 
mutma.” 

And  also  in  “ New  Custom — 

” I’lcaerve  our  noble  Queen  Eiiaabcth,  and  her  counaell  all.'* 
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CRITICAL  OPINIONS 


OJf  TUB 


PIRST  AND  SECOND  PARTS  OF  KINO  HENRY  IV. 


**None  of  ShakfKpear^i  plays  are  more  rca<l  than  the  Fir»(  and  &rro/id  Paris  of  Henry  the  Fourth. 
PerhapH  no  author  has  over  in  two  plays  utlurdetl  so  much  delight.  The  great  events  are  interesting, 
for  the  fate  of  kingdoms  depends  upon  them  ; the  slighter  occurrences  are  diverting,  and,  except  one  or 
two,  BuSiciently  probable : the  incidents  are  multiplied  with  wonderful  fertility  of  invention,  and  the 
characters  diversified  with  the  utmost  nicety  of  discernment,  and  tho  profoundest  skill  in  the  nature 
of  man. 

“ Tho  prince,  who  is  the  hero  both  of  tho  comick  and  tragick  part,  is  a yoimg  man  of  great  abilities  and 
violent  passions,  whose  sentiments  are  right,  though  his  actions  arc  wrong  ; whose  virtues  are  obscured 
by  negligence,  and  whoso  understanding  is  dissijiated  by  levity.  In  his  idle  hours  he  is  rather  loose 
than  wicked  ; and  when  the  occasion  forces  out  his  latent  qualities,  ho  is  groat  without  effort,  and  bravo 
without  tumult.  Tho  trifler  is  roitsed  into  a boro,  and  tho  horo  again  reposes  in  the  trifler.  This 
character  is  groat,  original,  and  just. 

Percy  is  a rugged  soldier,  cholcrick,  and  quarrelsome,  and  has  only  tho  soldier’s  virtues,  generosity 
and  courage. 

“ But  Falstaff,  unimitated,  unimitablo  FaUtaff^  how  shall  I dcscrilio  thee  ? Thou  compound  of  sense 
and  vice ; of  sense  which  may  be  admired,  but  not  cstoomod  ; of  vice  which  may  be  de-spiseil,  but  hardly 
detested  Falstaff  is  a character  loaded  with  faults,  and  with  those  faults  which  naturally  produce 
contempt.  He  is  a thief  and  a glutton,  a coward  and  a boaster,  always  ready  to  cheat  tho  w’eak,  and 
prey  upon  the  poor ; to  terrify  tho  timorous,  and  insult  tho  defenceless.  At  once  obsequious  and 
malignant,  he  satirizes  in  their  absence  those  whom  ho  lives  by  fiattcriug.  Ho  is  familiar  with  the 
prince  only  as  an  agent  of  vice,  but  of  this  familiarity  he  is  so  proud,  as  not  only  to  be  su|>ercilious  and 
haughty  with  common  men,  but  to  think  his  interest  of  importance  to  the  duke  of  I/xueaster,  Yet  the 
man  thus  corrupt,  thus  despicable,  makes  himself  necessary  to  the  prince  that  despises  him,  by  the 
most  pleasing  of  all  qualities,  perpetual  gaiety;  by  an  unfailing  )>ower  of  exciting  laughter,  which  is  the 
more  freely  indulged,  as  his  wit  is  not  of  the  splendid  or  ambitious  kind,  but  consists  in  easy  scapes  and 
sallies  of  levity,  which  make  sport,  but  raise  no  envy.  It  must  bo  observed,  that  be  is  stained  with  no 
enormous  or  sanguinary  crimes,  so  tliat  his  licentiousness  is  not  so  offensive  but  that  it  may  bo  home 
for  his  mirth. 

” Tho  moral  to  bo  dravm  from  this  representation  is,  that  no  man  is  more  dangerous  than  he  that,  with 
a will  to  corrupt,  bath  the  power  to  please ; and  that  noitbor  wit  nor  honesty  ought  to  think  themselves 
safe  with  such  a companion,  when  they  sco  Uenry  seduoed  by  Falstaff.'* — Johnson. 

The  first  part  of  Henry  the  Fourth  is  particularly  brilliant  in  tho  serious  scones,  from  the  contra.st 
between  two  young  heroes,  Prince  Henry  and  Percy  (with  the  characieristical  name  of  Hotspur).  All 
the  amiability  and  attractiveness  is  certainly  on  tho  side  of  the  prince : however  familiar  he  makes 
himself  with  bad  company,  we  can  never  mistake  him  for  one  of  them  : tho  ignoble  does  indeed  touch, 
but  it  does  not  oontaroinate  him  ; and  bis  wilde.st  freaks  appear  merely  as  witty  tricks,  by  which  his 
restless  mind  sought  to  burst  through  the  inactivity  to  which  ho  was  constrained,  for  on  the  first 
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occasion  which  wakes  him  out  of  his  unruly  levity  ho  distinguishes  himself  without  effort  in  the  most 
chivalrous  piisc.  Percy’s  boisterous  valour  is  not  without  a mixture  of  rude  manners,  arrogance,  and 
boyish  obstinacy  ; but  these  errors,  which  prepare  for  him  an  early  death,  cannot  disBgure  the  majestic 
image  of  his  noble  youth  ; wo  are  carried  away  by  his  fiery  spirit  at  the  very  moment  wo  would  most 
(insure  it  Shakspearo  has  admirably  shown  why  so  formidable  a revolt  aj^iinst  an  unpopidar  and  really 
an  illegitimate  prince  was  not  attended  with  success  ; Qlendower’s  s\ipcrstitious  fancies  respecting  him- 
self, the  effeminacy  of  the  young  Mortimer,  the  ungovernable  disposition  of  Percy,  w'ho  will  listen  to  no 
pnidcjit  couns(d,  the  irresolution  of  his  older  friends,  the  want  of  unity  of  plan  ami  motive,  are  all 
characterized  by  delicate  but  unmistakable  traits.  After  Percy  has  departed  from  the  scone,  the 
splendour  of  the  enterprise  is,  it  is  true,  at  an  end  ; there  remain  none  but  the  sul)onlinato  participators 
in  the  revolU,  who  are  retluced  by  Henry  IV^  more  by  policy  than  by  warlike  acliioroments.  To  over- 
conie  this  dearth  of  matter,  Shakspearo  was  in  the  Second  Part  obliged  to  employ  great  art,  as  ho  never 
allowcil  himself  to  a<lom  history  with  more  arbitrary  cmlwllishmonts  than  the  dramatic  form  ronderc<l 
indispensable.  The  piece  is  oj>enod  by  confused  rumours  from  the  field  of  battle  : the  j>owcrful  impres 
aion  protluced  by  Percy’s  fall,  whoso  name  and  reputation  were  peculiarly  mlaptoil  to  l>o  the  watchwonl 
of  a Ixtid  enterprise,  make  him  in  some  degree  an  acting  personage  after  his  death.  The  last  acta  ai*o 
occupied  with  the  dying  king’s  remorse  of  conscience,  his  uneasiness  at  the  behaviour  of  the  prince,  anil 
lastly,  the  clearing  up  of  the  misunderstanding  l>otwoen  father  and  son,  which  make  up  several  most 
affecting  scenes.  All  this,  however,  wo\dd  still  be  inadequate  to  fill  the  stage,  if  the  serious  events  were 
not  interrupted  by  a comedy  which  runs  thwiigh  both  parts  of  the  play,  which  is  enriched  from  time  to 
time  with  new  figures,  an?l  which  first  comes  to  ita  catastrophe  at  the  conclusion  of  the  whole,  namely, 
when  Henry  V.,  immediately  after  ascending  the  throne,  banishes  to  a proper  distance  the  companions 
of  his  youthful  excesses,  who  had  promised  to  themselves  a rich  harvest  from  his  kingly  favour. 

“ Falstaff  is  the  crown  of  Shakspeare’a  comic  invention.  Ho  has,  without  exhausting  himself,  continued 
this  character  throughout  three  plays,  and  exhibited  him  in  every  variety  of  situation ; the  figure  is 
drawn  so  definitely  and  individually,  that  even  to  the  mere  reader  it  omvoys  the  clear  impression  of 
personal  acquaintance.  Falstaff  is  the  most  agreeable  and  entertaining  knave  that  ever  was  portrayed. 
His  Gontemptiblo  q!mliiio.s  are  not  disg\usctl : old,  lecherous,  and  diasolutc  ; corpulent  beyond  measure, 
and  always  intent  upon  cherishing  his  body  with  eating,  drinking,  and  sleeping ; constantly  in  debt,  and 
anything  but  conscientious  in  his  choice  of  means  by  which  money  is  to  be  raised  ; a cowanlly  soldier, 
and  a lying  breggirt ; a flatterer  of  his  frioniLs  before  their  face,  anti  a satirist  behind  their  Iwcks  ; and 
yet  we  are  never  disgusted  witli  him.  Wo  see  that  his  tender  care  of  himself  is  without  any  mixture  of 
malice  towards  others  ; he  will  only  not  be  disturbed  in  the  pleasant  repose  of  his  sensuality,  and  this 
he  obtains  through  the  activity  of  his  understantling.  Always  on  the  alert,  anti  good-humoured,  ever 
rcatly  to  crack  jokes  on  others,  ami  to  enter  into  those  of  which  ho  is  himself  the  subject,  so  that  ho 
justly  boasts  he  is  not  only  witty  himself,  but  the  cause  of  wit  in  others,  ho  is  an  admirable  companion 
for  youthful  idleness  and  levity.  Under  a helpless  exterior,  ho  conceals  an  extremely  acute  mind  ; he 
has  always  at  command  some  dexterous  turn  whenover  any  of  his  free  jokes  begin  to  give  dt.splcasurc  ; 
he  is  shrewd  in  his  distinctions,  between  those  whoso  favour  ho  has  to  win  and  those  over  whom  he  may 
asaumo  a familiar  authority.  He  is  so  convincc'l  that  the  part  which  he  plays  can  only  pass  under  the 
cloak  of  wit,  that  even  when  alone  ho  is  never  altogether  serious,  but  gives  the  drollest  colouring  to  his 
love-intrigues,  his  intercourse  with  others,  and  to  his  own  sensual  philosophy.  Witness  his  inimitable 
soliloquies  on  honour,  on  the  influence  of  wine  on  bravery,  his  descriptions  of  the  beggarly  vagaboiuis 
whom  ho  enlisted,  of  Justice  Shallow,  &c.  FaWtaff  has  about  him  a whole  court  of  amusing  caricatures, 
who  by  turns  make  their  appearance,  without  over  throwing  him  into  the  sba<lc.  The  mlventure,  in 
which  the  Prince,  umlor  the  disguise  of  a robber,  compels  him  to  give  up  the  spoil  which  ho  hatl  just 
taken  ; the  scone  whore  the  two  act  the  part  of  the  King  an<l  the  Prince  ; FalstafTs  behaviour  in  the 
fiuM,  his  mode  of  raising  recruits,  his  patronage  of  Justico  Shallow,  which  aften^’ards  takes  such  an 
unforlumvto  turn : — all  this  forms  a scries  of  characteristic  scenes  of  the  mewt  original  description,  full 
of  (ilcasantry,  and  rtqdcte  with  nioo  and  ingenious  ob-servation,  such  os  could  only  And  a place  in  a 
historical  play  like  the  present.” — Schleoel. 
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Act  1.  Sc.  1. 


THE 


MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


**  A Most  plea-saunt  and  excellent  con«*ited  Cometlic,  of  Sjrr  lohn  /Vi/d/ajfV,  and  the  merrie 
W ive«  of  Windsor,  Entermixeti  with  sundne  variable  and  pleasiiiff  huiiiors,  of  Sjr  Hugh  the 
Welch  Knight,  luslice  Sftallow^  and  his  wLst?  Cousin  M.  Sfrnder.  With  the  swagp^^riiig  vaiiie  of 
Auncient  PisUdl^  and  Cor|»oraU  Kgm.  By  H'lVfktm  Shakfspeare.  As  it  hath  Wiie  diuers  times 
Acted  by  the  right  llunorahlo  iny  T^nl  (’hara)»erlnines  seruants.  Both  before  her  Mnieatio.  and 
elsc-whcrc.  Ixmdon  : Printot!  by  T.  C.  fur  Arthur  lohnson,  and  are  to  he  sohl  at  Ids  shop  in 
Powlea  Church-yard,  at  tlie  signe  of  the  Flower  dc  I^cus*'  and  the  (’rowne,  1002.”  Such  is 
the  tide  of  the  earliest  etlition  of  this  play,  the  entry  of  which  on  the  Registers  of  the 
Stationers’  Company  is  os  follows  : — 

« 18  Jan.,  1001—2. 

“John  Busby.]  An  ex«*llent  and  pleasant  conceited  Coramedie  of  Sir  John  Faulstof,  and 
the  Merry  Wyves  of  Windcsor. 

“ Arth.  Johnson.]  By  oasignement  from  John  Busbyc  a book,  An  excellent  and  pleasant 
conceited  eomeilie  of  Sir  John  Faiilstafc  and  the  nicry  wyves  of  Windsor.” 

A second  edition  of  this  quaiio  was  publislusl  by  Arthur  Johnson,  in  1619:— “A  most 
pleasant  and  excellent  conceited  Comedy,  of  Sir  John  Fulstaffe  and  the  Merry  Wives  of 
Windsor.  With  the  swaggering  vaine  of  Ancient  Pistol!  and  Corporal!  Written  by 

W.  Shakespeare.”  Of  the  original  version  of  the  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,  Mr.  Collier  says,— 
“ It  has  been  universally  admitte<l  that  the  4fo,  1002,  was  piratical,  and  our  conviction  U,  (hat 
like  the  first  edition  of  * Henry  IV.,*  in  1600,  it  was  ma«le  up,  for  the  purpose  of  sale,  partly 
from  notes  taken  at  the  theatre,  and  partly  from  memory,  without  even  the  assistance  of  any  of 
the  ]>arts  as  delivered  by  the  copybt  of  the  theatre  to  the  actors.’* 

Mr.  llalliwcll  and  Mr.  Knight  lake  a very  different  view  of  this  e<lition,  which,  with  the 
earlier  editors,  they  conceive  to  have  been  a transcript  of  the  play  os  first  produced,  and  the 
basis  of  the  complete  and  admirable  Comwly  as  it  stands  in  the  folio  of  1628.  With  this 
opinion  most  people  who  have  well  examinctl  the  quarto,  1002,  will  probably  ctmeur,  though  few 
wc  apprehend  are  likely  to  agree  with  these  gentlemen  in  assigning  it  to  a pcritMl  ns  early  as 
1592,  upon  so  slender  a foundation  as  the  Kup|>oflod  connexion  between  the  visit  of  the  Duke  of 
Wiirtenburg  to  Englnn<l  in  that  year,  and  the  imposition  practised  ujKm  the  Host  of  the 
Garter  by  .some  Oerman  travellers.  If  any  allusion  to  a visitw  received  by  the  Court  with  so 
much  distinction,  were  intended,  an  offensive  one  would  hanlly  have  been  ventured  during  the 
life-time  of  the  Queen.  Another  forbidding  consideration  to  this  theory  is,  iU  involving  the 
conclusion  that  “ Tlie  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor  ” was  written  and  acttnl  Iwfore  even  tlie  First 
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PRELIMINARY  NOTICE. 


Part  of  “ Henry  IV.,*’  and  tlmt  the  fat  liumorii^t,  whoso  loro  adventures  afford  so  much  enter- 
tainment, was  OUlcattle,  and  not  Faldaff,  But  the  most  serious  objection  to  it  U,  that  it  strikes 
at  the  root  of  the  long>cherished  tradition,  of  Klisabcth  being  so  well  jdcased  with  the  FaUtaff  of 
**  Henry  IV.,”  that  she  commanded  a play  to  be  written,  in  which  Uic  knight  should  be  exhibited 
in  love,  and  was  so  eager  to  sec  it  acted,  that  she  directed  it  should  bo  finished  in  foiulocn 
days.  We  can  by  no  means  afford  to  part  with  this  tradition  : it  accounts  fur  Uio  many  evidences 
of  haste  oWrvablc  in  Uic  first  draft  of  the  piece,  and  reconciles  all  the  difficulties  which  are 
experienced  in  attempting  to  determine  whether  the  incidents  are  to  Ik?  taken  ns  occurring  before 
the  historical  plays  of  “ Henry  IV,,”  Parts  1.  and  II.,  and  “ Henry  V.,”  or  between  any  two  of 
them,  or  after  the  whole.  The  title  of  the  original  sketch,  **  Syr  John  Falntaff,”  drc.,  tlie 
**  Meny'  Wives  ” being  at  fii-st  considered  Buboitliiiatc  attractions  only,  and  tlie  delineation  of 
Falstaff  and  his  satellites,  both  in  that  and  in  tlic  finished  version,  ore  to  us  conclusive  as  to 
tliese  characters  being  old  with  the  public ; and  if  wc  accept  the  pleasant  tmditiun 

of  their  revival  at  the  bidding  of  the  Qm.‘en,  there  need  be  no  hesitation  in  receiving  them 
“without  regard  to  their  situations  and  catastrophes  in  former  plays.” 

An  excellent  reprint  of  the  first  etlition  of  “ The  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,”  was  made  by 
Mr.  Halliwell  fur  the  Shakespeare  Society  in  1842,  in  the  appendix  to  which  ho  has  given  the 
tnhMi  from  which  a few  of  the  incidents  in  this  cometly  arc  thought  to  be  derived.  These  consist, 
I.  of  a story  from  “ Le  titnlici  piacevoli  notti  del  S.  Gio.  Francceco  Slraparola,”  8vo.  Vineg. 
15G9,  vol.  i.  fol.  47.  II.  A tale  from  “ II  Pecoronc  di  Scr  Giovanni  Fiorentino,”  4to.  Trevig. 
1040,  fol.  7.  III.  A story  from  a scarce  collection  of  early  English  talcs,  entitled  “The 
Fortunate,  the  Deceived,  and  the  Unfortunate  Lovers,”  4to.  Lond.  1632.  IV.  Another  story 
from  “ Lc  trodici  piacevoli  notti  del  S.  Gio.  Fr.  Straparula,”  Vineg.  1509,  vol.  i.  fol.  129. 
V.  A tale  from  Tarlton’s  “ Newes  out  of  Purgatoric,”  4to.  London,  1590,  taken  from  the 
preceding  novel  of  “ Strnparolo.”  Dr.  F'annor  was  of  opinion  that  FnlKtalFs  mishaps  with 
the  Meiry  Wives  were  taken  from  this  story.  And,  VI.  a tale  extracted  from  a rare  work, 
called  “ Westward  for  Smelts,”  4to.  I^ond.  1020,  which  Malone  thought  led  Shakespeare  to 
lay  the  scene  of  FulstalTs  love  adventuix's  at  Windsor. 


persons  Ptjnstntrt. 


.SVi*  Jonx  Fawtaff. 

Fbxtox,  « youwj  Gtnthmmt, 

?iIAi.tow,  a Country  Ju$iice, 

Slexpeu,  Cousin  to  Shallow. 

loRi),  \ T’y.Q  n'#m/r»r. 

Paoe,  } 

WiUiiAM  Page,  a 6oy,  son  to  Page, 

Sir  Huuil  Evaxs,  n HV*A  Parson, 

/hr.  Oaics,  a PrmcA  Physician, 

/lost  of  the  Garter  Jan. 

BAIinoLpii, 

Pistol,  FoUouert  of  Falstaff. 

Nym, 


Ib>Blx,  pa^  to  Falstaff. 
SiMi'LB,  strrant  to  Hlcnder. 
Ruobv,  serranl  to  Dr.  Cains. 


hfistress  FoBl>. 
tVis/rcss  pAOE. 

Afistress  AxxE  Paoe,  her  Daoz/hfer. 
A/istress  QuicKLY,  serrant  to  Dr.  Cains. 

Serranis  to  Page,  Ford,  Ac,  Ac. 
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ACT  1. 

SCENE  I. — M'liulwr.  B^'/or^  Tagc^  IIous^. 


£nier  Justice  Shallow,  Slekdeb,  and  Sib 
Hugh  Eva^s. 

SuAL.  Sir  Hugh,^U  pOKuade  me  nut;  I will 
make  a Stor-chamber(2)  matter  of  it : if  he  were 
twenty  sir  John  Falstaffs,  he  shall  not  abuse 
Robert  Shallow,  esquire. 

Slex.  In  the  county  of  Glosler,  justice  of  peace, 
and  coram.  | 

Shal.  Ay,  cousin  Slender,  and  Cmt^alorvm.^  \ 
Slex.  Ay,  and  ratolorum  too  : and  a gentleman 
bom,  master  parson  ; who  writes  himself  artni^ero  | 
in  any  bill,  warrant,  quittance,  or  obligation ; | 
armigero. 


• Tbepro^  iiiri«l  abV.uvIalinn,  ptobabix,  otCirf/o# 

Con«ctiy.  Shiinbw*»  drkiKL:Hi>«>n  “Juktice 
Ute  P«M«,  *nd  «r  tbc  Quorum  and  Cuito>  Hotulcfum.*' 
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Shal.  Ay,  that  I do;  and  have  done  any  time 
these  thi-eo  hundred  yews. 

Sle.v.  All  hU  successors,  gone  before  him,  hath 
douc’t : and  all  his  ancestors,  that  come  after  him, 
may : they  may  give  the  dozen  white  luces  in  their 
coat. 

Shal.  It  is  an  old  coat. 

Eva.  The  dozen  white  louses  do  pecome  an  old 
coat  well : it  agrees  well,  pastant : it  is  a familiar 
poast  to  man,  and  signifies — love. 

Shal.  The  luce  is  the  fresh  fish ; the  salt  fish  is 
an  old  coat.l^) 

Slkn.  I may  quarter,  coz  ? 

Shal.  You  may,  by  marrying. 

Eta.  It  is  marring,  indeed,  it'  he  quarter  it. 

SiiAL.  Not  a whit. 

Eva.  Yes,  per-lady ; if  he  bos  a quarter  of 
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TUE  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR, 


ACT  I.] 

your  coftt,  Oicrc  is  put  tlirec  i^kirts  for  yourself,  in 
my  simple  conjt'cturcs : but  tliat  is  nil  one:  if  sir 
John  Falstnff  have  committed  dis|>arsgements  unto 
you,  I am  of  the  church,  and  vfill  be  glad  to  do  my 
pcnovolcnce,  to  make  atonements  and  compromises 
petween  jon. 

Shal.  Tlie  Council  shall  hear  it ; it  is  a riot, 

Eva.  It  is  not  meet  the  Council  hear  a riot ; 
there  is  no  fear  of  Got  in  a riot : the  Council,  lfK>k 
you,  shall  desire  to  hear  the  fear  of  Got,  and  not 
to  hear  a riot ; take  your  vizaments  in  that. 

Shal.  Ha  ! o'  my  life,  if  I were  young  again, 
the  swonl  should  cud  it. 

Eva.  It  is  peltcr  that  frienJs  is  the  sword,  and 
end  it : and  there  is  also  another  device  in  my 
prain,  which,  poradventure,  prings  goot  discretions 
with  it.  There  is  Anne  Pago,  which  is  daughter 
to  master  George  • Page,  which  is  pretty  virginity. 

Slrn.  Mistress*  Anne  Page  ? she  has  brown 
hair,  and  speaks  small  like  a woman. 

Eva.  It  is  that  fery  person  for  all  the  ’orld,  as 
just  a?  j'ou  will  desire ; and  seven  Inmdroti  pounds 
of  monies,  and  gold,  and  silver,  is  her  grandsirc, 
upon  his  death's-ped,  (Got  deliver  to  a joyful  resur- 
rcctions !)  give,  when  she  is  aplc  to  overtake  seven- 
teen years  old  : it  were  a goot  motion,  if  wc  leave 
our  pribbles  and  prabbles,  and  desire  a marriage 
petween  roaster  Abraham  and  mistress  Anne  Page. 

Shal,  Did  her  grandsire  leave  her  seven  hundred 
pound  ? 

Eva.  Ay,  and  her  father  is  make  her  a potter 
penny.* 

Shal.  I know  the  young  gentlewoman ; she  has 
good  gifts. 

Eva.  Seven  hundred  pounds,  and  possibilities,  is 
goot  gifts. 

Shal.  Well, let  us  see  honest  master  Page:  is 
Falstaff  there  ? 

Eva.  Shall  I toll  you  a lie  ? I do  despise  a liar, 
03  1 do  despise  one  that  is  false ; or,  ns  I despise 
one  that  U not  true.  The  knight,  sir  John,  is 
there  ; and,  I pescech  you,  j»e  ruled  by  your  well- 
willers.  I will  pent  the  door  [AOiocI's.]  for  master 
Page.  Wliat,  hoa  ! Got  pless  your  house  here ! 

Enter  Page. 

Page.  Wio's  there? 

Eva.  Hero  is  Got’s  plessing,  and  your  fnend, 

(*)  Old  text,  Tkomat. 

* Mi»treM  An**  Paw*\  So  Utc  lutolhe  bririnnlng  of  the  Uft 
rentnnr  an  unmarried  lady  wa«  »tyled 

>>  Did  her  {rrsnd*ire.  Ac  ] The  fitlin  frlveathi*  and  aaurcerding 
•peeeh,  “ I know  the  young  (tentleironian,’'  Ac.  to  Slender.  From 
the  contekt  It  it  evident  they  belong  to  Shallow. 

« Pertcf  penny.]  He//rr  p'-nw  wa»  proverbial,  but  It i preeUv 
meaning  hai  n*>t  come  down  to  u.«. 

d fault:}  Thai  la,  your  Thia  meaning  of 

(he  word  U illuttralcd  by  a paa>tage  in  “ rerlcles,"  Act  IV. 
8e.  S;— 
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[SCESB  1. 

and  justice  Shallow ; and  here  young  master 
Slender ; that,  peradventures,  shall  tell  you  another 
tale,  if  matters  grow  to  your  likings. 

Page.  I am  glad  to  sec  your  worships  well : I 
thank  you  for  iny  venison,  master  Shallow, 

Shal.  Maxtor  Pago,  I am  glad  to  see  you ; 
much  g<KMi  do  it  your  good  heart ! I wishoil  your 
venison  better;  it  was  ill  killed. — How  doth  good 
mistress  Page? — and  I thank  you  always  witli  my 
heart,  la  ; with  my  heart. 

Page.  Sir,  1 thank  you. 

Shal.  Sir,  1 thank  you ; by  yea  and  no,  I do. 

Page.  T am  glad  to  see  you,  good  master 
Slender.  . 

Slkn.  How  does  your  fallow  greyhound,  sir?  1 
heard  say,  he  wa«  out-run  on  Cotsalc.l^) 

Page.  It  could  not  be  judged,  sir. 

Slkk.  You’ll  not  confess,  you’ll  not  confess. 

SiiAL.  That  ho  will  not ; — ’t  is  your  fault,  *ti« 
your  fault  — ’t  U a good  dog. 

Page.  A cur,  sir. 

Shal.  Sir,  he’s  a good  dog,  and  a fair  dog ; can 
there  l»c  more  said?  he  is  good,  and  fair, — Is  sir 
John  Falstntf  here  ? 

Page.  Sir,  he  is  within  ; and  1 would  I could 
do  a good  office  between  you. 

Eva.  It  is  spoke  os  a Christians  ought  to  speak. 

Shal.  He  hath  wronged  me,  master  Page. 

Page.  Sir,  he  doth  in  some  sort  confess  it. 

Shal.  If  it  l>e  confessed,  it  is  not  redressed: 
is  not  that  so,  master  Page  ? He  hath  wronged 
me;  indeed,  he  hath  ; at  a word,  he  hath  ; believe 
mo  ; Robert  Shallow,  esquire,  saith,  ho  is  wronged. 

Page.  Hero  comes  sir  John. 

Eiiter  Sm  John  Falstaff,  Babdolfh,  Nyh, 
and  Pistol. 

Fal.  Now,  master  Shallow  ; you’ll  complain  of 
me  to  the  king  ? 

Shal.  Knight,  you  Imre  beaten  my  men,  killed 
my  deer,  and  broke  open  my  loilgc. 

Fal.  But  not  ki.«sed  your  kce{>er*8  daughter! 

SiiAL.  Tut,  a pin  1 this  shall  he  answeretl. 

Fal.  I will  answer  it  straight:  I have  done 
all  (bis  : that  is  now  answered. 

Shal.  The  Council  shall  know  tliis. 

Fal.  ’T  were  l>ottor  for  you,  if  it  were  known  in 
counsel:*  you’ll  be  laughed  at. 

“Bawd.  Yoaars  lit  into  tny  faimd»,  wher?  jroti  are  like  to  lire. 

Marika-  Thr  more  my /nR/f. 

To  'Acspe  bis  hands,  wltere  I wax  like  to  dir." 

It  oreors  again  in  the  present  play.  Act  HI.  Be.  S,  with  Ibe 
same  seDsr:— > 

••  Paok  1 would  not  have  yottr  distemper  in  this  kind,  for  Ibe 
wfaUh  of  Windsor  ('a«tle. 

Ford-  ’Tl«  my Master  Page;  I enffer  for  U." 

e Counsel.]  FaUlatTquIhbles  on  the  words  eoeirr'/ and  r*vas<'f.' 
the  latter  •Ignlfyifig  tf.  rtti.  ••  'Twere  better  for  you  it  were  known 
only  to  those  who  will  not  talk  of  it,  or  you  will  berome  fidi- 
cuiooi." 
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Kva.  Pau  'a  v^in,  sir  John,  gt>o<l  wort*«. 

Fal.  Good  worti< ! pood  cabbape.* — tSlcndor,  I 
broke  your  )icad ; what  matter  have  you  against 
me? 

Slex.  Afnny,  sir,  I have  matter  in  my  head 
against  you  ; and  against  your  coiicy-etiteliing'* 
rascals,  Bardolpli,  Xym,  and  Pistol.  They  enmed 
me  to  the  tavern,  and  made  me  drunk,  and  after- 
wards picked  my  pocket.® 

Bard.  You  Banbury  cheese  I '* 

Slkx.  Ay,  it  is  no  matter. 

PisT.  llow  now,  Mephostophilus  ?• 

Slex.  Ay,  it  ia  no  matter. 

Nym.  Slice,  I say ! paiica,  paufa  ; slice!  that’s 
my  humour. 

Slex.  ^^’herc*s  Simple,  my  man? — ean  you  tell, 
cousin  ? 

• Good  wort! ! good  c»bb»|re.l  WorU  mcsnl  colnrorh,  rahhcge$, 
•nd  any  kind  of  |>ot  herl».  formerly. 

b rnwreoney-enlchinurojeof*,— ] A conek-eo^rAer,  by  metaphor 
nom  thoie  that  rob  wArren»  or  cowry-iTTOundt.  wat  » «Aarper, 
a trtrkster. 

• They  rOTTied  me  (e  the  Uvem,  Ac.]  Thc*e  word*,  which 
teem  to  introduce  Fa  atafTt  tub«equent  question.  Pi*to|,  did 
you  pick  Matter  Slecider'a  pur»ef")  arc  re»tored  from  the  quarto, 
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Eva.  Pence,  I pi-ay  you  ! Now  let  us  under- 
.stand  : there  is  thri'e  umpires  in  this  matter,  as 
I understand  : that  is — master  Page,  ^UUcti^ 
master  Page ; and  tlierc  is  myself,  fidelicH,  myself ; 
and  the  tliret*  party  is,  lastly  and  finally,  mine 
ilost  of  the  (i.irter. 

Page.  We  three,  to  hear  it,  and  endjt  between 
them. 

Eva.  Fery  goot : I will  make  a prief  of  it  in 
my  note-book  ; and  we  will  afterwards  *ork  upon 
the  enu-se.  with  as  giviit  discreetly  ns  we  can. 

Fal.  Pistol,— 

PisT.  lie  hears  witli  ears. 

Eva.  The  levil  ami  bis  Inm  ! wimt  phrase  U 
this.  JJe  hmi’*  icith  rar  f Why,  it  is  atfeetations. 

Fal.  Pistol,  did  you  pick  ma.ster  Slender’s 
purse  ? 

tfi02. 

^ I’oM  Banbury  chec«c!]  A »r)n.  thin  CTcam-chfe^e.  “Put  otT 
your  rloatlic*.  and  you  arc  like  a Bau’erp  rkettr,  notbinf  but 
paiinf.‘*<- Jack  Dkvw'a  OrrnTAiSMrnT.  I«U. 

* Mcpho»lopbilu»  f ) The  name  of  an  r%it  »pint  in  the  popular 
hiatnry  of  Dr.  Faii«iu«.  It  »aa  alio  a cant  word  for  a gaunt* 
faced.  laiiibom.JaKcd  fellow. 
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THE  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


ACT  l] 


[SCE5E  I. 


Slen.  Ay,  by  tlic^^c  gloves,  did  he,  (or  I would 
I might  never  come  in  mine  own  great  chamber 
again  else.)  of  seven  groats  in  mill-aixpenoes,* 
and  two  E<lwanl  shovel -hoards,  that  cost  me  two 
ehilling  and  two  pence  A-picco  of  Y'cad  Miller,  by 
thcj^e  gloves. 

¥as^.  Is  this  true,  Pistol  ? 

Eva.  No  ; it  is  false,  if  it  is  a pick -purse. 

PisT.  Ha,  thou  mouiitnin-foroigncr  I— Sir  John 
and  mnster  mine, 

T combat  challenge  of  this  latteii  bilbo 
Word  of  denial  in  thy  here ; 

Woi-d  of  denial : fi-olh  and  scum,  thou  Host. 

Sr.KN.  lly  these  gloves,  then  *two8  ho. 

Nym.  lie  uvised,  sir,  and  pivss  gr>od  humonis : 
I will  sny,  marri/  trap,  with  you,  if  you  run  the 
nulhook’s'*  humour  on  me  ; that  is  the  very  note 
of  it. 

Si.r.y.  By  this  hat,  then  he  in  the  nxl  face  haci 
it  ; for  though  I cannot  remember  what  I did 
when  you  made  me  drunk,  yet  I anj  not  altogether 
an  OSS. 

Fal.  Mlint  say  you,  Satrld  and  John  ? 

Bard.  Why,  sir,  for  my  part,  I say,  the  gen- 
tleman had  drunk  himself  out  of  his  five  sentences. 

Eva.  It  is  hU  five  senses:  tic,  what  the  igno- 
rance U ! 

Bard.  And  being  fap,  sir,  wa.s.  ns  they  siiy, 
cashiered  ;*  and  so  conclu.siuns  passed  the  careires. 

Sle.v.  Ay,  you  spake  in  Latin  then  too ; hut 
'tis  no  matter:  I’ll  ne’er  be  drunk  whilst  I live 
again,  but  in  honest,  civil,  godly  company,  for 
this  trick;  if  I be  dnmk,  I'U  bo  drunk  with  those 
that  have  the  fear  of  God,  oud  not  with  drunken 
knaves. 

Eva,  So  Got  *udge  me,  that  is  a virtuous  mind. 

Fal.  Y'ou  hear  these  matters  denied,  gen- 
tlemen } you  hear  it. 


EnUr  Anxp.  Page  with  wine;  Mistress  Ford 
and  Mistress  Page  /oUowmp. 

Page.  Nay,  daughter, carry  the  wine  in  ; we’ll 
drink  within.  [Aarif  Axnk  Page. 

Slen.  O heaven  ! this  is  mistress  Anne  Page. 

Page.  How  now, mistress  Foul? 

Fal.  Mistress  Ford,  by  my  troth,  you  are  very 
well  met : by  your  leave,  goml  mistress. 

[Ktisinff  her. 

* Min*«ixpence«,— ] The  mU''«ixpvnee«  u«ed  in  1301  and  1002, 
were  the  fir«t  milled  money  uied  in  KnKUnd. 

1.S  ten  >dlbo  ] Bi  in  Spain.  wa«  onre  famA'i*  ‘or  ite  flne> 
tem(>ered  ««rord-bUdrn.  and  lienre  a iword  wa%  often  railed  a 
Btlbo.  A lutlen  bilbo  ( t.mUfo  bcinir  a mixed  metal  akin  to  brait) 
nwanv  a (word  vanlinK  both  edjje  and  temper. 

• In  ikf  labra>  Acre;]  In  thy  The  old  Quarto  rcada;— 

— — “ I do  retort  the  lie 
Even  in  thy  gorfe,  thy  gorge,  thy  gorge." 
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Page.  AVife,  bid  these  gentlemen  welcome : 
come,  we  have  a hot  venison  pasty  to  dinner ; 
<*ome,  gentlemen,  I hope  wc  shall  drink  down  all 
uukituhicss. 

[Exfunt  all  Ini  Sual.  Slender,  and  Evans. 

Slen*.  I had  rather  than  forty  shillings,  I lm«l 
my  book  of  Songs  and  Sonnets  here ; — 


Enter  SniPLE. 

how  now,  Simple ! whore  have  you  boon  ? T must 
wait  on  myself,  must  I ? Y'ou  have  not  The  Book 
of  liiddlet  about  you,  have  you  ? 

Sim.  Book  of  Biddletl  why,  did  you  not  lend 
' it  to  Alit'O  .Sliortcako  upon  Allhallownias  last,  a 
, fortnight  afore  Michaelmas?^ 

I Smal.  Come,  coz ; come,  coz  ; wc  stay  for  you. 

A word  with  you,  coz : many,  this.  c«)z ; there  is, 
j ns  ’twcrc,  n tender,  a kind  of  tender,  made  afar 
j off  by  sir  Hugh  belt* ; — do  you  understand  me? 

I Slkn.  Ay,  sir,  you  shall  find  me  reasonable ; if 
I it  l>c  so,  I shall  do  that  that  is  reason. 

Shal.  Nay,  hut  understand  me. 

I Slen.  .So  1 do,  sir. 

I Eva.  Give  car  to  his  motions,  master  Slender  ; 

I I will  description  tlic  matter  to  you,  if  you  jx) 
capacity  of  it. 

Slen.  Nay,  I will  do  as  my  cousin  Shallow  says ; 

I pmy  you,  panlon  me ; he’s  a justice  of  peace  in 
his  country,  simple  though  I stand  here. 

Eva.  But  that  is  not  the  question;  the  question 
is  ciHiw^ming  your  mamage. 

Shal.  Ay,  there’s  the  point,  sir. 

Eva.  Marry,  is  it ; the  very  point  of  it ; to 
mistress  Anne  Page. 

Slen.  A\*hy,  if  it  be  so,  I will  marry  her,  upon 
any  reasonable  demands. 

Eva.  But  can  you  nfteciion  tlie  ’ornan  ? Let  us 
commaud  to  know  that  of  your  mouth,  or  of  your 
lip.s  : for  divers  philasophers  hold,  that  the  lips  is 
parcel*  of  the  mouth; — therefore,  precisely,  can 
1 you  carry  your  gooil  will  to  the  maid  ? 

Shal.  Cousin  Abralmm  Slender,  can  you  love 
her  ? 

i Si.EN.  I hope,  sir, — I will  do,  os  it  shall  become 
one  that  would  do  reason. 

Eva.  Nay,  Got’s  Ionia  and  his  ladies,  you 
miLst  speak  jiossitable,  if  you  can  can  y her  your 
desires  towards  her. 

I The  nulliooJi'i  hmti«Mr-)  A'v'Aor*  wa*  »l>ng  title  of  • 
I rntrlifiolc-  Kyni  threatens  piwr  hknderwtth  the  motr^  tr^p  if 
It?  ritairj  th^  fnKito^i*  orer  him,  hjr  ehstging  him  «ith  theft 
[ « .|iri^  &riw;/np.  sir,  tevM.  «« /Aejr  «0f>  CAshiered;]  EquipoUcnl 

to.  being  titnnk,  tMM  efeentd  out. 

t A foetmight  mf-re  Micha-ltna* Theobald  propoaed  to  read 
I Martlemm.  hut  the  blumi'  r was  perhaps  designed. 

a I'arrcl  of  Ike  moutk  Pnrret  is  part ; and  Is  it  II  so  uicd  ia 
law  language. 
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Shal.  That  ji’ou  must : will  voii,  upon  gooU 
dowry,  marry  her  ? 

Sle.v.  I will  do  a grcaJcr  thin"  than  that,  upon 
your  request,  cousin,  in  any  reason. 

Shal.  Nay,  conceive  me,  conceive  me,  sweet 
C02 : what  1 do,  is  to  pleasure  you,  eoz : con  you 
love  the  maid  ? 

Slkn-  I will  marry  her,  sir,  at  your  request ; 
but  if  there  be  no  great  love  in  the  begiiming,  yet 
heaven  may  decrease  it  upon  better  ucquaiutance. 
when  we  are  married,  and  have  more  occasion  to 
know  one  another:  I ho|>c,  upon  familiarity  will 
grow  more  contempt*  : but  if  you  say,  marry  htf% 
I will  marry  her,  that  I am  freely  dissolved,  and 
dissolutely. 

Eva.  It  is  a fery  discretion  answer ; save,  the 
faulMs  in  the ; the ’oit  is,  according 
to  our  meaning,  resolutely  ; — his  meaning  is  goot. 

Shal.  Ay,  1 think  my  cousin  meant  well. 

Slkn,  Ay,  or  else  I would  I might  be  hanged,  la. 

Shal.  Here  comes  fair  mistress  Anno : 

(•)  Old  copy,  comtent 


Aysr.  Page. 

I \\'ould  I wore  young,  fur  your  sake,  Mistress 
' Anno! 

Anne.  The  dinner  is  on  the  table  j my  father 
dcsiic.s  your  worships’  company. 

SiTAL.  I will  wait  on  him,  fair  mistress  Anne. 

Eva.  Od’s  plessed  will ! I will  not  pe  absence 
at  the  grace. 

Shallow  and  Sin  Hugh  Evaks, 

An>'e.  Wiirt  please  vour  worship  to  come  in, 
sii  ? 

Si.EN.  No,  I thank  you,  forsooth,  heartily  ; I 
am  very  well. 

Anne.  Tfie  dinner  attends  you,  sir. 

Slen.  I am  not  a-huiigry,  I thank  you,  for- 
sooth ; go,  siirah,  for  all  vou  arc  ray  man,  go.  wait 
upon  my  cousin  Shallow.  [A'xi/  Siufle.]  A 
justice  of  j>cace  sometime  may  bo  beholden  to  his 
friend  for  a man : — I keep  but  three  men  and  a 
hoy  yet,  til)  my  mother  be  dead : but  what  though  ? 
yet  I live  like  a poor  gentleman  born. 

Axnr.  I may  not  go  in  without  your  worship  : 
they  will  not  sit  till  you  come. 
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m:t  i ] 

Slkn,  rfaith,  IMl oat  nothing ; I thank  you  ns 
much  OB  though  1 did. 

Annk.  I pniy  you,  »ir,  walk  in. 

Slkn,  I had  rather  walk  hero,  I thank  you : I 
bruised  iny  shin  the  other  day  with  jdaying  at 
Hwonl  and  dagger  with  n miuster  of  fence,*  three 
veneys’’  for  n dish  of  stewed  prunes ; and,  hr  my 
troth,  I cannot  abide  the  smell  of  hot  meat  sinev. 
\Miy  do  your  dogs  bark  so  ? I>e  there  l>cjir8  i*  th’ 
town  ? 

Ankk.  I think  there  are,  sir ; I heanl  them 
talked  of. 

Si.KN.  I love  the  sjMjii  well ; but  1 shall  ns  soon 
qnniTcl  at  it,  as  any  man  in  England.  Y’on  are 
afraid,  if  you  sec  the  lK‘nr  loox.*,  are  you  not? 

Axxk.  Ay,  indtH-sl,  sir. 

Si.KX.  TImt’s  meat  and  drink  to  me  now  : 1 
have  w*cn  Saekersnn<^>  twenty  times ; and 

have  taken  him  by  the  chain  : hut,  I warrant  you. 
the  women  have  so  cried  ami  shriekeil  at  it,  that  it 
jmssed  — but  women,  indeiHl,  cannot  abide  ’em  : 
they  are  very  iU-favouix*d  rough  things. 

He-futfr  Pack. 

Page.  Come,  gentle  master  h>icnder,  come ; wo 
stay  fur  you. 

Slk.v.  1*U  eat  nothing,  I thank  you,  sir. 

Page.  By  cock  and  pye,  you  sliall  not  choose, 
air : come,  come. 

Slkn.  Nay,  pray  you,  lead  the  way. 

Page.  Come  on,  sir. 

Slkn.  ^listress  Anne,  yourself  shall  go  first. 

Annk.  Not  I,  .sir;  pray  you,  keep  on. 

Slkn.  Truly,  1 will  nut  go  first ; truly,  la : I 
will  not  do  you  that  wrong. 

Annk.  I pray  you,  sir. 

Si.KN.  1*11  rather  l>e  mimanncriy,  than  trouble- 
some: you  do  youwlf  wrong,  iiuU'cd,  In. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— mme. 

Enter  Sm  llron  Kvan.s  and  StMPLK. 

Eva.  (to  your  ways,  and  ask  of  I)oct»>r  Cains’ 
liouse,  which  is  the  way  : and  there  dwells  one 

• a ma*tcr  of  fenc?.— 1 One«ho  had  taken  hU  dearer 

in  the  •*  Noble  Srleticc  of  liefenee.’* 

^ 7*Ar^r  vrne)'«— ] Three  Uom  the  French,  rett«e  or  rear|r. 

a tomrk  or  hit  in  f«nckii|(. 

c r*a/ if  pasivd:}  Meaninc  it  •urpatied  belief  or  etpresulon. 
So  in  *•  Trollu^  ami  Crc»*ida,”  Art  I.  Sc.  2;  •*  And  all  the  re»t  »o 
laii];hed,  that  apain.  in  the  preeent  plaf,  Act  IV.  ^c.  3, 

FaXT.  amazed  at  Ford'a  vchemenre.  exclaime,  " thii  !" 

And  in  “The Two  Gcnilemen  of  Ven-na,”  Aci  It.  8e.  1 : “ Your 
own  iiretent  follj  and  her  pB$ttmg  ck-fnrmll)r.'*  I.e.  turpattittg  iJe« 
formitT.  So.  too.  In  Ihe  SeHpiiireii,  “ And  Ih*  peace  of  God.  which 
. pai$»lk  ail  UDderatanding,  shall  keep  jrour  heart#  artil  mind# 
ihmuKb  Christ  Jc*aa.’'~Pliiil.  IT,  7. 

d Ruliy-rook  f 1 in  Shakespeare's  day  this  epithet  Imre  much  the 
same  meanlaic  “jolly  dog”  new ; but  it  came  subsequently  to 
S44 


(.SCENE  III. 

mistrcHa  Quickly,  which  U in  the  manner  of  hib 
nui*so,or  his  dry  nuiwe,  or  his  cook,  or  his  laundry, 
his  washer,  and  his  wringer. 

Sim.  Well,  sir? 

Eva.  Nay,  it  is  potter  yet : — give  her  this  letter ; 
for  it  is  a Vman  that  altogether's  acquaintance 
with  mistress  Anne  l*nge : and  the  letter  in  to 
desiit'  and  require  her  to  solicit  your  mnster’a  desires 
to  mi.stri'fts  Anne  Page:  I pmy  yon,  pe  gone;  1 
will  mnkt*  an  end  of  my  dinner ; there’s  pippins  and 
cheesp  to  euine.  f Exettnt. 


SCENE  HI. — A in  the  G.ailer  Inn. 

Enter  Falstaff,  Host,  B*.\ni»oLi'H,  Nym, 
Pistol,  and  Komx. 

Fal.  Mine  Host  of  the  Ciarter,— 

Host.  What  says  ray  hully-iook?**  sjieak  schol- 
arly, and  wi.sely. 

Fal.  Truly,  mine  host,  1 tniiai  turn  away  some 
of  my  followei'H. 

Host.  DiseanI,  bully  Hercules  ; casliier  : let 
them  wag  ; trot,  trot. 

Fal.  1 hit  at  ten  )>ounds  a week. 

Host.  Thon’rt  an  om|H.‘ror,  Ca'sar,  Keisar,  and 
PlnH'xar.  1 will  entertain  Bardulpli  ; he  shall 
draw,  he  shall  tap  : said  I well,  bully  Hector? 

Fal.  I)o  so,  good  mine  host. 

Host.  I Iwvc  s[>okc  ; let  him  follow.  Jjt't  me 
see  thee,  froth  and  lime  :**  I am  at  a wonl ; follow. 

[Exit  Host. 

Fal.  Bardolph,  follow  him ; a tapster  is  a good 
trade:  on  old  clonk  makes  a new  jerkin  ; a withered 
sening-mun,  a flesh  tapster ; go;  adieu. 

Baud.  It  is  a life  tlmt  I Iwve  dc.sin*il ; I will 
thrive.  [A’ar/t  Bard. 

PisT.  O Imisc  Gongarion*  wight ! wilt  thou  the 
spigot  wield  ? 

Nym.  He  was  gotten  in  drink : is  not  the  humour 
conotdted?  Ills  mind  is  not  heroic,  and  there’s 
the  humour  of  it.' 

Fal.  1 am  glad,  I am  so  acquit  of  this  tinder- 
I Ikix  ; Ilia  tliefts  were  too  o|»cn : his  filching  was 
like  an  iin.skilful  singer,  he  kept  not  time. 

(*)  Flrit  folio,  HuBgariam. 

hftTf  I more  oCTcDaire  >iirnlficaiion.  *nct  wo«  applied  to  a Tlieat 
■ltd  aharper. 

Froth  and  liino:]  The  folio  read#  Ur*,  fat  lime.  Frvik  a»d 
limf  wAi  an  old  cant  term  for  a tap4lrr,  in  aJluaion  to  tbe  practice 
of  frolhlns  bf*r,  and  adulleniliiix  sack.  The  hort  roeana,  let  me 
aee  thee  turn  tapater.  “ Tokf^p  e tuptitr  from  fnlkim 
ProTide  in  a tcadineit  the  skin  of  a re<l>herrlng,  atwl  when  the 
tapster  is  ibienl.  do  but  rub  a lilt'e  on  tbe  inside  of  the  pots,  a^ 
he  wilt  not  be  able  to  froth  them,  do  what  he  can  in  a food  while 
after.’*— CoTr»liAT«’s  n'U'i  /a.Vr^rWcr.  1671.  p.  9i.  tp.  llalH»«ik 
f He  Mas  fotten  in  dnnk.  ae.j  This  speech  of  Nym's  is  msde 
up  from  the  quarto  of  IMt,  and  the  folio  1626,  the  latter 
being  only  found  in  Ihe  early  sketeh. 
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make  love  to  Ford’s  wife  ; I spy  ontortainment  in 
her  ; she  discourses,  she  cnncs,‘’  she  gives  the  leer 
of  invitation : I eon  construe  the  action  of  her 
familiar  style ; and  the  hnnlest  voice  of  her  be- 
haviour, to  be  englishcd  rightly,  is,  / am  $ir  John 

Fist.  He  hath  studied  her  will,  and  translated 
her  will ; out  of  honesty  into  English. 

Nym.  Tlie  anchor  is  deep  will  that  humour 
pass  ? 

Fal.  Now,  the  report  goes,  she  has  all  the 
rule  of  her  husimnd's  purse  'r  she  hath  legions  of 
angels.** 

Fist.  As  many  devils  entertain ; and,  To  Her, 
hot/,  say  I. 

Nym.  The  kuinoui*  rises;  it  is  good:  humour 
me  the  angels. 


Nw.  The  good  humour  is,  to  steal  at  a minute’s 
rest. 

Fist.  Convey,  the  wise  it  call : steal ! foh ; a 
lieu  for  the  phrase  ! 

Fal.  Well,  sir^,  I am  almost  out  at  heels. 

Fist.  Why  then,  let  kilies*  ensue. 

Fal.  There  is  no  remedy ; I must  coney-catch ; 
I must  shift. 

Fist.  Young  ravens  must  have  food. 

Fal.  Which  of  you  know  Ford  of  this  town? 

Fist.  I ken  the  wight ; he  is  of  substance  good. 

Fal.  My  honest  lads,  I will  tell  you  what  1 am 
about. 

Fist.  Two  yards,  and  more. 

Fal.  No  quips  now,  Fistol ; indeed  I am  in 
the  waist  two  yards  about : but  I am  now  about  no 
waste ; I am  about  thrift.  Briefly,  I do  mean  to 


* Kibe*— 1 Ckithlaimt. 

*>  Sh*  cervet — ) See  note  (I),  pase  104. 

« Tbe  anchor  U deep :]  Nyiu,  in  hi*  fu»tUn  Urguage,  pctliapa 
means,  that  bo  dots  not  fathom  the  object  of  tbU  love  to  Ford's 


wife;  when  he  hears,  however,  that  (he  ultimate  end  is  to  pocket 
her  *' legion*  of  angels,**  **  the  humour  rises;  it  is  good." 

d She  hath  legions  o/  a»ftU.]  So  tbe  quarto ; tbe  folio  reads, 
'*  A#  bath  a fegead  of  angels." 

MS 
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Fal.  I have  writ  mo  here  a letter  to  her : and 
here  another  to  Page’s  wife ; who  even  now  gave 
me  good  eyes  too,  examined  my  pni1s  with  most 
judicious  oeiliads  :*  sometimes  the  loam  of  her  view 
gilded  my  foot,  sometimes  my  portly  belly. 

PisT.  Then  did  the  sun  on  dung-hill  shine. 

Kym.  I thank  thee  for  that  humour. 

Fal.  O,  she  did  so  course  o’er  my  exteriors 
with  such  a greedy  intention,  that  the  appetite  of 
her  eye  did  seem  to  scorch  me  up  like  a burning 
glass ! Here ’s  another  letter  to  her : she  bears  the 
purse  too ; she  is  a region  in  Guiana,  all  gold  and 
bounty.  I will  be  cheaters*’  to  them  both,  and  they 
shall  be  exchequers  to  me ; they  shall  Ih?  my  Fast 
and  West  Indies,  and  I will  trade  to  them  both. 
Go,  bear  thou  this  letter  to  mistress  Page;  and 
thou  this  to  mistress  Ford ; we  will  thrive,  lads,  we 
will  thrive. 

PisT.  Shall  I sir  Pondanis  of  Troy  become, 
And  by  my  side  wear  steel?  then,  Lucifer  take 
all! 

Nvu.  I will  run  no  base  humour:  here,  take 

• (KtUiitc)  Pfrtin  lh<  PrjncH  »n  ojtp,  or  amoroui 

flancf*.  (0  e nt  • ihrep‘»  «jre.  Someilmci  wriitfn 

^ CtteatCTt  -]  Th«  popular  name  for  t»cheatnr$,  tlioae  offireri 
employed  to  eerti^  to  the  Exchequer  wha;  e«rA«*T/i  fall  to  the 
Crown  throuth  forfeiture,  the  death  of  tenant*  witUowt  heir*,  &c. 

• TIfthtly;!  Britklp,  promfftifi. 

d French  thrift.  |ro«  ro^ne*:  myielf.  and  «Mrted  p*tte.l  Al- 
luding to  the  eutioni  then  prevalent  in  Prance  of  making  a amirt 
page  nerve  the  purpoee  of  a tribe  of  reuiner*. 

• For  gounl.  and  fulUin  kotdt, 

Amd  high  and  low  C4c  ridk  and  poor  ;J 
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I the  humour  letter ; I will  keep  the  ’haviour  of 
! reputation. 

, Fal.  Hold,  sirrah,  [To  Rodin.]  bear  you  tliese 
letters  tightly  ;* 

Sail  like  my  pinnace  to  these  golden  shores. 
Rogues,  hence,  avaunt ! vanish  like  hail-stones, 
go! 

Trudge,  plod,  away,  o’  th’*  hoof;  seek  shelter, 
pack ! 

FaUtaff  will  learn  the  humour  of  thief  age, 
French  thrift,  you  rogues;  myself,  and  skirted 
page.^  [Exeunt  Falstafp  and  Robin. 

PiST.  lAit  vultures  gripe  thy  guts ! for  gourd, 
and  fullaro  holds. 

And  high  and  low  beguiles  the  rich  and  poor:* 
Tester  I ’ll  have  in  pouch,  when  thou  shall  lack. 
Base  Phrygian  Turk ! 

Kym.  I have  operations  in  my  hcad,$  which  be 
humours  of  revenge. 

PisT.  Wilt  thou  revenge  ? 

Kym.  By  welkin,  and  her  star ! * 

PisT.  With  wit,  or  steel? 


Firtt  foHo,  i*  Ik'.  (t)  Firit  folio,  Aonoc  tkt. 

(!)  Pint  folio  crmlu,  rn  mp  ktad. 

Courf,  fa’iftm.  kijh-mea,  und  /ov-tnen,  were  the  profettloail 
term*  for  folic  dice. 

“What  ihould  1 ley  more  of  folic  dice,  of  fu'Ltms.  SfyAmten, 
/oipv  turn,  fowrdt  ond  biitlcd  dice,  grovieri,  demies,  and  coa- 
trorif* t”  — Gusev's  Art  of  JappUnp,  tc.  I6i|,  quoted  by 
Bleeven*. 

f Bp  mlJtin,  and  her  star  1]  For  itar,  the  quarto  reads  Fairie*- 
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Nym.  With  both  the  humoui*s,  I : 

I wiH  discuA^  the  humour  of  this  love  to  Page.* 
PjST.  Ami  I to  Ford  t shall  eke  unfold, 

How  Fftlstaff,  varlct  rile, 

His  dove  will  prove,  his  gold  will  hold, 
And  his  soil  couch  detile. 

Nym.  M}' humour  shall  not  cool : I will  incense 
Page  ♦ to  deal  with  pobon  ; I will  possess  him 
with  yellowness,  for  the  revolt  of  mine*  is  dan- 
gerous : that  is  my  true  humour. 

PisT.  Thou  art  the  Mars  of  malcontents : I 
second  thee ; troop  on.  [Exfunt. 


SCKXE  n”. — A Room,  in  Dr.  Caius’s  Home. 

EnUr  Misteess  Qcickly,  Simple,  a.nd  Rcgby. 

Quick.  WTiat;  John  Rugby!— I pray  thee, go 
to  the  casement,  and  see  if  you  can  see  my  master, 
master  Doctor  Caius,  coming : if  be  do,  i’faith,  and 


Hud  any  bmly  in  the  house,  here  will  be  an  old  ** 
abusing  of  God’s  patience,  and  the  king’s  English. 

Kuo.  I ’ll  go  watch. 

Quick.  Go;  and  well  have  a posset  for’t  soon 
at  night,  in  faith,  at  the  latter  end  of  a sea-coal 
fire.  \^Exit  Rugby.]  An  honest,  willing,  kind 
follow,  os  ever  servant  shall  come  in  house  withal ; 
and,  I warrant  you,  no  tell-tale,  nor  no  breed-bate : 
his  worst  fault  is. that  he  is  given  to  prayer;  he  is 
something  peevish  that  way : but  nobody  but  has 
his  fault ; — but  let  that  pass.  Peter  Simple,  you 
say  your  name  is  ? 

Sim.  Ay,  for  fault  of  a better. 

Quick.  And  master  Slender’s  your  master? 

Sim.  Ay,  forsooth. 

Quick.  Does  he  not  wear  a great  round  beard, 
like  a glover’s  paring-knife  ? 

Sim.  No,  forsooth  : he  hath  but  a little  wee 
face,  with  a little  yellow  beard ; a Cain-coloured 
bcaid.(<*) 

Quick.  A softly-sprighted  man,  is  he  not? 


(*)  Fir»t  folio,  Pord.  (f)  I'lrit  foUo.  Pagt. 

* For  the  retail  of  mine—]  The  poot  probably  wrote  "Mm 
roeoli  of  mi?»e.**  Sieevrni  ptopo»c«l  to  read  "the  reeoU  of 
mitn,'*  but  the  change  it  no  improTement.  In  " Henry  V." 


{ Act  If.  Sr.  S,  vvhave;'^ 

I " For  {kit  revolt  of  tnelhinkt.  It  like 

Anottier  fall  of  man." 

I b abutiny—}  An  olA,  Le.  a famoiu,  a rare,  a pUnti/vl 

abusing. 
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Sim.  Ay,  foi-sooth : but  lie  in  as  tall  a man  of  ’ 
hj»  bunds.*  nn  any  is  In'twccn  this  ami  hia  bead ; he 
hatli  foii^lit  with  a wammer. 

(jncK.  How  say  you? — O,  I should  remcniWr 
him ; d(K‘B  ho  not  hold  up  hiu  head,  as  it  were, 
and  strut  in  his  gait  ? 

Sim.  Yes,  indivd,  does  ho. 

(ii'iCK.  Well,  heaven  send  Anne  Pago  no  worse 
fortune  ! Tell  master  parson  Kvoiis,  I will  do  what 
I can  for  your  ma-ster : Anne  ia  a good  girl,  and  I 
wish — 

lit-aitfr  Riody. 

Rro.  Out,  alas ! here  eomcH  iny  master.  ' 

QrirK.  A\'c  shall  all  la?  shent  :**  run  in  hero,  i 
good  young  man  ; go  into  this  closet.  [A'Au/s 
SrMPi.K  in  thr  clottl.\  lie  will  not  stay  long. — > 
What,  .Tolin  Rugby  ! John!  what.  John!  1 sny  ! — 
Go,  John,  go  inipiiiv  for  my  master  ; I doubt,  he  be 
not  well,  that  ho  eijmcs  not  home : — and  </otan, 
down,  uduwn  n,  i'c.  [AVnys.  ; 

Enter  HoCTtui  Caich.  ! 

Caivs.  Vat  is  you  sing?  I do  not  like  dose  toys ; i 
pray  you,  go  ajid  vetch  me  in  my  clost't  im  hoitier  \ 
verd ; a box,  ngpreen-abux  ; do  intend  vat  I speak?  | 
a green-a  Ix^x. 

Quick,  Ay,  forsooth,  I’ll  fetch  it  you.  T am 
glad  he  went  not  in  himself : if  he  had  found  the 
young  man,  he  would  have  been  horn-mad. 

[A^ide. 

Caiuh.  Fe,ftyfe,fe!m>ffoi,  it  fait  fori  chand.^ 
Je  WLcn  vats  d la  Cour, — la  grande  affaire.  \ 

Quick.  Is  it  this,  sir  ? [ 

Caiu».  Ouy  ; mette.  le  au^non  YKxViii',  dep^che,  , 
quickly  : vere  is  diit  knave  Rugby  ? 

Quick.  AMiat,  John  Rugby  ! John  ! 

Ki'o.  Here,  sir. 

Caii'8.  You  aix?  John  Rugby,  and  you  arc  Jack’* 
Rugby  : conic,  take-a  your  rapier,  uiuf  come  after  | 
my  heel  to  de  court. 

Ruo.  ’Tis  ready,  sir,  hero  in  the  porch. 

Caius.  By  my  trot,  I tan-y  too  long : — Od*a 
me ! Quay  fouhlie  1 derc  is  some  simples  in  my 
closet,  dat  1 vill  not  for  the  valid  1 shall  leave 
behind. 

Quick.  Ay  me!  he ’ll  find  the  young  man  there, 
and  bo  mad. 

CaiU8.  0 diahle,  dkthU  / vat  is  in  niy  closet  ? 


* At  Iftll  s Mon  of  liii  han(I«,'»]  That  i«,  rr  »ble,  or  boH  a 
man  of  hla  banda.  Fiorlo  tranalMirt  .Waartro,  readit  or  nimble- 
knmdtd,  m latt  Mtfn  0/  hit  handt. 

<»  Sh«nl;l  Skent  here  moan*  vmdant.  ruined. 
c li  fait  fort  rhaud,  &c.1  1 he  printer*  of  titc  folio  make  lorrv 
work  of  both  French  and  Latlo:  there  tUc  aborc  reads,  Ufnitjor 
tkando,  le  msh  roi  a le  Covrf.  kc. 

d And  )ro«  ere  Jack  AwpAf.’l  The  Poctor  had  been  long  enoufth 
tn  England  to  learn  t)>at  Jnrk  waa  another  name  for  knttre. 

• Vcreforc,  ic.]  The  old  text,  which  here  irada  u herrfore.  It  ' 

ft4H 


—Villainy  j larrou  ! \_Pulling  Simplh  out.'] 
Jlugby,  my  rapier. 

Quick.  Good  master,  be  content. 

Caits.  Vercforc*  shall  I be  content-a? 

QncK.  The  young  man  is  an  honest  man, 

Caius,  Vat  shall  de  honest  mxui  do  in  my  cltwct? 
dere  is  no  honest  man  dat  shall  come  in  my  closet. 

Quick.  I beseech  you,  be  not  so  flegmatick; 
hear  the  tnith  of  it : he  eamc  of  an  errand  to  me 
from  parson  }{ugh. 

Caius.  Veil? 

SiM.  Ay,  forsooth,  to  dc^iro  her  to— 

Quick.  Peace,  I pray  you. 

C’aius.  Peace-a  your  tongue  : — spook-a  your 
tale. 

Sim.  To  desire  this  honest  gentlewoman,  your 
maid,  to  speak  a good  word  to  mistress  Aimc  Page 
for  my  ma.Hter,  in  the  way  of  marriage. 

Quick.  This  is  all,  indeed,  la;  but  I’ll  ne’er 
put  my  finger  in  the  fire,  and  need  not. 

Caius.  8ir  Hugh  send-a  you  ? — Rugby,  Imillez 
me  some  paiier : tany  you  a Uttlo-a  while. 

f WrUek. 

Quick.  I am  glad  he  is  bo  quiet : if  he  had 
been  throughly  moveil,  you  should  have  heard  him 
so  loud,  and  so  melancholy  ; — but  notwithstaiuling, 
man,  I 'll  do  you  your  master  what  gootl  1 can  : and 
the  very  yea  and  the  no  is,  the  Fnmch  doctor,  my 
master, — I may  call  him  my  master,  look  vou,  for 
I keep  his  hoii.«e  ; and  I wash,  wring,  brew,  laike, 
scour,  dn^ss  meat  and  drink,  make  the  beds,  and 
do  all  mysc'lf ; — 

Sim.  *Ti»  a gix'at  charge,  to  come  under  one 
body’s  hand. 

Quick.  Arc  you  avised'  o’  that?  you  shall  find 
it  a great  charge : nml  to  be  up  early  ami  down 
late ; — but  notwitlistanding,  (to  tell  you  in  your 
ear,  I would  have  no  woitls  of  it  ;)  my  master 
hiiiisc'If  is  in  love  w ith  mistn'-ss  Anne  Page ; hut 
iiutwithstaiidiiig  that, — I know  Anne’s  mind, — 
that’s  neither  lierc  nor  there. 

C.uuK.  You  jack ’nape ; give-a  dis  letter  to  Sir 
Hugh  ; by  gar,  it  is  a shallenge : I viU  cut  his 
troat  in  do  j>aik  ; and  I vill  teach  a scurvy  jnek-a- 
na|H.'  priest  to  meddle  or  make : you  may  be  gone ; 
it  Is  not  good  you  tony  hen* : by  gar,  I vill  cut  all 
bis  two  stones  ; by  gar,  he  shall  not  have  a »toiio 
to  trow  at  his  dog.  [^Exit  Simple. 

Quick.  Alas,  he  speaks  hut  for  his  friend. 

Caius.  It  is  no  matter-a  \*or  dat do  not  you 

not  ron»i«icnt  in  itt  mode  of  rendering  the  Poctnr’a  broken 
Englith:  but,  in  commoa  with  all  modern  editloi)*,  we  render  it 
unifuriu  throughout. 

f Are  pn«r  avUed  o*  thatf)  A houaehold  phrase  at  one  time, 
equiraient  to.  Have  you  found  out  that  t Ha*  it  occurred  to  you  f 
O,  vou  think  ao,  do  you!  Thus,  in  *‘Tbe  l*l«  of  GnlK'* 
Act  II.  Sc  1 

Hir.  And  In  good  earnest  wee  are  not  father'd  much  axoitse. 

V tar.  Are  you  anVd  e/  thal  f '* 
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tell-ft  me  tint  I sIkiU  have  Anne  for  nivwlf? 
hy  gar,  I vill  kill  de  Jack  priest ; nml  1 have  aj>- 
|K>iiited  mine  Host  of  ih  Jarferre  to  moAHUi‘0  our 
weapon  : l»v  gar,  I vill  niyscdf  hove  Anne  Page. 

QrirK.  Sir,  the  maul  Iovo<«  von,  and  all  sliall 
bo  well : we  must  give  folles  leave  to  prate : what, 
the  good-year ! 

Cau  «.  Kugby,  come  to  the  ctmrt  vit  me  ;~by 
gar,  if  I have  not  Anne  Page,  I .shall  liini  your 
liead  out  of  my  door: — follow  my  hecU,  Kugby. 

'[Kxrutit  Cails  and  Ur«»DV. 

Quick.  You  shall  have  An  foolM-head  of  your 
own.  Xo,  I know  Anne's  mind  for  that : never  a 
woman  in  AVindsor  knows  more  of  Aimo's  mind 
than  I do ; nor  can  do  more  tlian  I do  witli  her,  1 
thank  lieaveii. 

Fknt.  M'ho *8  within  there ? ho! 

Quick.  AMio’s  there,  J trow?  Come  near  the 
house,  I pray  you. 

Enter  Fknton. 

Fknt.  How  now,  good  woman : how  dost  thou? 

Quick.  The  better,  that  it  pleases  your  good 
worship  to  n.sk. 

Fknt,  What  news?  how  docs  pretty  mistress 
Anne  ? 

Quick.  Tn  truth,  sir,  and  she  is  pretty,  and 
boncat,  and  gentle ; and  one  that  is  your  friend, 


I can  tell  you  that  hy  the  way ; I pi ai.-te  heaven 
for  it. 

Fj:\t.  Shall  T do  any  good,  thinkest  thou? 
Shall  1 not  lose  my  suit? 

Quick.  Tratli,  sir,  all  is  in  his  hands  above: 
but  notwitbstnmling,  master  Fenton,  1 11  be  sworn 
on  a book,  sbe  loves  you  : — have  not  your  worship 
a wart  above  your  eye  ? 

Fknt.  Ves,  marry,  have  I ; what  of  that? 

Quick,  therehy  hangs  a tale ; — good 

faith,  it  Is  such  another  Xan ; — hut.  1 detest,  an 
honest  maid  n.s  ever  broke  bread : — wo  had  on 
hour's  talk  of  that  wart ; — I shall  never  laugh 
but  in  that  maid's  company ! — But,  indeed,  she 
is  given  too  much  to  ullielioUy  and  musing ; but 
for  you — well,  gf>  to. 

Fknt.  Well,  T shall  see  her  to-day : ln»ld, 
there's  money  for  thee;  lot  me  hove  thy  voice 
in  my  behalf : if  thou  secat  her  before  me,  com- 
mend  mo- — 

Quick.  Will  I ? i’  faitli,  that  wc  will : and  I 
will  tell  your  woi-sliip  more  of  the  wart,  the  next 
time  wc  have  confidence ; and  of  other  wooers. 

Fknt.  Well,  farewell ; 1 am  in  great  haato 
now. 

Quick.  Farewell  to  your  worship  f Exit  Fentov. 
Truly,  an  honest  gentleman  ; but  Anne  loves  him 
not ; for  I know  Anne's  mind  os  well  ns  another 
does : out  upon 't ! what  have  I forgot  I [Exit, 

(IIP 


Digitized  by  Google 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I. — I/ou*e. 


£n(er  Mistress  Pack,  with  a UtUr, 

Mrs.  Pack.  WTiat  1 hove  I*  Wapcd  love-letters 
in  the  holy-duy  lime  of  my  beauty,  and  am  I now 
a subject  for  them  ? Let  me  sec  : \^Read$. 

A$k  me  no  reaeon  why  I love  you  ; for  thouyh 
loie  uee  I'taton  for  Aw  pAyitcian,*  he  admiU  him 
not  for  his  counsellor.  You  are  not  younfff  no 
more  am  I ; go  to  tksn^  there's  sympathy  ; you  are 
merry,  so  am  1 ; ha!  ha!  then  there's  more 
sympathy : you  love  sack,  and  so  do  I ; would 


(*}  Pint  folio  omits,  /. 

o — lAtiryA  hv*  «««  r«aJon  for  A<i  phyttciAii.— ] Old  copies,  pre* 
eieioii.  The  cmendetioa  1«  Johasen't,  aad,  supported  bj  the  line, 
€50 


you  desire  better  sympathy  1 Let  it  sufi^'e  thee* 
mistress  Page,  {at  the  least,  if  the  Irtve  of  soldier^ 
can  suffice,)  that  I love  thee.  I will  not  say. 
pity  me,  'tis  not  a soldier-like  phrase;  hut  I 
say,  love  me.  By  me, 

Thine  own  true  kn^ht, 

By  day  or  night, 

Or  any  kind  of  light, 
irt/A  all  his  might. 

For  thee  to  fight.  John  Falstaff, 


" Mjr  return,  the  pkgtiekan  to  mj  terr,** 

In  our  euthor’s  Hfth  Sonnet,  it  should  heve  found  • place  In  every 
modem  edition. 
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THE  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


ACT  II.) 


[SCEKfi  U 


a llfiiHl  uf  Jewry  is  this?— -O  wicked, 
wicked,  world  ! — one  that  is  well  nigh  worn  to 
pieces  with  ago,  to  show  himself  a young  gallant ! 

' MTiat  an  unweighed  behaviour  hath  this  Flemish 
drunkard  picked  (witli  the  devirs  name)  out  of  my 
conversation,  that  he  dares  in  this  manner  assay 
roe  ? Why,  ho  hath  not  been  thrice  in  my 
company! — What  should  I say  to  him?  T was 
then  frugal  of  my  mirth : heaven  forgive  me  ! — 
Why,  I'll  exhibit  a bill  in  the  parliament  for  the 
putting  down  of  fat  men.*  How  .shall  I be  rcveiip‘d 
on  him  ? for  rcvcngwi  I will  he,  as  sure  os  his 
guts  arc  made  of  puddings. 


Enter  Mistress  Ford. 

Mrs.  Ford.  MUtress  Page!  trust  me,  I was 
going  to  your  house. 

Mr.s.  Paoe.  And,  trust  me,  T was  coming  to 
you : you  look  very  ill. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  I ’ll  ne’er  believe  that ; I have 
to  show  to  the  oontmrv, 

Mrs.  Page.  ’Faith,  hut  you  do,  in  niy  mind. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Well,  I do  then ; yet,  I say,  I 
could  show  you  to  the  contrary : O,  mistress  Page, 
give  me  some  counsel ! 

Mrs.  Page.  What’s  the  matter,  woman? 

.Mrs.  Ford.  O woman,  if  it  were  not  for  one 
trifling  respect,  T could  come  to  such  honour! 

Mrs.  Page.  Hang  the  trifle,  woman,  take  the 
honour:  Wliat  Is  it?  dis|>CTK‘^e  with  trifles;  what 
i»  it  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  If  I would  but  go  to  hell  for  an 
eternal  moment,  or  so.  1 could  he  knigtiled. 

Mrs.  Page.  W’liat? — thou  liest !— Sir  Alice 
Ford!  T’liPftc  knights  will  hack;**  and  so  thou 
sbouUUt  not  niter  the  article  of  thy  gentry. 

Mrs.  Ford.  W’e  burn  day-light : hero,  rend, 
rend;  pcieeive  how  I might  bt*  knighted.  I shall 
think  tlie  worse  of  fat  nuui,  ns  long  as  I have  an 
eye  to  make  difference  of  men’s  liking:*  and  yet 
he  would  TM)t  swear;  praiseil*  womeirs  moiK*sly: 
and  gave  .such  orderly  and  well-lK‘haved  n‘pr«of  to 
all  um'omcliness,  that  I would  liavo  swum  his 
disposition  would  have  gone  to  the  tnilh  of  his 
words;  but  they  do  no  more  adhere  and  kt*ep 
place  together,  than  the  hundredth  psalint  to  the 


{*)  Olil  text,  (t)  0!J  text. 

« For  tke  tiuttiKp  «/ ffn  ] Theobald  flr»t  lnie»ted/i?', 
and  the  coirvction  $crtn*  warrant<'d  by  the  context,  a*  well  at  by 
the  parallel  paaaaze  of  the  early  quarto . — 

**Wcll,  I ahall  truat  /at  men  the  wor^c  whUc  t live,  for  Ms 

lakr.” 

These  knifrhis  will  hack;]  N'oihln?  like  a satisfactory  expla- 
nation of  this  passajge  has  yet  been  Kiven.  Jt  is  ceneral'y  under- 
stood to  be  an  aiiusioo  to  the  extrava^aut  creatioa  of  kmgbti  by 


tunc  of  Green  SUeve^Ah  What  tempest,  I trow, 
throw  this  whale,  with  eo  many  tuns  of  oil  in  his 
belly,  n.'ihorc  at  Windsor?  How'  shall  I be 
I revenged  on  him  ? I think,  the  best  way  were 
I to  entertain  him  with  ho[>o,  till  the  wicked  Arc  of 
lust  have  melted  him  in  his  own  grease.  Did  you 
* ever  hear  the  like  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Letter  for  letter;  but  that  the 
name  of  Pngo  and  Ford  differs ! To  thy  groat 
comfort  in  this  mystery  of  ill  opinions,  here’s  the 
' twin-brother  of  thy  letter:  but  let  thine  inherit 
first;  for,  I protest,  mine  never  shall.  I warrant, 
he  hath  a thousand  of  thi'so  letters,  writ  with 
blank  space  for  different  names,  (sure  more,)  and 
these  arc  of  the  second  edition : he  will  print 
them  out  of  doubt ; for  lie  can*s  not  what  he  puts 
into  the  press,  when  lie  would  put  us  two.  I had 
rather  he  a giantess,  and  lie  under  mount  Pelion. 
Well,  I will  find  you  twenty  lof^rivious  turtles,  ere 
; one  chaste  man. 

‘ Mu.s.  I'oRD.  Why,  this  is  the  very  same;  the 
very  hand,  the  very  words:  what  doth  he  think 
of  us  ? 

.Mna.  Page.  Nay.  I know  not:  it  makes  me 
alrno-t  ready  to  wrangle  with  mine  own  honesty. 
I’ll  entertain  myself  like  one  that  1 am  not 
acqiminted  withal ; for,  sure,  unless  he  know  some 
. strain*  in  me,  that  I know  not  myself,  he  would 
never  have  boarded  me  in  this  fury. 

.Mrs.  Ford.  Boarding,  call  you  it?  I’ll  be  sure 
to  keep  him  above  deck. 

^Irs.  Page.  So  will  I ; if  lie  come  under  my 
hatches,  1 11  never  to  sea  again.  Let’s  be  revcngetl 
on  him;  let’s  appoint  him  a meeting;  give  him 
a show  of  c'omfm  t in  his  suit ; and  lead  him  on 
' with  a fine-baited  delay,  till  he  hath  pawnwl  hi.s 
hor-es  to  mine  Host  of  the  Garter. 

Mna.  Ford.  Nay,  I will  consent  to  act  any 
; villainy  against  him,  that  may  not  sully  the 
chariness  of  our  honesty.  O,  that*  my  husband 
saw  tills  letter!  it  would  give  eternal  foorl  to  his 
jealoiiHy. 

Mrs.  Pa<je.  Mliy,  look,  where  he  comes  ; and 
my  good  man  too:  he’s  ns  far  from  jealousy,  ns 
I am  from  giving  him  cause;  and  that,  I hope,  is 
an  iiiimesisuiable  distance. 

I Mrs.  Ford.  Y'ou  are  the  Imppior  woman. 

Mrs.  Page.  Let’s  consult  together  against  this 
I greasy  knight : come  hither.  [They  retire. 


I Janie*  I.  in  the  «»rly  part  of  hi«  re’ftn-  '*  The»e  knl|t' ti  will 
become  xe. ; but  there  niuit  be  in  it  a meaning  more 

‘ pertinent  than  thii. 

e o/ Bv»'<  itkini;:]  Of  mrn'a  condition  Af  body.  6oe>/.  or  reU- 
tikina.  nieaiit  titomo,  in  good  ptigkt:  indikiog,  the  rererac. 

<1  Somt  itrain  i«  mc,— } Some  /Nr», 

« O.  that  MW  That  it,  O,  if  Ikaf  nijr  hutbxnd,  &c. 

The  early  quarto  read*.— 

" O Lord,  if  my  husband  should  tee  ihi*  letter!  ^ 
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Knttr  Fohi).  Paoe,  Pistol,  mui  Xym. 

Ford.  I 1h»|k*  it  1m*  not  fM». 

PisT.  llo|K*  is  a furtail  ilojc*  in  some  nflairs; 
Sir  Jubii  nffV’ots  lliy  wife. 

Fonn.  Why,  sir.  my  wifo  is  not  youn^j. 

PisT.  iU*  W4K)s  both  high  nml  low,  Inith  rich 
and  poor. 

Polh  young  nml  old.  one  with  another,  Fonl ; 
lie  loves  the  gnlly-ranwfry  ; Ford,  per)»cnd, 

Fonn.  Tiove  my  wife? 

PisT.  With  liver  burning  hot : prevent : 

Or  go  thou,  like  sir  Aeta*oii  he,  with 
Ring-wood  at  thy  lieels.  < ),  odious  is  the  name  ! 
Fonn.  Whnt  name,  sir? 

PisT.  The  horn,  I soy  : farewell. 

Take  heed  ; hove  o|K.*n  eye  ; for  thieves  do  foot  by 
night : 

Take  heed,  ere  summer  comes,  or  cuckoo-binls  do 
sing. — 

Away,  sir  c<*r|M)ral  Kym.--  — 

Believe  it.  Page;  he  spooks  sense.  [A'xiV  Pistol. 
Food.  1 will  be  |mtient ; I will  find  out  this. 

« A rurtail  do(i— ] It  wiis  »»f}>ofeil  tli»t  Itie  tall  of  «dn|;a«ciklcO 
httn  inninninit.  A rititail  dot:  may  mvnti  a*ff/fc«j. /iirjrrr;ajv<log. 
at  It  r«rtainly  implirri  a woHlilot  onv;  '*  A rarfotif  vyg  rkirn 
tomrimmd.  e'nl  A a$rr  eArem  tani  «n  ftf,<WfUr  fr.a  a lout  ttr- 

rtfr.”— Iloa att’t  Lrxieon  T</.  IwW. 

s And  llicrc'*  tlw  hi>niour  of  H.  J Tlicte  »onl»,  »on*f»»aiy  to 
the  *«*nte  Iteraute  rrhncd  by  l'«er,  ate  umitled  tii  the  fcilin. 

' FrigkU  humour  oat  nj  ku  iriO.J  So  the  quaitv:  the  folio 
read*.  Fiiahl*  E"ulhh,  tit. 

•>  Cataun.— ) A tenn  of  reproach,  of  which  the  prrclec  mean  Jifr 
6.V2 


Kym.  And  this  is  true;  f7>>PAOK.]  I like  not 
, the  humour  of  lying.  He  hath  wronged  me  in 
I some  humours : I should  have  Imnic  the  humoured 
letter  to  her;  but  1 have  a sword,  and  it  shall  bite 
upon  my  necessity,  lie  love*  your  wife;  there’* 
the  short  and  the  long.  My  name  U corporal 
N}*m;  1 spi*nk,  nml  T avouch.  Tis  true: — my 
name  is  N)*ni,  and  Fulstaff  love*  your  vife.— 
Adieu ! I love  not  the  humour  of  bread  and 
elnvse  ; and  there’s  the  humour  of  it.^  Adieu. 

[Exit  Xym. 

Paok.  The  humour  of  U,  quoth  ’a!  here’s  a 
fellow  frights  humour  * out  of  Ins  wits.(-) 

Ford.  I will  seek  out  FalstafF.  rogue, 

pAfJK.  1 never  hcartl  such  a drawling-aiTiHting 
Ford.  If  I do  find  it ; well. 

Paok.  I will  not  lK*lieve  such  a Catalan,^  though 
the  priest  o’  th’  tttwiit^'  commended  him  for  a true 
man. 

Ford.  ’T  wo.h  a goofl  sonaihle  fellow : well.* 
Page.  How  now.  Meg? 
l^In.s.  pAfJK.  Whither  go  you,  George?  hark 
you, 

i«  not  knnwn.  Sir  Toby,  In  “Twelfth  NiRht,**  Act  II.  Sc.  S. 
appHc*  It  to  OU%  ia 

“ My  lady  '*  a Cataian:  ** 

and  it  occura  in  Sir  William  D'Acenant'*  play,  called  '*  Love  and 
I Honour,  * IG49,  Art  11.  Sc.  I.~ 

“ llanic  iiiiu,  bold  Cataiam!” 

• *Twas  a fcood  tcntibic  fellow :]  In  tbU  and  the  two  preerdiny 
•pcrcbci,  Ford  mutt  lie  lupposed  to  be  tpcaklog  to  Uiniclf. 
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[SC£K£  h 


ACT  II.] 

Mbs.  Ford.  How  now,  sweet  Frank  ? why  art  I 
thou  melancholy  ? 

Ford.  I melancholy ! I am  not  melancholy. 
Get  you  home,  go. 

Mrs.  Ford.  ’Faith,  thou  hast  some  crotchets 
in  thy  head  now.  Will  you  go,  Mistress  Page? 

Mrs.  Paor,  Hare  with  you.  You  11  come  to 
dinner,  George?  Ix>ok,  who  comes  yonder:  she 
shall  be  our  messenger  to  this  paltry  knight. 

[Aiide  to  Mrs.  Ford. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Trust  me,  I thought  on  her : she’ll  j 

6t  it.  I 

Enter  Mistress  Quickly.  i 

^Ibs.  Paok.  You  arc  come  to  see  my  daughter  ’ 

Anne?  ' 

Quick.  Ay,  forsooth ; and,  I pray,  how  docs 
good  mistress  Anne?  ' 

Mrs.  Page.  Go  in  witli  us,  and  see ; we  have 
an  hour’s  talk  with  you. 

{^Exeunt  Mistress  Page,  Mistress  Ford, 
and  Mistress  Quickly. 

Page.  How  now,  master  Ford  ? 

Ford.  Y’ou  heard  what  this  knave  told  roe,  did 
you  not? 

Page.  Yes ; and  you  heard  what  the  other  told 
me? 

Ford.  Do  you  think  there  is  truth  in  them  ? 

Page.  Hang  ’em,  slaves  ; I do  not  think  the 
knight  would  otfer  it : but  thoso  that  accuse  him  | 
in  his  intent  towards  our  wives,  are  a yoke  of  his 
disimrded  men ; verj'  rogues,  now  they  be  out  of 
service. 

Ford.  Were  they  his  men? 

Page.  Many,  were  they. 

Ford.  I like  it  never  the  better  for  that : docs 
he  lie  at  the  Garter? 

Page.  Ay,  marry,  does  he.‘  If  he  should 
intend  this  voyage  toward  my  wife,  I would  turn 
her  loose  to  liim  ; and  what  ho  gets  more  of  her  t 
than  sharp  words,  let  it  lie  on  niy  head. 

Ford.  I do  not  mistloubt  my  wife  ; but  T would  , 
be  loath  to  turn  them  together : a man  may  be  loo  j 
iTuifident : T would  have  nothing  lie  on  my  head  : 

I cannot  be  thus  satisHed. 

Page.  Tiook,  where  niy  ranting  Host  of  the 
Garter  comes:  there  is  cither  liquor  in  his  pate, 
or  money  in  lus  purse,  when  ho  looks  so  memly.  | 
How  now,  mine  Host?  | 


Enter  Host,  and  Shallow,  behind. 

Host.  How  now,  bully-i-ook?  thou ’rt  a gentle- 
man : cavalcro-juetico,  I say. 

Shal.  I follow,  mine  Host,  I follow. — Gowl 
even  and  twenty,*  good  master  Page  I Master 
Page,  will  you  go  with  us?  we  have  sport  in 
hand. 

Host.  Tell  him,  cavalcro-justice ; tell  him, 
bully-rook. 

Shal.  Sir,  there  is  a fray  to  be  fought,  between 
sir  Hugh  the  Welsh  priest,  and  Caiiw  the  FitrcIi 
doctor. 

Ford.  Good  mine  Host  o’  th’  Garter,  a woiil 
with  you. 

Host.  What  say’st  thou,  my  bully -rook? 

[TA/y  go  aside. 

Shal.  Will  you  [To  Page.]  gt>  with  us  to 
behold  it  ? My  merry  Host  hath  had  the 
measuring  of  their  weapons  ; and,  I think,  hath 
appnnted  them  contrary  places:  for,  believe  me, 
I hear  the  parson  is  no  jester.  Hark,  I will  tell 
you  what  our  sport  shall  be. 

Host.  Hast  thou  no  suit  against  my  knight, 
iny  guest-cavnlier  ? 

Ford.  None,  I protest:  but  I’ll  give  you  a 
pottle  of  burnt  sack  to  give  me  recourse*  to  him, 
and  tell  him,  my  name  is  Bi-ook ; **  only  for  a Jiwt. 

Host.  My  hand,  bully:  thou  shall  have  egivss 
and  regress ; said  I well  ? and  thy  name  shall  bo 
Brook : It  is  a merry  knight.  Will  you  go,  myn- 
heers ? • 

Shal.  Have  with  you,  mine  Host. 

Page.  I have  heani  the  Frenchman  hath  good 
skill  in  his  rapier. 

SiL\L.  Tut,  sir,  I could  have  told  you  more. 
In  these  times  you  stand  on  distance,  your  po.sses, 
stoccadoes,  and  I know  not  what:  ’tis  the  heart, 
master  Page;  ’tis  here,  ’tis  here.  I have  wH*n 
tlie  time,  with  my  long  sword,  I would  have  made 
you  four  tall  fellows  skip  like  rats. 

Host.  Hero,  boys,  here,  here!  shall  we  wag? 

Page.  1 lave  wiiU  you : — I Inwl  rather  hear  them 
scold  than  light. 

[Exeunt  Host,  Shallow,  and  Page. 

Ford.  Tliough  Pago  Ih>  a secure'*  fool,  and 
stands  so  finniy  on  his  wife’s  fealty,*  yet  I cannot 
put  off  my  opinion  so  easily:  she  was  in  his 
company  at  Page’s  house ; and,  what  they  mmle^ 


* Good  even  and  orenCr,—)  An  old  popular  laiutatinn.  meaning 
twenty  Kood  ^venlnfi.  Similar  to  whlrn  ii.  "(lod  mijikt  an>i  it 
thamiand  to  every  body."— Eliot'*  FruUt  •>/  I*e  .Preiir*.  IJM, 
quoted  by  Halliweli. 

b jtfy  name  It  Brunk  The  fulio  prtnU  Jinnme  throQfhoat.  at 
the  a»«umed  name  of  Fortf,  and  aislgnt  the  preeent  apeecb  to 
Shallow. 

« tr^/Iynape.  myn-hear»t]Tbe  folio  readt.  .da-AeIr«.  an  evident 
eorruplion,  for  which  Theobiild  proposed  the  wont  wr  adopt.  War- 
burton  fferit,  an  old  Scotch  woid  lor  matter:  Malone,  oad  hear  at  / 
Sleeven»,en,  hrraet,  or  on,  Aear/a;  boaden,  CaraUtrt;  and  Mt.  CoU 


Iler'a  annotator,  on  hert. 

* .1  secure /oof,— 1 An  ortr-rodJtdmt,  or  eor/lrn  fool. 

V And  aland*  lo  firmly  on  bia  wtle'a  fealty,—)  That  i».  inalata  to 
I itoutly  upon  hit  wife’s  fidelity.  The  old  text  haa,  **  on  hit  wife'* 
I Dailty;*’  *'/<^/fy’'litbecorTectionofTheobald,and  touaappear* 
! a very  happy  restoration. 

j I trAflt  rley  made  fAere.— 1 A mode  of  speech  now  alrooit 
I obsolete,  implying.  “ What  they  aid  there.”  At  In  '*  Hamlet,’* 
I Actl.Sc.  S,— 

; •'  And  what  moAe  you  from  Wilieuberg,  Horatio  f ” 
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there,  I know  not.  "Well,  I will  look  further 
into ’t : and  1 have  a di^guiAp  to  hound  Fulhtatf : 
if  I find  her  honebt,  I lobc  nut  iny  labour;  if  site 
be  olhera  isc,  ’t  is  labour  well  bestowed.  [Exit. 

SCENE  n. — A Room  *«  the  Garter  Inn. 

Ent  r Falstaff  and  Pistol. 

Fal.  I will  not  lend  thee  a penny. 

Pi8T,  \\"hy,  then  the  world’s  mine  oyster, 
MTiich  I with  sword  will  open. — 

1 will  retort  the  sum  in  equipage.* 

Fal.  Not  a penny.  I have  been  eontent,  sir, 
you  should  lay  my  countenance  to  pawn : 1 have 
grated  upon  my  good  friends  for  thi'ee  ivpricves 
for  you  and  your  coach-fellow  Nvra ; or  eUe  you 
had  looked  through  the  grate,  like  a gentiny  of 
baboons.  I am  damned  in  hell,  for  swearing  to 
gentlemen  my  friends,  you  werc  good  soldiers,  and 
tall  fellows : and  when  mistress  Bridget  lust  the 
handle  of  her  fan,  1 took^t  upon  mine  honour, 
thou  hadst  it  not. 

PisT,  Didst  thou  not  share  ? hadst  tliou  not 
fifteen  pence? 

Fal.  Reason,  you  rogue,  reason.  Tliink^st 


thou.  I’ll  endanger  my  soul  gratis  / At  a word, 
hang  no  more  about  me,  I am  no  gibbet  for  you : 
go.  A short  knife  and  a throng  to  your  manor 
of  Piekt-lialch.tB  go.  You  Ml  not  bear  a letter 
fur  me,  you  rogue ! you  stand  upon  your  honour ! 
Why,  thou  unoonfinable  baseness,  it  is  aa  much  os 
I can  do,  to  keep  the  terms  of  my  honour  precise. 
I,  I,  I my«elf  sometimes,  leaving  the  fear  of  heaven 
on  the  left  bond,  and  hiding  mine  honour  in  my 
necessity,  am  fain  to  shiifile,  to  hedge,  and  to  lurch ; 
and  yet  you,  rogue,  will  ensconce  your  rags,  your 
ent-a-mountain  looks,  your  red-lattice”  phrases, 
and  your  boId-Wating  oaths,  under  the  shelter  of 
your  honour  ! You  will  not  do  it,  you ! 

PtsT.  1 do  relent  what  would  thou  more  of 
man  ? 

Enter  Rodin. 

Rod.  Sir,  here’s  a woman  would  speak  with 
you. 

Fal.  Let  her  approach. 

Enter  Misthess  Quickly. 

Quick.  Give  your  worship  good-morrow. 

Fal.  Good-morrow,  good  wife. 


• 1 will  r«tort  the  turn  in  rquipaitc.l  Tbi*  line  ii  ont  in  the 
/nllo.  end  M forma  the  whole  of  Piatol’a  rcpljr  in  tlir  querto. 

S A abort  knife  end  e thion^:]  FeUlelT  bida  him  Kct  e cut* 
vurec'a  knife,  end  acek  out  e crowd.  Puxaea,  it  muat  be  rcmciu* 
bsred.  Wet*  fonocriy  buns  et  ibe  girdle. 
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e Rcd-littice  pArea^i..— ] .4feJk0irir»r'rMCfo««.  Ale-heuttt.  la 
old  timea.  were  diattnguUbcd  by  red-UtUntt,  u delrica  keve  »u»ce 
been  by  ^rten  onca. 

* I do  relent .]  Jtr'rni  here  mmt  meen  njtnt.  The  qaetto  kea 
reconi,  wUicb  is  tbe  b«;ter  word. 
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Qricu.  Not  so,  an*t  please  3*our  worship. 

Fal.  Good  maid,  then. 

QncK.  PU  be  awom ; os  my  mother  was,  the 
first  hour  I was  bom. 

Fal.  I do  believe  the  sweamr:  what  with  me? 

Qcncs.  Shall  I vouchsafe  your  worship  a word 
or  two  ? 

Fal.  Two  thousand,  fair  woman ; and  I 'll 
vouchsafe  thee  the  henrin]^. 

Quick.  There  is  one  mistress  Ford,  sir ; I pray, 
come  a little  nearer  this  ways:  I myself  dwell 
with  master  doctor  Caius. 

Fal.  Well,  on  : mistress  Fonl.  you  say,— 

Quick.  Your  worship  soys  very  true : I pray 
your  Worship,  come  a little  nean>r  this  ways. 

Fal.  1 warrant  thee,  nobody  hears ; mine  own 
]>eople.  mine  own  people. 

Quick.  Arc  they  so?  Heaven  bless  them,  and 
make  them  his  servants ! 

Fal.  Well:  mistress  Ford  ; — what  of  her? 

Quick.  "NMiy,  sir.  she's  a ^oo<l  crentiire.  I^rd, 


I lord  ! your  woiship's  » wanton  : well,  heaven 
I forgive  you,  and  all  of  us,  I prny  ! 

Fal.  Mistress  Fonl ; — come,  mistress  FonI, — 
Quick.  Marry,  this  is  the  short  and  the  lung  of 
\ it ; yon  have  brought  her  into  such  a eniiaries,*  os 
' *tis  wonderful.  The  l>cst  courtier  of  them  all, 
when  the  court  lay  at  Windsor,  eoiiM  never  have 
I brought  her  to  such  a canary.  Vet  there  has 
I been  kniglits,  and  lonls,  and  gentlemen,  with  their 
coaches ; I warrant  you,  coach  afU‘r  coach,  letter 
af^er  letter,  gift  after  gift ; smelling  so  swiH'tly, 
(all  musk,)  and  so  nishling.  I warrant  you,  in 
sillt  and  gold  ; and  in  such  olligant  terais  ; and  in 
such  wine  and  sugar  of  the  h^t,  and  the  fairest, 
that  would  have  won  any  woman's  heart ; and  I 
warrant  you,  they  could  never  get  on  eye-wink 
of  her. — I hail  myself  twenty  angels  given  me 
this  inoniing  : but  I defy  all  angels,  (in  any  such 
sort,  OH  they  say,)  but  in  the  way  of  huiiesty : 


* CiU)llTle«.~|  Mf*. 


Digitized  by  Google 


THE  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


ACT  II.] 


[SCEVE  11 


and,  X warrant  yon,  they  could  never  get  her  so 
much  as  »ip  on  a cup  with  the  proudest  of  them 
all : and  yet  there  lm.<»  been  carls,  nny,  which  is 
more,  pcn»ionei-s  ;*  but,  I warrant  you,  all  is  one 
with  her. 

Fal.  But  what  says  she  to  mo  ? be  brief,  my 
good  shc-Mercury. 

QricK.  Marry,  she  liatli  rc'ceivcd  your  letter 
for  the  which  she  thanks  you  a thousand  times : 
and  she  gives  you  to  notify,  that  her  husband  will 
!>c  absence  from  his  house  Ijetwecu  ten  and  elevofl. 

Fal.  Ten  and  eleven. 

Quick.  Ay,  forsooth ; and  then  you  may  come 
and  see  the  picture,  she  says,  that  you  wot  of; 
master  Ford,  her  husl»and,  will  be  from  home. 
Alas ! the  sweet  woman  leads  an  ill  life  with 
him  ; iie  ’a  a very  jealousy  man  ; she  leads  a very 
frampold  **  life  with  him,  good  heart. 

Fal.  Ten  and  eleven ; woman,  commend  mo  to 
her ; I will  not  fail  her. 

Quick.  Why,  you  say  well.  But  I have  another 
mcsscng<?r  to  your  worship : mistress  Page  hath 
her  hearty  commendations  to  you  too and  lei 
me  tell  you  in  your  car,  she’s  as  fartuous  a civil 
modest  wife,  and  one,  I tell  you.  that  will  not  miss 
you  morning  nor  evening  prayer,  as  any  is  in 
Windsor,  whoe’er  lx*  the  other;  and  she  Imde  me 
tell  your  worship,  that  her  husband  is  seldom  from 
home  ; hut  she  hopes  there  w*ill  come  a time.  1 
never  knew  a woman  so  doto  upon  a man  ; surely, 
1 think  you  have  charms,  la ; yes,  in  truth. 

Fal.  Not  I,  I assure  thee ; setting  the  attraction 
of  my  good  parts  aside,  I have  no  other  charms. 

Quick.  Blessing  on  your  heart  for’t ! 

Fal.  But,  I pray  thee,  tell  me  this ; lias  Foixl’s 
wife,  and  Page’s  wife,  ncquaintiHl  each  other  how 
they  love  me  ? 

Quick.  That  were  a jest,  indexed  I — they  have 
not  so  little  grace,  I ho|>c:~4bat  were  a trick, 
indeed  ! but  mistit'ss  Pago  would  desire  you  to 
send  her  your  little  page,  of  all  loves  ;•  her  husband 
has  a marvellous  infection  to  the  little  page  : and, 
truly,  master  Page  is  an  honest  man. ' Never  a 
wife  in  Windsor  leads  a Ix'tter  life  than  she  docs; 
do  what  she  will,  say  what  she  will,  take  all,  pay 
all,  go  to  bed  when  she  lUt,  rise  when  sho  list,  nil 
is  as  she  will ; and,  truly,  she  dcsencs  it : for  if 
there  be  a kind  woman  in  Windsor,  she  is  one. 
You  must  send  her  your  page  ; no  remedy. 

Fal.  my,  I will. 

Quick.  Nay,  hut  do  so  then : and,  look  you, 
ho  may  come  and  ^ between  you  Isjth ; and,  in 

» Pcniioner*;]  ©f  the  tond  ©f  Pen*ion«T«.  who*© 

duty  wax  to  he  in  immedUte  eltendAitee  on  the  •oeeretini-  snd 
who«e  aplrndid  unifonn  might  well  induK  Ur*.  Uuickty  to 
i»nk  them  ohovc  the  megnalee  of  the  Court 
h Prmmpold  O/o— 1 ProMofd.  equlvident  to  our  eamimmJitrouf. 
« Of  tU  lore*;]  For  /err#  #«*#.  See  note  (h),  page  MS. 
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any  case,  have  a nay-word,  that  you  may  know 
one  another’s  mind,  and  the  hoy  never  need  to 
understand  anything;  for  ’tis  not  good  that  chil- 
dren should  know  any  wickedness:  old  folks,  you 
know,  have  discretion,  as  they  say,  and  know  the 
world. 

Fal.  Fare  thee  well : commend  me  to  them 
both  : there’s  ray  purse ; I am  yet  thy  debtor. 
—Boy,  go  along  with  this  woman. — This  news 
distracts  mo ! [Exeunt  Quickly  and  Rodin. 

PisT.  Tills  punk  is  one  of  Cupid’s  carriers 
Clap  on  more  sails ; pursue ! up  with  your  fights  •* 
Give  fire ! she  is  my  prize,  or  ocean  whelm  them 
all  I [Exit  Pistol. 

Fal.  Say’st  thou  so,  old  Jack  ? go  thy  ways ; 
I'll  make  more  of  thy  old  body  than  I have  done. 
Mill  they  yet  look  after  thee?  Wilt  thou,  after 
the  expense  of  so  much  money,  be  now  a gainer? 
Good  lK>dy,  1 thank  ihoc : let  them  say,  ’t  is  grossly 
done ; BO  it  be  fairly  done,  no  matter. 

Enter  Baudolph. 

Bann.  Sir  John,  there’s  one  master  Brook 
below  would  fain  speak  with  you,  and  be  ac- 
quainted with  you ; and  hath  sent  your  worship 
a morning's  draught  of  sack.(^) 

Fal.  Brook,  is  his  name? 

Bard.  Ay,  sir. 

Fal.  CaU  him  in.  [Exit  Baudolph.]  Snch 
Brooks  arc  weleomo  to  me,  that  o’erflow  such 
liquor.  Ah ! ha  I mistress  Ford  and  mistress 
Page,  have  I encompassed  you?  go  to ; via  I 

Ee^enter  Baudolph,  with  Ford  dieguised. 

Ford.  ’Bless  you,  sir. 

Fal.  And  you,  sir:  would  you  speak  witli  mo? 

Ford.  I moke  bold,  to  press  with  so  little 
preparation  upon  you. 

Fal.  You’re  welcome ; what’s  yo*r  will  ? Give 
us  leave,  drawer.  [Exit  Babdolpu. 

Ford.  Sir,  1 am  a gentleman  that  have  spent 
much  ; my  name  is  Brook. 

Fal.  Good  master  Brook,  I desire  more  ac- 
quaintance of  you. 

Ford.  Good  sir  John,  I sue  for  yours:  not  to 
charge  you ; for  I must  let  you  understand,  I 
think  myself  in  bc>tter  plight  for  a lender  tbao 
you  are : the  which  hath  sometJiing  emboldened 
me  to  this  unseasoned  intrusion ; for  they  say,  if 
money  go  before,  all  ways  do  He  open. 


^ up  wUh  rourflKhti:]  "The  WMtC'.ciMtht  Ihil  h»fig  rouivd 
alwut  the  Ship  tn  a Fight,  to  hinder  the  Men  from  being  K«n  bj 
the  Enemy  - Alt©  anv  Place  wherein  men  may  cover  tbetn- 
aelee*.  and  yet  aae  their  Fir«<«rmi.*'— Psillips' A'nr  ITerW#/ 
Words,  170«. 
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Fal.  Money  is  a jrood  soldier,  sir,  and  will  on. 

Fobd.  Troth,  and  I have  a bag  of  money 
here,  troubles  mo:  if  you  will  help  to  bi'ar  it,  sir 
John,  take  half,  or  all,  for  casing  mo  of  the 
carriage. 

Fal.  Sir,  I know  not  how  I may  desen'o  to  be 
your  porter. 

Ford.  I will  toll  you,  sir,  if  you  will  give  me 
the  hearing. 

Fal.  Speak,  good  master  Brook  ; I shall  be  glad 
to  1)0  your  servant. 

Ford.  Sir,  I hear  you  arc  a scholar.  I will 
be  brief  with  you  ; and  you  have  been  a man  long 
known  to  roe,  though  I had  never  m good  means, 
as  desire,  to  make  myself  acquainted  with  you. 
I shall  discover  a thing  to  you,  wherein  I must 
very  much  lay  open  mine  own  imperfection : but, 
go<^  sir  John,  as  you  have  one  cyo  upon  my 
follies,  ns  you  hear  them  unfolded,  turn  another 
into  the  register  of  your  own  ; that  I may  pass 
with  a reproof  the  easier,  sith  you  yourself  know, 
how  eas3*  it  is  to  be  such  on  offender. 

Fal.  Very  well,  sir ; proceed. 

Ford.  There  is  a gcutlowoman  in  this  town, 
her  busband*s  name  is  Ford. 

Fal.  Well,  sir. 

Ford.  1 have  long  loved  her,  and,  I protest  to 
you,  bestowed  much  on  her;  followed  her  with  a 
dotmg  observance ; engrossed  opj)ortunitiea  to 
meet  her ; fee*d  every  slight  occasion,  that  could 
but  niggardly  give  mo  sight  of  her ; not  only 
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bought  many  presents  to  give  her,  but  have 
given  largely  to  many,  to  know  what  she  would 
have  given : briefly,  I have  pursued  her,  as  love 
hath  pursued  me;  wliieb  Imtn  been,  on  the  wing 
of  all  occasions.  But  whatsoever  I have  merited, 
either  in  my  mind,  or  in  niy  moans,  meed,  1 am 
sure,  I have  received  none ; unless  experience  be 
a jewel : that  I have  purchased  at  an  iuHiiitc  rate ; 
and  that  hath  taught  me  to  say  this : 

Lore  Wee  a shadow  fliet,  when  tubdance  love 
pHTSttes  ; 

Pursuing  that  that  jlieSy  and  frying  what  prurmes. 

Fal.  Have  ymi  received  no  promise  of  satisfac> 
tion  at  her  hands  ? 

Ford.  Never. 

Fal.  Have  you  importuned  her  to  such  a 
purpose  ? 

Ford.  Never. 

Fal.  Of  what  quality  was  your  love  tlien  ? 

Ford.  Like  a fair  house,  built  u|K>n  anotlicr 
man’s  ground ; so  that  1 have  lost  my  ediflcc,  by 
mistaking  the  place  where  I erected  it. 

Fal.  To  what  purpose  Iulvc  you  unfolded  this 
to  me? 

Ford.  Wlicn  I have  told  you  that,  I have  told 
you  all.  Somo  say,  that,  though  she  appear 
honest  to  me,  yet,  in  other  placets,  she  enlargeth 
her  mirth  so  far,  that  there  is  shrewd  construction 
made  of  her.  Now,  sir  John,  hero  is  the  heart 
of  my  purpose : you  arc  a gentleman  of  oxccUeot 
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brtH'ding,  admimble  discourae,  of  great  admittance,* 
authentic  in  your  platv  and  |>ei-5w>n,  pencrally 
aUowtHl  for  your  many  war-like,  court-like,  and 
leiinu‘d  prc|NiratiouH. 

Fal.  O.  sir ! 

F<>ni>.  Believe  it,  fur  you  know  it : there  i.h 
money ; J»|»end  it,  sj>end  it ; more ; sjmmuI 

all  I have  ; only  give  me  ho  much  of  your  time  in 
exchange  of  it,  a.'^  to  lay  an  amiable  siege  to  the 
honesty  of  this  Ford's  wife : u»c  your  art  of 
wooing,  win  her  to  consent  to  you  ; if  any  man 
may,  you  may  a.s  soon  as  any. 

Fal.  Would  it  aj)ply  well . to  the  vehemency  ‘ 
of  your  affection,  that  I should  win  what  you 
would  enjoy?  Methink.s,  you  presorihe  to  your- 
self very  preposterously.’* 

Fori>.  O,  understand  niy  drift  I she  dwells  so 
securely  on  the  excellency  of  her  honour,'  that  the 
folly  of  my  soul  darx‘s  not  prestmt  itsidf ; she  is  too  i 
bright  to  be  looketi  against.  Now,  could  I come  ' 
to  her  with  any  detection  in  my  hand,  my  desires  ■ 
had  instance  and  argument  to  commend  them-  ! 
Helve'S ; I could  drive  her  then  from  the  ward**  of 
her  purity,  her  reputation,  her  marriage  vow,  and 
a thousand  other  her  defenc<‘s,  which  now  are  too  [ 
strongly  emlmttled  against  me,  Wliat  say  you 
to’t,  sir  John  ? 

Fal.  -Master  Brook,  I will  first  make  bold  with 
vour  money;  next,  give  me  your  hand  ; and  last, 
as  I am  a gentleman,  you  shall,  if  you  will,  enjoy 
Fonl’s  wife. 

Ford.  O,  good  sir! 

Fal.  I say  you  shall. 

Ford.  M'ant  no  money,  sir  John,  you  shall 
want  none.  > 

Fal.  M’ant  no  mi»ln*ss  Fonl,  master  Brook,  i 
you  shall  want  none.  I shall  be  with  her,  (T  , 
may  tell  you,)  by  her  owei  a]i(H)intmei]t — even  a»  | 
you  came  in  to  mo,  her  assistant,  or  go-between, 
partcii  from  me — I say,  I shall  with  her 

between  ten  and  eleven ; for  at  that  time  the 
jealous  roHC^dly  knave,  her  Imsbaml,  will  be  forth.  i 
Oorae  you  to  me  at  night ; you  shall  know  how  I ‘ 
8pe«*d. 

Ford.  I am  blest  in  your  acquaintance.  Do 
you  know  Ford,  sir? 

Fal.  Hang  him,  poor  cuckoldly  knave ! I know 
him  not : yet  1 wrong  him,  to  call  him  poor  ; they 
say,  the  jealous  wittolly  knave  hath  masses  of 
money ; for  the  which  hU  wife  seems  to  me  well- 
favoured.  I will  use  her  as  the  key  of  Uie  cuckoldly 
rogue's  coffer  ; ami  there’s  my  harvest-home.  | 

Ford.  I would  you  knew  Fonl,  sir  ; that  you  , 
might  avoid  him,  if  you  saw  him.  ! 

• Of  sreit  AdtnitUnrr,.— ) i,#.  Of  inwat  rvfue,/a*hio»,  kc. 

I*  Prv;H)<iirroi>»ly.]  not«  (*).  piMte  24S. 

« She  dvellt  «o  »ecur«l)r  on  the  exeellvncy  of  h«r  honour,—] 
ThU  pMnagc  *rrve«  In  tome  drirrM  to  support  Theobald’s  reading 
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Fal.  Hang  him,  mechanical  salt-butter  rogue! 
1 will  Stan*  him  out  of  his  w'its ; I will  awe  him 
with  my  cudgel  : it  shall  hang  like  a meteor  o’er 
the  cuckold’s  horns : master  Brook,  thou  shalt 
' know,  I will  predominate  over  the  peasant,  and 
thou  shnlt  lie  with  his  wife.  Come  to  me  soon 
at  night:  FonFs  a knave,  and  1 will  aggravate 
j his  stile;  thou,  master  Brook,  shall  know  him 
I for  knave  ami  cuckold : come  to  me  »oon  at 
night. 

Ford.  Mliat  a damned  Ej)ieun*aii  ra>K.*al  is 
this! — My  heart  is  ready  to  crack  with  im- 
patience. Who  says,  this  is  improvident  jealousy  ? 
.My  wife  hath  sent  t*)  him.  the  hour  is  tixe<l,  the 
maU’h  is  made.  M ould  any  mart  have  thought 
this?  See  the  hell  of  having  a false  woman  ! my 
bed  shall  be  abu.sed,  my  coffers  mnsacked,  my 
reputation  giiawn  at ; aud  I shall  not  only  receive 
this  villainous  wnuig,  but  stand  under  the  adoption 
of  aboiuinable  term.s,  and  by  him  that  does  me 
this  wn>ng.  Terms ! names ! Amaimon  sound.s 
well  ; Lucifer,  well ; Barboson.  well ; yet  they 
arc  devils*  additions,  the  names  of  fiends : but 
cuckold  ! wittol-euckuld  ! the  devil  hinmdf  hath 
not  such  a itaine.  Page  U an  ass,  a M'cure  asw  ; 
he  will  trust  hU  wife,  he  will  not  l>c  jealou.s : I 
will  rather  trust  a Fleming  with  my  butler,  |>ar8on 
Hugh  the  Welshman  with  my  cheese,  an  Irishman 
with  my  aqua-vita*  bottle,  or  a thief  to  walk  my 
ambling  gelding,  than  my  wife  with  herself;  then 
she  plots,  then  she  ruminates,  then  she  dewiscs : 
and  whul  they  think  in  their  hearts  they  may 
effect,  they  will  brt*ak  their  hearts  but  they  will 
efft*ct.  Heaven  be  praist*d  for  my  jealoiwy ! 
eleven  o’chK'k  the  hour;  I will  prevent  this. 
det4*et  my  wife,  Ik;  revenged  on  Falstaff,  and 
laugh  at  Page.  I will  about  it ; letter  three 
hours  too  soon,  than  a minute  too  late.  Fie.  fie, 
fio!  cuckold!  cuckold!  cuckold  1 


SCENE  III.— AVindsor  Park. 

Caii-’s  and  Ruudy. 

CaU’S.  Jack  Rugby  ! 

Kro.  Sir. 

Cau*8.  Vat  is  de  clock,  Jack  ? 

Rug.  ’Tis  past  the  hour,  sir,  Uiat  sir  Hugh 
promtseti  to  meet. 

Caxus.  By  gar,  bo  h.as  save  his  soul,  dot  he  is 
no  come ; he  has  prav  his  pible  veil,  dnt  he  Is  no 
come:  by  gar,  Jock  Rugby,  he  is  dead  already,  if 
he  bo  come. 

of  the  very  »imU»r  one  in  Bejne  I • -“ThoMijh  Peg#  b#  a ■ecu/* 
fool,  and  tfamdt  eo  Armly  on  hie  wife’s  ftaU)."  See  not#  (C), 
per#  6SA. 

d Ward— 1 Ouard. 
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ACT  If.) 

Ul*«.  He  iH  Wise,  air;  he  knew,  your  worship 
wouh)  kill  him,  if  he  enme. 

Cail'8.  Hy  gar,  Ue  herring  is  no  dead,  ao  aa  I 
vill  kill  )iim.  Take  your  rapier,  Jack  ; 1 vill  fell 
you  how  I vill  kill  him. 

Rfo.  Alas,  sir,  I cannot  fence. 

C.^ire.  Villainy,  take  your  mpier. 

Ki'ti.  Forbear;  here’s  company. 

Enter  Host,  ^jiiALLOw,  Slenpkb,  and  Pack. 

Host.  ’Bless  thet',  bully  doctor. 

SuAL.  ’Save  you,  miu^ter  doctor  Caius. 

Pauk.  Now,  good  master  doctor! 

Slkn.  'Give  you  good-inon’ow,  air. 

(.’Aiifs.  Vat  bo  all  you,  one,  two,  tree,  four, 
come  for  ? 

Host.  To  sec  thee  fight,  to  ace  thee  foin,*  to  see 
thee  traverse,  to  ace  thee  hert*,  to  see  tbt»  tliere  ; to 
see  thee  jms.s  thy  punto,  thy  stock,  thy  reveisc,  thy 
distance,  thy  monlant.**  Is  he  dead,  my  Klhiopian  ? 
is  he  dead,  my  Francia<*o?  ha,  bully  ! W’hnt  says 
iny  vKscidapiua  ? my  Galen  ? my  heart  of  elder  ? 
lia  I is  he  dead,  bully  Stale  ? is  he  dcatl  ? 

(’aivs.  By  gar,  he  is  do  cowanl  Jack  priest  of 
dc  vorld  ; he  is  not  show  hia  fntv. 

IIo.aT.  Thou  art  a Castilian,  king  Urinal! 
Hiftor  of  Greece,  my  boy  ! 

Caius.  I pray  you,  bear  vitiieas  that  me  have 
stay  six  or  seven,  two,  tree  hours  for  him,  and  he 
is  1)0  come. 

SiiAL.  lie  is  the  wiser  man,  master  doctor: 
he  is  a curer  of  souls,  and  you  a curer  of  bodies  ; 
if  you  should  fight,  you  go  against  the  hair  of 
your  professions ; is  it  not  true,  master  Page  ? 

Paok.  Master  Shallow,  you  have  yommdf  been 
a great  fighter,  though  now  a man  of  peace. 

Shat..  Bwlykins,  master  Page,  though  I now 
he  old,  and  of  tlie  j)eace,  if  I see  a sword  out.  my 
finger  itches  to  make  one:  though  we  are  justices, 
and  doctors,  and  churchmen,  nmatcr  Page,  wc  liave 
some  salt  of  our  youth  in  us  ; wc  aiv  the  sons  of 
women,  raualer  Pago. 

Pack.  ’'Pis  true,  master  Shallow. 

Shal.  It  will  Ik*  found  so,  master  Page.  Master 
doctor  Cains,  I am  come  to  fetch  you  home.  I 
am  sworn  of  the  pence ; you  have  showed  youi-self 

* r«  $rt  Uktr  fbin,—]  To  fttin  li  to  miike  a pM*,  or  thrucl,  in 
fmeing. 

*>  Pa4*  lig  punfo.  Src.l  The  the  etoccstfo.  the  rrrrrw,  Arc. 

yc  all  technical  term*,  derived  from  the  Italian  maateri  of  Pence 
See  note  id),  page  210. 

rri' d game.—)  The  old  text  haa.  Crid*  pnwe.  which  we  toeo- 
tlon  in  h"pr  that  aoine  one  mote  fortanatc  than  previous  gnmaort, 
lusf  ahape  Ihcac  apparently  aenReieet  words  into  the  epithet, 


[SCKNE  lit. 

a wise  physician,  and  sir  Hugh  )iuth  shown  himself 
a wise  and  |uitieiit  churchman : you  must  go  with 
me,  master  doctor. 

Host.  Pardon,  guest  justice:  a womI,*  luon- 
sienr  Moek-watcr. 

Caius.  Mock-vater ! vat  is  dat  ? 

Host.  Moek-watcr,  in  our  Engli>h  tongue,  is 
valour,  bully. 

Caius.  By  gar,  then  I have  as  much  mock- 
vater  as  dc  Englislunan.— — Scun’y  jack-dog 
priewt ! by  gar,  me  vill  cut  his  cars. 

Host.  He  will  elapjK*i-claw  thee  tightly,  bully. 

(’aius.  Clnpper-de-claw  ! vat  is  dot? 

Host.  That  is,  he  will  make  thee  amends. 

Caius.  By  gar,  me  do  look,  he  shall  clappcr-de- 
elaw  me ; for,  by  gar,  me  vill  have  it. 

Host.  And  1 will  provoke  him  to't,  or  let  him 
wag. 

Caius.  Me  tank  you  vor  dat 

Host.  And  mortover,  bully, — but  first,  master 
guest,  and  master  Pago,  and  eke  cavalcro  Slender, 
go  you  through  the  town  to  Frogmore. 

[Aside  to  them. 

Page.  Sir  Hugh  is  there,  is  he  ? 

Host.  He  is  there:  sec  what  humour  he  is  in  ; 
and  1 will  bring  the  doctor  about  by  the  fields : 
will  it  do  well  ? 

Shal.  M'c  will  do  it. 

Page,  Shal.  and  Slf.n.  Adieu,  ^>od  master 
doctor.  [Ejreunt  Page,  Shau.ow,  <inrf  Slrxdeb. 

Caius.  By  gar,  me  vill  kill  do  priest ; for  he 
speak  for  a jnek-an-ape  to  Anne  Page. 

Host.  Ixd  him  die:  but  fij>»tt  sheath  thy 
impatience ; thiow  cold  water  on  thy  clioler : go 
about  the  fields  with  me  thixuigh  Frograoro;  I will 
bring  tlu'C  where  in  istress  Anne  Page  is,  at  a farm- 
house a-feosting  ; and  thou  sbalt  woo  her;  Cried 
game,'  said  1 well  ? 

Caius.  By  gar,  mo  tank  you  vor  dat : by  gar, 
I love  you ; and  I shall  procure-a  you  de  good 
guest,  dc  carl,  de  knight,  dc  lords,  de  gentlemen, 
my  patients. 

Host.  For  the  which,  I will  be  lliy  adversary 
lownnl  Anne  Page  : said  I well  ? 

Caius.  By  gar,  ’tis  good;  veil  said. 

Host.  Ia*!  ub  wag  then. 

Caius.  Como  at  my  heels,  Jack  Rugby. 

[Exeunt. 


(*i  Pint  fblto  omiu,  vW, 

(t7  First  folio  emitt.  brntjlnl. 

lauithable  and  comen'pluout,  which  (hr  Jolly  Ho»t  inttndvd  to 
convey.  Theobald  proposed  to  »uh*(itule  T'f'd  gom* ; Wa:bur- 
ton.  Cff  rtiiB  ; and  Poucr.  not  Infelleiloualy.  Crp’d  / aim.  The 
eonjeciure  of  Mr.  Colliet’t  annoutcr,  “cutda  and  cTcatu.*' U lar 
nmoved  from  probability. 
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ACT  III. 


SCKNE  I. — A Field  near  Frogiiiore. 


Enter  Sir  Hugh  Evans  and  Simple. 

Eva.  I pray  you  now,  pood  master  SlendcFs 
serving-man,  and  fnend  Simple  py  your  name, 
which  way  have  you  looko<l  for  master  Caius,  that 
calls  himself  Doctor  of  Fhytir  f 

SiM.  Marry,  sir,  the  pittic-woixl,*  the  park-wanl, 
every  way ; old  Windsor  way,  and  every  way  but 
the  town  way. 

Eva.  I most  fehcmcntly  desire  you,  you  will 
also  look  that  way. 

Sim.  I will,  sir. 

Eva.  TIoss  my  soul ! how  full  of  cholera  I am, 
and  trempling  of  mind  !— I shall  be  glad,  if  ho 
have  deceived  mo : — how  mclancluilies  1 am  1 — 
I will  knog  his  urinals  about  his  knave’s  costard, 
when  I have  good  opportunities  for  the  ’ork:— 
’pleas  my  soul ! • iSintjt. 

To  shallow  r*frr#,  to  whose  faIU{^) 
Melodious  pirds  sing  madrigtds  ; 

There  will  we  make  our  peds  of  roici. 

And  a thousand  fragrant  posits. 

To  Juillow 

* PiUie-w»rd,— ] Suppoinl  to  m«an  prlis-tMtrS. 
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’Mercy  on  mo  1 I havo  a great  dispositions  to  cry. 

Melodioiu  pinls  sing  madrigals  ; — 

^Tien  as  I sat  in  Pahylon^'  — 

And  a thousand  vagram  posies. 

To  shallotc 

Sim.  Yonder  he  is  coming,  this  way,  sir  Hugh. 
Eva.  He’s  welcome : 

To  shallow  riverSy  to  whose  falls 

Heaven  prosper  the  right  1 — Wn»t  weapons  is  he  ? 

Sim.  No  weapons,  sir:  there  comes  my  master, 
master  Shallow,  and  another  gentleman  \ /itini 
Frogmore,  over  the  stile,  this  way. 

Eva.  Pray  you,  give  me  my  gown ; or  else  keep 
it  in  your  arms. 

Enter  Page,  Shallow,  and  Slender. 

Shal.  How  now,  master  parson  ? Good-mor- 
row, good  sir  Hugh.  Keep  a gamester  from  the 
<licc,  and  a good  student  ^m  his  book,  and  it  is 
wonderful. 

Slkn.  Ah,  sweet  Anno  Page! 
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ACT  III.] 

Paob.  ’Save  you,  good  air  Hugh  I 

£va.  ’Pleas  you  from  his  mercy  soke,  all  of 
you ! 

Shal.  WTmt ! the  swonl  and  the  word ! do  you 
study  them  both,  master  piuson? 

Paob.  And  youthful  still,  in  your  doublet  and 
hose,  this  raw  rlicumfitic  day? 

Eva.  There  is  reasons  and  causes  for  it. 

Page.  We  are  come  to  you,  to  do  a good  office, 
master  parson. 

Eva.  Eery  well:  what  is  it? 

Paok.  Yonder  is  a most  reverend  gentleman, 
who  belike,  having  received  wrong  by  somo  person, 
is  at  moat  odds  witli  Ids  own  gravity  and  patience, 
that  ever  you  .saw. 

Sual.  I have  lived  fourscore  years,  and  upward  ; 
I never  heard  a man  of  his  place,  gravity^  and 
learning,  so  wide  of  bis  own  respect. 

Eva.  is  he  ? 

Page.  I think  you  know  him ; master  doctor 
Caius,  the  renowned  French  physician. 

Eva.  Got’s  will,  and  his — Passion  of  my  heart! 
1 had  ns  lief  you  would  tell  me  of  a mesa  of 
porridge. 

Page.  Why? 

Eva.  He  has  no  more  knowledge  in  Hippo- 
crates and  Galen, — and  he  is  a knave  pesides ; a 
cowardly  knave,  os  you  would  desires  to  po  ac- 
quainted withal. 

Page.  I wnirant  you,  he’s  the  man  should  fight 
with  him. 

Slkn.  O,  sweet  Anno  Page  t 

Shal.  It  appears  so,  by  his  weapons: — keep 
them  asunder; — here  comes  doctor  Cidus. 


EnXtr  Host,  Caius,  and  Kugbv. 

Page.  Nay,  good  mo-stcr  parson,  keep  in  your 
weapon. 

Shal.  So  do  you,  good  master  doctor. 

Host.  Disarm  them,  and  let  them  question ; 
let  them  keep  their  limbs  whole,  and  hack  our 
English. 

Caius.  I pray  you,  let-a  me  spook  a vord  vit 
your  car : vercforc  vill  you  not  meet  a-me  ? 

Eva.  Pray  you,  use  your  patience;  in  good 
time. 

Caius.  By  gar,  you  arc  do  coward,  de  Jock 
dog,  John  npc. 

Eva.  to  Caius.]  Pray  you,  let  us  not  bo 

Uughing-stogs  to  other  men's  humours;  I desire 
you  in  friendship,  and  I will  one  way  or  other  make 
you  amends: — [A/owrf.]  I will  knog  your  urinal 

• For  mUftns  four  meeting  tnd  •ppointrnmta.l  Thet«  word*, 
from  the  quarto,  are  omitted  in  tlir  folio;  another  inalanc*  of 
atrvigt  neglect  in  the  compiler!  of  that  voiuru*,  a«  without 


(s:ene  II. 

about  your  knave's  cogsoomb,  for  misning  yoiu- 
meetings  and  npjiointmeuta.* 

Caius.  Di<dde ! — Jock  Rugby,  mine  Host  di 
Jartei'vej  have  I not  stay  for  him,  to  kill  him  ? 
luive  I not,  at  de  place  I did  ap{K>int? 

Eva.  As  I am  a Christians  soul,  now,  look  you, 
this  is  the  place  np|iointed  ; I’ll  l>c  judgment  py 
mine  Host  of  tlio  Garter. 

Host.  Peace,  I say,  Gunllia  and  Gaul,  French 
and  Welsh  ; soul-curer  and  body-curcr. 

Caius.  Ay,  dat  is  very  good ! excellent  1 

Host.  Peace,  I say  ; hear  mine  Host  of  the 
Garter,  Am  T politic?  am  I subtle?  am  I a 
Machiavel  ? Shall  I lose  my  doctor  ? n<j ; ho 
gives  me  the  potions,  and  the  motions.  Shall  I 
lose  my  parson  ? my  priest  ? my  air  Hugh  ? no  ; 
ho  gives  me  the  proverbs  and  the  no-verbs.— Give 
me  thy  hand,  terrestrial ; so’*; — give  me  thy  hainl 

celestial ; so. Boys  of  art,  I have  deceived  you 

both  ; I have  directed  you  to  wrong  places : your 
hearts  aie  mighty,  your  skins  arc  whole,  and  let 
burnt  sack  l)c  the  issue. — Come,  lay  tlicir  swords 
to  pawn follow  mo,  Itul  of  peace ; follow,  follow, 
follow, 

Shal.  Trust  mo,  a mad  Host. — Follow,  gentle- 
men, follow. 

Slen.  O,  sweet  Anno  Pago  ! 

[Exeunt  Shallow,  Slender,  Page,  and  Host. 

Caius,  Ha!  do  T perceive  dat?  Imvc  you  makc-a 
de  sot  of  us  ? ha,  Im  ! 

Eva.  This  is  well ; he  has  mode  us  his  vlouting- 
stog. — 1 desire  you,  that  we  may  pc  friends  ; and 
let  us  knog  our  proins  together,  to  j>e  revenge  on 
this  same  scall,  scurvy,  cogging  companion,  the 
Host  of  the  Garter. 

Caius.  By  gar,  vit  all  my  heart;  he  promise  to 
bring  me  vere  is  Anno  Page  : by  gar,  he  deceive 
mo  tiK). 

Eva.  Well,  I will  smite  his  noildles : — pray  you, 
follow.  [Exeunt, 


SCENE  II. — Tke  Street  m Wind  or. 

Enter  Mistress  Page  and  Robin. 

Mrs.  Page.  Nay,  keep  your  way,  little  gallant ; 
you  were  wont  to  be  a follower,  but  now  you  are  a 
leader : whether  hod  you  rather,  lead  mine  eyes, 
or  eye  your  master's  heels  ? 

lioB.  I had  rather,  forsooth,  go  before  you  like 
a man,  than  follow  him  like  a dwarf. 

Mils.  Paob.  O you  are  a flattering  boy  ; now, 
I see,  you'll  be  a courtier. 


them  the  aniver  of  Cuu!  lo«ei  iti  point. 

^ Give  toe  thjr  hand,  Urrealiial;  !o:]  Thcie  wonli  »Uo  are 
found  only  In  the  quarto. 

661 


TUE  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


Digitized  by  Google 


AiJT  III-J 


THK  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


[ACRNG  III. 


Enter  Fobi>.  i 

K»ri».  Weil  met,  mistress  Page ; whither  go  ; 
you  ? I 

Mrs.  Page.  Truly,  sir,  to  see  your  wife:  is  she 
at  home  ? 

Ford.  Ay,  ami  as  idle  as  she  may  hang 
together,  for  want  of  company ; I think,  if  your 
liuslmntU  were  deml,  you  two  wouhl  marry. 

Mrs.  Page.  He  sure  of  that, — two  other 
husbamis. 

Fubi>.  Whei*e  had  you  this  pretty  weather-ewk? 

Mrs.  Page.  I cannot  tell  what  the  dickens  his 
name  is,  my  hu.shaud  had  him  of:  what  do  you 
call  your  knight’s  name,  sirrah? 

Ron.  Sir  *fohn  FaUtaff. 

Foru.  Sir  John  FalfttnlT! 

Mrs.  Page.  lie,  he;  1 can  never  hH  on’s 
name. — Tlicre  is  such  a league  l»etween  roy  good 
man  ami  he  !— Is  your  wife  at  home,  indeed? 

Ford.  Indeed,  she  is. 

Mrm.  Page.  Py  your  leave,  sir ; — I am  sickt  | 
till  I sc*c  her.  [^Exeunt  Mrs.  I^age  anti  Robin,  j 

Ford.  Has  l*age  any  braiiw?  hath  he  any  eyes  ? 
hath  he  any  thinking?  Sure,  they  sleep;  he  liath  i 
no  use  of  them.  Why,  this  l»oy  will  carry  a letter 
twenty  mile,  as  easy  a.s  a camion  will  shoot  point- 
blank  twelve  s4*orc.  He  pim‘s  out  his  wife’s 
inclination  ; he  gives  her  folly  motion  and 
ndvantage:  and  now  ship’s  gtiing  to  my  wife,  and 
Falstaff’s  lioy  with  her.  A man  may  hear  this 
shower  sing  in  the  wind;— and  FalslufTs  boy 
with  her  I — (iood  plots  ! — they  arc  laid  : and  our 
it‘volt(.Hl  wives  slmre  damnation  tog«*(luT.  MVII ; 

I will  take  him,  then  torture  my  wife,  pluck  the 
iMin-oweil  veil  of  nwlesty  from  the  so-si'eming 
niifttirH-i  Page,  divulge  Pagt*  himsidf  for  a secure 
and  wilful  Actawn  ; and  to  tliose  violent  proc<t*ding8 
nil  my  nelghlKuirs  shall  cry  oim.*  gtrike*."]  i 

The  eioek  givi*a  me  my  cue,  and  niv  as.surance  bids  i 
me  search  : there  I shall  Knd  FahtatT : I shall  W i 
rather  praLswl  for  this,  tlmn  inwked  ; for  if  is  o-s  | 
|Kisitive  os  (he  earth  is  tinn.  that  FaUtaff  U then*: 

I will  go. 

Entir  Page,  Shallow,  Slender,  Host,  Sib 
Hi'oh  Evans,  Caius,  and  Ri  gby. 

SiiAL.  Page,  «tc.  Well  met,  master  Forth 

Ford.  Trust  me,  a gootl  knot : 1 have  good 
ehcHT  at  home  ; and,  I pray  you,  all  ga  with  me. 

Shal.  I must  excuse  myself,  master  Fonh 

Si.en.  And  so  must  I,  sir;  wc  have  up{s>inte<l 
to  dine  with  mistresM  Anne,  and  I wnulil  not  bn^ak 
with  her  for  more  money  than  I ’ll  HjH*ak  of. 


• Try  a/ot.1  Sre  note  (*1,  pi4(«  SB. 

^ 'Tie  in  hi*  button*  ;1  Mr.  Knl|tht  lurirctti  lliit  thli  flira»e 
n>ej  h«te  the  «Kme  meaning  a*  the  modern  otic,  '*  It  doc*  not  lie 
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SiiAL.  Wehave  lingeretl  aliout  a match  between 
Anne  Page  and  my  cousin  Slender,  and  this  day 
W'c  shal)  have  our  answer. 

Si.en.  T !io{k%  I have  your  good  will,  father 
Piigt*. 

Page.  \'ou  have,  master  Slender  ; I stantl 
wholly  Tor  you : — hut  my  wife,  master  doctor,  is 
for  you  altogether. 

C’aus.  Ay,  by  gar:  and  de  maid  U love-a  me  ; 
my  imrsh-a  Quickly  tell  me  so  inu.sh. 

Host.  What  say  you  to  young  master  Fenton  ? 
he  capers,  he  dancers,  he  lias  eyes  of  youth,  he 
writes  verts's,  ho  speaks  holyday,  he  smells  April 
I ami  May:  he  will  carry ’t,  he  will  carry  H ; *tis  in 
; his  buttons  he  will  carry ’t. 

I Page.  Xot  by  my  consent,  I promise  you. 
j Tljeffentleman  is  of  no  haring  :*  he  kept  company 
; with  the  wild  Prince  and  Poins ; he  ia  of  too  high 
i A region,  he  knows  too  much.  No,  he  shall  nut 
1 knit  a knot  in  his  fortunes  with  the  finger  of  my 
' suhstanet* : if  he  take  Iht,  let  him  take  hcT  simply  ; 
the  wealth  I have  waits  on  my  consent,  mid  my 
consent  gin's  not  that  way. 

Ford.  1 beseech  you,  heartily,  some  of  you  gG 
home  with  me  to  dinner:  Inwides  wur  cheer,  you 
shall  have  s|Kirt : I will  show  you  a monster.  ■ 
Muster  doctor,  you  .shall  go ; — »o  sluill  you,  master 
Page  and  you,  air  Hugh. 

hinAL.  M'ell,  fare  you  well : — we  shall  Iiave  the 
freer  wtioing  at  nioater  Page's. 

[Exeunt  8halia>w  and  Slender. 

(.'Aira.  Go  home,  John  Rugby  ; I come  anon. 

[Exit  Rigby. 

Host.  Farewell,  my  hwirts  : 1 will  to  my 
honest  knight  FalstalT,  and  ilrink  canary  with 
him.  [A’xif  Host. 

Ford.  T think,  I shall  dnnk  in  pi|H'- 

Avine  first  with  him  ; 1*11  make  him  dance.  Will 
you  go,  gentles  ? 

All.  Have  witli  you,  to  see  this  monster. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  III. — A Boom  *»  Fortl’s  House. 

Enter  Mistress  Ford  and  Mistress  Page. 

Mrs.  Ford.  MTiat,  John!  what,  Rolieit! 

Mrs.  Page.  Quickly,  quickly:  is  the  Iniek- 
ba-^ket 

Mrs.  Ford.  1 warrant: — what,  Robin,  I j*ay  ! 

Enter  St*rvant«  tciM  a Bntket. 

Mrs.  Page.  Come,  come,  come. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Here,  set  it  down. 


in  jrour  bmrhr*.'*  it  i*  not  wilhin  j’onr  roinj»»>. 
* O/ H9  hnvinft :)  Soforlmnt.nfittrrnme. 
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Mns.  Paok.  Give  your  men  tlie  clinrge;  we 
inn>t  Ihj  lirief. 

Mns.  I'onn.  Mairy,  n.“  I toKI  you  Ix^foi-e, 
mnl  jRobcrt,  be  remly  hetv  Imrd  by  in  the  bn*w- 
lioitso  ; And  when  I middoiily  call  you,  come  furtli, 
niul  without  any  jvaufic,  or  stnggcnng,  tnko  this 
bnt*ket  on  your  Rhouldern  : that  done,  trudge  with 
it  in  all  hantc,  nnd  carry  it  among  tlio  wl)it>ten<*  in 
I>iUcliet  mead,  and  tlicrc*  empty  it  in  the  muddy 
ditch,  cloflo  by  the  Tlianicfl  «idc. 

Mrs.  Paob.  You  will  do  it? 

Mrs.  Ford.  I have  told  them  over  nnd  over  ; 
they  lack  no  direction : be  gone,  and  ctmu*  when 
yon  uir  called.  [Abri/nt  Servants. 

Mrs.  Page.  Ileic  conic.s  little  Kobin. 


Enter  Roni.v. 

Mrs.  Ford.  How  now,  my  eyns-mu»kct?^  what 
news  with  you  ? 

lion.  My  master  sir  .John  is  come  in  at  yoar 
hnck'duor,  mistri'ss  Ford,  and  requests  your 
company. 

AIrs.  Page.  You  little  Jack-n-lent,'  have  you 
been  true  to  us  ? 

lion.  Ay,  1 ’ll  l)c  sworn : my  ninstcr  kitows  not 
of  your  l)cing  hei'c : nnd  hath  threatened  to  put 
me  into  everlasting  lilH*rty,  if  I tell  you  of  it ; for, 
he  swrni's,  he’ll  turn  me  away. 

Mns.  J*A«E.  Thou’rt  a go«i<l  boy;  this  secrecy 


» T)ir  rt— i f I'rrn.  I in  imitation  of  tlic  batbaroufi  divenioD  of  (hfowing  At  eocki 

•»  Ky«<i-ni«i»l>ct  (}  A yoiinjt  mate  »|iatri«w  hawk.  abiul  Shravetidt. 

c Jark-A'Uni. — J A pu)>|>«(  <>tuck  up  lu  be  (iiiown  at  in  Ltnl,  I 

' 6t>3 
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of  thine  shall  be  a tailor  to  thee,  and  shall  moke 
thee  a new  doublet  and  hose. — I Ml  go  hide  me. 

Mbs.  Ford.  Do  so  : — go  tell  thy  master,  I am 
alone.  Mistress  Page,  remember  you  your  cue. 

\^Exit  Konix. 

Mbs.  Page.  I warrant  thco  ; if  1 do  not  net  it, 
hiss  me.  [Exit  Mits.  Page. 

Mrs.  Ford,  Go  to  then ; we’ll  use  this  un-  • 
wholesome  humidity,  this  gross  watery  pumpiou ; — 
we’ll  teach  him  to  know  turtles  fioiu  jays. 

EnUr  Falstaff. 

Fai..  Have  I caught  thee,  my  heavenlg  jeuet  ? * 
Mliy,  now  let  me  die,  for  I have  livotl  lung  enough  ; 
this  is  the  period  of  my  ambition ; O this  blessed 
hour ! 

Mrs.  Ford.  O sweet  sir  John  I 


* H*9*  I tbtc,  mm  kfmrmm'g  jemfmt  f]  The  second  song  of 

Sidney**  " Aslrophel  *nd  Stellv”  bc((ins: — 

//arc  / eamaki  mtg  kmmt'nif  Jtmtl. 

Teschiof  •leepe  most  fstr*  to  be  f *' 
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Fal.  Mistress  Ford,  I cannot  cog,  I cannot 
prate,  mistress  Ford.  Now  shall  I sin  in  my  wish : 
I wuuld  tliy  husband  were  dead!  I’ll  speak  it 
before  the  best  lord,  I would  make  thcc  my  lady. 

Mns.  Ford.  1 your  Imly,  sir  John ! alas,  I 
should  be  a pitiful  lady. 

Fal.  Ix't  the  court  of  France  show  me  such 
another ; 1 see  how  thiitc  eye  would  emulate  the 
tliamond : thou  hast  the  right  arched  beauty  of  the 
brow,  that  becomes  the  ship-tire,  tlic  tire-valiant, 
or  any  tiro  of  Venetian  admittonce.^^) 

Mrs.  Ford.  A plain  kerchief,  sir  John:  my 
brows  become  nothing  else ; nor  that  well  neither. 

Fal.  Thou  art  a traitor*  to  say  so;  thou 
wuuld’st  make  an  absolute  courtier ; and  the  firm 
fixture  of  thy  foot  would  give  an  excellent  motion 
to  thy  gait,  in  a scmi-circicd  farthingale.  I ace 
what  Uiou  wert,  if  Fortune  thy  foe, (3)  were  nut 


(•)  Pint  folio.  Igrmml. 

And  *•  Fslat«ff  probably  intendod  to  ling  the  first  lino,  tb« 
impertinent  tkm*.  which  is  not  in  the  quarto,  may  have  been  an 
addition  of  the  players. 
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Nature,  thy  friend:*  conic,  ihou  canal  not  hide 
it. 

Mna.  Ford.  Believe  me,  there’s  no  such  thing 
in  mo. 

Fai..  What  mndo  mo  lovo  thee?  let  that 
persuade  thee,  tbcrc’a  something  extraordinary 
in  thco.  Come,  I cannot  cog.  and  say  thou  art 
this  and  that,  like  a many  of  these  lisping  haw> 
thorn  buds,  that  come  like  women  in  men’s  apparel, 
and  smell  like  Bueklersbury  in  simplc-tiiuc  I 
cannot : but  1 love  thee,  none  but  cbee ; and 
thou  deserrest  it. 

Mns.  Ford.  Do  not  lictray  me,  sir ; I fear 
you  love  mistress  Page. 

Fal.  Thou  mightVt  as  well  say,  I love  to  walk 
by  the  Counter-gate  which  is  os  hateful  to  me 
as  the  reek  of  a Umc-kiln. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Well,  heaven  knows  bow  I lovo 
you  ; and  you  shall  one  day  find  it. 

Fal.  Keep  in  that  mind  ; I’ll  dosen*c  it. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Kay,  I must  tell  you,  so  you  do  ; 
or  else  I could  not  be  in  that  mind. 


• I s«e  vhitthou  vert.  If  Fortune  ihy  foe.  were  not  Nnture,  ihjr 
friend;)  It  »c«nif  Inpotaible  tornske  sood  »eni«  of  this 

■e  It  etande.  We  or  dUpoeed  to  believe  the  obucnrlty  ariie* 
Dom  Ibe  eemmon  error  la  tbeee  pl*jr»  of  mUprintlnir  imt  end  n'-f. 
•nd  tbaC  (he  poet  wrote,  " I tee  whet  thou  wert,  if  fortune  thjr 
foe.  were  Sal  nature  thy  friend." 

b Bucklerebury  in  >lmpW-time;]  InShakpvpeare’i  d«y>.  Buck* 
lenbury  vu  the  bead-quertert  of  ilie  riruxirixs,  who  deelt  in  all 
kind*  of  nedldruU  herbi,  {timpUt  as  they  were  then  called.) 
whether  dry  or  Krecn. 

• The  Counter-Kale;}  The  old  dramallst*  and  erriteraon  man- 
ners, »ro  a i»parinK  in  aliuilonr  to  the  Counter  prison.  and  eon- 
•lastly  labour  to  extract  eoiDe  p1ea»antry  from  ita  name,  which, 


Kod.  [fCiMow/.]  Mi>*tiYK^  Fonl,  mistress  Foitl ! 
here’s  mistress  Page  at  the  door,  sweating,  and 
blowing,  and  looking  wildly,  and  would  nceils 
s{>eak  w'ith  you  presi‘ntly. 

Fal.  She  shall  not  see  me ; I will  ensconce  me 
behind  the  arras. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I’my  you,  do  so;  she’s  a very 
tattling  woman.—  [Kalstaff  hiflen  himu’lf. 

Enter  MisTRKsa  Pack  and  Romx. 

What's  the  matter?  how  now? 

Mh8.  Paok.  O mistn.‘BS  Ford,  what  have  yt)ii 
done?  You’re  shamed,  you  are  overthrown,  you 
are  undone  for  ever. 

Mn.s.  Ford.  What’s  tlic  matter,  good  mistress 
Page  ? 

Mrs.  Paok.  O well-a-day,  mistress  Fonl  ! 
having  an  honest  man  to  your  husband,  to  give 
him  such  cause  of  sii-spicion  1 

Mrs.  Ford.  WTiat  cause  of  suspicion? 


to  any  who  had  taited  of  the  horror*  of  an  En(rli*h  prison  In 
former  (imei,  muni  have  been  odk>u<  enouffh  even  in  jest:— 
Thn«  in  Baret'a  •*  Alvearle,"  157.1  — " W«  »aie  merrily  of  him  who 
hath  been  in  the  Conntrr,  ut  luch  like  place*  of  prison  ; lie  ran  Kin'< 
his  eoNA/rr'Icnor  very  well.  A nd  in  aiiKrr  wr  <>4y,  I will  make  you 
•ins  a csmnttr-tmor  for  thi*  ffrare ; aotutinir  impr1<onmrnt." 
Akain  Ovrrbury.  in  hi*  rhararter  of  A Sarjreant,"  1CI«>  ■ — 

” Hi«  habit  UaloiiK  Kuwrte.  made  at  Ar«l  to  cover  hi«  knavery, 
but  that  frowinK  loo  monitroui,  hee  now  Kues  in  bnife:  hi*  eot>- 
•rienre  and  that.  Itrinx  both  rut  out  of  onr  hide,  and  are  of  on« 
toUKhneite.  The  eanntrr^tf  U hi*  krnnell,  the  whole  city  hiii 
Pari*  fardrn.  thr  misery  of  po*»rc  men  ibut  etpccially  of  bad 
livcr«)are  theolfallca  on  which  hec  feeda.'* 
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ACT  III.J 

Mkr.  Paok.  causo  «f  «UHplclon  ! — Out 

11)1011  YOU ! how  nm  1 miRtouk  in  you  ! 

MitH.  Foni».  -NVliy,  ahw  ! wlmt’a  the  matter? 

Mrm.  Paok.  Your  liunbanirs  coming  hither* 
woman,  with  all  the  ofti«'rw  in  \N*iiul»or,  to  t*enrch 
for  a geiulenmn,  tliat,  he  hnvK,  i»  heiv  now  in  the 
hou!tc.  I>y  your  euiiKcnt,  to  take  an  iil  advantage 
of  hi.H  iiltRcncc  : you  are  undone. 

Mhr.  Foni>.  ’T  i«  not  ro.  I ho|M'. 

Mus.  Paok.  Pray  heaven  it  be  not  so,  that  you 
have  such  a man  heiv ; hut  *t  is  most  certain  your 
huHljand's  coming  with  half  Windsor  at  his  heels, 
to  search  for  such  n one,  1 come  before  to  tell 
you:  if  yem  know  Viiursidf  clear,  why  I nm  glad 
of  it : hut  if  you  have  a friend  here,  convey, 
convey  him  out.  lie  not  amn7A‘d ; «dl  all  your 
w'nscs  to  you  ; defend  your  rcpututimi,  or  hid 
farewell  to  your  go«>d  life  for  ever. 

Mas.  Foiu>.  What  shall  1 do? — There  is  a 
gentleman,  tny  dear  friend ; and  T fear  not  mine 
own  shame,  so  much  as  his  )K‘ril : 1 had  rather 
than  a thousand  pound,  he  were  out  of  the  house. 

Mas.  Paok.  For  shame,  never  stand  yon  had 
rfttker^  and  yon  had  rathrr ; y<mr  husfmnd^s 
heiv  at  hand,  bethink  you  of  some  eonv<ynncc: 
ill  the  house  you  cannot  hide  hiiii.^ — O,  how  have 
you  deceived  me  I — lAiok.hero  is  a basket;  if  he 
Ik.*  of  any  reasonable  stntuiv,  he  may  ciiK*)t  in 
here ; ami  throw  foul  linen  U{>on  him,  ns  if  it 
well*  .going  to  hneking  : or,  it  is  whiting-time,* 
Bend  him  by  your  two  men  to  Dntohet  mend. 

Mas.  F'eau.  He*a  too  big  to  go  in  there:  what 
Hindi  I do? 

]{e-tuUr  Falstaff. 

F'al.  I>*t  me  see't,  let  me  sce*t!  O let  me 
see’t!  I’ll  in,  I’ll  in; — follow  your  friend’s 
counsel ; — T’ll  in. 

Mas.  Paok.  Mliat!  sir  John  FVIstnlf!  Are 
ihesi*  your  letters,  knight  ? 

Fal.  1 love  thee,  and  none  hut  thee  hel|i  me 
away:  let  me  creep  in  here;  I’ll  nevtT 

[jlf  goti  into  tkf  ImnkH  ; thfy  coirr  him  with 
font  linen. 

Mas.  Pack.  Help  to  cover  your  master,  lioy : 
call  your  men,  mistixMis  F'ord  : — you  diBscinhhiig 
knight ! 

Mas.  Ford.  What,  John,  Koliert,  John  ! \^KxU 
Robix.  Rt’enfer  Sen'ants.]  Go  take  up  th<*so 
clot!u?s  hero,  quickly;  where’s  the  eowl-stnff? ' 

* Whiling-tiinv,— 1 Bttaekinf-Umt. 

H And  none  hut  thre:)  Thrtc  wonia  arc  reatored  from  the 

Iuartv,  in  moat  of  tho  modern  ediliotn.  Mr.  ColUrr,  *nd  Mr 
knight,  indeed,  reject  them,  but  aonvewhat  lneon»i»lent))',  aince 
they  admit  other  readitiga  from  (he  aaiuv  aourre  with  nogrealrr 
claiina  to  ineeriton. 

c rovl-auff*]  A ataflT  or  pole,  for  carrying  • bucket  at  each 
end,  or  to  aling  a rnmi  or  tub,  with  two  handle*  on,  to  be  home  by 
two  men.  *'  Blcollo,  a touU-tlaJr  to  refry  bobi»4*  mnd  btforr.*'^ 
rt,oaio'a  f>irl.  1611. 
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(SCEXK  Ilf. 

l(K»k,  Ilow  you  diumble : carry  them  to  the 
laundress  in  Hatchet  mead  ; quicklv,  come. 

[ Enter  F'ord,  Paok,  (’aivs,  and  Sir  Hugh 
Eva  .SB. 

F’ord.  ’Pray  you,  conic  near : if  I suspect 
without  cause,  why  then  make  sjKirt  at  me,  then 
let  me  lie  your  jest ; I deserve  it. — How  now  ? 
whither  iK’or  you  tliis  ? 

Skuv.  To  tJu*  laundrt‘ss,  foiwooth. 

Mbs.  Ford.  Why,  what  have  you  to  dowhitlier 
I they  bear  it?  You  were  lK*bt  meddle  with  buck- 
I washing. 

I F’oan.  Ruck ! I wouM  I could  wash  myself  of 
' the  buck  ! Ruck,  buck,  buck  ! Ay,  buck  ; I 
waiTnnt  you,  huelt ; and  of  the  season  too,  it 
shall  np)K'nr.  Servants  with  the  lfneket.'\ 

! Gentlemen,  1 nave  dreamed  to-night ; 1 *11  tell 
i you  my  dream.  Here,  here,  here  he  my  keys  : 

‘ ascend  my  chambers,  search,  si'ek,  find  out : 1 ’ll 
warrant,  we'll  unkennel  the  fox: — let  me  slop 
this  way  first : — so.  now’  niieape.'* 

PauR.  Good  ma.ster  F'ord,  lie  contenUHl:  you 
w'rong  yourself  too  much. 

Foiiii.  True,  master  Page. — Up,  gentlemen  ; 
you  shall  see  sptirt  anon : follow  mo,  gentlemen. 

[Exit. 

Eva.  This  is  fery  fantastical  humours,  and 
jealousies. 

Caii’h.  Ry  gar,  ’tis  no  do  fashion  of  F’i-ancc: 
it  Is  not  jealous  in  F’ranco. 

Paok.  Nay,  follow  him,  gentlemen ; see  the 
issue  of  his  K*arch. 

[Exeunt  Evaxh,  Paok,  and  Caii  h. 

Mrs.  Paok.  Is  there  not  a double  excellency 
ill  tills  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  1 know  not  which  pleiuK's  me 
bettor,  that  my  hushnnd  is  deceived,  or  sir'John. 

.Mrs.  Paok.  W'hat  a taking  was  he  in,  when 
your  htisiaind  asked  what*  whs  m the  Isisket ! 

Mrs.  Ford.  I am  half  afraid  he  will  have  nee<l 
' of  w'oshiiig ; so,  throwing  him  Into  the  water  wilt 
j do  him  a Is'iiefit. 

j Mrs.  Paok.  Hang  him,  dishonest  rascal ! I 
would  all  of  tlie  same  strain^  were  in  the  same 
distress. 

Mrs.  F'ord.  I think,  mv  lutsliand  hath  some 
iipoiMnl  HUs|neion  of  I’nl.stalTs  U'lng  here;  for  1 
, never  saw  Iiim  so  gross  in  his  jealousy  till  now. 

Mrs.  Paok.  I will  lay  a plot  to  try  that : and 


d $n,  »<ir  unespe  ) To  ume*pe  a fox,  ws*  ihc  old  trchnicol  term 
foi  •Mt/'rrr/A  him. 

« Whst  in  the  hiikel  1)  Th«  folio  ho*.  **  vjlo  wa*  in  the 
haiket ! *'  hut  Font,  in  fart,  aakrd  neither  «rAo,  nor  ■■As/.  in 
the  baikct.  The  quarto.  ISOS.  ii  more  con»i*trnt:  thrrr,  Ford 
dirrciB  the  icrvanti  to  net  do«n  Ihrhatkrt:  and  Mittres*  Ford 
I aOrtward*  a*k«.  “ I voiidrr  what  he  thought  when  my  huiband 
I had  them  down  the  basket 

f Of  tbo  same  oirmin.]  Hre  nole(d),  page  <51. 
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ACT  m.] 

we  will  yet  have  moiTi  tricks  with  Kal.-stalF:  his 
dissolute  disease  will  scarce  ubev  this  iiHHticiiic. 

Mhs.  Ford.  Shall  we  aoml  that  hiolish  carrion, 
mistress  Quickly,  to  him,  and  excuse  his  throwiiij^ 
into  tlio  water ; and  give  him  another  ho]>e,  to 
betray  him  to  another  pimUhinent  ? 

Mu«.  Paok.  We  will  do  it;  let  him  lie  sent  for 
to-morrow,  eight  o’clock,  to  have  amends. 

He-rnter  Ford,  Pagr,  Oaivs,  and  Sir  High 
Kvans. 

Ford.  I cannot  find  him  : may  Ihj  the  knave 
braggcsl  of  that  he  could  not  compass. 

Mrs.  Pagr.  Heard  you  that? 

Mas.  Ford.  Ay,  ay,  peace : • — you  use  me  well, 
master  Fonl,  do  you  ? 

Ford.  Ay,  I do  so. 

\fR8.  Ford.  Heaven  make  you  lietter  tJian  your 
thoughts ! 

Ford.  Amen. 

Mrs.  Page.  You  do  yourself  mighty  wrong, 
inust<‘i*  Ford. 

Ford.  Ay,  ay  ; I must  bear  it. 

Kva.  If  there  pe  any  |K>dy  in  the  house,  and 
in  the  cliambcrs,  and  in  the  coth*iw,  and  in  the 
presses,  heaven  forgive  my  aliia  at  the  day  of 
judgment  I 

Caius.  By  gar,  nor  I too ; dere  is  no  bodies. 

Page.  Fie,  fie,  master  Ford!  are  you  not 
ashamed  ? MHiat  spirit,  what  devil  suggests  this 
imaginaiiuii  ? I would  not  liavo  your  distoni|K'r 
in  this  kind,  for  the  wealth  of  \\'inds<jr  C’astle. 

Ford.  Tis  my  fault,"  master  Page;  I suffer 
for  it. 

Eva.  You  suffer  for  a pod  conscience;  your 
wife  is  us  honest  a ’omans,  as  1 will  desires  among 
five  tlmusaml,  and  five  humlred  too. 

Caivs.  By  gar,  1 sco  ’tis  an  honest  woman. 

Ford.  Wcdl ; — T promiscsl  you  a dinner: — 
come,  come,  walk  In  the  jauk  ; I pray  you,  pardon 
me,  I will  hereafter  make  known  to  you,  why  1 
have  done  this. — Come,  wife  come,  mistress 
Pagi‘ ; 1 pray  you  pardon  me;  pray  heartily, 
pai^on  me. 

Page.  Let’s  go  in,  gentlemen  ; but,  trust  me, 
we’ll  mock  him.  I do  invite  you  to-morrow 
rooming  to  my  house  to  bix'akfast ; after,  we’ll  a 
birding  together ; I have  a fine  hawk  for  tlie 
bush : shall  it  be  so  ? 

Ford.  Any  thing. 

Eva.  If  there  is  one,  I shall  make  two  in  the 
coni[»any. 

Caius.  If  there  be  one  or  two,  I shall  make-a 
dc  tird. 


(*)  Firit  fuHo  pttiiU.  Af,  «jr,  peaee. 

• 'Tii  my  f^ult, — 1 TJial  U,  my  miifurlHnr.  See  notef«*),  p.  ftW. 


[SCEXE  IV. 

Ford.  Pray  you  go,  master  Page. 

Eva.  I pray  you  now,  remembi'aiicc  to-morrow 
on  the  lousy  knave,  mine  Host. 

Caiis.  l)at  is  gooil ; by  gar,  vit  alt  my  heart. 
Eva.  a lousy  knave ; (o  have  his  gilies,  and 
iiis  inockerios,  [ AVcrfu/. 


•SCENE  IV. — .1  Hoam.  in  Page’#  IIohm, 

Knter  Fknto.v  ami  Annk  Pack. 

Kk.vt.  I sec,  I cannot  get  thy  father’s  love; 
Thendbre,  no  more  turn  me  to  him,  sweet  Nan. 
Annk.  Alas  I how  then  ? 

Fknt.  Why,  thou  must  be  thyself. 

He  dtJth  object,  I am  too  great  of  birth ; 

And  that,  my  state  being  gall’d  with  my  ex{>ens<s 
I set*k  to  heal  it  only  by  his  wealth  : 

Besides  these,  other  bars  he  lay.s  before  me, 

My  riots  past,  my  wild  societies ; 

.\ml  tells  me,  ’tis  a thing  iin^Kissible 
I should  love  thee,  hut  os  a piopeily. 

An.vk.  May  be,  he  tells  you  true. 

Fknt.  No,  heaven  so  speed  me  in  my  time  to 
come  ! 

Albeit,  I will  confess,  thv  father’s  wealth 
\V  as  the  first  motive  that  I woo’d  tl«*e.  Anno ; 
Yet,  wotang  thw,  I fouml  thee  of  more  value 
Than  stamps  in  gold,  or  sums  in  sealed  bags ; 

And ’t  is  the  very  riches  of  thyself 
That  now  1 aim  at. 

A.nnk.  Gentle  master  Fenton, 

Yet  sts.*k  iny  father’s  love : still  swk  it,  sir : 

I f opportunity  and  humblest  suit 

C'aiinot  attain  it,  why  then, — hark  ytm  hither. 

[T’/tcy  canvrne  apart, 

Kutfr  SiiALLow’,  Slekdeh,  and  Miktresh 
Qiickly. 

Skal.  Bivak  their  talk,  mistress  Quickly  ; my 
kinsman  shall  speak  for  hims<‘If. 

Si.KN.  I'll  make  a .shaft  or  a bolt  on't:^  ’slid, 
’tis  but  venturing. 

Shai..  Be  not  dUmayetl. 

8lkx.  No,  she  shall  not  dismay  me  : I care  not 
for  that, — but  that  1 am  afeard. 

QriCK.  Hark  ye  ; master  Slender  would  s|»eak 
A wonl  with  you. 

Anxk.  I come  to  him.  This  is  my  father’s 
choice. 

O,  what  a world  of  vile  ill-favourM  faults 
I/H)ks  hAnd^ome  in  tlircc  bundled  piunds  a-year  ! 

side. 

ni  nuke  a •liafi  or  a bolt  on '( ;1  7*«  mmkt « hoU  or  a ihan  of 
a Iking  li  iin  old  proverbial  eapmsiun,  equivalent  (ouur  uiyinic, 
Here  poe*.  ktl  or  mit$. 

Cifu 
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ACT  IIL]  THE  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR.  [scbiii;  v. 


Quick.  And  how  docs  good  master  Fenton? 
Pray  you,  a word  with  you. 

SiiAL.  She  ’a  coming  j to  her,  coz.  0 boy,  thou 
hnd.^t  A father ! 

iSi-KN.  I liad  a fatiior,  mistress  Anne ; — my 
unde  can  tell  you  good  jests  of  him  : — pray  you, 
uncle,  toll  mistress  Anne  the  jest,  how  my  father 
sltdo  two  geese  out  of  a j»en,  good  unde. 

Shal.  Mistress  Anne,  my  cousin  loves  you. 

Slkn.  Ay,  that  1 do ; as  well  as  1 love  any 
woman  in  (tlostorshire. 

8hal.  He  will  maintain  you  like  a gentlowonian. 

Slf.k.  Ay,  that  I will,  come  cut  and  long-tail,* 
under  the  degree  of  a ’squire. 

8iial.  He  will  make  you  a hundred  and  fifty 
pounds  joifittirc. 

Annk.  Gootl  master  Shallow,  let  lum  woo  for 
himsdf. 

SiiAL.  Marry,  T thank  you  for  it ; I thank  you 
for  that  good  comfort.  She  calls  you,  coz:  I’ll 
leave  you. 

Annk.  Now,  master  Slender. 

Slkn.  Now,  good  niistn.'ss  Anne. 

An'nk.  What  is  your  will  ? 

Slrm.  My  will?  od’s  hcartlings,  that’s  a pretty 
Ji  st,  indeed  ! T ne’er  made  my  will  yet.  I thank 
heaven  ; 1 am  not  such  a sickly  creature,  I give 
heaven  praise. 

Annk.  I mean,  master  Slender,  what  would  you 
with  mo  ? 

Slkn.  •'fruly,  for  mine  own  part,  I would  little 
or  nothing  with  you  : your  father,  and  my  unde, 
hath  ma4le  motions  : if  it  be  my  luck,  so:  if  not, 
happy  man  be  his  dole  I They  can  tell  you  how 
things  go,  bettor  than  I can  ; you  may  ask  your 
father  ? hei-c  he  comes. 

Enter  Paok,  and  Mistbkss  Page. 

Page.  Now',  master  Slender : —love  him, 
daughter  Anne. — 

Why,  how  now  ! what  does  master  Fenton  here  ? 
You  wrong  me,  sir,  thus  still  to  haunt  my  house  : 

1 U)ld  you,  sir,  my  daughter  is  di«|K>sed  of. 

Fbnt.  Nay,  master  Page,  he  not  impatient. 

Mas.  Page.  Gooil  master  Fenton,  come  not  to 
my  child. 

Page.  She  is  no  match  for  you. 

J'knt.  Sir,  will  you  hear  me  ? 

Page.  No,  good  master  Fenton. 

Come,  master  Shallow ; come,  son  Slender ; in : — 
Knowing  my  mind,  you  wrong  me,  master  Fenton. 

\^Exeuni  Page,  Shalw)w,  and  Slendrb. 

Quick.  S|>eak  to  mistress  Page. 


* Comt  ml  and  Ltt  «*|p  eomt  that  wtaf;  food  and 

had.  This  phra»«  VM.  no  doubt,  orlghiklly  applttd  to  dogt,  or 
lior*r». 
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Fent.  Good  mistress  Page,  for  that  I love  your 
daughter 

In  such  a righteous  fashion  as  I do, 

Porfuree,  against  all  checks,  rebukes,  and  mauners, 
I must  advance  the  colours  of  my  love. 

And  not  retire : let  mo  have  your  good  will. 
Annk.  Good  mother,  do  not  marry  mo  to  yond* 
fool. 

Mrs.  Page.  I mean  it  not;  I seek  you  a 
better  husband. 

Quick.  That’s  my  master,  master  doctor. 
Annk.  Alas,  I ha<l  ratlicr  ho  set  quick  i’  th’ 
earth, 

And  bowl’d  to  death  with  turnips. 

Mrs.  Page.  Come,  trouble  not  yourself:  good 
master  F«*nton, 

T will  not  he  your  friend  nor  enemy : 

.My  daughter  will  I question  how  she  loves  you, 
And  as  I find  her,  so  am  I affected  ; 

’Till  then,  farewell,  sir : — she  must  needs  go  in ; 
Her  father  will  he  aiigiy. 

\^Exeunt  .Mistress  Page  and  Anne. 
Fknt.  Forcwell,  gentle  mistress ; farewell,  Nan. 
QncK.  This  is  my  doing  now; — way,  said  I, 
wdt  y<m  cagt  away  yanr  ehxld  on  a foolt  and  a 
physician  f Look  on  master  Fenton : — this  is  my 
doing. 

Fknt.  I thank  thee;  and  I pray  thee,  once* 
to-night. 

Give  my  sweet  Nan  this  ring : there’s  for  thy  pains. 

[Exit. 

Quick.  Now  heaven  send  thee  good  fortune  ! A 
kind  heart  he  hath : a woman  would  nin  through 
fire  and  water  for  such  a kind  heart.  But  yet,  I 
would  my  master  hod  mistiess  Anne ; or  I would 
master  Slender  had  her ; or,  in  sooth,  I would 
niostor  Fenton  hod  her:  I will  do  what  I can  for 
tlioni  all  three ; for  so  I have  promised,  and  I’ll  be 
as  gocKl  as  my  word ; but  s|K<ciuusly  for  master 
Fenton.  AVcll,  I must  of  another  errand  to  sir 
John  Falstaff  from  my  two  mistresses;  what  a 
beast  am  I to  slack  it ! [EzU. 


SCENE  V. — A Eoom  in  the  Garter  Inu. 

Enter  Falstaef  and  Bardolph. 

Fal.  Bardolph,  I say,— 

Bard.  Here,  sir. 

Fal.  Go  fetch  me  a quart  of  sack  ; put  a toast 
in’t.  [Exit  Bard.]  llave  1 lived  to  be  carried 
in  a l^kct,  like  a harrow  of  butcher’s  o^l ; 
and  to  he  thrown  in  the  Thames?  Well,  if  I ho 

Iltppy  nun  bebit  doU>!|  Sre  notP  (d),  page  1)4. 

« OacelcMilpAI,— ] 5a*«  to-night. 
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senred  such  another  trick,  1*11  have  luy  bminfl 
ta*cn  out,  and  buttered,  and  give  them  to  a dog 
for  A new  jrear’s  gift.  The  rogucH  RlighttMl  me 
into  the  river  with  as  little  ri'inorBC  &n  they  would 
liave  drowned  a blind  bitch’s  puppies,*  fift<*en  i*  th* 
litter : and  you  may  know  by  my  size,  that  I have 
a kind  of  alacrity  in  sinking ; if  the  bottom  were 
AS  deep  as  hell,  I should  down.  I hud  UH*n 
drowned,  but  that  the  shore  was  shelvy  and 
shallow ; a death  that  1 abhor ; fur  tlie  water 
swells  a man ; and  what  a thing  should  I have 
been,  when  1 had  been  swelled ! I should  have 
been  a mountain  of  mummy. 


Be-enter  BARDoi.pn,  with  the  wine, 

Babd.  Herc*s  mistress  Quickly,  sir,  to  speak 
with  you. 


• A blind  bitch’t  |>uppie«,— ] So  the  old  text;  a eelloquUI 
inrentoB  of  s hitch’s  hlimd  pwppist. 


Fal.  Come,  let  me  pour  in  some  sack  to  the 
Thames  water ; for  my  belly’s  as  cold,  as  if  I had 
swallowed  snow-balls  for  pills  to  cool  the  reins, 
(.'all  her  in. 

Bard.  Come  in,  woman. 

/inter  ]^(i8tbp.8s  Quickly. 

Quick.  By  your  leave ; I cry  you  mercy : give 
your  worship  good-morrow. 

Fal.  Take  away  these  chalices:  go  brow  me  a 
pottle  of  sack  finely. 

Bard.  With  eggi,  sir? 

Fal.  Simple  of  itself;  I’ll  no  pullet-sperm  in 
my  brewage. — [KxU  Bardolph.] — How  now? 

Qt!iCK.  Marry,  sir,  I come  to  your  worship 
from  mistress  Ford. 

Fal.  Mistress  Ford  1 I have  had  ford  enough  : 
I was  tlirown  into  the  ford : I have  my  belly  full 
of  ford. 

Quick.  Alas  the  day ! good  heart,  that  was  not 
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her  fault : she  docR  bo  take  on  with  her  men  ; (hov 
miBtook  their  erection. 

Fal.  So  did  I minc»  to  build  upon  a foolish 
woman^s  promise. 

Quick.  Well,  she  Inmeiite,  sir,  for  it,  that  it 
would  yearn  your  hcai't  to  see  it.  Her  hiiKbaiid 
IfocB  this  morning  a birding ; she  desires  you  onc*e 
more  to  come  to  her  l>ctween  eight  And  nine:  1 
must  carry  her  word  quickly;  she'll  make  you 
amends,  I warrant  you. 

Fal.  Well,  I will  visit  her:  tell  her  so;  and 
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bid  her  think,  what  a man  is:  let  her  consider  his 
frailty,  and  then  judge  of  my  merit. 

Quick.  I will  toll  her. 

Fal.  Ho  so.  Between  nine  and  ten,  sayst 
thou  ? 

Quick.  Kight  and  nine,  sir. 

Fal.  Well,  he  gi^iie:  I will  not  miss  her. 

Quick.  Peace  be  with  you,  sir ! 

F'al.  1 manvl,  I hear  not  of  master  Bnxtk  : he 
sent  me  word  to  stay  within ; 1 like  his  money 
well.  O,  here  he  coniw. 
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ACT  ni.l  THE  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR.  [sceke  v. 


Knter  Ford. 

Ford.  ‘Blcfts  you,  air ! * 

F.\l.  N’ow,  mnater  Bnx»k,  you  come  to  know 
what  halli  pasMHl  belwoen  me  and  Ford’s  wife? 

Ford.  I’liat,  indewl,  air  John,  is  my  husiiu'^i. 

Fal.  MusUt  Bnxik,  I will  not  lie  to  you  ; I 
wan  lit  her  house  the  hour  ahu  npjiointed  me. 

Ford.  And  speil  you,  air? 

Fal.  Very  ill-favouredly,  master  Uitx>k. 

Ford.  How  so,  air?  did  she  ehangc  her 
determination? 

Fal.  Xo,  master  Bro«tk  ; but  the  peaking 
coniuto  her  lui.tband,  master  BitKtk,  dwelling  in  a 
continual  larutn  of  Jenlouay,  comes  me  in  the 
instant  of  our  encounter,  after  wc  had  embraced, 
kissed,  prote^tinl,  and,  as  it  were,  a|Mikc  the 
prologue  of  our  comedy  ; and  at  his  ht*els  a rabble 
of  his  com[Mniuns,  thither  provoked  and  instigated 
hy  his  diatempi'r,  and,  forsooth,  to  search  hia  house 
for  his  wife’s  love. 

Ford,  What,  while  you  were  there? 

Fal.  While  I was  there. 

Ford.  And  did  he  search  for  you,  and  could  uot 
hiid  you  ? 

Fal,  You  shall  hoar,  A.s  gooil  luck  would 
have  it,  conica  in  one  mistress  Page  ; gives  intel- 
ligonee  of  Ford's  approach  ; and,  by*  her  invention, 
and  Ford’s  wife’s  distraction,  they  conveyed  mo 
into  a bi:ck-ha.Hket. 

Ford.  A huck-hasket ! 

Fal.  By  the  Isird,''  a huck-lmsket ; rammed 
me  in  with  foul  shills  and  smocks,  socks,  foul 
stockings,  gri'asy  napkins;  that,  master  iironk, 
thci’c  wa.s  the  rankest  compound  of  villainous  smell, 
that  (ver  otifemleil  nostril. 

Ford.  And  how  long  lay  you  there? 

Fal.  Xay,  you  shall  hear,  master  Btxsjk,  what 
I have  siitfeird  to  bring  tliis  woman  to  evil  for 
your  good.  Being  thus  crammed  in  tho  basket,  a 
couple  of  Ford’s  knaves,  his  hinds,  were  called 
forth  hy  their  mistress,  to  carry  me  in  the  name  of 
foul  clothes  to  Datehet-lane : they  took  n.c  on 
their  shoulders  ; met  the  jealous  knave  their 
master  in  the  door,  who  asked  them  once  or  twice 
what  they  had  in  their  bosket : I quaked  for  fear, 
lest  the  lunatic  knave  wtnild  have  scai'chcd  it ; but 
fate,  ordaining  he  should  be  a cuckold,  bold  his 


(*)  Pint  folio,  10. 

* *Ble4s  you.  •ir!]  The  frreeting  io  the  quarto.  ‘'God-tare 
you.  «ir  I “ it  rcrtalnly  preferable. 

By  the  Lord,— ] This  it  the  reading  of  the  quarto.  The  folio 
ha»  only,  Yft. 


hand.  Well ; on  went  he  for  a search,  and  away 
went  I for  foul  clothe,q.  But  mark  the  sequel, 
miLstcr  Bnwk : I suffered  the  pangs  of  three 
several  deaths : first,  an  iiitolembtc  fright,  to  1)C 
detected  wtih®  a J(‘aIou.s  rotten  bell-wether:  next, 
to  be  compastied.  like  a good  bilbo,  in  the  circum- 
ference of  a jH'ck,  hilt  to  |K>int,  hwl  to  head  : ainl 
then,  to  be  stoppetl  in,  like  a strong  distillation, 
with  stinking  clothes  that  fn^tted  in  tlieir  own 
grease : think  of  that, — a man  of  my  kidney, — 
think  of  that;  that  am  a.s  subject  to  heat,  as 
butter  ; u man  of  omtinual  dissolution  and  thaw  ; 
it  was  a miracle,  to  ’scaj>c  suffocation.  And  in 
the  height  of  this  hath,  when  I was  more  than 
luilf  stewed  in  grease,  like  a Butch  dish,  to  be 
thrown  into  the  Thame.s,  ami  cooled,  glowing  hot, 
in  that  surge,  like  a horse  shoe;  think  of  that, — 
llissing  hot, — think  of  that,  master  Brouk. 

Ford.  In  gooil  sadness,  sir,  I am  -sorry  that 
for  my  sake  you  have  suffered  all  this.  My  suit 
then  is  dos|»cratc  : you’ll  undertake  her  no  more  ? 

Fal.  Master  Bi*ook,  I will  be  thrown  into 
yKtna,  ns  1 have  been  into  Thames,  ere  I will 
leave  her  thus.  Her  husband  is  this  morning 
gone  a birding : I have  received  froin  her  another 
emlmssy  of  meeting ; ’twixt  eight  and  nine  U the 
hour,  uiaster  Brook. 

Ford.  ’T  w pa.nt  eight  already,  sir. 

Fal.  Is  it  ? I will  than  a<ldies.s^  mo  to  my 
appoititment.  Come  to  me  at  your  convenient 
leisure,  and  you  shall  know  how  I speed  ; and  the 
eohelusion  shall  l>c  cmwncHi  witli  your  enjoying 
her  : adieu.  You  shall  have  her,  master  Brook  ; 
master  Bris>k,  you  shall  cuckold  Foitl.  [A^jrif. 

Ford.  Hum  ! ha  ! is  this  a vision  ? is  this  a 
dream?  do  I sleep?  Ma.«tcr  Ford,  awake ; awake, 
mo.stcr  Fonl ; there’s  a hole  made  in  your  best 
coat,  master  Ford.  This  ’tis  to  be  married  ! thU 
’tis  to  have  linen,  and  buck-baskets  !~-Wcll,  I will 
proclaim  myself  what  I am : I will  now  take  the 
lecher ; he  is  at  my  bouse  : he  cannot  ’scape  me  ; 
’tis  impossible  he  should;  he  cannot  creep  into  a 
halfj>enny  purse,  nor  into  a pepper-hox : but,  lest 
the  devil  that  guides  him  should  aid  him,  T will 
search  inijMsslblc  places.  Though  wliat  I am  I 
cannot  avoid,  yet  to  be  what  I w'ould  not,  shall  uot 
make  me  tame : if  I have  hums  to  make  me*  marl, 
let  the  proverb  go  with  me,  I’ll  be  horn  mad. 

[Exit. 


* Alt  imtolfriitlt  frlfkt,  t«  t*  dttrettd  with,—]  Th&t  1*.  *n  In* 
toltrable  fear  of  being  ditcovered  Ay.  O’ JM,  Ay. «/.  fur,  kc.  were 
u«ed  with  indUcrimtnete  licenee  foraierly. 

d Addrea*  tne— ] /V^eirtne;  make  rayeelf  ready. 

* Make  me  ned,— ) Old  text,  «*e.  The  correetton  wx»  made 
by  Mr.  Dyce. 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.. 


Enttr  Mistb£8s  Paof.»  Mibtbk^s  Quickly,  and 

^VlLLlAM  pAUB. 

Mbs.  Page.  Is  he  at  master  Ford*s  alrcaJy, 
thiuk*st  thou  ? 

Quick.  Sure,  he  is  by  this  ; or  will  be  prcscutly : 
but  truly,  he  is  very  courageous  mad,  about  his 
throwing  into  the  water.  Mistress  Ford  desires 
you  to  come  suddenly. 

Mrs.  Page.  1*11  be  with  her  by  and  by  ;*  I'll 
but  bring  my  young  man  here  to  school:  look, 
where  his  master  comes;  'tis  a playiug-day,  I sec. 

Enter  Sm  IIugu  Eva.ns. 

How  now,  sir  Hugh  ? no  school  to-day  ? 

Eva.  No  : master  Slender  is  let  the  boys  leave 
lo  play. 

■ By  »ad  by:]  Bgam4  Sjr,  in  8haknpear**i  day,  ti^mfied  im- 

; no;,  aa  do«,  iuiuc  (Uue  bjuca. 
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I Quick.  'Blessing  of  his  heart ! 

Mbs.  Page.  Sir  Hugh,  my  husband  says,  my 
' son  profits  nothing  in  the  world  at  his  book ; 1 
I pray  you,  ask  him  some  questions  in  hUaccidencc.(l) 

Eva.  Como  hither,  M'ilUom;  hold  up  your 
bead ; conic. 

I ^Lfis.  Page.  Come  on,  sirrah;  hold  up  your 
head  ; answer  your  master,  be  not  afraid. 

Eva.  William,  how  mauy  numbers  is  in  nouns  ? 

"Will.  Two. 

Quick.  Truly,  I thought  there  had  been  one 
number  nioa‘ ; because  they  say,  od 's  nouns. 

Eva.  Peace  vour  tattlings.  What  is  fair, 
'William? 

M'ill.  Pulcher. 

Quick.  Poul-cate  ! there  ore  fiurcr  things  than 
puid-cats,  sure. 

Eva.  You  are  a verr  simplicity  'oman;  I pray 
you,  pence.  M’liat  is  lapis,  William? 

Will.  A stone. 

Eva.  And  what  is  a stone,  Mliliam? 

Will.  A j»ebble. 
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THE  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


ACT  IT.] 

Eva.  No,  it  la  iapu;  I prav  }ou  remember  in 
your  pmin. 

^\’ll.L.  LapU, 

Eva.  That  is  a good  William.  "Wniat  is  he, 
William,  that  does  lend  articles? 

Will.  Articles  arc  borrowed  of  tlie  pronoun ; 
and  be  thus  declined,  tSin^nlarit€rf  nommatU'Of 
hiCf  htr.c,  hix. 

Eva.  yominativOf  hig^  /la^,  h^g  /—pray  you, 
mark : gtnilivOf  hujut : well,  what  is  your  utcu- 
8(UtV€  cate  t 

M'ill.  Accttsaiii'Oy  kinc. 

Eva.  I prnyyou,  have  your  remembrance,  oliild; 
Acc.unativOf  hing^  hang,  hog. 

Quick,  llawj  h/og  is  Latin  for  bacon,  I warrant 
yon. 

Eva.  I^eave  your  prabblcs, ’oman.  AMiatisthe 
foeative  ease,  AVilliam  ? 

Will.  O — Tona/rro,  O. 

Eva.  Kemcniber,  William ; focatice  is  caret. 

Quick.  And  that’s  a good  root. 

Eva.  ’Oman,  forbtiar. 

Mrs.  Page.  Peace. 

Eva.  What  is  your  genitive  case  plural, 
William  ? 

Will.  Genitive  casr  f 

Eva.  Ay. 

Will.  Genitive, — horum,  harvm,  horuni. 

Quick.  ’Vengeance  of  Jenni/s  case!  fie  on 
her  I — never  name  her,  child,  if  she  be  a whore. 

Eva.  Fur  sliame,  ’oumn. 

Quick.  Y'ou  do  ill  to  teach  the  child  such  words ; 
he  teaches  him  to  hick  and  to  lutek,  wliich  they’ll 
do  fast  enough  of  themselves  ; and  to  call  horum  : 
— lie  upon  you  ! 

Eva.  ’Oman,  ait  thou  lunatics?  host  thou  no 
undcrstaiidingH  for  thy  cases,  and  the  numbers  of 
the  genders?  Thou  art  os  foolish  Chri-stian  cixaturcs 
a.s  1 would  desires. 

Mrs.  Page.  Pr’ythee  hold  thy  |>eacc. 

Eva.  Show  me  now,  William,  some  declensions 
of  your  pronouns. 

Will.  Foi'sooth,  I have  forgot. 

Eva.  It  is  ki,  kte,  cod  ; if  you  forget  your  kies, 
your  km,  and  your  cods,  you  must  be  precches. 
Go  your  ways,  and  play  ; go. 

Mrs.  Page.  He  U a better  scholar  lliaii  I 
thought  he  was. 

Eva.  He  is  a good  sprag*  memory.  Farewell, 
miatress  Page. 

Mils.  Page.  Adieu,  good  sir  Hugh. 

[Exit  Sm  Huon. 

Get  you  home,  boy. — Come,  we  stay  too  long. 

[Exeunt. 


» SprajE— ] Sproek,  l.e,  quick,  rndp,  tprighflf/. 

•»  In  kit  old  lumt  again  /J  Tli«  folio  tiun;  the  correvtion 

t)“3  , 


SCEKE  II. — A Jloom  in  Ford's  House. 

Enter  Falstapp  and  Mistress  Ford. 

Fal.  Mistress  Ford,  your  sorrow  hath  eaten  up 
my  sutfemnee : I sec,  you  are  oljsctpiious  in  vour 
love,  and  I profess  requital  to  a hair’s  breadth  ;*  not 
only,  mistress  Ford,  in  the  simple  office  of  love,  hut 
in  all  the  accoutrement,  complement,  and  ceremony 
of  it.  But  are  you  sure  of  your  husband  now  ? 

Mrs.  Foni>.  He’s  a birding,  sweet  sir  John. 

Mrs.  Page.  [ Without,']  M’hat  hoa,  gossip  Ford ! 
what  hoa ! 

Mbs.  Ford.  Step  into  the  chamber,  air  John. 

[Exit  Faj.stafp. 

Enter  MisTREaa  Page. 

Mrs.  Page.  How  now,  sweetheart?  who’s  at 
home  besides  yourself? 

Mrs.  Ford.  ^Vhy,  none  but  mine  own  licople. 

Mrs,  Page.  Indeed? 

Mrs.  Ford.  No,  certainly.— S|>cnk  louder. 

[Aside,  to  her. 

Mrs,  Page.  Truly,  I am  so  glad  you  have 
nobody  here. 

Mrs.  Ford.  WTiy? 

Mbs.  Page.  Mliy,  woman,  your  husband  is  in 
his  old  luncs**  again  ; he  so  takes  on  yonder  with 
my  hu.sbaud  ; so  mils  agtiinst  all  mHiTicsl  man- 
kind ; so  curses  all  Eve’s  daugliters,  of  what 
complexion  soever ; and  so  buffets  himself  on  the 
forehead,  crying.  Peer-out,  jtecr-ont  / that  any 
madness,  I ever  yet  beheld,  seemed  but  tameness, 
civility,  and  patience,  to  this  his  di«tcm|H>r  he  is 
In  now : I am  glut!  the  fat  knight  is  not  heie. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  does  he  talk  of  him  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Of  none  but  him  ; and  swears,  he 
was  carried  out,  the  last  time  he  searchcil  for  him, 
in  a basket : protests  to  iiiy  husband,  he  is  now 
here;  and  liatb  drawn  him  and  the  rt‘st  of  their 
company  from  their  sport,  to  make  another  ex- 
|K‘riment  of  his  suspicion:  but  I am  glad  the 
knight  is  not  here ; now  be  shall  seo  his  own 
foolery. 

Mrs.  Ford.  How  near  is  he,  misti'css  Page? 

Mrs.  Page.  Hard  by,  at  street  end ; be  will 
be  here  anon. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I am  undone! — tlie  knight  is  here. 

Mrs.  Page.  Why,  then  you  arc  utterly  shamed, 
and  he’s  but  a dead  man.  Wliat  a woman  are 
you  1 — Away  witli  him,  away  with  him ; better 
shame  than  munler. 

Mrs.  Ford.  'W'hieh  way  should  he  go  ? how 


«'•«  made  by  Tbcobild.  The  quaito  readt,  In  hU  old  tai$»e 
•rain. 
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ACT  IV.] 

sboiiM  I k‘stow  him  ? shiiil  i put  him  into  the 
bA.Hket  again  ? 

Rf-enirr  Fai.stapp. 

Kal.  No,  I Ml  eomc  no  moix'  i’  th*  ba«Urt ; may  , 
I not  go  out,  ere  he  come  ? 

Mum.  Paob.  Alas,  ihii'o  of  master  Fonrs 
brothers  watch  the  door  with  pistols,  that  none 
shall  issue  out;  otherwise  you  might  slip  away 
ere  he  came.  But  what  make  you  here? 

Fal.  shall  I do?— I’ll  cn^ep  up  into  the 

el  imney. 

Mas.  Ford.  There  they  alwny.s  use  to  dis- 
charge their  birding-pieces : creep  into  the  kiln- 
hole. 

Fal.  WMiere  is  it  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  He  will  seek  there,  on  my  won!. 
Neither  press,  c<»ffer,  chest,  trunk,  well,  vault,  but 
he  hath  an  alwtract  for  the  riMnemhrance  of  such 

Id  act's,  and  goes  to  them  by  his  note  : there  is  no  ’ 
liding  you  in  the  house. 

Fal.  i’ll  go  out  then. 

Mrs.  Paok.  If  you  go  out*  in  your  own  sem- 
hlnneo,  you  die,  sir  .lohn.  Unless  you  go  out 
disgnisisl.-— 

Mrs.  Ford.  How  might  we  disguise  him? 

.Mrs.  PAriE.  Alas  the  day  ! I know  not.  There 
is  no  woman's  gown  big  enough  for  him  ; other- 
wise, he  might  put  on  a imt,  a mutfler,(’-)  and  a 
kon’hii'f,  ami  so  eseapo. 

Fal.  Gootl  hearts,  devise  something:  any 
extremity,  rather  than  a mischief. 

Mrs.  Ford.  My  maid's  aunt,  the  fat  woman  of 
Brentford,  has  a gown  ahfjve. 

Mrs.  Paok.  On  my  woni,  it  will  serve  hiip  ; 
she’s  os  big  as  he  is:  and  there's  her  thrummed 
hat,  and  her  muffler  too : run  up,  sir  John. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Oo,  go,  sweet  sir  John  : mistreas 
Pagi:  and  I vrill  lm»k  some  linen  for  your  head. 

.Mrs.  Paor.  Quick,  quick  ; we'll  come  dress 
you  straight ; put  on  the  gown  the  while. 

[Exit  Fai.staff. 
^fna.  Ford.  T would  my  husband  would  meet 
him  in  this  shape  : he  cannot  abide  the  old  woman 
of  Brentfonl ; he  swears,  she’s  a witch;  forbade 
her  my  house,  and  hath  threateneil  to  l>eat  her. 

.Mn.s.  Park.  Heaven  guide  him  to  thy  hus- 
hnnd’a  cudgel ; and  the  devil  guide  his  cudgel 
afterwnnU ! 

Mrs.  Ford.  But  is  my  huslmnd  coming? 

Mrs.  Pare.  Ay,  in  gooil  sadness,  is  he;  and 
talks  of  the  ba.‘'ket  too,  howsoever  ho  hath  had 
intelligence. 

* Mri.  Paor.  If  you  eo  out,  fte.l  TliU.  m well  es  the  next 
•peerh.  ^irrn  to  Mm.  Fort)  in  the  foLn, 

•*  A Btoji,— ] The  old  text  reed*  pie.  Ginf,  Rom  the 
Saxon.  a flock,  i*  an  old  wurd  uied  for  poap.  Thue,  in  Drn 
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.Mrs.  Ford.  We’ll  try  that;  fur  I’ll  appoint 
mv  men  to  carry  tlie  Iwisket  again,  to  meet  him  at 
the  tioor  with  it,  ns  they  did  ln.^t  lime. 

Mrs.  P\rr.  Nay.  but  he’ll  he  here  presently  : 
let’s  go  di-ess  him  like  the  witch  of  Brentford.^^l 

Mrs.  Ford.  I’ll  Hi^t  dinvt  my  men,  what  they 
shall  do  with  the  ba.sket.  Go  up,  I ’ll  bring  linen 
for  him  straight.  [Axit. 

.Mrs.  pAtjK.  Hang  him,  du^honest  varlet ! we 
cannot  misusp  him  enough. 

M'e’ll  leave  a proof,  by  that ‘which  we  will  Jo, 

\\'ives  may  lie  merry,  and  yet  honest  too : 

M’e  do  not  act,  that  ofttm  jest  ami  laugh  ; 

'Tis  old  but  true,  twine  co/  all  the  di-af. 

[Exit. 

Re-enter  .Mistress  Ford,  with  two  Sen'ants. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Go.  airs,  take  the  ha.'^ket  again  on 
your  shoulders ; your  master  is  ImnI  at  dmir ; if 
ho  hid  you  set  it  down,  obey  him : quickly, 
despatch.  [Exit. 

1 Skrv.  Come,  come,  take  it  up, 

2 Skrv.  Pray  heaven,  it  be  not  full  of  knight 
again. 

I Serv.  I hope  not ; I had  ns  lief*  bear  »o 
mucli  lead. 

Enter  Food,  Pare,  Shallow,  Caics,  and  Sin 
Hcoh  Evans. 

Ford.  Ay,  hut  if  it  prove  true,  master  Page, 
have  you  any  way  then  to  imfool  me  again  ? — Set 
down  the  Wket,  villain: — somehiKly  call  my 

vrife; Youth  in  a ba.sket! — O,  you  pandeily 

rascals!  there's  a knot,  a ging,**  a pack,  a C(»n- 
spiracy  against  me:  now  *.11011  the  devil  l»eshamc<l. 
What ! wife,  I say  1 ctmie,  come  forth  ; behold 
what  honest  clothes  you  send  forth  to  bleaching ! 

Park.  M’hy,  this  pas-ses,*  master  Fonl ! you 
arc  not  to  go  loose  any  longer;  you  must  l>e 
pinioned. 

Eva.  M’hy,  this  ia  lunatics!  this  is  mad  as  a 
mad  dog ! 

SuAL.  Indeed,  master  Ford,  this  is  not  well ; 
indeed. 

Enter  Mirturrs  Ford. 

Ford.  So  say  I too.  sir. — Come  hither,  miatreas 
Ford ; misfivM  V'ord,  the  honest  woman,  the 
modest  wife,  the  virtuous  creature,  that  hath  the 
^ Jealous  fool  to  her  husband! — I suspect  without 
I cause,  mistre.ss,  do  1 ? 

(■)  First  folio,  lirfe  at. 

1 would  not  wlUiiuflj 
See,  or  be  Men,  to  *«y  of  this  p<*p.’’ 

< T1ii«  passes,— 1 belief.  8.  c note  (*).  page  644. 
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Mn».  Koud.  Heaven  he  ni}'  wiincf^s,  you  do,  if 
you  ftus|M*cl  me  in  any  dUhoriesiy. 

Fonl>.  Well  &aid,  bra2eii-fju.T  ; lioM  it  out. 

Come  forth,  sirroh  ! 

\^FuHs  the  cl'<the$  out  of  the  htisk  t. 

Paor.  Thirs  iws-iCA ! 

Mrs.  Ford.  Are  you  not  a^hamed  ? let  the 
clothes  alone. 

Ford.  I shall  find  you  anon. 

Kva.  ’Tis  nnreasonnhie ! Will  you  take  U|» 
your  wife’s  clothes?  C'mne  away. 

Ford.  Kmptv  the  hoAkot,  1 aav. 

Mrs.  F<mi>.  Wl»y,  man,  why? 

Ford.  Muster  Pa;;o,  as  1 am  a»man.  there  was 
(«»e  conveyed  out  of  my  house  yesterilny  in  this 
hasket:  why  may  not  ho  bo  there  acain  ? In  my 
Imuse  I am  sure  ho  is : my  v*»t4*lli];enee  is  true ; 
my  jcolouay  is  reasonable : jduek  me  out  u1)  tlic 
linen. 

Mrs.  Ford.  If  you  find  a man  there,  ho  shall 
die  a flea’s  death.  ! 

pAOK.  Here’s  no  man.  | 

Shad,  liy  my  fidelity,  this  U not  well,  nm-ster 
Ford  ; tins  wrongs  you. 

Kva.  Master  Fonl,  yon  must  pray,  ami  not 
follow  the  ima^inaliotix  of  your  own  lieaii  : ihU 
i.s  jealousies.  . 


Ford.  M'ell,  he’s  not  here  1 t^ek  for. 

I’aok.  No,  nor  nowhere  else  but  in  your 
bniin. 

Ford.  Help  to  search  iny  bouse  this  one  time  : 
if  I find  not  what  I seek,  show  no  colour  for  my 
extremity,  let  me  f »r  ever  Ih*  your  tnble-'^j»ort ; let 
them  sa  v of  }w.  As  Jfttfous  fts  Ford,  that  searched 
a hoUitW  u'idnut  for  his  tclfe's  innoit  * Satisfy  me 
once  more  ; onw  nmro  Si-nrch  willi  me. 

Mrs.  Ford,  What  Inni,  inistj*CHs  Pu^e ! come 
you,  and  the  old  wotnan.  down  niy  husband  will 
come  info  the  clmiiiber. 

Foni»  Olii  woman  ! what  old  woman’s  that? 

Mrs.  Foud.  Why,  it  is  my  maid’s  aunt  of 
lSr4-itSfoid. 

Ford,  a wifcli.  a quean,  an  old  cozening 
quean  I Havel  not  forbid  her  my  bouse?  She 
comes  of  errands,  dot's  she?  We  are  simple 
men;  wo  do  not  know  what’s  brongbl  to  pas.s 
under  the  profession  of  foi-time-telling.  J>hc 
w'orks  hy  charms,  hv  spells.  l»y  the  figure,  and 
such  dniiln'ry  a.s  this,^  is  beyond  our  clement:  we 
know  iiuthing.  Come  tiown,  you  witch,  you  bug 
you  ; cotne  down.  I sav! 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  gotul.  sw<'ot  IitisbjimI 
go<*d  gentlemen,  let  him  not*’  strike  (lie  old 
wunian. 


• we  iriV*  If'man  ] L^rmin.  p>tr.tmi>ur.  It  w«*  ap|>tiL  d in  Rnxt' m rdifl-  n*.  S(  app«';4r«  tn  hnre  h.*rn  takrn  for  temr «it)ii*ivc 

tu)>nlh>«fXe«  rhoupU  u*orr  frcq«i  nily  lo  feii*a>»  ' cpitfift  applUd  lo  tlir  wUrh. 

**  8nfl»  daufwry  ihU.  Ar.  | Diiulwry  mcan«  * A.'/  Ajm  nnt  tifikf  tkf  MH  u-fo’ian  ] Tl»c  futiti.  I '•'.*3.  oniU»,  ^»A, 

and  tlir  bul  from  tti«  kttviirtabl«  punclUdtion  of  (lie  pd  - | wh-rli  «ai  supplied  in  iPjl  of  lu**?. 
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[iCE5E  IT. 


ACT  IV.] 

Enter  Falstaff  like  an  old  wamany  led 

hy  Mihtbkss  Page. 

Mrs.  Page.  Como,  mother  Prat,  come,  giro 
me  your  hand. 

Ford.  I’ll her: Out  of  my  door,  you 

witch ! [JlfftU  him,']  yon  mg,  you  Iwiggage,  you 
|K)lecat, you  ronyon ! out!  out!  I’ll  conjure  you! 
I'll  fortune-tell  you  ! \ExU  Falrtaff. 

Mrs.  Paor.  Arc  you  not  n.Hhnmc<l  ? I think, 
you  have  kille<l  the  poor  woman. 

Mrs,  Ford.  Kay,  he  will  do  it : — *t  is  a goodly 
credit  for  you. 

Ford.  Hang  her,  witch  I 

Eva.  By  yea  and  no,  I think,  the  'oinan  is  a 
wilcli  indetnl : I like  not  when  a 'omnn  lias  a great 
pcanl ; I spy  a great  pc-ard  under  her*  muffler. 

Ford.  Will  you  follow,  gentlemen  ? I beseech 
you  follow ; sec  but  the  is.sue  of  my  jealousy : if 
I cry  out  thus  upon  no  trail,  never  trust  me  when 
I open  again. 

Page.  IajI's  obey  his  humour  a little  further : 
come,  gentlemen. 

[^Exeunt  Pack,  Ford,  Shallow”,  Caivs,  and 
Evans. 

^Mns.  Page.  Trust  me,  he  b<*nt  him  most 
pitifully. 

AIus.  Ford.  Kay,  hy  the  mass,  that  he  did 
not : he  beat  him  most  unpitifully,  melhought. 

JVIrs.  Page.  I’ll  have  the  cudgel  hallowed, 
and  hung  o’er  the  altar ; it  hath  done  mcritonoiis 
sen'ice. 

Mrs.  Ford.  ^Vliat  think  you?  May  we,  with  the 
warrant  of  womanhood,  and  the  witness  f»f  a good 
consciem«>,  pursue  him  with  any  further  revenge? 

Mrs.  Page.  Tlio  spirit  of  wantonness  is,  sure, 
8cnrc<l  out  of  him ; if  the  devil  have  him  not  in 
fee-simple,  with  fine  and  recovery,  he  will  never, 
I tlnnk,  in  the  way  of  waste,  attempt  us  again. 

Mils.  Ford.  Shall  wc  tell  our  husbands  how 
wc  have  served  him  ? 

Mrs.  Page,  Yea,  hy  all  means ; if  it  be  hut  to 
scrape  the  figures  out  of  your  husband’s  brains. 
If  they  can  find  in  their  hearts,  the  poor  unvirtuous 
fat  knight  shall  be  any  further  afflicted,  wc  two 
will  still  Ik?  the  ministers. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I’ll  warrant,  they’ll  have  him 
publicly  shumeil:  and,  methinks,  there  would  l>c 
no  jieriod  to  the  jest,  should  he  not  be  publicly 
shamed. 

Mrs.  Page.  Come,  to  the  forge  with  it  then, 
sliap<?  it:  1 would  not  have  tilings  cool.  \_Exeuut. 


(•)  FUi(  roHe,  Afi. 

• FA^  KtMff  enme  ofT;1  That  U.  pay.  The  vxprcision  ia  thU 
■inic  ii  met  with  as  cu:ly  is  Chiucer:— 


SCENE  III.— A R^y>m  tn  the  Garter  Inn. 

Enter  Host  and  Bardolfh. 

Bard.  Sir,  the  Germans*  desire  to  have  three  of 
your  horses : the  duke  himself  will  be  to-morrow 
at  court,  and  they  arc  going  to  meet  him. 

Host,  AAlmt  duke  should  that  be,  comes  so 
secretly?  I hear  not  of  him  in  the  court:  let  me 
speak  with  the  gentlemen  ; they  speak  English  ? 

Bard.  Ay,  sir;  I’ll  call  themt  to  you. 

Host.  They  shall  have  my  horses;  but  I’ll 
make  them  pay.  I’ll  sauce  them:  they  have  had 
inv  houscj  a week  at  command;  I have  turned 
nwiiy  my  other  guests : they  must  come  off  ;•  I 'll 
sauce  them.  Come.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV, — A iu  Fonl’s  ffouse. 

Enter  Page,  Ford,  Misthf.8s  Page,  Mistress 
Ford,  and  Sir  Hugh  Evans. 

Eva.  ’T  is  one  of  the  pest  discretions  of  a ’oman 
as  ever  I did  look  upon. 

1*AGE.  Ami  did  he  send  you  Ixtth  these  letters 
at  an  instant  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  'Witliin  a quarter  of  an  hour. 
Ford.  Pardon  mo,  wife:  henceforth  do  what 
thou  wilt ; 

T rather  will  suspect  the  sun  with  cold,§ 

Than  thee  with  wantonness ; now  doth  thy  honour 
stand. 

In  him  that  was  of  late  an  heretic, 

As  firm  as  faith. 

Page.  ’T  is  well,  *tia  well ; no  more. 

Be  not  as  extreme  in  submission,  as  in  offence  ; 
But  lot  our  plot  go  forward  ; let  our  wives 
YTot  once  again,  to  make  us  public  sport, 

Appoint  a meeting  with  this  old  fat  fellow, 

Where  wc  may  take  him,  and  di.^grace  him  for  it, 
Ford.  There  U no  better  way  than  that  they 
spoke  of.^ 

Page.  How  ! to  send  him  word  they’ll  meet 
him  in  the  park  at  midnight ! fie,  fie;  he’ll  never 
come. 

Eva.  You  say,  he  has  pecn  thrown  in  the  rivers ; 
and  has  peen  grievously  peaten,  as  an  old  ’oman : 
methiuks,  there  should  po  terrors  in  him,  that  he 
should  notcomo;  methinks,  his  flesh  is  pnnUhcHl, 
he  shall  have  no  desires. 

Page.  8o  think  I too. 


(*)  Pint  folio,  <f)  Pint  foHa,  Aioi, 

(S)  Pint  folio,  A«nm«.  <()  OJd  text,  jyoM. 

“ Comtoff,  »nd  M me  rJden  liutiiy: 

Giro  mo  twelve  pence ; I may  no  longer  iBTrie." 

Tkt  Friar's  Taft. 
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[SCE5H  T- 


Mbs.  Ford.  Devise  but  how  you’ll  use  him 
when  he  comes, 

And  let  us  two  devise  to  bring  him  thither. 

Mbs.  Paok.  There  is  nn  old  talc  goes,  that 
Herne  the  liuntcr. 

Sometime  a keej)cr  here  in  Windsor  forest, 

Doth  all  the  winter  time,  at  still  nndnight, 

Walk  round  about  an  oak,  with  great  ragg’d  horns ; 
And  there  he  blasts  the  tree,  and  takes*  the  cattle ; 
And  makes*  milch-kinc  jield  blood,  and  .shakes  a 
chain 

In  a most  hideous  and  drcarlful  manner: 

You  have  heard  of  such  a spirit ; and  well  }'ou  know, 
The  superstitious  idle-headed  eld 
Receiv’d  and  did  deliver  to  our  age. 

This  tale  of  Herne  the  hunter  for  a truth. 

Page,  ^^'hy,  jet  there  want  not  manj,  that  do 
fear 

In  deep  of  night  to  walk  bj  this  Heme’s  oak: 

But  what  of  this? 

Mrs.  Foul).  Marry,  this  is  our  device ; 

That  Falstaff  at  that  oak  shall  meet  witli  us, 
Disguis’d  like  Herne,  with  huge  horns  on  his  head.** 
Page.  Well,  let  it  not  be  doubled  but  he’ll 
come, 

And  in  this  shape ; when  you  have  brought  him 
thither, 

What  shall  be  done  with  him  ? what  is  your  plot  ? 
Mbs.  Page.  That  likewise  have  we  thought 
upon , and  thus : 

Nan  Page  my  daughter,  and  my  little  son, 

And  throe  or  four  mon?  of  their  growth,  we’ll  dress 
Like  urchins,  ouphes,^  and  fairies,  green  and  white, 
Wiih  rounds  of  waxen  tapers  on  their  heads, 

And  rattles  in  their  hands  ; upon  a sudden. 

As  Falstaff,  she,  and  I,  are  newly  met, 

Let  them  from  forth  a saw-pit  rush  at  once 
With  some  diffused**  song  ; upon  their  sight, 

We  two  in  great  amaxedness  will  fly  ; 

Then  let  them  all  encircle  him  about, 

And,  fairy-like,  to-pinch*  the  unclean  knight; 

And  ask  him,  why,  that  hour  of  fairy  revel, 

In  their  so  sacred  paths,  be  dares  to  tread, 

In  shape  profane. 

Mbs.  Fobd.  And  till  he  tell  the  truth, 
liet  the  supposed  fairies  pinch  him  sound, 

And  bum  him  with  their  tapers. 


(*)  Flrit  folio,  makf. 

* Jnd  Ukcf  thtc»UU;]  To  lake,  mrant  to  kawHck,  to  blatl  muh 
dUeate.  Tbu*  Ui  **  Hsmlet,'*  Act  1.  Sc.  I : — 

"then  no  pl&nctt  alrike. 

No  foil)’  laktt,  Dvr  witch  hath  power  to  charm.*’ 
k Di*iruia'tj  like  Heme,  with  hu{t«  bom*  on  hie  head.]  ThU 
line,  rcctorrd  from  Die  quarto,  U >bown  by  Page's  next  speceli 
to  be  indispensable, 
e Ouphe*.  — ) Kttei,  pok/iiM. 
d Diffused  tong:]  Irreffvtar,  irild. 

* To>pinch— ] To  was  very  anciently  uied  in  connexion  wl:h 
verbs,  as  we  conjoin  be.  Thus  Gower,  Dc  Confessione  Amanti*, 
b.  Iv.  fol.  7;— 


Mrs.  Page.  The  truth  being  known, 

We’ll  all  present  ourselves ; dis-horn  the  spirit. 
And  mock  him  home  to  Windsor. 

Fobd.  The  children  must 

Be  practis’d  well  to  this,  or  they’ll  ne’er  do’t. 

Kva.  I will  teach  the  children  tlicir  pchaviours  ; 
and  I will  pc  like  a jack-uii-apcs  also,  to  pum  the 
knight  with  my  taper, 

Fobd.  That  will  bo  excellent.  I’ll  go  buy 
them  vizimls. 

Mas.  Page.  My  Nan  shall  be  the  queen  of  all 
the  fairies, 

Finely  attired  in  a rol>e  of  white. 

Page.  That  silk  will  I go  buy ; — and  in  that  tiro^ 
Shall  master  Slender  steal  my  Nan  away,  [Asidt\ 
And  marry  her  at  Eton.— Go,  send  to  Fal.stoff 
straight. 

Ford.  Nay,  I’ll  to  him  again  in  name  of  Brook: 
He’ll  tell  me  all  hU  purpose:  sure,  he’ll  come. 
Mrs.  Page.  Fear  not  you  that:  go,  get  us 
propertic.s, 

And  tricking  for  our  fairies. 

Eva.  Ix:t  us  alsmt  it : it  is  admirable  pleasures, 
and  fery  honest  knaveries. 

[JCjctunt  Page,  Ford,  and  Evans. 
Mrs.  Page.  Go,  mistress  Ford, 

Send  Quickly  to  sir  John,  to  know  his  mind. 

[/•Jjrit  Mistress  Ford. 
I’ll  to  tlie  doctor ; he  hath  my  good  will, 

And  none  but  he,  to  marry  with  Nan  Page. 

That  Slender,  though  well  landed,  is  nn  idiot ; 

And  ho  tny  hu-sbund,  Ix’st  of  all,  affects: 

The  diK’lor  is  well  money’d,  and  his  friends 
Potent  at  court ; lie,  none  but  he,  shall  have  her, 
Though  twenty  thousand  worthier  come  to  crave 
her.  [AV?V. 


SCENE  V. — A Koom  in  Uu  Garter  Inn. 

Enter  Host  and  Simple. 

Host.  What  would’st  thou  have,  boor?  what, 
thick-skin?*  speak,  breathe,  discuss;  brief,  short, 
quick,  snap. 

Siai.  Marry,  sir,  I come  to  speak  with  sir  John 
Falstaff  from  master  Slender. 

Host.  Thca*‘s  his  ehamher,  his  house,  hia 


" All  lo-lora  ia  mynsm^e.** 

Aod  Cbaucei,  Rceve'a  Txlr,  I.  4275:— > 

— " no*«And  mouth  to^roke." 

And  Spvnirr  hxa  nil  ta-rent,  all  lo-torn,  when  w«  ahould  aay  all- 
Ac-iorn,  aU-Ac-r«nl.  ac. 

f In  that  lire  — ] The  firat  folio  hM,  " in  that  time,'*  which  wai 
corrected  by  Theobald. 

8 Ifkat,  thirk-akin.’J  Thia  term  of  abuae,  bcuing  the  famo 
meaning ai  our,  tkirk  Acird.  occur*  again  in  *'  A Mutauromcr  Night'a 
Dream."  Act  III.  hr.  t,  where  Puck,  tpraking  of  Boitont,  aay*  : — 
" The  ahallowest  ikiei-skim  uf  that  barren  aert, 

Who  Pyrainu*  piccutcd  in  tbclr  rpcil.'* 
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[scene  V. 


ACT  IV.] 

castle,  his  stAndinp-I>cJ,  and  truckU*-b<‘d  ;*  *tia  » 
painted  about  with  the  atorv  of  file  prodij^al,  ft^^hli 
and  new:  knock  and  call ; he'll  speak  like  an 

v4nMro/v);)A^^//nm«  unto  tlioe ; knock,  I say. 

SiM.  There's  an  old  woman,  a fat  vroman,  pone 
up  into  hi^  chainlx’r  ; I'll  lie  so  bold  as  stay,  sir, 
till  she  cfime  down  : 1 come  to  s{H*ak  with  her, 
ind«*i>d. 

Host.  Hn  ! a fat  woman  ! the  knipht  may  l>o 
rohltcd  : I ‘11  call. — Bully  kiiipht  ! Bully  sir  John  ! 
sp«*nk  from  thy  lunps  military:  art  thou  there? 
it  is  thine  host,  thine  EphcHian,  calls. 

Kal.  [oV/iy.]  How  now,  mine  Host  ? 

Host.  Here's  a Bohemian-Tartar  tarries  the 
coming  down  of  thy  fat  woman : lot  her  di'scend, 
bully,  let  her  descend  ; my  chambers  are  honour- 
able : fie  ! privacy  ? fie  ! 

Enter  Falrtaft. 

Fal.  There  wa.s,  mine  H«kI.  an  old  fat  woman 
even  now  with  me;  but  sIm-V  gone. 

Sim,  Bray  you,  sir,  wa.s’t  not  the  wise  woman 
of  Br<*ntfurd  ? 

Fal.  Ay,  marry,  wa-i  it,  muscle- dudl  j**  what 
woiiM  you  with  her? 

Sim.  My  master,  sir,  my  master  Slender,  sent 
to  her,  fk^oing  her  go  through  the  streets,  to  know, 
sir,  whether  one  Nym,  sir,  that  beguilc<!  him  of  a 
chain,  had  the  chain,  or  no. 

Fal.  1 spake  with  the  old  woman  about  it. 

Sim.  And  what  says  she.  1 pray,  sir? 

Fal.  Marry,  she  says,  that  the  very  same  man, 
that  iK'guiliHl  master  Slender  of  his  chain,  cozened 
him  of  it. 

Sim.  I would,  1 eniild  have  spoken  with  the 
woman  herself;  I had  other  things  to  liave  s|Miken 
witli  her  too,  fnmi  him. 

Fal.  M'hat  are  tliey  ? let  us  know. 

Host.  Ay,  come;  quick! 

Sim.  I may  not  conceal  them,  sir.* 

Host.  Conceal  them,  or  thou  diest ! 

StM.  M’hy,  sir,  they  were  nothing  hut  al>oiit 
mistress  Anne  Page ; to  know,  if  it  were  my 
roaster’s  fortune  to  have  her,  or  no. 

Fal.  'T  is,  *t  is  his  fortune. 

Sim.  M'hat,  sir? 

Fal.  To  have  her, — or  no:  go;  say,  the  woman 
told  me  so. 

Sim.  May  I be  Wdd  to  tMiy  so,  sir? 

• HU  lUndinfi-hH.  kimI  Inirkb-hed  ;]  In  itw  port’*  time, 
fliambrr*  were  iiiunllj'  fumUhea  with  AvUndinK  H«-diteA<!.  on 
which  thf*  *U|>wior  ropo*rd.  tnd  t trurklr  (from  ir  -eftltm,  a CAitor) 
or  running  onr  for  lh>*  AltrndAnt.  In  thr  duy-tmie,  (he  Utter, 
whUh  w«*  murh  lo«vrthm  thr«tAndiDg  Ifert,  wa*  wheeled  under 
It.  (•>  Aflord  more  roar.',  m the  ApAitmenl. 

*•  MiurU-*1irlt ;]  ••He  oaIJ*  him  Mii<tle-»hrll.  berjuie  he 
ttand*  with  hi*  mouth  npen.**— Jon*sox. 

* I m.i)'  not  roneenl  (hem.  >ir.}  1'lic  old  text  girr*  th'*  iprerh 
to  PnUtAT  Fomoreo/.  In  both  l»*lAnrr«.  |)..  Former  pri.pov* 

C7^ 


Fal.  Ay,  sir  Tike  ; who  more  l>otd  ?^ 

Sim.  I thank  your  worship : I shall  make  my 
ms'^ter  glad  with  these  tidings.  \^Erit  Simple. 

Host.  Thou  art  clerkly,  fhmi  art  clerkly,  sir 
John  : was  there  a wise  woman  with  thee? 

Fal.  Ay,  that  there  was,  mine  Host ; one,  that 
hath  taught  me  more  wit  than  ever  1 leameJ 
before  in  iny  life:  and  1 |>aid  nothing  fur  it 
neither,  but  was  paid  for  niy  learning.* 

Enter  BAnnOLPU. 

Bard.  Out,  alas,  sir!  cozenage!  mere  cozenage ! 

Host.  M’lieic  be  my  horse’s?  s])oak  well  of 
them,  varlettti. 

Bakd.  Bun  away  with  the  cozeners : for  so  soon 
OA  1 tame  lioyond  Kton,  they  threw  roc  t»ff,  from 
lK‘hiiid  one  of  iliein.  in  a slough  of  miiv ; and  set 
spurs,  and  away,  like  three  German  devils,  tl)K«c 
lK»etor  Faustuscs. 

Host.  They  are  gone  but  to  meet  the  diike, 
villain : do  not  say,  they  be  fiinl  ; Germans  are 
honest  men. 

Entei’  Sib  Hi  oh  Evans. 

Eva.  Mliero  is  mine  Host? 

Host.  Mliat  is  the  matter,  sir? 

Eva.  Have  a care  of  your  cntertaininents  : 
tlu’n,’  is  a friend  of  mine  come  to  (own,  tells  mo, 
tliCi'C  is  three  cousin  germans,  that  has  cozened  nil 
the  hosts  of  lieadings,  of  Maidenhead,  of  C’ole- 
pnH»k,  of  horses  and  money .(•*>  I tell  yon  for  ginxi- 
will,  look  you : you  are  wise,  and  full  of  gipes  and 
vlouting  HtogM  ; and  ’lis  not  convenient  you  slmnld 
JH.*  cozened : faa*  you  well.  [Exit. 

Enter  PocTon  ('aivb. 

Caits.  Verc  is  mine  Host  deJarterre  t 

Host.  Here,  master  doctor,  in  )>er]dexity,  ami 
doubtful  dilemma. 

C'au‘8.  1 cannot  tell  vat  is  dat:  but  it  is  tell-a 
me,  dat  you  make  grand  preparation  for  a duke 
tfe  Jarmany  : by  my  trc>t.  dere  is  no  duke,  dnt  de 
court  is  know  to  come : I tell  you  for  gocal  vill : 
adieu.  [Exit. 

Host.  Hue  and  cry,  villain,  go! — assist  me, 
knigiit ; I am  undone: — fly,  niii,  hue  and  cry, 
villain  ! I am  undone  ! 

[Exit  Host  uml  Babikilph. 


(n  iTAd  rerea':  ItiAt  i«.  to  qnrnch  (he  littlr  humour  Intended, 
whirh  All  depend*  on  Slender*  blunder.  And  (be  ILiit'a  JotuIat 
r«|*rti(ion  of  It. 

d ,4jf.  sir  Tike;  wAa  morf  Mdf]  The  fulio  retd*.  Ar.  lir. 
like  wiio  nmre  bold  but  (he  rrA'IIng  in  the  text  h cuppArted 
l>)‘  th-  quArto.  whirh  hA*.  Ay.  Tii^.  Ite.  THr  meAnIng  r/etrA, 
or  r ottpotf. 

• / paid  /‘•r  n A'^'Ait.  *»/  aro*  paid  for  my  leArnir.g.) 

Hr  quibbles  on  the  meaning  of  paid:  one  seme  of  to  pop  for- 
iiirrly  being  lo  brml. 
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ACT  IV.J 

Fal.  I would,  oU  the  world  might  be  cozoned ; 
for  I have  Wn  cozoikkI,  and  U^tUen  too.  If  it 
»hou!d  come  to  the  oar  (>f  t!»c  court,  h«»w  1 have 
been  trunsformed,  an<l  how  mv  transtorniation  hath 
been  washed  and  cudgeled,  they  would  melt  me 
out  i)f  my  fat,  drop  by  dmp,  and  liijiior  tishermeira 
boots  with  me  ; 1 wurranf,  they  would  whip  me 
with  their  fine  tvits,  till  I were  as  cn*stfallen  ns  a 
dried  jM*ar.  I never  pros|H‘ied  since  I foix'swore 
myself  at  pnm.'-ro*  \Vell,  if  my  w'ind  were  but 
long  enough  to  wiy  my  prayers,'*  1 would  re|>ent. — 

ICttUr  Mistress  QncKLV. 

Now  1 whence  come  you? 

QriCK.  From  the  two  partk*s,  forsooth. 

E'al.  The  devil  take  one  party,  and  his  dam  the 
otluT,  and  80  tiny  altrdl  be  both  lM!stowed  ! i have 
suflered  more  ft>r  their  sokes,  moiv,  than  the 
viliainotiA  inconsluney  of  man's  di.>jK>sition  is  able 
to  bear. 

(incK.  And  have  not  they  siiffeixnl  ? Yes,  I 
warrant ; speciously  one  of  them ; mistress  Ford, 
g(MHl  heart,  is  licaten  Iduck  and  blue,  that  you 
cannot  set'  a while  spot  al>out  her. 

Fal.  M'hat  tell'st  tlmu  nic  of  black  and  blue? 
I was  beaten  myself  into  nil  the  etdours  of  the 
minlatw  ; and  I was  like  t<»  Ik'  apprehemltHl  for  the 
w'itcb  of  Urentfiird;  but  that  my  atlmimble  dexte- 
rity of  wit,  my  eijimterfelting  the  action  of  an  old 
woman,  deliveretl  me,  tlie  knave  constable  )md  set 
me  i’  th’  stocks,  i*  th*  common  »‘oeks,  for  a witch. 

Qi’ick.  Sir,  let  me  6jK*ak  with  you  in  your 
cbamlier:  you  shall  hoar  how  things  go,  and,  I 
wan'ant,  to  your  I'onteiit.  Here  is  a letter  will 
say  somewhat.  OihnI  hearts,  what  atlo  here  is  to 
bring  you  together ! Sure,  one  of  you  docs  not 
»cr\e  heaven  well,  that  you  are  so  eixtssed. 

Fal.  Come  up  into  my  chamljcr.  [JKxaint. 

SCENE  VI. — Anot/icr  I%oom  in  the  Garter  Inn. 

Enter  Fkxton  and  iii^t. 

Host.  Masiter  Fenton,  ta'k  not  to  me ; my 
mind  is  heavy,  ] will  give  over  all. 

Fk.nt.  Yet  hear  me  s|K?ak : o.ssist  me  in  my 
purjiose, 

And,  as  I am  a gentleman,  I'll  give  thee 
A hundriHl  pound  in  gtdd,  more  than  your  loss. 

Host.  I will  liear  you,  master  Fenton  ; and  I 
will,  at  the  least,  keep  your  coun.sid. 

Fbxt.  From  time  to  time  1 have  acquaintiHi 
you  


* I ficvrr  pro«prr«d  tinr*  I forctvorc  niTsrlf  •(  prim  r«.l 
Sh«k«*(>«-Arr  hiu  notlii  .{c  mor4*  proruundly  i‘hArBrtrri<<le  nf  nn  o <1 
sinner.  th;in  this  ar.i1  the  anaioicons  rvac''tion  of  M istre*  > Qu'rkly 

upon  the  ftiluie  of  their  schrine* : - *'  Surr.  one  of  you  doe.  not 
>vt  ve  benvea  veil,  tint  you  are  so  crossed.'* 


[dCE5E  VI. 

M'ith  the  dear  love  I bear  to  fair  Anne  Page; 
Who,  mutually,  hath  answer’d  my  offeetion 
(So  far  forth  as  herself  might  be  her  cho'iser). 
Even  to  my  wisli : I Iiave  a letter  from  her 
Of  such  contents  as  you  will  wonder  at  ; 

The  mirth  wheitsjf  so  l.trdiHl  with  my  matter, 

That  neither,  singly,  can  be  manifi.'sli'd, 

M'ithout  the  show  of  botli ; — wliereiii*  fat  Falstatf 
Hath  a great  scene;  the  image  of  the  jest 

[i^howiwj  the  Utter. 
I’ll  show  you  here  at  large.  Hark,  gmul  mine 
Host: 

To-night  at  Heme’s  oak,  ju.st  ’twist  twelve  and  one, 
.Must  my  sweet  Nan  present  the  fairy  queen  ; 

The  purpose  why,  is  here  ; in  which  disguise. 
While  other  jests  are  something  rank  on  foot, 
lltr  ftitluT  hath  commanded  her  to  slip 
.\way  with  Slender,  and  with  him  at  Eton 
Immcilintely  to  marry  : she  hath  consented.  Now, 
sir. 

Her  mother,  even'  strong  against  that  match. 

And  firm  for  d«H*tor  C’uiu.s,  hath  ap]H)int(Ml 
That  he  shall  likewise  sluifHe  her  away, 

M'iiile  other  sports  are  tasking  of  their  minds, 

And  at  the  deanery,  where  a priest  attend.s, 
Straight  marry  her  : to  this  her  mother's  ^lot 
She,  M'emingly  olKnlient,  likewise  hath 
.Made  promise  to  the  doctor. — Now,  thus  it  rests: 
Her  father  means  bhc  shall  he  all  in  white; 

And  in  that  habit,  when  Slender  secs  his  time 
To  take  her  by  the  hand,  and  bid  her  go, 

.She  shall  go  with  him ; — her  mother  hath  intended, 
The  better  to  denoto+  her  to  the  doeUn*, 

(For  th(‘y  must  all  be  iiuVHk’d  and  Vizar»li*<l,) 

That,  quaint  in  green,  she  shall  he  loose  enrob’d, 
M'ith  ribands  fK'ndant,  flaring  ’Isiut  her  head  ; 

And  when  the  dix'tor  spies  his  vantage  rip  *, 

To  pinch  her  by  tlic  band,  and.  on  that  token, 

The  maid  hath  given  consent  to  go  with  him. 

Ho.st.  Which  mean.s  she  to  deceive?  father  or 
mother? 

Fkxt.  Both,  my  good  Host,  to  go  along  with 
me : 

And  here  it  rests, — that  you’ll  jiroc'ure  the  vicar 
To  stay  for  me  at  ehureh,  Twist  twelve  and  one, 
And,  in  the  lawful  name  of  marrying, 

To  give  our  hearts  united  ceremony. 

Host.  Well,  husband  your  device;  I’ll  to  tho 
vicar ; 

Bring  you  the  maid,  you  shall  not  lack  a priest. 

Fknt.  So  shall  1 evermoiL*  U*  bound  to  thee ; 
Besides,  I'll  make  a present  recoui{K*Dse. 

[Exennt. 

(*)  Fir:.t  fullo  ofnite,  (f)  Old  Icit,  iferel^. 

b Tu  layr  my  prarern.*»]  Tbe«e  word*  arc  from  (he  quarto, 
e Even  £yr>«i//p  *lri>nf.  But  a*  (he  q*«<irto  n*ad« 

'*  $titt  avaiii*t.*‘  it  aiay  Ur  doubled  whether  **  even  ” not  a iiu*- 
print  for  . 
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ACT  V. 

SCKXE  I. — A Jioom  in  iht  Garter  Inn. 


Enter  Falstakk  and  .Mistueas  QficKLV. 

Fal.  Pr’ytheo,  no  more  pniUling; — ^go. I’ll 

hold : tliia  is  the  third  timo ; I hope  good  luck  lies 
in  odd  numbers.  Away,  go ; they  say,  tliero  is 
divinity  in  odd  iiunibcrs,*  eitlicr  in  nativity,  chance, 
or  death. — Away. 

Quick.  I’ll  provide  you  a chain  ; and  I’ll  do 
what  I con  to  get  you  a pair  of  horns. 

Fal.  Away,  I say ; time  wears : hold  up  your 
head,  and  mince.*’  [Exit  Mistress  Quickly. 

Enter  Ford. 

How  now,  master  Brook?  Master  Brook,  the 
matter  will  be  known  to«night,  or  never.  Be  you 
in  the  Pork  about  midnight,  at  Heme’s  ook,0)  and 
you  shall  sec  wonders. 

Ford.  Went  you  not  to  her  yesterday,  air,  as 
you  told  me  you  had  appointed  ? 

Fal.  I went  to  her,  master  Brook,  as  you  see, 
like  a poor  old  man : but  I came  from  her,  master 
Brook,  like  a poor  old  woman.  That  same  knave, 
Ford  her  husband,  hath  the  finest  mad  devil  of 


jealousy  in  him,  master  Brook,  that  ever  governed 
frenzy.  I will  tell  you.  He  boot  mo  grievou.sly, 
in  the  shape  of  a woman ; for  in  the  shape  of  man, 
master  Biwk,  I fear  not  Goliath  with  a weaver’s 
beam  ; ))ccausG  I know  also,  life  is  a shuttle.  I 
am  in  haste;  go  along  witli  me;  I’ll  tell  you  all, 
master  Brook.  Since  I p1ucke<l  geese,  played 
truant,  and  whipped  top,  I knew  not  what  it  was 
to  be  beaten,  till  lately.  Follow  me : I’ll  tell  you 
strange  things  of  this  knave  Ford : on  whom  to- 
night I will  bo  revenged,  and  1 will  deliver  his  wife 
into  your  band. — Follow:  strange  things  in  band, 
master  Brook ! follow.  \^ExeutU, 

SCENE  II. — Windsor  Pork. 

Enter  Page,  Shallow,  and  Sle.vdrr. 

Paor.  Come,  come;  we’ll  couch  i’  th*  castle- 
ditch,  till  we  sec  the  light  of  our  fairies.  Kcmcmber, 
son  Slender,  my  daughter.* 

Slen.  Ay,  forsooth  ; I have  spoke  with  her, 
and  wo  have  a nay-word,'  how  to  know  one  another. 


• There  U divinltjr  In  odd  numben,— ] 


(*)  Pint  folio  omiU,  damekUr. 


**  naroero  dcu*  itni<«re  giudot." 

VinuiL,  Eehfne  tUI. 
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h Aad  mince.]  To  meant  to  walk  with  affected  mo 

de»ty. 

e A nay-word,— J That  U,  a watch-word. 
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ACT  V ] 

I corac  to  hor  in  whito,  and  cry  fnww  ; «hc  cries, 
; and  by  that  we  know  one  another. 

Shal.  That's  good  too : but  wlmt  needs  cither 
your  mum,  or  her  f the  white  will  decipher 

her  well  enough. — It  hath  slruck  ten  o’clock. 

Page.  The  night  is  dark  ; light  and  spirits  will 
beeomo  it  well.  Heaven  prosper  our  sport  ! No 
man  means  evil  but  the  devil,  and  wc  shall  know 
him  by  hU  horns.  Ix‘t’s  away  ; follow  mo. 

[^Exeunt, 

SCENE  III.— t«  Windsor. 

Enter  Misteksh  Paok,  MisTnERS  Foni>,  and 
Dr.  Cau's. 

Mrs.  Paob.  Master  doctor,  my  daughter  is  in 
green  : when  you  see  your  time,  take  her  by  the 
hand,  away  with  her  to  the  deanery,  and  despatch 
it  quickly  : go  before  into  the  park  ; we  two  must 
go  together. 

Cahjs.  I know  vat  I have  to  do  ; mlien. 

Mrs.  Paob.  Fare  you  well,  sir.  CAit*.<t.] 

My  husband  will  not  rcjoi<^  so  much  at  the  abuse 
of  Falslaff,  as  he  will  chafe  at  the  doctor’s  marrying 
my  daughter:  but  ’tis  no  matter;  l)ctter  a little 
chiding,  than  a great  deal  of  heart-break. 

Mas.  Ford.  M'here  is  Nan  now,  and  her  troop 
of  fairies?  and  the  M'elsh  devil,  Hugh?* 

Mrs.  Page.  They  are  all  couched  in  a pit  lianl 
by  Horne’s  oak,  with  oliscurcd  lights  ; which,  at 
the  very  instant  of  FalstatTs  and  our  meeting, 
they  will  at  once  display  to  the  night. 

^Ibs,  Ford.  That  cannot  choose  but  amaze 
him. 

Mbs.  Page.  If  he  be  not  amazed,  he  will  l>e 
mocked ; if  he  he  amazed,  he  will  every  way  l»c 
mocked. 

Mrs.  Ford.  We’ll  l>ctrny  him  finely. 

Mils.  Page.  Against  such  Icwdalers,  and  their 
lechery. 

Those  that  betmy  them  do  no  treachery. 

Mrs.  Ford.  The  hour  draws  ou;  to  the  oak, 
to  the  oak  ! [^Exennt. 

SCENE  IV.— ■Windsor  Park. 

Enter  Sin  Hugh  Evans  and  Fairies. 

Eva.  Trib,  trib,  fairies  ; come  ; and  remembi‘r 
your  parts : be  j>old,  I pray  you  ; follow  mo  into 
the  pit ; and  when  I give  the  watch-’ords,  do  as  I 
pid  you.  Come,  come ; trib,  trib.  [^Exaint. 

(*)  Old  cvp7,  H«rn€. 

» My  >hou)drr»  for  the  fellow  of  tbii  ) By  ftllow  of 

tkii  valk  h Tnpsnt  the  fnrttter.  to  whom  it  w««  cuitomary.  on 
the  ’'hmkiftv  up’'  of  » deer,  to  preemt  one  or  both  nf  the 
elioulderi.  Pur  the  process,  we  must  refer  the  reader  to  the 
*'  PoJhe  of  Huatin;,*’  by  the  Tenerabls  Dame  Juliana  Berners, 


SCENE  V. — AnotJter  pari  of  the  Park, 
Enter  Falrtaff  dUguittedy  with  a burVe  head  on. 

FaIi.  The  M’indsor  bell  hath  struck  twelve; 
the  minute  draws  on  : now,  the  hot-blooded  gods 
assist  me.  Kemembcr,  Jove,  thou  wnst  a bull  for 
thy  Etiropa;  love  set  on  thy  horns.  O powerful 
love ! that,  in  some  respects,  makes  a beast  a man; 
in  some  other,  a man  a beast.  You  were  al-‘^>, 
Jupiter,  a swan,  fi>r  the  love  of  Ticda;  O,  omni- 
potent love ! how  near  the  god  drew  to  the  com- 
plexion of  a goose  ! A fault  done  first  in  the  fonii 
of  a beast ; O Jove,  a beastly  fault ! and  then 
another  fault  in  the  semblance  of  a fowl ; think 
on’t,  Jove;  a foul  fault!  AVhen  gods  Imvc  hot 
hacks,  what  shall  poor  men  do  ? For  me,  I am 
here  a Win«Isor  stag ; ami  the  fattest,  I think,  F 
th’  forest:  send  me  a cool  rut-time,  Jove,  or  who 
can  blame  me  to  piss  my  tallow?  M*ho  comes  here? 
my  doc  ? 

Enter  Mistbkrs  Fobd  and  Miktrbss  Paqk. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Sir  John?  art  thou  there,  my 
deer?  my  male  deer? 

F.U..  My  (loo  with  the  black  scut? — TiCt  tlic 
sky  rain  potatoes ; let  it  thunder  to  the  tunc  of 
Green.  Sleewn ; hnil  kissing-comfits,  and  snow 
oringoes  ; let  there  come  a tempest  of  provocation, 
I will  shelter  me  here.  \Emhraring  her, 

Mrs.  Ford.  Mistress  Page  is  come  with  me, 
sweetheart. 

Fal.  Divide  me  like  a brib’d-buck,  each  a 
haunch : I will  keep  my  sides  to  myself,  my 
shoulders  for  tlic  fellow  of  this  walk,*  and  my 
horns  I bequeath  your  husbands.  Am  I a wood- 
man ? ha!  Spook  I like  Heme  the  hunter? — 
M’hy,  now  is  Cupid  a child  of  conscience ; he 
makes  restitution.  As  I am  a true  spirit,  welcome! 

[Aowtf  %tnihoxU, 

Mrs.  Page.  Alas!  what  noise? 

Mrs.  Ford.  Heaven  forgive  our  sins! 

Fal.  Wluit  should  this  bo  ? 

]^Ir8.  Ford.  ) . • * rmt  ^ 

Mrs.  Pack.  / Aw«y ' ‘‘'*■'7 ! \,Th.y  run  off. 

Fal.  I think,  the  devil  will  not  have  mo 
damned,  lest  the  oil  that  is  in  me  should  sot  hell 
on  fire;  he  would  never  else  cross  me  thus. 

who  ssyi 

**  And  th«  rl|(ht  thoulder,  where  to  ever  he  be. 

Here  U to  the /a«/er,  for  thot  i>  hit  fee.'* 

Or  to  Tiirherrllle'*  ••  Book®  of  HiintiDfr."  1S7S,  where  the  dlt- 
tributioii  it  preicribed  with  all  the  csactneti  to  imporMni  a cere- 
mony deiervetl. 

&Sl 
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Rnirr  Sin  IIvoii  Evaks,  Uh<‘  a Pttifr  ; Mij^takss 
QncKLY,  and  Pistol  ; Anxk  Paok,  <m  Me 
Fairy  Qarm,  attnuM  by  h^r  brothrr  and 
othf^rsy  drrssftl  like  fairUSy  with  trasen 
o?i  tkrir  hrad$.* 

QrKEN.**  Fairies,  black,  grey,  giwn,  am)  white, 
You  moon-shine  revellers,  and  shades  of  night, 
You  orphan-lieirs  of  fixed  destiny,® 

Attend  your  office,  and  your  quality. 

Crier  Hobgoblin,  make  the  fairy  o-yes.  [toys.** 
PisT.  Elves,  list  your  names ; silence,  you  airy 
Cricket,  to  Windsor  chimnies  shnlt  thou  leap: 
Where  fires  thou  find’st  unrak*d,  and  hearths 
unswept, 

There  pinch  the  maids  os  blue  as  bilberry: 


• BnifT  Sir  itn  )k  Brant,  &r.]  This  st«|t»-<nrec1i<m  is  chUrfly 
mule  up  rrnm  lliat  in  the  early  q'larto.  The  folto  has  only, 
Rnttr  fairi-»."  The  IntrtHlucUon  of  rislo)  and  Mlstrrst 
Quickly  in  this  scene,  is  to  be  accounted  for  on  the  suppo  iiion 
that  the  necessity  of  the  theatre  compelled  the  performers  of 
these  characters  to  take  pan  amontr  the  fairies,  and  that  the 
names  rhui  kot  inserted  in  tlir  print -d  copies. 

Qvrtii.]  There  IsBOthink  inconsistent  in  the  prefix  Qair,  to 
tlicar  speeches  in  the  quarto,  because  Mistress  Quickly,  or  rather 
tilt*  actor  « ho  personated  that  character.  «a>  intended  to  “ dnublr" 
wiih  it  the  Fairy  Queen;  but  in  th?enlari:ed  play,  as  Anne  Fa^e 
enacts  the  latter  part,  the  picAs  shoo’d  cirlat.ily  be  Queen.” 

« You  orphan-heirs  of  fixed  destiny.—]  Warburton  proposed, 

cyi 


Our  rndinnt  queen  luites  sluta,  and  aluttery. 

Fal.  They  nrt‘  faint's  j he  that  H]>caks  to  them, 
ahnll  die : 

I’ll  wink  and  couch:  no  man  their  works  imist 
eye.  [Lirs  d»apu  ii})on  his  fact. 

Eva.  Where’s  Pede?* — Go  you,  and  whei'e 
you  find  a maid. 

That,  ere  she  sleep,  has  thrice  her  prayers  .taid, 
Uaise  up  the  organs  of  her  fantasy. 

Sleep  she  ns  sound  as  careless  infuiiey  ; 

Put  those  as  slt*ep,  and  think  not  on  their  sins, 
Pinch  them,  arms,  legs,  packs,  shoulders,  sidca, 
and  shins. 

QrRR.v.  About,  about; 

Search  Wintlsor  castle,  elves,  within  and  out ; 

Strew  giK)d  luck,  ouphos,  on  every  sacred  i*ooin  ; 

(*i  First  folio,  Btdt. 

with  pUusibility,  to  read.  "Ouphm  heirs,”  but  see  note  (9>,  pifc 
C3II. 

d QuKSK.  Crirr  llnh<inhtin,  makr  ikt  fairp  O-ya*. 

Fist  J?/rcs.  U*t  ponr  silence.  airp  toys.] 

'*  These  two  lines  were  certainly  IntendiKl  to  rh’  me  totethcr.  as 
the  preceding  and  subscquciii  cimpleti  do;  and  accordinely.  in 
the  old  editions,  the  final  words  of  each  line  arc  printed  eyes  and 
topas.  This  therefore  is  a siiikina  instance  of  the  inconvmWnce 
which  has  arisen  from  modi  rnixliitf  the  urthograplu  t>f  Shake* 
speare.**— Tt  aw  h i rr 
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THE  MERUY  WIVES  OK  WINDSOR, 


[scene  V, 


ACT  V.] 


I'hnt  it  nmy  stand  till  the  p<‘rpoiual  iloom, 

Iti  state  as  wholesome,  as  in  statn  *t  is  tit; 

Worthy  the  owner,  ami  the  owner  it. 

The  several  chairs  of  Oitler  look  you  si'oiir 
With  juice  of  balm,*  ami  every  |uveioiis  tiower : 
l*^U'h  fair  instollment,  ciwit,  ami  wveral  eivst, 

With  loyal  blazon,  evermore  lx*  hl<‘st ! 

And  nightly,  meadow-fairii's,  look,  you  sing, 

T^ike  to  the  (rorU'r's  compass,  in  a ring: 

The  expressure  that  it  bears,  green  let  it  he, 

Moj-e  fertile- fic*sh  than  all  the  field  to  sec ; 

And,  lluny  aoU  qui  nml  y />«««?.  wiite, 

In  emerald  tufts,  tiowers  pur|*le,  blue,  and  white  ; 
Tnke  sapphire,  |H‘arl,  and  rich  embrold<‘rv,  J 
jiuekled  Ixdow  fair  knightlKKxI’s  bending  kneo:  > 
Fairies  use  fiowers  for  their  chenwtery.  ) 

Away;  dis|>crse  : but.  till  His  one  oVltuk, 

Our  dunce  of  custom,  round  about  the  oak 
Of  Heme  the  hunter,  let  us  not  forget. 

Kva.  Pray  you,  lock  hand  in  hand  ; yourselves 
in  oMer  set : 

And  twenty  glow-wonns  shall  onr  Inntorns  jk?. 

To  guide  our  measure  round  a|Nnit  the  tixx'. 

Put,  stay ; I smell  a man  of  middle  earth. 

Fal.  K«‘avens  defen<l  me  fnjin  that  Welsh  fairy  ! 
lest  he  transform  me  to  a piece  of  cheese  ! 

PiHT.  Vile  wonn,  thou  wast  oHr-look’d**  oven  in 
thy  birth. 

QrKKM.  With  trial-fii'e  touch  me  his  finger-end; 
If  lie  be  chaste,  the  flame  will  Ixick  dcsxiond. 

And  turn  him  to  no  pain  ; hut  if  he  start, 

It  is  the  flesh  of  a corriipU'd  heart. 
l*f«T.  A trial,  conic ! 

Eva.  Come,  will  this  wcmmI  take  fire? 

\^Thftf  put  the  tapei’9  to  Am  jf/n/tfr#,  anti  ke  starts, 
Fal.  Oh.  oh,  oh  ! 

Qi'kf>*.  (.\>mipt,  corrupt,  and  tainted  in  desire! 
Aliout  him,  fairies  ; sing  a scornful  rhyme: 

And,  AS  you  trip,  still  pinch  him  to  your  time. 

SOXU. 

Ftf  on  sin/ul  fantasy  / 

/Vs  on  fast  and  Injrary  ! 

Lust  is  but  a Uootfyfrf, 

Kindled  with  unrhaste  dfsirf^ 

Fed  i«  heart,  whose flanies  aspire. 

As  tlumyhts  do  fdmp  them,  AiyA^^r  and  hiyher, 

• Tlie  ««r«ral  chtirs  of  Onlrr  look  you  »cour 
With  Juice  of  balm,-^) 

A>  Sleeten*  hsa  ob»rrtred,  U wm  an  article  of  enrlcnt  luxury 
to  ruh  t«ble«.  tc  . with  «romiiic  herb*.  Thun,  »n  0»id'a  ••  B«uct* 
end  Philemon,'*  Meumorphoae*  viii.:^ 

**  Men»«m — 

.ifcnMfl  ahMcrKrc  virenti.’' 

b O'cr-l’Mjk'd  etc*  in  ikg  birth.)  That  !j,  bcvilrhed.  See  note 
(»>.  psft« 

« UurtHf  tk*i  — 1 Much  of  IM*  direction  t*  deiired  from 

the  (piarto-  The  foiio  none  winterer. 

d / /Aieii,  Aafc  weteb'd  |tom  aov;]  That  ia.  Utmrd  you. 
The  aUuaion,  which  «eema  to  bore  been  overlooked  by  all  the 


Finch  him,  fairies,  mutually  ; 

Finch  him  for  his  villainy  ; 

Finch  him,  and  burn  him,  and  turn  him  about. 
Till  candles,  and  stardiykt,  and  mtyutshine  be  out. 

Duriiiy  this  9f>ny,*  the  fairies  pinch  Fai^stafp. 
l)ocTt>u  Cauts  cetmes  one  way,  and  sfmU 
aicay  a fairy  in  yreen  ; Slk.ndkh  another 
way,  and  takes  oj"  a fairy  in  white;  and 
Fenton  atmes,  and  steals  away  .Vnxk  Page. 
A noise  of  hnntiny  is  made  wit/bout.  All 
the  fairies  run  away,  Falstakk  pulls 
his  buclc*s  head,  and  rises. 

Fitter  Paor,  Ft>no.  MrsTiiKss  Paqf.,  and  Mis- 
TRF.-SS  Foro.  They  lay  hold  on  him. 

Page.  Xay.  do  not  fly  : I think,  wc  have 
watchM**  you  now  ; 

Will  none  but  Uenic  the  hunter  serve  your  turn? 
Mtts.  Page.  I pray  you,  come ; hold  up  the 
jest  no  higher; — 

Xow,  good  sir  John,  how  like  yon  Windsor  wives? 
See  ytm  these,  Imsbaud  ? do  not  these  fair  yokes 
Become  the  forest  Ix'tter  than  the  town  ? 

Ford.  Xow,  sir,  who’s  a cuckold  now?  — 
^faster  Broejk,  Falstalf’s  a knave,  a cuckoldly 
knave ; hero  are  his  lionis,  master  Brook : and, 
master  Brook,  he  hath  enjoyed  nothing  of  Ford's 
but  his  buck-lmsket,  his  cudgel,  ami  twenty  pounds 
of  money;  which  mii-st  be  paid  to  master  Biook ; 
his  liorses  are  arrested  for  it,  mader  Brook. 

Mr.s.  Ford.  Sir  John,  wc  have  hail  ill  luck; 
we  could  never  meet.  I will  never  Lake  you  for 
my  love  again,  but  I will  alway.s  c*yunt  you  my 
dcHT. 

Fal.  I do  U*gin  to  perceive  that  I am  made  an 

OSS. 

Ford.  Ay,  and  an  ox  too ; both  the  pi'oofs  are 
extant. 

Fal.  And  these  arc  not  fairies?  T was  three  or 
four  times  in  the  thought,  they  were  not  fairies; 
and  >et  the  guiliine.ss  of  my  mind,  the  sudden 
surprise  of  tny  |)owep*,  drt>vc  the  grossness  of  tho 
fop|K‘iy  into  a n‘ceived  lx*lief,  in  de.spitc  of  the 
teeth  of  all  rhyme  and  reason,  that  they  were 
fairies.  See  now,  how  wit  may  lie  m.ido  a Jack- 
a-lent,  when  His  upon  ill  cinploymeiit ! 


cominvntston.  to  one  of  the  method*  emploved  to  ume.  or 
*' recioim,"  bawk«.  It  wm  rutlomary  when  s b»wk  wai  flrit 
teken.  for  the  faleonen  to  tit  up  by  turn*  and  **  watch **  it:  in 
other  word*,  prevent  it  from  ■leepinj;,  Kometiinre  for  thre* 
«ueee«*ive  night*.  Sbokrepexrc  hm  referred  to  the  practice  in 
the  Timing  of  the  Shrew."  Act  IV.  8c.  2 

'*  Another  way  i hare  to  man  my  haggard. 

To  make  her  come,  and  know  her  keeper'*  call. 

That  I*,  to  icnieh  her.”— - 
And  again,  in  ‘*Otbe)io.'’  Act  III.  Sc.  2:— 

— “ My  lord  shall  never  re»t, 

1 11  ratcA  him  tame.** 


$33 
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Eva.  Sir  John  Falstnff,  wrvc  Got,  and  leave 
your  de«ire»,  and  fairies  will  not  piiuw?  you. 

Foiid.  WcU  said,  fuiry  Hugh. 

Eva.  And  leave  you  your  jealousies  too,  I pray 
you. 

Ford.  1 will  never  mistrust  my  wife  again,  till 
tliou  art  able  to  woo  her  in  good  Knglisli. 

Fal.  Have  1 laid  my  brain  in  the  sun,  and 
dried  it,  that  it  wants  matter  to  ])revent  so  gross 
o’er-reaching  as  this  ? Am  I ridden  with  a \Velsh 
goat  too  ? Shall  1 have  a coxcomb  of  frieze  ? * *tis 
lime  1 were  choked  with  a piece  of  toasted  chccHC. 

Eva.  Seese  U not  good  to  give  putter;  your 
pelly  is  all  putter. 

Fal.  Seae  and  jmtier  ! have  I lived  to  stand 
at  Ute  taunt  of  one  that  makes  fritters  of  English  ? 

* A roxcomb  of  rnnet]  A fooT$  cap  nude  of  frint.  Walei 
%•»  rrkbniiod  for  thU  dcoerlpiioo  of  clolh. 

684 


This  is  enough  to  be  the  decay  of  lust  and  late- 
walking,  through  the  realm. 

Mrs.  Fagk.  M'hy,  sir  John,  do  you  think, 
though  we  would  have  thrust  virtue  out  of  uitr 
liearts  by  the  liead  and  sbouldera,  and  have  given 
ourselves  without  seniple  to  hell,  that  ever  tlie 
devil  eould  have  made  you  our  delight  ? 

Ford.  M’hut,  a hodgi‘-pudding  ? a hag  of  flax? 

Mum.  Paok.  A puffed  man? 

pAQR.  Old,  cold,  witheivd,  and  of  intolerable 
entrails  ? 

Ford.  And  one  that  is  ns  slanderous  os  Satan  ? 

Paok.  And  OS  ]K>or  as  Job? 

Ford.  And  ns  wicked  as  his  wife? 

Eva.  And  given  to  fornications,  and  to  taverns, 
and  sack,  and  wine,  and  uietheglins,  and  to 
drinkings,  and  sweaiings,  and  starings,  pribblea 
nii<l  prabblcs  ? 
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ACT  V.]  THE  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR.  L* * *ce.te  v. 


Fal.  Weli,  1 um  your  theme  : you  hare  tlio 
start  of  mo ; I am  ; I am  not  able 

to  answer  tJie  AVelsh  flannel : ignorance  itself 
is  a plumtnet*  o'er  me:  use  mo  ns  you  will. 

Fobi>.  l^Iari'y,  sir,  we  *11  bring  you  to  Wiiulsor, 
to  one  master  lirouk,  that  you  liave  co/.cned  of 
money,  to  whom  you  should  have  been  a pander : 
over  and  above  that  you  have  siiflered,  I think, 
to  repay  that  money  will  be  a biting  affliction. 

l*AfiR.  Y'et  be  cheerful,  knight : thou  shalt  eat 
a possetl2)  to-night  at  my  house  ; where  I will  desire 
thee  to  laugh  at  my  wife,  that  now  laughs  at  thee: 
tell  her,  master  Slender  hath  mairied  her  daughter. 

Mn«.  Paok.  Doctors  doubt  that : if  Anne  Page 
Ik*  my  daughter,  she  is,  by  this,  doctor  Cains*  wife. 

[/(siWe. 

Enter  Sl-knorh. 

Si.RN.  MHioo,  ho ! ho  ! father  Pago ! 

Page.  Son!  how  now?  how  now,  son?  have 
you  despatclied  ? 

Slkn.  Despatched ! — 1 ’ll  make  the  best  in 
Olmicestorsbire  know  on*l ; would  I were  banged, 
la,  else. 

Page.  Of  what,  sou? 

Slk.n.  I came  yonder  at  Eton  to  mairy  misti'css 
Amie  Page,  and  she’s  a great  lubberly  boy:  if  it 
had  not  been  i*  th’  church,  I would  have  swingc^d 
him,  or  he  should  liave  swinged  me.  If  I did  nut 
think  it  had  been  Anne  Page,  would  I might  never 
stir,  and  *tis  a post-master’s  l>oy. 

Page.  Upon  my  life  then  you  took  the  wrong. 

Slk.v.  What  need  you  tell  me  that  ? I think  so, 
when  I took  a Iaiv  for  a girl : if  I had  be<*n 
married  to  him,  for  alt  he  wo.s  in  woinan’s  apparel, 
1 would  not  liave  had  him. 

Page,  ^^^ly,  this  is  your  own  folly.  Did  not  I 
tell  you,  how  you  should  know  my  daughter  by  her 
garments  ? 

Slev.  I went  to  her  in  white,*  and  cried,  wmw, 
and  she  cried  os  Anne  and  I had  appointeil; 

Olid  yet  it  was  not  Anne,  but  a post-master’s  boy. 

Mrs.  Page.  GiK>d  George,  be  not  angry : I 
know  of  your  purjMiso  ; turned  my  daughter  into 
gn*en  ;f  and,  indecKl,  slic  U now  with  (lit*  doctor  at 
the  deanery,  and  there  married. 

EnUr  Caius. 

Cau-b.  Vcrc  is  niistrcss  Page?  By  gar,  I am 
cozened;  1 lia’  married  tm  gnrqoUf  a hoy;  ii» 


(•)  Old  text,  grtrn.  {♦)  Old  text,  ir*t7e. 

* Jgnt>rance  iUtlf  G a plummet  o'er  me :]  Parmer  conjectured 
!tiat  plumm4t  wat  a mOprint  for  ; but  the  fuUo«in|{  paasaKe, 

in  Shtrley'a  *'I.ove  in  a JUaac,  Act  IV.  Be.  aopport*  the  old 
reading 

••  Vongrave,  how  ia’t,  man?  whatJ  art  mrtanthoift 


piienn^  by  gar,  a boy;  it  is  not  Anno  Page:  by 
gar,  1 am  cozened. 

Mas.  Page.  Why,  did  you  take  her  in  green?* 
Caii’b.  Ay,  be  gnr,  and  ’lia  a boy : be  gar,  I’ll 
raise  all  Windsor.  [j^^’****^  Caii*s. 

Ford.  Tills  is  strange  : who  hath  got  the  right 
Anne? 

Page.  My  heart  misgives  me : here  comes 
master  Fciiton. 

Enter  Fentox  and  Anxk. 

Jlovf  now,  master  Fenton? 

Anxk.  Pardon,  good  father ! good  my  mother, 
]mnlun  I 

Page.  Now,  mistress!  liow  chance  you  went 
not  with  roaster  Slender? 

Mbs.  Page.  MTiy  went  you  not  with  master 
doctor,  maid  ? 

Pent.  Y"ou  do  amaze*’  her : hear  the  truth  of  it. 
Y'on  would  have  niarrictl  her  most  slumiefully, 
Whore  there  was  no  propoitloii  held  in  love. 

The  tnith  is,  she  and  I.  long  since  coutracted. 

Arc  now  so  sure,  that  nothing  can  dis-^iolve  us. 

The  offence  is  holy,  that  slieliath  ctmimittcd  : 

And  this  deceit  loses  the  name  of  cruft, 

Of  dLsobcdicncc,  or  nnduto^jus  title : * 

Hince  therein  she  doth  evitato  and  shun 
A thousand  iireligiuus  cursed  hours. 

Which  forced  marriage  would  liave  brouglit  upon 
her. 

Ford.  Stand  not  amaz’d : here  U no  remedy 
In  love,  the  heavens  themselves  do  guide  the  state ; 
Money  l>uys  lands,  and  wives  arc  sold  by  fate. 

1'al.  I am  glad,  though  you  have  ta’en  a s}E*eiul 
sbuid  (9)  to  strike  at  me,  that  your  arrow  hatli 
glanced. 

Page.  Well,  what  remedy  ?(<)  P'enton,  heaven 
give  (hoe  joy ! 

What  cannot  be  eschew’d,  must  be  enibrne’d. 

Fal.  When  night-dogs  reii,  all  sorts  of  deer 
are  ehiw'd. 

Mrs.  Page.  Well,  I will  muse  no  further:  — 
master  f'enton. 

Heaven  give  you  many,  many  merry  days  !— 
Good  husiumd,  let  us  every  one  go  home, 

And  laugh  this  sport  o’er  by  a country  fire ; 

Sir  John  and  all. 

Ford.  J.,et  it  be  so. — .Sir  Jolni, 

To  master  Brook  you  yet  shall  hold  your  word; 
For  he,  to-night,  shall  lie  with  mistress  Foivl. 

[^Exeunt, 


(■  j Olil  text,  wkUt. 

Whxt  lixih  liunfr  on  thy  nimble  m>uI. 

What  alc«py  rod  hath  charm'd  thy  iiiouniiu^t  spirit  I” 
b AmaxffScr.*]  ru*/»a«d  her  by  thcae  qucitUms. 

« VmduttouM  titiejj  Mr.  Collier’s  uinotalor  rcatli,  very  apr* 
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1 1.  L U S T 11 A T I V E C O ^01 E N T S 


ACl'  I. 


(1)  SCRXF  I. — Sir  The  title  of  Sir  was  prohahly  ' 

at  one  time  A{Ji>lio<l  to  priositt  an<i  oumtes  without  <li'«tiuc* 
tion,  btit  Hul»c<juonlly  beeume  am»ropriate«i  only  to  the 
inferior  clen?y,  *uch  its  are  mlloJ  It  was  no  more 

than  the trunsliition  «>f  thuaca<lcmicnIdi!«tinctioo 

of  a Bachelor  of  Arte.  Fuller,  in  his  ('hurch  H^Uvry, 

S'! vs,  there  were  formerly  more  Stn  than  in 

anti  aiMa,  " Suefi  pric-its  n»  have  the  wliiilinu  of  t 
Sir  l*cforo  their  (.’hrislian  name,  were  men  not  ^rnwliiaU.'*!  in  | 
the  univerHity,  Ixum;  in  onlers,  hut  not  in  deifa*e<.  whilst  | 
others  oiuituletl  Masters  ba<l  uoiniuenceil  in  the  arUs.*'  ! 


<‘2>  Hi'ESK  l.—f  trill  iHitie  It  Srnr^rhitmhir  watter  o/  »V.l  , 
The  Court  of  Star  Vhn,Hh’f,  as  it  was  familiarly  callel 
from  the  sittinj^  Iwin/  hcl<i  ra  In  rhuinW*  lU*  ftioi/rrf,  was 
the  Kinjj’*  Council,  the  nature  and  extent  of  whtwe  juri^ 
diction,  oven  so  early  as  the  roi;^  of  Henry  VII.  when  it 
was  remotlollwl.  were  surticiently  exlrtionlinary.  The  pro* 
amhle  of  the  Act  relating'  U>  this  Court,  which  was  {sx-v-icd 
in  the  third  of  his  reiym.  iwts  forth,  that  " the  Kitiir,  ro- 
mviiilwrinif  how  by  unlawful  malnteimncos,  jriviiu;  of 
Uveri*‘s.  »ium*  an«l  tokens,  au>l  reliinin^  hy  in«lenture«, 
promi'fs,  «wth.s,  writim.'s  or  otherwise,  embraceries  of  his 
giihjcctfi,  untrue  demoaniiiifs  of  Sheritlk,  in  making  of 
ikuuk'I.s  and  other  untniu  returns,  by  ttkimf  <*f  money  by 
juries,  bv  tfroat  riota  and  unlawful  assemblies,  tho  |*olicy 
uikI  rule  of  this  realm  ih  almost  sub  lued  :**  Ao.  Ac. 

“ whereby  the  laws  of  tho  land  in  execution  may  take  little 
eflbct,  to* tho  increase  of  tnunlers,  iH»lil»ries,  [KTjuries  and 
unsurolies  of  all  men  iirin;(."  Ac.  For  tho  rofomntion  of 
whU'h,  >t  was  now  orJainc«l  that  tho  chuacellor,  trwtHurcr, 
ami  privy  »eal,  or  two  of  them,  c:\llintf  to  tliom  a bishop 
and  a tem|K>ml  lonl,  bcin;;  of  tho  Council,  and  the  two 
Chief  Justices,,or  in  their  absence,  two  other  justices  upon 
bill  of  iufiimiation  jajt  to  tho  Chancolior  for  tho  Kinif, 
or  any  other,  ajfiunst  any  |»ers«m  for  any  mislwhaviour 
at>ovo  mentione«l,  have  authority  to  call  before  them  by 
writ  or  pns*y-'Hjnl.  the  offbmlers  and  others  as  it  shall  seem 
fit,  hy  whotn  the  tnUh  mav  >>0  known,  and  to  examine  and 
rmnish,  after  tho  form  amt  ctfect  of  statutes  thereof  made, 
[n  like  inanDcr,  a»  C oy  ou'jht  to  Iw  punUhoil,  it  they  were 
convict  ol'tcr  tho  duo  order  of  the  law. 

A tribunal,  paramount  as  Um,  who.se  ]iroceolin;rs  were 
auimnary.  and  wlu>se  punishments,  though  profe-^dlv 
in  acoonUnoe  with  the  laws,  were  a>iininistororl  with 
much  more  promptitude  thiui  those  of  the  o^lina^y 
courts,  anon  aoipiirod  under  tho  Tudors  n fonnirlnblo  oml 
danjjerotrs  authority, — an  authority,  as  wo  know  fnun 
history,  which  at  lenuth  liecarne  tremendous,  and  ulti- 
mately lo<l  to  iU  final  alwlitiuu  in  the  rviifn  of  Charles  I. 

'fhe  ridicule  in  the  play  is  tho  making  tho  vain  and 
imbecile  old  JustJee  a\ip]KMe  his  |H.*tty  lupiabblo  with 
FalstalTof  sufficient  importance  to  Iw  a ljudicutoil  by  such 
n Court. 

(3)  I. — Tkf  lurt  in  tA(  /rr»k  : <Ac  $<tlt  nth  it 

an  olti  oat)  Much  bos  been  written  upon  this  ]:<er- 
plexing  to  little  pur|n<*o.  It  still  remains,  as 

>Ir.  Knight  leims  it,  “ an  lujmldic  |niaxle.'*  There  is, 
unquestionably,  on  alliuion  to  the  arms  of  8hakosi>oaro’s 
GS6 


old  foe.  Sir  1'homa.s  Lucy.  an«l  it  is  cnnjecturablo  tlmt  the 
“doxen  irhit*  luces,"  which  were  home  by  one  branch  of 
the  Lucy  family,  may  has-e  implied  the  tttlt- "ntUr  ftitr, 
and  have  boon  an  older  scutcheon  than  the  “ three  luciea 
hauriout"  of  the  Warwlik-shiru  branch. 


(4)  ScENB  I. — / k(>trd  my,  Ae  oW-rMn  rm  OrfWr,] 
Tho  ('oUwold  hills  in  (flouceHterHUirc,  a laive  tract  of  fine 
turfeil  ilowii-s,  wore  oinoni;  the  plns'es  famous  in  times  of 
yore  for  mml  irames ; hut  the  sf*orts  here  and  elsewhere 
ap|<*ar  P>  hiwe  <lccliiie«l  durinif  tho  latu>rj«irt  of  the  rix- 
tociitli  century,  owinj;  jwrhHps,  to  the  rij^rtnts  puritanical 
crusade  carried  on  a^imst  all  jKipular  divcniions.  Al-out 
the  end  uf  KliK\I*cth‘H  reii^n,  or.  as  some  say,  at  the  betfin- 
niiij<  of  her  successor**,  they  were  rovivcsl,  however,  with 
incriMsvd  spirit,  thmu'/h  the  exertions  of  Mr.^U*»l^rt 
D«»ver.  an  attorney  of  Barton-on-tho  Hcatb  in  Warwick- 
shire, who  institute*!  an  annual  celebration  of  rustic^use- 
incnts,  which  he  coD«luci»«l  in  |wr»un ; consistinjf  of 
wrc.stiin^.  Icapinir.  pitchini'  the  bar,  matiatrm;;  the  pike, 
danciiqf  and  coursiinf  the  hare  with  j^reyhounds. 

(5)  SCRXR  \.  — l hart  tttn  S-tri-^rmn  l’nt*4.  tirtnty  t*Mrt.\ 
Snekurson,  so  named  in  all  Hkclihoofl  after  his  kec|«r,  wuni 
a fi«nuu.s  l>ear  l«olon>riD-.r  to  the  1‘Kris  Iwar  lKutinp  Citmlen 
on  tho  Btinkside:  and  tho  allusions  to  lum  and  Harry 
litMkt  and  Urunjt  Su>n-.  two  contcmp«>mry  Loasts  of 
|irt»wc's.<.  bv'  tho  old  writers,  sulficienlly  nttost  the  |*oj>u- 
larity  of  thU  savage  sjKirt  in  former  time 

**  Publius,  a ftudent  of  the  common  law. 

To  karii-99tilen  doth  himtell  withdraw  ; — 

Li-sviiix  old  Ploydtrn,  DjrcT  and  Broke  alone. 

To  *»c  old  Harrjf  and  .Varorson.** 

/.'^iyrasis  by  Sia  Jons  D*viks. 

**  Ho  bo  swome  they  to<ikc  away  a mastie  tlogiye  of  mine 
bv  c«>ninus.slon.  Xow  1 tUinko  on’t,  makes  my  tea  res  syuid 
in  iny  eyes  witli  i^rief.  I lusd  mlh«  r lost  tlie  dearest  friend 
llmt'evor  I lay  withal  in  my  life.  Bo  this  light,  nes'er  stir 
if  heo  foughi  nol  with  great  Sekorson  fimro  hours  to  one, 
forenuMte  take  up  hindmnsto,  and  tooke  so  manv  loaves 
I fnun  him,  that  hv>e  stervM  him  presently.  Ho,  at  bust,  tl»o 
dogg  c<KsI  «loe  no  more  then  a beare  c^mkI,  anil  the  lautre 
! I»ing  hojtviewjth  hunger  you  know,  fell  up|»on  the  dugfi^, 
bniko  hU  boeko,  and  the  doggo  never  stinl  more." — Sir 
(iiilfs  Kniyhi,  a Comtsiie  presented  by  the 

Chil.  of  the  Canpi>olt,  Itkid- 

(fit  ®vEXK  IV.— .4  f*«n’s-ro//»«rrd  l>far<l.\  In  the  old 
U|•o^trics  and  pictures,  Cain  and  ,Iudwi  were  represcntesl 
with  yell«wiah-ro*l  itaarda.  A conceit  rerj*  fre*piently 
j allude*]  to  in  early  bu«,ks 

“ And  let  their  beards  be  of/sdas  Id*  own  rofoar.’* 

Tkt  Spanitk  Ttttfedf. 

Again,  in  “The  Insatiate  Counteea,"  hy  Marstoa  1 — 

“ 1 ever  thought  hy  bit  nd  kmrd  he  would  prove  nJudat.” 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COJIJIENTS. 


ACT 


(1)  ScCNB  l.—Tht  t*ti(  <(f  Qrttn  **  Grtta 

Steo^,  or  iVhi'rA  Moboily  can  df/ty,"  wo  gather  from  Mr. 
Chappeirs  learned  and  entertAinmg  account  of  our  early 
National  Muflic,  '*  hoit  been  a favourite  tune  from  the  time 
of  Elizabeth  to  the  present  day  ; and  is  still  frequently  to 
be  hoarrl  in  the  streets  of  London  to  songs  with  the  well- 
kno«-n  burden,  ‘Which  nolxxiy  con  deny.”'  Mr.  Chap- 
pell, indeed,  carries  its  antiuuitr  still  higher,  and  thinks 
It  was  sung  in  the  reign  of  Henry  VIII.  The  earliest 
words  to  the  air  known  to  us,  however,  do  not  date  farther 
back  than  15^0 ; in  ahich  year  “ A nrir  nortAm  diti^e  qf 
/A«  Ltidif  tUtvet"  w*as  licensed  to  Hichard  Soxw% 

by  the  i^tationers'  Company.  This  song,  which  evidently 
attaine<l  an  uncommon  share  of  popular  favour  even  in 
that  age  of  universal  hollatry,  was  repricteil,  four  years 
after,  ny  the  same  printer  in  the  poetical  miscelLiny  en- 
titletl,~“<4  ilandt/nU of  Ftt<uant  titlitu:  containing tuu- 
drif-  nev  SonrU  and  dtltctaldc  Hittoriu  la  diver*  kindt*  of 
metter.  Se^lg  d*tited  to  the  Hcwvsf  Inneii,  tAai  are  note  tn 
use  foAeeung:  ererie  mart  order/ie  ftoinied  to  Ai*  /m>per 
tune.  IFitA  neie  additions  of  cerioKn  songSt' to  vrrie  late 
den'sed  notes,  not  eommontg  knotren,  nor  used  hentofore. 
Bg  Clement  Hohinson:  and  di‘‘ert  otkas.  At  London, 
printed  Ag  Richard  lAones : dvriting  at  the  signe  of  the 
Hose  and  Crowne,  near  Hoiborne  Bridge.  1534.’* 

(2 1 Scene  i.—^TAe  Anmo*tr  of  it,  ijuetk  'a  t here’s  aftdov 
frights  humour  o«<  qf  his  trits.]  wn  Jonson,  the  best 
deUneator  of  that  sp^cs  of  affectation,  so  fashkmalile  in 
his  time,  colled  AmwoMrs,  has  pointeil  out,  with  his  ustial 
force  and  discrimination,  the  difference  between  the  real 
and  pseudo-humourist.  Between  thoee  who  by  a nAturol 
bias  of  mind  were  led  into  singularity  of  thought  and 
action,  on<{  th(M*e  who,  wdth  no  pretensions  to  originality, 
emieavoured  to  mtablish  a reputation  fur  it  by  ri<liculous 
•coontricities  in  niannetw  or  ap|jorel : — 

**  Ah  when  some  one  pcculisr  qusliiy 
Doth  so  possess  a msn,  (hat  it  ilolii  draw 
All  ids  affects.  hU  spirits,  ami  hU  power*. 

In  their  cunllueilens,  all  to  run  »n«  vs>, 

1*hls  ms)  be  truly  said  to  be  a HoMoca. 

But  that  s rook,  by  wesnoEs  pyed  feather, 

The  cable  hat-l  and,  or  the  three-piled  ruff, 

A yard  of  shoc.tye,  or  the  SwUicr's  knot 
On  his  French  partcr*.  should  affect  a HcMoca  i 
O,  it  is  more  tiisn  munt  riiliculous  !” 

“ £rerp  mam  omi  o/  Ais  Humour.'’'^ 
Cirroso's  Urn  Jemr'U.r.  II.  p.  16. 

(3)  Scene  \..—The  o'  tk’  foim.]  The  following 

hexanietcra  may  be  seen  in  black  letter  over  an  ancient 
doorway  in  Northgate-strect,  Gloucester : — 

" Em  ruinoss  domus  quondam  qtiam  tunc  renovavit, 
jitomaehns  urhammt  Usbome  John  rite  vocatui.” 


ir. 


(4)  Scene  II. — To  gttur  maHor  if  Picki  hatch,  go,^  This 
notorious  haunt  of  proHigacy,  so  calle<{  from  the  spiked 
half-door,  or  hatch,  tne  usual  tirootement  of  hott«e8  of  ill- 
fame  formerly,  w-as  a collection  of  tenements  situated  near 
the  end  of  Old  Street  and  the  gnrlon  of  the  Charterhouse 
in  Goswell  Street.  The  allusions  to  it  and  to  similar 
colonies  of  d^iraved  characters,  in  WhiUfriars,  Loimf'ctk 
Marsh,  and  TurntHilt  Utrt't,  are  innumerable  in  our  old 
out-s|H>k<;n  writers;  but  two  or  three  examples  will  lo 
suSiaent.  for  the  subject  and  the  references  are  alike 
unsavoury  : — 

Om  LisvTrHAHT  Buirr. 

" Shift  here,  In  townr.  i nt  meanett  amongHt  iiqulrea. 

That  haunt  Piekt-hatrh,  Merih-lAimbeth  and  Wtikie-fryer'a 

Keepe*  bimaelfe.  with  haifr  a man.  and  drfVayet 

The  charge  of  that  itate,  with  this  rharnie,  (ind  paves." 

B*.k  JuMsoM'e  JKf’ifreiK*',  No.  XII 

“.Sometimes  shining  in  Lndy-like  resplendent  bright- 
nesso  with  admiration,  and  suddenly  againc  cclineetl  with 
the  pitchy  and  tenebrous  clouds  of  contempt  nml  de.son'M 
dofamation.  8omctinie.s  at  the  Fuff  at  Pickt  hatch,  and 
sometimes  in  the  iruac  at  Brideu-tU." — Tatlor,  the 
Water  Poet,  fob,  I&k),  p.  W. 

(5)  Scene  IT. — One  master  B^01^k  hefoir  woqW/afN  speak 

tfHh  you,  and  he  ac*iHa\nted  triik  yon;  omf  AoM*  sent  gonr 
•frtrsAt'p  a Morniug’s  draught  of  surk.^  The  custom  of 
taking  a '‘morning  draught " of  ale,  beer,  wine,  or  sturits. 
prevailed  long  before  our  authors  time ; and  that  of 
making  acquaintance,  in  the  manner  imlicatod  bv  the 
text,  was  nearly  coeral.  bi>e«king  of  the  former  ^bit, 
I>r.  Venner,  IVa  Hrcitt  atl  VifoM  Longnm,  ld37,  says:— - 
“ The  custome  of  drinking  in  the  rooitiingw  fasting,  a large 
draught  of  white  wine,  or  of  ht^ere,  hath  almost  with  all 
men  so  farre  prevailed,  a«  that  they  judge  it  a |ndnci|iall 
mcan.H  fur  the  preservation  of  their  health  ; where  om  in 
vers-  deed,  it  is,  being  without  resiiect  Iwul  of  tho  state  or 
constitution  of  tho  hotly,  inconsHlerahly  used,  tho  occasion 
of  much  hurt  and  dlsrommotling.”  Of  the  latter  practice 
there  is  a pleasant  illustration  in  an  ancolote  told  of  Hen 
Jonson  and  Dr.  (’orbet ; — “ Hen  Jonson  was  at  a tavern, 
and  in  comes  BNhop  Corbet  ibut  not  so  then)  into  the 
Doxt  room.  Ben  Jonson  calls  for  a quart  of  m«e  wine  and 
gives  it  to  the  tap«tcr.  ‘ Sirrah,'  says  ho,  ‘carry  this  to 
the  gentleman  in  the  next  chamber.'and  tell  him,  I sor- 
rihee  my  service  to  him.’  Tho  fellow  did,  and  in  these 
words,  ‘Friend,’  says  Dr.  Corbet,  ‘I  thank  him  for  his 
love : but  pr'ythee  tell  him  from  me  that  he  is  mistaken  ; 
for  fomficcs  are  alwars  burnt.* '’—.Verry  Passages  and 
Leasts,  Hari.  MSS. 


ACT 


(1)  Scene  I. — | 

To  shatto^r  rivers,  to  »fAoir/«//s  - 

Mttodious pirds  sing  madrigal*.] 

This  couplot,  slightly  varied  by  Sir  Hugh's  trepidation,  ^ 
is  from  a charming  little  |AstomI  unco  thought  to  be  ; 
Siiake^peare's,  and  as  such  inserted  in  bta  “Passionate  | 
Pilgrim,"  but  which,  in  “Englan«i's  Helicon,”  and  by  I 
6S7 


m. 


Isaac  Walton  in  Ids  “('omplcto  AnvVr.”  is  attributed  to 
Marlowe.  In  lioth  these  works,  it  is  «reonii«anicd  bv  “ The 
Njmph’s  Reply,”  asserted  to  be  bv  Sir  Walter  Haleigh. 
Tliough  rei»catodly  quote<I,  and  familiar  to  cverv  one 
UNiufunted  with  our  carlv  poesy,  we  should  be  held  in- 
excusable for  (wnitting  I^it  Marlowe's  “rmooth  song;’* 
“old-fashioned  poc-try,  ” indeed,  sa  Widton  calls  it,  “out 
clioicaly  good : 

V Y 
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IliLUSTRATIVK  COMMENTS. 


'*  Thk  Pamiosati  SHsrMKAmD  ro  ntt  Lovb. 

rom«  livr  vith  mf.  nnd  he  mj  lore. 

And  me  will  all  the  plca*i.rea  prove. 

1 hat  valiie*.  Krovcr,  hill*,  and  field*, 

Vf'oad*.  or  ateepie  mountainc*  jreetcU. 

And  «e  will  lit  upon  the  roekei. 

Seeing  the  Shepheard*  feede  their  flocket, 

By  Bhalloa  liuer*.  to  who*r  fall* 

Mrludiou*  bird*  aing  madrigaUa. 

And  I will  make  thee  bed*  of  ro»ea, 

And  a ihouoand  fragrant  poeaiea, 

A cap  of  flower*  and  a kirtle 
Ifirbroydcred  all  with  leaue*  of  mlrtle: 

A gnwne  mule  of  the  flneat  wnoll 
Whirh  from  our  pretty  lamha  we  ptiU  : 

Fair*  lined  slipper*  for  the  rold. 

With  buekle*  of  the  purest  gold: 

A bell  of  itraw,  and  ieie  bud*. 

With  eorall  claip*  and  amber  ilnds. 

And  if  these  pleasure*  may  thee  move. 

Come  live  with  me  and  be  my  love. 

The  Shepheard  swaine*  *1iall  danre  and  *lr»f 
For  thy  deli.;ht*  each  May-moming  ; 

If  thc«e  delight*  thy  mind  may  more. 

Then  live  with  me,  and  be  my  love." 

(2)  .Scene  III.— TA-'  thf/t  tirf,  fAe  tirf-ratiituf,  or  aay 
fire  nf  I'eaeft'ia  aiiHittnnre.]  By  the  MAip-tire  WR*,  |ier* 
haiM,  ut]iicr*t<KMl  aome  faneifiil  hetuMmw,  with  oma- 
luonU  of  jilnjw  or  jowollery  f.i*hionoiI  to  rosornhlcnahiu 
The  attyro  of  her  ho  wa*  in  forme  of  two  Uttlo  ahifM. 
invle  of  emcrauhla.  with  all  the  ahromU  ami  tacklintr  of 
clooro  aapphyro*  “ /fiViarr,"  of  tfrorfj.'  of  .Muy>t*mfttnr, 
IfrltS.  Or  it  may  have  lioon  an  o|»en  iind  of  hoa'l-iLruNa 
with  riblion*  «troamin>f  fr\>rn  it  like  tho  pennona  of  a aliip. 
Tho  fire-ivi/j'iiMf  was  another  of  the  mmimorahlo  “new' 
fan-;lo<i  lire*,”  a*  Burton  cilia  them,  which  an  over- 
wccninflc  lot*e  of  rlrm*  ha<l  ituporUxI  from  ahrotul.  nml 
of  which  tho  form  U Uv*t,  and  not  worth  acoking. 


Both  were,  no  doubt,  of  ‘'Venetian  ndmitUtuft,'*  or 
fanhion,  aa  the  coiflrure*«  of  tlut  nation  w-cro  all  the  moilo 
at  the  end  of  the  aiktuonth,  and  liot^innin;;  of  the  seven- 
teenth century “ Let  her  have  the  gait,  tho 

IVNi^mw  tirt,  lulinn  complcmenta  and  endowments." — 
BI'KTon’k  .twirfomyof  J/'friarAo/y,  1624. 

(S)  Scene  III.— Korfuar /Ay /o^.]  It  i*  not,  nerha|*a, 

I quite  certain  that  tho  Imllad.  of  which  Uio  firxt  and  second 
! Siangan  are  mihjoineil,  in  the  original  Forlnnt  my  For  that 
! Falntaff  had  in  mind,  though  therv  in  strong  rmnon,  from 
1 tho  fact  of  the  opening  verae  heing  quoted  in  Lilly’s 
I “Maydo*  MelamoriduHin,'’  l6«k>.  for  l*elieving  it  to  ho 
the  authentic  remion.  Of  tho  tune,  which  will  be  found, 
with  much  interesting  matter  ronnocUnl  with  it,  in  Mr. 
(Thapiwir*  “ Po|nilar  Miuric  of  the  Olden  Time,”  rol.  1. 
n.  162.  there  can  be  no  doubt.  It  hnd  the  good  or  eril 
fortune  to  be  solectod  ax  an  appropriate  chaunt  fur  the 
dixtnal  offu*i<ynn  attribute>l  to  cvmiiomned  criminals,  and 
for  the  relation  of  murdem,  firtm,  judgmenta,  and  cala- 
' miti^  of  all  kimls ; and  bonce,  for  more  than  two  hun- 
! drod  yean,  it  maintainod  a |)opu1arity  almost  unoxampiod. 
ForluHt  w»v  For  is  alluded  to  again  by  Shakespeare,  in 
“ Henrj'  V^*‘  Act  III.  Sc.  6,  and  is  meniionoil  by  Ixxige, 
Chettle,  Ben  Jonaon.  Beaumont  and  Fletcher.  Khiriey,  and 
a host  of  other  writers. 

**  A Mtrftt  Soktt^,  wAfrrin  £A<  Lorrr  fjrtnimeiA  o^tiiuf  For- 
tHk^  fur  the  lou  qf  Ait  Ij^vlirt  Farornr.  d/M<W  f»u(  boftm 
toijH  it  ivjitiit^  JL'f.  <tv.  The  Tum  i*  Forinne,  wy  Fot. 

Tnc  I^OTES's  ruMfLAiMT  fok  TUX  I.o*s  or  ais  Lots. 
PoMunr  my  Foe  why  float  thou  froun  on  mef 
And  will  thy  fsvoar*  never  better  be  f 
Wilt  It'OU  I say  for  ever  brt'ed  my  pain. 

And  wilt  thou  not  restore  my  joy*  again  f 
Fortune  hath  wrought  my  grief  and  great  annoy. 

Fortune  hath  falily  atuln  my  Love  away. 

My  love  my  joy,  whotc  *ight  did  make  me  clad. 

8urh  great  miafortune*  never  young  man  had.*' 


ACT 

(Ij  Scene  I.—/  />r<iy  yos,  <uF  Aim  *iwr  ourttiont  in  Ait 
ocn'i/eMce.l  Tho  particular  wurk  hero  remmxi  to  is  Uie 
old  Englisn  introJuction  to  lAtin  Grammar  calltxl  *’  Lily's 
Accidence."  One  of  the  efforts  of  Henry  VIII.  and 
E'lwanl  VI.  for  tho  advancement  of  letaming.  was  an  on- 
dearotir  to  establish  an  uniformity  of  boMkx  for  tovrhing 
I^tin.  In  lii4l,  in  tho  proheme  to  “The  Castel  of 
Heltho."  Sir  Tliomas  Elyot  stys  that  the  king  ba<l 
“not  himselfe  dis<laine'l  t^i  be  the  chiefe  atithour  and 
aouor  forthe  of  an  Intro  luction  into  Gr.\mmar.  for  tho 
childeme  of  hU  loving  subject  js.”  This  was  tho  famoas 
“ Introduction  of  the  Eyght  l*artes  of  Spooho,  and  the 
Con-struction  of  the  same,"  usually  known  ax  “ Laly's 
Acci<lonoe,”  but  really  compose  ! by  Doan  Colet  for  nis 
school  at  Rt.  I^aul’a,  in  the  years  l.'il  ) and  1^13.  The 
whole  collection  of  tracts  forming  this  Grammar. — written 
by  Colet,  Erasmu-s,  Lily,  Kolu»rtson.  and  Ritwiao.— had 
appear.*d  either  in  Lon  Ion  oralm«  I.  before  they  reoeivod 
the  Royal  sanction  ; but  in  1642  they  were  printcsl  entire 
os  having  been  “compiled  and  set  forth  by  trio  oommande- 
ment  of  our  mo.«t  gracious  soveriyne  lortlo  the  King." 
ARcr  the  detth  of  Henry  VIII.  his  son  continued  the 
royal  patronage  to  “ Lily’s  Grammar,"  which  then  became 
known  as  “ King  Elwarl’s  Grammar  being 

iiisurte  1 as  the  example  of  proper  names  in  the  English, 
as  those  of  " ileitriemt"  and  “ Amglia"  were  in  the  Latin 
Institution.  This  was  the  book  taught  by  authority  at 
the  public  schools  down  even  to  the  first  half  of  tho 
aerente..'nth  century,  tho  Accidence  menUouod  in  the 
text,  anti  the  identical  source  whoneo  Shakosp^aro  him-  , 
self  acquired  the  olemoiiU  of  lAtin.  In  “ Twelfth  I 
6HS 


IV. 

Night,"  Act  11.  Rc.  3,  Sir  Toby  Belch  refers  familiarly,  as 
liaving  loame*!  it  in  his  own  youth,  to  the  example  given 
in  tho  First  Concord,  of  the  inHnilivo  mood  t«ing  tho 
nominative  ca.se  to  a verb,— “ turgtrt — thou 
know'st.— *’  ITie  clown  In  the  same  comedv.  Act  V.  Sc.  1, 
misqimtes,  or  perverts,  tho  nouns  of  number  requiring  a 
genitive  case,  '*  Prime,  ttcundo,  firr/io,  is  a gootl  plav 
and  Benedick,  in  “Much  Ado  alKmt  Nothing,"  Act  IV. 
Sc.  1,  lakes  an  illustration  fn>m  another  |Mtrl  of  the  Aod- 
denoe,  when  he  anvs.  “ How  now  t interjections  ? why. 
then,  some  bo  of  laughing,  as,  ha  ! lia  ! he  ! ” In  the 
examination  of  William  Pago.  Sir  Hugh  inquires,  “W'hat 
is  he,  William,  that  <loes  Tend  Articles  f"  And  to  this 
tho  child  replies  in  the  very  woimIs  of  the  Accidenre, 
“ Articles  arc  borrowed  of  the  pronoun  ; and  bo  thus  de- 
clined." Even  in  tho  difference  Iwtween  the  teacher  and 
the  pupil,  the  rules  of  the  Introduction  arc  to  be  traced  ; 
for  when  young  Page  sa}*s,  “0,  vocative  O,"  he  repeats 
the  sense  of  the  definition,  "the  vocative  case  is  known 
bv  calling  or  speaking  to,  as  O magi^er whilst  Sir 
Hugh  follows  the  declension  of  the  article,  and  rightly 
says,  “ rorafi  ro  fare/." 

(2)  Scene  II. — A Tho  muffler,  a contri%‘anc« 

adoptetl  by  women  to  cono^  a portion  of  their  face,  eon- 
j sistor]  usually  of  a linen  Iwodago  which  covered  tho  mouth 
i and  chin.  Douoe  states  that  ‘ ‘ it  wiw  enacted  by  a Scottish 
i statute  in  1647,  that  ‘ tm  woman  cum  to  kirk,  nor  mcrcat, 
with  her  face  torntmlni  or  covered  that  scho  may  not  be 
kond  * " 
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II.LrSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


Scr.NK  W.—Tftf  iritfh  u/  yjr«./f«i»/.]  Tlic  ‘'wiiw-  i 
wciiimn  of  Hrpntr<)r>l  ” was  nn  acttm)  |«nM>na^,  the  fanio  ’ 
of  who>«o  rnlicinations  mu«l  have  tnulitJonnllv  * 

veit  known  to  nn  auilient'o  of  the  tune,  allhou^'h 
the  rowniN  wc  of  her  arc  fcant  cn'mt'h.  'Hie 

chief  of  them  w a Mack  letter  tract,  printed  hy  Wil- 
Hant  C«>plaU')  in  the  mid<lle  of  the  sixteenth  century, 
entitle<l.  "Jylof  Braintforirii  Toslanient,”  from  which  it 
npiNMiw  aho  WAH  hrMtess  of  a tarem  at  Brentford.  She  is 
mentions  I a]*<o  in  Westwanl  Hf>e  ? *’— •*  1 douht  tliat  old 
hn^,  (til)ion  of  Brentfonl,  has  l»owitched  me." 

ScENR  V. — Tltfrt  ia  thrtt  enn:in  dertmtna,  thnt  htu 
OKratil  nil  th»'  hoi4a  qf  of  f «>/«*•  \ 

jfrmti.oj  koyata  ami  Mo»ry.]  In  the  {ireiifninory  notice  of 
this  May  wo  tnenlionetl  an  inficenioux  hypotheaw  of  Mr. 
Kniinit  in  his  " INctorial  Shaksficro.''  that  the  ileccption 
pm'*li»ted  upon  mine  Un*i  tU  Jarttrr*  p<HnUKl  tosom©  inci- 
lienU  connected  with  a visit  ma<ic  t<»  Wimlsor,  in  lAir2.hy  the  > 
Duke  of  WUrteml’orjr.  The  Duke,  it  appears,  was  known  I 
herons  ’‘Count  M«unl*elianl,”  (tjucry,  “ Muiniicljrard”|  of  I 
winch  title  lM>th  Mr.  Kn4;ht  an<i  Mr.  ff>JHwcII  omt'civo 
iitc  expression  “ cosen  ^nnomblea''  in  the  quarto,  to  l>o 
a jocular  corruption.  “This  nolOomnn  visited  Wiml.<Mir, 
wax  shown  ' the  splendidly  Itcautiful  and  royiU  Castle,'  he 
* hunte«l  a for  a hm^  time  over  a hroai  and  pleasant  I 
plain,  with  a (tack  of  rcmarknhty  (;o(m|  hounds:'  and,  ’ 
after  staying  Momo  <laya.  dejtarttsl  for  llnmj>t«m  Court."’ 
Kroin  these  and  (ttlier  circumstances,  not  omitting  that  ho 
was  provided  with  a passport  from  Is>nl  Ilowanl,  cont4un> 
ing  instnictions  to  the  authorities  of  towns  through  which  , 
lie  (Muwctl  to  furnish  him  with  post  horwes,  &c.  ; and  at  the  > 
sea-side  with  shipping,  /or  *rhirk  he  *r»s  (» 

Mr.  Knight  infers  this  to  have  been  “one  of  tK<Me  1«icnl 
ami  temporary  allusions  which  Shakesjiearo  scixe<i  u(>on  to 
arrest  the  attention  of  bis  audience." 

Our  ohjoctions  to  this  theory,  inasmuch  as  the  vUlt  in 
I0H2  is  conceme^l.  ha%'e  alreo^ly  lieen  mentioned  in  the 
IntrorlucUoQ ; but  it  is  far  from  iiiiprohnhio  that  an 
allusion  was  coverilv  intended  to  some  other  visit  of  the 
same  nohleinnn.  From  the  following  interesting  article 
hy  Sir  Knaleric  Madden,  wo  loam  that  the  Duke  of  ' 
WUrtemberg — MiimpleganI  was  in  England  in  Idlii;  and 
it  is  not  unreasonable  to  suppose  be  might  have  visited 
us  more  than  twice  in  the  tong  intenml  of  lightsen  yoam. 

" Among  the  Additkinal  Manu«<'ripts  in  the  British 
Museum  is  a small  thin  quarto,  ctmtaining  the  autograjib 
diar>*.  w'ritten  in  French,  of  Hons  Jacnib  Wiiniiswr  von 
Ventienheym,  who  aceoinmninl  Ix>iiis  Fnsleric,  Duke  of 
Wurteiiil«org  .Mum(>olgnr«i,  in  his  iUj>lom«Uc  mission  to  , 
England  in  IdlO,  on  the  port  of  the  united  I*n>tc.stant  ' 
German  Princes.  I’hls  diarv'  cxtentla  from  16th  March 
to  2-lth  July  of  that  year,  and  afTords  brief  but  interesting  ! 
noUccs  of  the  places  visitc<l  bv  the  Duke,  both  in  coming  ' 
and  returning.  Ho  embnrkcvf  from  Flushing  (where  an 
Fmgli.sh  garrison  was  stationed  I on  Tucstlay,  12lh  April, 
ana  arrive<i  at  Graveseml  on  the  following  tlay,  where  he 
was  aaiteil  on  hy  Sir  LewU  Lcakenor.  Master  of  the 
Cereinonica,  arul  the  next  dav  conveyed  in  the  lioyal 
l>arges  to  l»ndon,  ‘au  logis  de  I'Aigle  noir.’  On  the  16lh 
the  Duke  (tail  his  audience  of  the  King,  who  receiveti  him 
aittuig  under  a ‘dos’  of  cloth  of  gold,  accom|:anieil  by 


the  Queen,  the  Princo  lllmnd.  the  Di  ke  of  York  (after- 
wanis  Charles  1. ),  the  I'nncc'.s  (Madame  .\rrJtolla  Stiuiril. 
and  the  young  Prince  «f  Bnmswii  k,  at  that  time  also  on 
a vi«il  to  Jaiiurs.  .'H-xtrul  days  were  aftorwanis  siK‘nt  in 
receiving  ami  (siving  visits,  and  on  the  2(lr»l  the  Feast  of 
,^l.  George  was  W'pt  with  the  usual  cenuiionies.  On  iku 
I 30th  we  have  an  entry  of  some  interest  to  Shiikspiarcen 
reariors  — • 8.  V..  alia  au  Globe,  lieu  onlinnirv  ou  Ton  jmio 
leti  Comracdics ; y fut  represuntd  Thistoire  du  More  de 
Veniso.’ 

We  know  from  the  evidence  prisltKod  by  Mr.  Collier 
that  ' (Jthello’  ap|)esre<l  im  early  ns  160*2 ; and  this  entry 

f»rove«  that  it  rctoino^l  its  (sipularity  in  1610.  On  the 
bllowing  day,  1st  May.  is  amuwr  entty,  of  scientific  in- 
terest - 

‘ S.  K.  alio  au  jnre  <i'Elthon  (Eltham)  pour  ve<iir  In  per- 
yrrfMMot  mnittle.  L'inventeiir  s'a|»t>elle  Cornelius  TreWl, 
natif  d’AIkmar,  homme  fort  blond  ct  beau,  et  d'unc  tr^N 
douce  fa^un.  toutaueontnuredescHprictsdo  lasorte.  Nous 
y vismes  aussy  des  FIspinettos,  qui  jouent  fi’elle  inesmes.' 

I have  nut  met  with  aiiv  iiu-ution  of  this  philosopher  in 
other  napeni  of  the  {«ri«Ml : hut  it  is  rerliun  that  in  16*21 
ho  piiblishol  A work  in  lAtin,  entitled  ‘ De  quiriU-xsentia, 
et  Kpiftoia  ml  Jaevrbum  Begem  do  ]req<vtui  niobili  inven- 
tione.’ 

The  King  hod  previously  lefl  I.smdon(on  the  24thlto  go 
to  his  hunting-lrox  in  Northamptonshire ; and  on  the  4th 
of  May  the  Duke  followed  him  and  slept  at  Ware,  at  the 
inn  c*Ulc»l  the  Stag,  where,  savs  the  author  of  the  Diary, 

' Ju  fiis  ctmchtf  dims  ung  lict  de  plume  de  eigne.  i|ui  nvoit 
huiet  pieds  do  largeur.’  This  w.  (Kriia(M.  the  earliest 
preciw  notice  yet  foun<l  of  tliis  famous  Is-h],  and  it  serves 
to  illustrate  the  (AMagc  in  Shaks(>cnie's  ‘TwelfUi  Night,* 
Act  III.  So.  2,  in  which  he  alludea  to  the  * H«1  of  Ware.’ 
I’his  l»e*i  Hiill  exi.sta.  and  is  engm»vc<l  in  Shaw's  • Ancient 
F'umiture,’  where  it  is  staUsi  to  l-o  10  ft  . 0 in.  in  length, 
by  10  ft.  0 in.  in  wi«Uh,  and  to  have  been  ma<ie  in  the 
reign  of  Eliaabeth. 

On  leaving  Ware  the  Duke  procee<l©<l  to  Royston, 
Cambridge,  Newmm-ket,  ami  Thelfonl,  where  be  rejoiiictl 
the  King  on  the  7th  ; and  the  next  morning  the  Duke 
went  to  church  with  his  Mujusty.  tut  it  was  the  ilay  ‘que 
sa  Majesty  olMcrvo  infalliblement  pour  cstre  cvhiy  do  sa 
dellivmooe  de  rassasinat  des  Contes  ilo  Gaurv- (Gowry).' 
'rhis  is  a reiuaikable  |Muunge,  since  oGier  auDioritiis  give 
the  5th  of  August  m the  annivtrsnni*  of  this  cons|iiracy. 
Oil  the  saniu  day  James  t<M>k  his  guests  with  him  to  hunt 
the  hare  (hi.s  favourito  amuseiiiunth  and  they  saw  a hank 
seize  some  doterels,  * uiseau  t(ui  so  laisae  (irtmlre  (sir  une 
estrange  mnni^re;'  and  also  the  trained  cormorants,  which, 
at  the  word  of  oumnuuul.  plunged  into  the  water  and 
brought  up  eels  anil  other  fi.sn,  which  they,  on  a sign  given, 
voii)ite<l  up  alive— * chose  bien  im-rvril1eus<>  k voir  !'  On 
the  same  dnv,  als<\  arrivc<l  (he  news  of  the  as.Hassination 
of  ilenrv  tV.  of  France,  which  t<H>k  place  on  the  4th 
May.  'rtio  news,  howevtr.  did  not  prevent  the  King  from 
hunting  the  liarv  the  next  day  : ami  after  dinner  (he  w hole 
(larty  returned  U»war*ls  Ixmdon.  which  they  reaehtHi  on 
the  Kith.  On  the  ‘25th  the  Duke  of  Wurtonberg  left 
Lomlon  and  Iruvelle*!  by  R«H*hisU-r  and  Canterbury  to 
Dover  ; whence,  on  the  ‘21Hh,  he  emUttked  with  hi.s  siiitc, 
and  arrivetl  safely  at  the  p<ui  of  Veer,  in  EealiiiHl,  on  the 
following  day." 


Y Y 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


ACT  V. 


(1)  Sce:«R  wii-.]  One  «f  the  many  pleasinp 

faatures  in  tl»i*  unrifchlly  comedy  ia  the  amount  of  local 
oolouring*  with  which  it  ia  irabuM.  Wiihin  the  laat  few 
yean  the  resoarchc*  of  various  writers  have  ahown.  to  uac  , 
the  words  of  Mr.  HuUiwell,  “that  'The  Merry  Wives  of  [ 
Windsor  ’ is  to  be  rcganlcd,  in  all  essential  porticulani,  as  | 
a purely  Ent^lish  lo^  drama,  in  which  the  acton  and 
incidents.  thouRh  spiritually  helonjfinK  to  all  time,  are  , 
r^lv  founded  and  cntrraflod  ujmn  living:  cha^tora, 
amirfst  scenes  eiistinp:.  in  n provincial  town  of  England 
and  its  neli;hbourlioo<l,  in  thelifclimo  of  the  t^t.”  With 
regard  to  Homo's  oak,  the  fact  is  now  csuibllshed,  that  a 
family  of  the  name  of  Hcmc  a’as  livinc:  at  Windsor  in  the 
sixteenth  oenturj',  ono  (iyllos  Ilemo  lieing  marric«l  there  ; 
in  15^.  The  old  tradition  was  that  Memo,  one  of  the 
keepers  in  the  park,  having  comiiiiued  an  offence  for 
which  ho  feared  to  bo  disgraced,  hung  himself  upon  an 
osdc,  which  was  over  after  hauntetl  hy  his  ;»host. 

'The  earliest  notice  of  this  oak.  since  irmnortalitod  ly 
Shakespeare,  is  in  a “ Plan  of  the  Town  and  Ca?tle  of  Wind*  | 
»or  and  little  Park,”  published  at  Eton,  in  174*J.  In  the  , 
map,  a tree,  marked  “ Sir  John  FalstafTs  o.ik,“  is  repre- 
sented as  being  on  tl»c  edge  of  a pit,  (Shakc^ji-are's  fairy 
pit !)  just  on  the  outside  of  an  avenue  whicli  was  fonned  in  ; 
the  seventoonth  century,  and  known  as  Queen^EUxabeth's  | 
Walk,  lljo  oak,  a pollard,  was  doscrihed  in  1780  as  being 
twenty-seven  feet  in  circumference,  hollow,  and  the  only 
tree  in  the  neighbovjrhood  into  which  boys  could  get. 
Although  in  a rapid  state  of  decay,  acorns  were  obtained  j 
from  it  as  late  as  17W,  and  it  would  in  all  prolsthility  . 
have  stood  the  scath  of  time  and  shocks  of  weather,  but 
that  unfortunately  it  was  marlced  down  inadvertently  in  a 
listof  decayed  and  unsightly  trees  which  ha<l  been  onlorod  , 
to  be  dostroyo*!  by  George  III.,  and  fell  a victim  to  the 
woodman's  axe  in  1796. 

(2)  ScE.NB  V. — l>f  he  rkurfnl,  knitjU ; Ikon  tkttlf  mt  \ 

a put*et  i«y  Aowr.]  To  uouet,  whatever  its 

deriratiim.  meant  to  cm*jvtUxie,  or  rifru  . — 

And  wiih  a «uddca  vigour  U doth  pouri. 

And  cunl,  like  slgrv  droppingv  <n(u  milk. 

The  (Ula  and  wnolesome  blo<>U'*  : 

HamUt,  Act  1.  8e.  ». 

and  the  p>a-4et  originally  was,  |»crhnps,  no  more  than 
cunile^i  milk,  taken  to  im»mote  perspiration.  Hence,  ^e  \ 
hour  of  prttjertinn,  the  appropnate  time  for  the  odmini*  > 
Stratton  of  the  posM.t  pn»jK?r,  such  as  wo  are  now  con- 
sidering. was  at  shortly  before  retiring  to  rest  ; i 

Mrs.  Slickly,  in  the  pre.sent  play,  promises  John  Rugb^-  i 
*•  A jiossot  «mn  at  night, — at  tho  end  of  a sea-ooal  fire : j 

Larly  Miu  l>cth,  at  night,  speaks  of  having  “ drugged  the  | 
jjoswts”  of  Duncan's  “ gnajins."  Miudlia,  in  Boiiuinont  . 
and  Klotrlier’s  “Scornful  La»ly,”  Act  II.  Sc.  1,  remarks 
to  Welford,  “ Sir,  'tis  so  late,  and  our  entertainment 
(meaning  our  |>ossct)  by  this  lime  is  grown  so  cold,  that 
'twero  an  unntarsnorly  part  longer  to  hold  you  from  your  . 
rest.”  And  in  Sir  John  Suckling's  ballml  on  the  wo<iding  I 
of  liorxl  lirtighill,  the  last  ceremony  de.vcril>o«l  in  tho  brid  al  1 
chamlter  is ; — 

“ In  rnme  the  b'lde'i-resldt  with  the  poniet. 

The  bndeproom  ate  in  spite ; 

For,  had  he  left  the  wonieti  to't. 

It  would  have  eolt  an  hour  to  «*o 't.— 

Which  were  loo  much  that  night.'’ 

On  yio  nature  and  qualities  of  Sack,  “ Simple  of 
itaelf,”  tho  eomraont.'xtonj  are  profuse  in  Information. 
On  this,  its  crowningluxury, — tho  famous  and  univorasUly  , 
popular  aul'-ixMwet,*- tbev  afford  us  none  at  all.  Luckily, 
we  are  enablod  to  s inply  this  grave  omission,  having  at 
hand  two  recipes,  infallibly  authentic,  for  the  precious  I 

C90 


brewage.  The  first  of  these  is  taken  from  a work  pub- 
lished near  the  end  of  the  seventeenth  century,  entitled 
“ A True  Geotlowoman’s  Delight the  other  is  from  the 
pen  of  Sir  Fleetwood  Sbophera. 

“To  Mas*  a 8aca-Po»ir.T.— Take  Two  Quart*  of  pure  good 
rream.  and  a Quarter  of  a Pound  of  the  be*t  Almond*.  Stamp 
them  in  the  I'ream  and  hoyl,  with  Am^rr  and  Mm»k  thercia. 

I Iirn  take  a Pint  of  Sack  in  a bamn.  and  *vt  it  on  aChsfiiig-di«h, 
till  It  be  bluod-warm:  then  lake  the  Yulks  of  I weKe  with 

Four  of  their  Whitei,  and  bL-at  them  well  together  : and  to  put 
the  into  ihe  Hack.  Then  *tir  all  together  over  the  coal*, 
till  it  it  all  a<  I irk  a*  you  would  luve  it.  If  jou  now  take  tome 
.4  MSrr  and  Mutk.  and  grind  the  lame  quite  small,  with  »ugar. 
and  strew  this  on  the  tup  of  your  Posili,  1 promltt  yuu  that  it 
shall  have  a most  delicate  and  pleasant  taste-'* 

He  niust  be  the  veriest  Pythagorean  who  cotUd  doubt 
it ; and  the  marvel  ia  bow  such  a “ night-cop”  ever  went 
out  of  fashion.  The  Knight's  proi«rat>on  seems  hardly 
m ambrosial,  but  that  U*o  must  navo  been  a palatable 
“ comforter  — 

**  From  fsm’d  BarhaAott  in  the  Kttterm  U<iin, 

P.'trh  Saper.  ounce*  four:  fetch  S'lck  from  Spain 
A Pint;  and  from  the  Kuifero  /ndtewroait, 

Xmlmey,  the  glory  of  our  Northern  t-iast : 

O'er  flaming  iwab  let  them  tog  ther  heat. 

Till  the  atl-eonquering  Sack  du»olte  the  Sweet. 

O'er  *iich  another  fire,  put  F.gg*  Ju*t  Ten. 

New-born  from  tread  of  cock  and  nimp  of  hen ; 

Stir  them,  with  steady  hand,  and  con*cirr»ce  prkking, 

To  *ee  the  untimely  end  of  ten  fine  chicken. 

From  thinine  shelf  taka  down  the  braaen  skillet. 

A quart  of  Milk  from  gentle  cow  will  lUl  it. 

When  bc»il’d  and  cold,  put  Mdk  an-t  Sark  to  Egg. 

Unite  them  firmly,  like  the  l*riple  bcazne; 

And  on  the  fire  let  them  together  dwell, 

Till  Mliselng  twice  — ’ Yon  ««*<  sot  ki  • anA  itil.' 
i'iien  lad  and  lata  take  up  a Silver  Spoon  : 

And  fall  on 't  fiercely,  like  a ttarved  Ihagoon." 

(8)  Scene  V. — /«w  vM,  thonyk  yt>«  haee  Uxen  n tfttcfal 
rtanrf  to  ttrike  at  me,  that  ffour  atrotc  hath  pltiucrt.]  Doer 
shooting  wa.*  a favourite  sport  of  both  soxos  in  the  time  of 
Shakc‘|'0oro,  and  to  enable  Imlies  to  onjov  it  in  safety  and 
without  fatigue,  or  with  flat  roofs,  oma- 

menteil  imd  cvnoealol  by  boughs  and  bu-shes,  were  erected 
in  m:iny  park*.  Hero,  armed  with  tho  cross-bow  or  bow 
and  nrn»w,  tho  fair  huntresses  were  wont  to  take  aim  at 
the  animal  which  the  keejwri  compelled  to  |ws  before 
them.  To  this  practice  tho  |ioet  alludes  ag:un  in  “ Love’* 
labour's  I>08t,”  Act  IV.  8c.  1 ! — 

“Pais.  where  r*  the  b'»«b 

Thill  wr  mutt  stand  snd  play  the  inurderrr  in? 

To*.  Hereby,  ui>on  the  edge  of  yoml-  r coppice  ; 

A itamd  where  you  may  make  the  fairest  •hoot.*' 

Ami  in  “ CyraboUne,”  Act  III.  Sc,  4 

“ When  th»u  ha  t ta'en  thy  itamd. 

The  elected  deer  before  thee  1 " 


(41  Scn.vR  V.— tekfii  remefftfj]  In  the  quarto, 
after  FalstalTa  speech.  t!»e  dialogue  procee^ls  as  follows  : — 

“ Ms*.  Fosn.  f'nme.  mUtris  Psge,  lie  be  bold  with  you, 
'Tis  pity  to  part  love  that  it  tn  true. 

Ma«.  P*oa.  Altho*  that  I hsve  mis*-ed  in  my  intent. 

Yet  I *m  glad  my  huslwnd's  ma'ch  *s*  crossed  ; 

Here.  M.  FentcMi,  take  her.  and  G-h1  give  thee  Joy. 

Sia  Hu.  Come,  Master  Psge,  you  must  need*  agree. 

Foao.  I yfsith.  *ir.  come,  you  see  your  wife  i*  wcl  pleaw-d. 
Paul,  t cannot  tel,  aid  yet  my  hart's  well  eased. 

And  yet  it  doth  me  gool  the  Doc  or  mlMcd. 

Come  hither.  Fenton,  and  come  hither,  daughter; 

On  too.  you  might  have  atai'd  for  my  good  will. 

But  aince  your  cholse  la  mad*-  of  oi>e  you  love. 

Here  tak  - her,  Fenton,  and  both  hsppie  prove.'* 
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MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


The  onlj  editiuo  of  this  comoily  known  before  the  folio  is  a quailo  printed  in  1600, 

entitled: — “Much  odoe  about  Nothing,  as  it  hath  been  sundrie  times  publikely  acted  by  tho 
right  honourable  the  Lord  Chambcrlaine  his  senionts.  Written  by  William  Shakespeare. 
London  Printed  by  V.  S.  for  Andrew  Wise  and  AVilliaiii  Aspley,  1600.”  It  is  supposed  origi- 
nally to  have  been  acted  under  the  title  of  “ Benedick  and  Beatnx,”  and,  from  being  unnoticed  by 
Meres,  to  have  bet*u  written  not  earlier  than  1598. 

The  serious  incidents  of  his  plot,  some  writers  conjecture,  Shakcspi'iire  derived  from  the  story 
of  .-Vnodanto  and  Gcueura,  in  Ariosto^s  Orlando  Funoso,  which,  in  1582-3,  was  made  the 
Bubjeet  of  dramatic  roprcseutation,  and  played  before  Queen  Elizabeth  by  “ Mulcaster’s  children,” 
that  is,  the  childron  of  St.  PauBs  school,  and  of  which  an  English  translation  by  Sir  John 
Harrington,  KlizabctlBs  “ nieriT  poet,”  and  gotlson,  was  published  in  1591.  Others,  with  more 
proLibility,  believe  the  source  from  whence  he  took  them  was  some  now  extinct  version  of  Bun- 
dcllo’s  twenty-second  novel,  “ Como  il  S.  Timbreo  di  Cardonat  essendo  col  Jie  Piero  d' Aragona 
tn  Messina^  di  Feniexa  Leonata:  e i varii  fortunevoli  accidenti,  che  avvennero 

prima  che  per  moglie  la  pvendesse.^  In  Bandello’s  story  the  scene,  like  that  of  the  comedy,  is 
laid  at  Messina;  the  name  of  the  slandered  lady's  father  is  the  same,  Lioimto,  or  Leonato ; and 
the  friend  of  her  lover  is  Don  Piero,  or  Pedro.  These  coincidences  alone  are  sufHciciit  to  establish 
some  near  or  remote  connexion  between  the  novel  and  the  play,  but  a brief  sketch  of  the  romance 
will  place  their  aflinity  almost  beyond  doubt.  Don  Piero  of  Arragon  returns  from  a victorious 
campaign,  and,  with  the  gallant  cavalier  Timbreo  di  Cardona,  is  at  Messina.  Timbreo  fulls  in  love 
with  Feiiicia,  the  daughter  of  Lionato  di  Leoimti,  a gentleman  of  Mi.'ssiua,  and,  like  Claudio  in 
the  play,  courts  her  by  proxy.  He  is  successful  in  his  suit,  and  tl)c  lovers  arc  bctrotluHl : but  the 
course  of  true  love  Is  impeded  by  one  Qirundu,  a disappointed  admirer  of  the  lady,  who  deter- 
mines to  prevent  the  iinu'riagc.  In  pursuance  of  this  object,  he  insinuates  to  Timbreo  that 
Fcnicia  is  false,  and  offers  to  show  him  a stranger  scaling  her  chamber  window'.  The  unhappy 
lover  consents  to  watch ; and  at  tho  appointed  hour,  Girondo  and  a servant  in  the  plot,  pass 
him  disguised,  and  the  latter  is  seen  to  ascend  a ladder  and  enter  tlio  house  of  Lioimto.  Tn  an 
agony  of  rage  and  jealousy,  Timbreo  in  the  morning  accuses  the  lady  of  disloyalty,  and  rejects 
the  alliance.  Feiiicia  falls  into  a swoon;  a dangerous  illncas  supervenes;  and  the  father,  to  stiHe 
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all  rumours  hurtful  to  her  fame,  removes  her  to  a retired  house  of  his  brother,  proclnims  her 
death,  aud  solemnljr  performs  her  funeral  obsequies.  Girondo  is  now  struck  with  remorse  at 
having  **  slandered  to  death  a creature  so  innocent  and  beautiful.  He  coiife^*s  his  treacher}* 
to  Timbreo,  and  both  detenninc  to  rt*store  the  reputation  of  the  lost  one,  and  undergo  anv  penance 
her  family  may  impose.  Lionato  is  merciful,  and  requires  only  fi-om  Timbreo,  that  he  shall  wed 
a lady  whom  he  rec'ommends,  and  whose  face  shall  be  concealed  till  the  iimriiage  cetemony  is 
over.  The  dBnouemenf  is  obvious.  Timbreo  espouses  the  mysterious  fair  one,  and  finds  in  her 
his  injureil,  loving,  and  beloved  Fenicia. 

The  comic  portion  of  **  Much  Ado  about  Nothing,**  involving  the  pleasant  stratagems  by 
which  the  princi}>al  characters  are  decoyed  into  luatrinjony  with  each  other,  is  Shakcs|>care’s  own 
design,  and  the  amalgamation  of  the  two  plots  is  managed  with  so  much  felicity,  tlmt  no  one, 
perhaps,  who  read  the  comedy  for  entertainment  only,  ever  thought  them  separable. 


persons  ^icprcsfiitctt. 


Dos  p£DRO,  Prinre  i>f  Airagoii. 

Do5  JoIIX,  Amt  ini$tartl  Brother. 

Claudio,  a no^ff^man  ^ Florence,  i 
Bexedick,  a youny  Htjbfeman  of  Padua,  | 

Leosato,  Gotrmor  of  Messina. 

A.nto.xio,  hi$  BtiAhet. 

IhiRACHio,  j PgUotetTtof  Don  John. 
CoKBADE,  > 

Balthazar,  an  Autndtxoi  tm  D<m  Pedro. 
Sbxtox. 


DoOBERKt,  I ^ 

Veroes,  ) 

A Friar. 

A B<^t,  tsUrmUag  <m  Benedick. 

Hero,  iMtughfer  to  I>eonati>. 

Beatrice,  A'tccc  to  I.^>natu. 

MaKUAUET,  ^ tfr/tt/ciTomefi  attendiitg  on  Hero  and 
Ursula,  j Beatrice. 

Aftt*enytrt,  WiUckaiett,  and  Alfendunts. 


SCKNEj—Messijia. 
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ACT  I. 


SC£X£  I. — Btfort  Leonato’t  Hoxui. 


Enter  Lbonato*  Hkuo,  Bf.atrics,  and  others, 
with  a Messenger.* 

Lbon.  I learn  in  this  letter,  that  don  Pedro* 
of  Armgon  comes  this  night  to  Messina. 

(•}  Otd  lexi,  i>r/rr. 

• Eni«r  L^onain,  kc.)  Tht  •laire-direction  In  the  old  copie*  i*. 
••  RiiStr  Lf9Hnlo  fortmoiir  of  VrMini*.  Inno^en  hi*  wife.  Htt» 
k4t  damfhUr.  end  BntrUtkU  .NVcre,  iritS  e A*  the 


I Mr.ss.  lie  is  very  near  by  this ; he  was  not 
tlirc;^  leagues  off  when  1 left  him. 

, Lkon*.  How  many  gentlemen  have  you  lost  in 
! this  action  ? 

vife  uf  Leonsto  Ukc*  no  part  In  tb«  action,  and  nriiher  speak* 
' nor  I*  spoken  to  throughout  the  plajr.  *he  was  prubabljr  no  moro 
' than  a character  the  poet  bad  designed  in  ht>  first  sketeb  of  the 
I plot,  and  which  he  found  reason  to  omit  afterward*. 
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ACT  I.] 

MKKt4.  Hut  few  of  uii^  umi  nuiic  of  name. 

Lkon.  a viftoiy  is  twice  itself,  when  the 
achiever  hrint^  lionie  full  niimliers.  I find  here, 
thut  tion  Pedro*  huth  bi'Stowe<l  much  honour  on 
u vouiig  Flonmtine.  eulled  Claudio. 

Mkkh.  Much  deseivcd  on  his  pail,  and  equally 
renieinbert^d  l*y  (Ion  Pedit) : he  liulh  homo  him- 
self bi'voml  the  promise  of  his  iige,  doin^,  in  the 
figure  of  H lamb,  the  feats  of  a lion  : he  hath, 
indeed,  better  bettered  e.X|K.>etation,  than  you  must 
cxjH'ct  of  me  to  tell  you  how. 

Lkun.  lie  hath  nn  uncle  heiv  in  Messina  will 
be  very  much  gla<l  of  it. 

M KhN.  I have  ulrt^ady  delivered  him  let((  i5,  and 
there  ap{>eui»  much  joy  in  him;  even  so  much, 
tliat  joy  could  not  show  itself  modest  enough, 
without  a l>adge  of  bittenicsH. 

Lkon.  Did  be  bivuk  out  into  tears? 

Mkkb.  In  great  measure. 

Lko.n.  a kind  ovciHow  of  kindness:  there  are 
no  faces  tiuer  titan  those  that  are  so  washed.  How 
much  better  is  it  to  weep  at  joy,  than  to  joy  at 
wc-eping ! 

Hkat.  1 jtiuy  you,  is  signior  Moutanto^  le- 
turned  from  the  wars,  or  no? 

Mkss.  I know  none  of  that  name,  lady  ; tltcre 
was  none  such  in  the  army  of  any  sort.® 

1/KON.  W hat  is  he  that  you  osk  for,  niece? 

Hkho.  My  cousin  means  signior  Hcnedick  of 
Padua. 

Mkhs.  O,  ho  is  retunied ; and  as  pleasant  os 
ever  he  was. 

Hkat.  lie  N't  up  his  billsG)  here  in  MesAinu, 
and  ehnllciiged  Cupid  at  tlic  flight : and  my 
uncle’s  fool,  reading  the  challenge,  subscribed  for 
C’uptd,  and  challenged  him  at  the  bird-bolt.<^> — I 
pniy  YOU,  how  immy  hath  he  killed  and  eaten  in 
tlii^e  wuis?  Hut  how  many  hath  he  killed?  for, 
itideod,  I piomised  to  eat  all  of  his  killing. 

Lkon.  Faith,  niece,  vou  tax  signior  Hcnedick  too 
much  ; but  he’ll  l)e  nKH.>t  with  you,  1 doubt  it  not. 

Mesh.  He  hath  done  gootl  service,  lady,  in 
these  wars. 

(•)  Old  text,  Ptltt. 

» titt!  ffw  of  ttup  aort.  an>i  mone  of  Nemr.1  It  tnay  be  <|ueitlon> 
xbir  whf  lhrr  eey  tort,  in  tbU  Insienre,  la  lo  be  ur.dcr.ii in  the  i 
ordinary  ariire  «e  atlerh  to  It,  of  any  kim4,  or  dfttrripttoo,  or  I 
whether  it  nteana  any  of  rank,  or  dUUMctiom : but  every  one 
an(U3>nted  with  »ur  early  liieralure  la  aware  tl»al  tort  waa  corn-  | 
litonly  uaed— a*  in  a atib*equent  apeeeh  of  the  aanie  character,  i 
'Hheie  wat  none  aiich  In  the  army  of  any  •of/'*.— to  imply  ttamo,  ' 
deyrre,  tfonliig,  &c.  Thu».  in  Mn  Jonaun'a  **  Evety  Man  out  ! 
of  hia  Humour,"  Act  II.  Sc.dr— "I.onk  you.  air.  you  preaume  ' 
to  he  a Kcnileman  of  tot!."  Arain,  in  the  >ame  aiilhor’s  “ Every 
Man  in  hi*  Ilumnur."  Art  1.  Be.  3’—**  A KentU-man  of  yoi^r  *, 
•••rt.  parti."  Ac.  And  in  ’'Ham  Alley, "Act  IV,  Sc. 
hn«ltand  •»  a sentiniiaa  of  aurf."  "A  gentleman  of  tort!  win, 
witat  care  It" 

S Montanto— ] A term  Iwrrnwed  fYom  the  Italian  achoal*  of 
fence:—**  " your  punto,  your  rererao,  yrur  storcaia,  your 
inihiO  'Bta,  your  pMaaUa,  your  Utmionh Ettif  .Van  Ara 
ffmmxur. 

c Of  amy  aort.]  See  nu(e(*>. 

k Uf  /-•»>  ’»iu— J Whuoutcatly  wiitrit  the  Qvc  act  a. a wen' 


Hkat.  Y*ou  hud  musty  victual,  and  he  hath 
hulp  to  eat  it:  he  is  a very  valiant  trencher-man, 
he  hath  an  excellent  stomach. 

Mksh.  And  a good  soldier  too,  lady. 

Beat.  And  a go(>d  soldier  to  a lady ! — But 
whnt  is  he  to  a lord  ? 

Mksh.  a lord  to  u lord,  a man  to  a man; 
stufled  with  all  hunoumhle  virtue.^. 

Hkat.  It  is  so,  indeed,  he  is  no  less  tliau  a 
stuffed  mini,  but  for  the  stufting, — W’ell,  we  art 
all  mofial. 

Lkon.  You  must  not,  sir,  mistake  niy  niece: 
theie  is  a kind  of  merry  war  betwixt  signior 
Benedick  and  her:  they  never  meet,  but  there  is 
a skirmish  of  wit  between  them. 

Hkat.  Alas!  he  gets  nothing  by  that.  In  our 
last  conflict,  four  of  his  five  wits^  wont  halting  off, 
and  now  is  the  whole  man  governed  with  one : »o 
that  if  he  have  wit  enough  to  ko(‘p  himself  warm, 
let  him  U’or  it  for  a difference*  between  himself 
and  his  horse : for  it  is  all  tlie  wealth  that  he 
hath  left,  to  be  known  a reasonable  ci'eatuie. — 
Who  is  his  companion  now?  ho  hath  every  month 
a new  sworn  brother. 

Mkbb.  Is  it  (Kissihle? 

Hkat.  Very  cosily  possible : he  wears  his  faith 
but  as  the  fa.Hbiou  of  his  hat,  it  ever  changes  w ith 
the  next  block.' 

Mkbb.  I see,  lady,  the  gentleman  is  not  in  your 
books. 

Hkat.  No:  an  he  were,  I would  bum  my 
study.  Hut,  I pmy  you,  who  U his  compauiuii  ? 
Is  there  no  young  squarer*  now,  that  will  make  a 
voyage  with  him  to  the  devil  ? 

Mksh.  lie  is  most  in  the  company  of  the  right 
j iiohle  Oiiiidio. 

Beat.  O Lord ! he  will  hang  upon  him  like  a 
I disease : he  is  sooner  caught  than  the  pestilence, 

I and  the  taker  runs  presently  mad.  God  help  the 
noble  Claudio  1 if  ho  have  caught  the  Hcnedick. 
it  will  cost  him  a thousand  {K>und  ere  he  be  cured. 

!Me8h.  I will  hold  ftiends  with  you,  lady. 

I Hkat.  Do,  good  friend. 

I u?iuxlly  lo  exiled  :—**  CcTtea  delttes  bern  xfler  the  appetite*  of 
tbojite  : x«  »ight.  herein^;,  vineUing,  uvourinf,  xtid  toucb< 
big.*’— TAe  Prrtonf*  Tmit  of  Cbavcxx. 

**  I ant  caltyd  Brsftuall  Aprtyte, 

All  cratur*  in  m«  delytr; 

1 cotufoite  the  wyttys  f)ve. 

The  tantyng,  •meliynir.  and  herynge; 

I nrfresii  the  »yght  and  felyngc 
To  jUI  ervatun  alyve." 

Interlude  of  Tht  Poor  EUmemtt. 
e Bear  it  for  <i  difference — ] That  it,  lieraldteally,  for  a aitUmt- 
Uo».  So  poor  Opbclia.  in  " Hamlft,'*  Act  IV.  Sc.  5 : — 

**  You  may  wear  your  rue  with  a difftteaet.’* 
f The  next  bloch.1  TIte  block  was  the  mould  nn  which  the  felt 
hat-i  of  our  ancetlofs  were  »ha]icd;  and.  as  the  mutability  of 
was  shown  in  noIhliiK  so  much  as  in  the  head-dresset  of 
both  aeict,  thetv  bliH-ka  inuat  iuvvbrtn  perpetuaily  changing 
IheiT  lorm. 

f B^uarer— ] S^uera  may  perhaps  lacoa  ^maneiler,  aa  toafuorc 
ia  to  ditpm!*. 
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Leon.  You  will  never  i-un  mud,  niece. 

Beat.  No,  not  till  a hot  January. 

Me»8.  1)oii  Pedro  U approached. 

Enter  Bon  Pedbo,  attrndetl  Bai.thaxab,  am/ 
ot/wTi,  Don  John,  Claudio,  and  Benedick.* 

D.  Pkdko.  Good  signiur  l.eoim(o,  you  are  come 

• Entfr,  Ire.]  in  tlic  old  topic*  the  direction  U.  " Kmlrr  dun 
I'tdtu,  Vlnnito,  BtHtdiekd,  Bnltkaiar,  and  /oAn  Iht  ha$tmr4” 


to  meet  your  trouble : the  foAliiou  of  the  world  U 
to  avoid  coHt,  and  you  encounter  it. 

Leon.  Never  cauiu  trouble  to  my  houao  in  thu 
Iikene.«s  of  your  ^nic*e:  fur  trouble  being  gone, 
coiufoit  ahould  reiimin ; but  when  you  dcjmit 
fi'uiii  me,  hoiTuw  ubidc/«,  und  happiiiCA:*  takes  liU 
leave. 

I).  Pkduo.  You  eiiibmce  your  charge  too 
willingly.  1 think,  thi.s  1h  your  tlaughter. 

Leon.  Her  inolher  hath  many  tiuK's  toM  me  so. 
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ACT  r.] 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


[»CKXS  I. 


Benk.  Were  vou  in  doubt,  air,*  that  you  Qi»ked 
her  ? ' 

LKO>f.  Signior  Bentnlick,  no;  for  then  were 
you  a child. 

D.  Pkobo.  You  have  it  full.  Benedick : we 
may  guc’^s  by  this  what  you  are,  being  a man. 
Truly,  the  la<iy  fatheiw  herwdf.*  Be  huppy,  lady  ! 
for  you  are  like  an  honourable  father. 

Bene.  If  tiignior  Loonato  be  her  father,  she 
would  not  have  liia  head  on  her  shoulders,  for  all 
Messina,  as  like  him  as  she  is. 

Beat.  I wonder  that  you  will  stilP  be  talking, 
signior  Benedick  ; nobody  marks  you. 

Bexk.  W hat,  my  dear  lady  Distlain  ! are  you 
yet  living? 

Beat,  la  it  pos.sib1e  Disdain  should  die,  while 
she  hath  such  meet  food  to  fix'd  it,  aa  signior 
Bemxliek  ? Oourlcsy  itself  must  convert  to  disdain, 
if  you  cinne  in  her  proscrict*. 

Benk.  Then  is  courtesy  n turn-cimt.  But  it 
ia  ceilain,  I am  love<l  of  oil  ladies,  only  you  ex- 
Lx*{it(xl : and  I would  1 could  Bnd  in  my  lu'nrt  that 
1 had  not  a hard  heart,  for  truly  1 love  none. 

Beat.  A d''<ir  happiness  to  women  : they  would 
else  have  b.  • troubled  witli  a pi'rnicious  suitor.  I 
thank  Gu<l,  and  my  (*nld  Idood,  I nm  t>f  your  humour 
for  that ; 1 had  rather  hear  my  dog  bark  at  a 
crow,  than  n inon  swear  he  loves  me. 

Bene.  God  kei'p  your  ladyship  still  in  that 
mind  I so  some  gentleniuii  or  other  shall  V'npc  a 
preilestinato  scratched  face. 

Beat.  Scratching  could  not  make  it  worse,  an 
^twere  such  n face  an  yours  were. 

Bexk.  Well,  you  aix*  a rare  parrot-teacher. 

Beat.  A bird  of  my  tongue,  is  better  than  n 
bea.st  of  yours, 

Benk.  1 would  my  horse  had  the  speed  of 
your  tongue,  ami  so  good  a continuer:  but  keep 
your  way  o*  God’s  name  I I have  done. 

Beat.  Y’ou  always  end  with  a jade's  trick  ; I 
know  you  of  old. 

D.  Pkdeo.  TIiU  is  the  sum  of  all:  Lcona*o, — 
signior  Claudio,  and  signior  Benedick, — my  dear 
friend  T>onnto  hath  inviU'd  you  all.  I tell  him, 
we  shall  stay  here  at  the  least  a month ; ami  he 
heartily  prays,  some  ocea.sioii  may  detain  us  longer: 
I dare  swear  he  is  no  hypocrite,  hut  prays  from 
his  heaK. 

Lkon.  If  you  swear,  my  lord,  you  shall  not  he 
forsworn. — I^et  me  bid  you  welcome,  my  lord ; 
being  reconciled  to  the  prince  your  brother,  I owe 
you  all  duty. 

<*)  Fim  folio  omits,  sir. 

« Thf  l»<ly  fsthers  herself.)  This  phrose.  Steevens  obsofvri. 
ie  Mill  rommon  in  Dorsrt«biT«,  fathers  hlmnelf,”  is  like 

bis  fsther.  There  «*«  a French  laylnf  to  the  same  effect,  older 
thin  Shakespeare's  time  : — **  H pourtmit  f^rl  iifn  i sea 

^ Still  he  iaiting, — ] ^/ir«es  be  laikinf. 

* To  tell  ns  Cupid  Is  a food  hare-flndcr.  and  Vulcas  a rare  ear- 
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D.  John.  I thank  you : I am  not  of  many 
words,  but  I thank  you. 

Leon.  Plea.'^e  it  your  grace  lend  on  ? 

D.  Peduo.  Your  liand,  IxMinato;  we  will  go 
together. 

[K^eunt  but  Bkkf.mck  and  CLAn>io. 

CYacu.  Benedick,  didst  thou  note  the  dauglitcr 
of  signior  I.dH>riato  ? 

Bene.  1 noted  her  not,  but  I looktxl  on  her. 

CLACn.  Is  she  nut  a modest  young  lady? 

Bp.nk.  Do  you  question  me,  as  an  honest  man 
should  do,  for  my  sim)de  truejudgnient ; or  would 
you  have  me  screak  after  my  custom,  as  being  a 
professed  tvTant  to  their  sex  ? 

(Yai'D.  No,  I pray  thee,  speak  in  sober  judg- 
raeiit. 

Benk.  Why,  i* faith,  methinks  she’s  too  low  for 
a high  praise,  too  brown  for  a fair  praise,  and  too 
little  for  u gn*at  praise:  only  this  commendation  I 
can  atford  her,  that  wen*  she  other  than  she  is, 
slic  were  nnhamlsoine;  and  bt'ingno  other  but  ns 
she  i.s,  1 do  not  like  her. 

Claup.  Thou  thinkest,  I am  in  s|x»rt ; I pray 
thee,  tell  me  truly  how  thou  likcat  her. 

Benk.  ^^'ouId  you  buy  her,  that  you  inquira 
after  her  ? 

Clai'P.  Can  the  world  buy  such  a jewel  ? 

Benk.  Yea,  and  a case  to  put  h into.  But 
speak  you  this  with  a sod  biow  ? or  do  you  play  the 
flouting  Jack,  to  tell  us  Cupid  is  a good  hare- 
finder,  and  Vulcan  a rare  carjKMiter?*  Come,  in 
what  key  shall  a man  take  you,  to  go  in  the 
song? 

Clai’D.  In  mine  eye  she  is  (he  sweetest  lady 
tliat  ever  1 looked  on. 

Bf.xe.  I can  soo  yet  wiihout  s)>ecticles.  and  I 
sec  no  such  matter : there’s  her  <*ousiii,  an  she  were 
not  pos>>t*ssed  with  a fury,  exceeds  her  as  much  in 
beauty,  o.h  the  first  of  May  doth  the  last  of  Deeem- 
bor.  But  I hope  you  have  no  intent  to  turn  hus- 
band, have  you  ? 

Clai'P.  I would  scarce  trust  myself,  though  I 
had  sworn  the  contrary,  if  Hero  would  be  my 
wife. 

Bkxk.  Is’t  come  to  this?  in  faith,  hath  not 
the  world  one  man,  but  he  will  wear  his  cap  with 
suspicion  ? Shall  I never  stx*  a bachelor  of  lUree- 
score  again  ? Go  to,  i’  faith  ; an  thou  wilt  needs 
thrust  thy  neck  into  a yoke,  wear  Uie  pnnt  of  it, 
and  sigh  away  Sundays.  Ijook,  don  Pedro  is  re- 
turned to  seek  you. 


penterr)  Thi».  which  hai  to  puiciM)  all  the  eoromentaton. 
{«  nothing  more  than  an  example  of  what  Puttenbam  lemt 
Antiphrati*.  or  the  Brvad  Jfoafr”  •' Or  when  wo  deride  by 
plaine  and  flat  eontrsdictlon,  m he  that  taw  a dwarfe  fco  in  tb« 
•treete  lald  to  hit  companion  that  walked  with  hitn  : Sm  fonder 
^ant ; and  to  a Ne^ro  or  woman  blackcmoore.  In  good  eootb 
art  a fairc  one.**— TAt  Art*  o/  BngUik  PoeWt.  ISfla. 
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Arr  1.] 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


Bf-fntfr  PoN  Pepro. 

D.  Pkdro.  WImt  Accrot  Iiath  held  you  lieix*, 
that  you  followed  not  to  I>Hmato*8  ? 

Bexe.  1 would  your  grace  would  coimtruln  me 
to  tell. 

D.  Pkdro.  I charge  thco  on  thy  allegiance. 

Bkxe.  You  hear,  count  Claudio;  I i*aii  he  secret 
as  a dumb  man,  I would  hare  you  think  so  ; but 
on  my  afhy/iaiux, — mark  you  this,  on  iny 
ance;— he  is  in  love.  With  who? — now  that  is 
your  grace’s  part.— -Mark,  how  ehort  his  answer  is ; 
— With  llert},  LtonaU>'$  short  daughter. 

Claud.  If  this  wcix?  so,  so  were  it  uttered. 

Be.nb.  Like  the  old  talc,  my  lord  : t/  it  wtt  so, 
nor  *t  was  not  so  ; but,  indeed,  God  forbid  it  should 
be  w.(8) 

Claud.  If  my  passion  change  not  shortly,  God 
f«)rhid  it  shonbl  be  othorwjse. 

D.  Pkdro.  Amen,  if  you  love  her  ; for  the  lady 
is  very  well  worthy, 

Claitd.  You  speak  this  to  fetch  me  in,  my  loi-d. 

D.  Pedro.  By  my  troth,  I speak  my  thought. 

Claud.  And,  in  faith,  my  lorti,  I spoke  mine. 

Bene.  And,  by  my  two  faiths  and  tioths,  my 
lord,  I spoke*  mine. 

Claud.  Tlint  I love  her,  I feel. 

D.  Pkdro.  That  .she  is  worthy,  1 know. 

Bkne.  That  I neitijer  feel  how  she  fliould  be 
loved,  nor  know  how  she  should  be  worthy,  is  the 
opinion,  that  tiic  emmot  melt  out  of  me  ; 1 will  die 
ill  it  at  the  stake. 

D.  Pkdro  Thou  wast  ever  an  obstinate  ben'tic 
ill  the  despite  of  b<.‘auty. 

Claud.  And  never  wuld  maintain  his  part,  but 
ill  the  force  of  bis  will. 

Bkxk.  I’bat  a woman  c*om*eived  me,  I thank 
her;  that  she  brought  me  up,  I likewise  give  her 
must  humble  thanks : but  that  I will  have  a recheat 
winded  in  m}'  forelii*ad,  or  hang  my  bugle  in  an 
invisible  baldrick,*  all  women  .Hlmli  pardon  me. 
Jk’cause  I will  not  do  them  the  wrong  to  inU^tiust 
any,  I will  do  myself  the  right  to  trust  none ; and 
the  fine**  is,  (for  the  which  I may  go  the  finer.)  1 
will  live  n bachelor. 

P,  Pkdro,  I hlinll  sot*  thee,  ere  I <lio,  bwk  pale 
with  love. 

Bknk.  With  anger,  with  sickness,  or  with  hun- 
ger, my  lonl,  not  with  love  : pixivo  that  ever  I lose 


[scEyK  I. 

I more  blood  with  love,  than  I will  get  again  with 
I drinking,  pick  out  mine  eyes  with  a Iwllad-niaket  ’s 
' pell,  and  hung  me  up  at  the  door  of  a brothel- 
' liuuse,  fur  the  sign  of  blind  Cupid. 

D.  Pf.DHo.  Well,  if  ever  thou  dost  full  from  this 
faith,  thou  wilt  prove  a notable  argument. 

Bene.  If  I do,  hang  me  in  a liuttlc  like  a cot,® 
ami  shout  at  me ; and  he  that  hits  me,  let  him  be 
clnp[>o<l  on  the  shoulder,  and  culled  Adum.tB 
I 1).  Pkdro.  M'ell,  as  time  shall  try : 

, In  time  the  mrttge  bull  doth  btar  the  goke.'^ 

! Bene.  The  savage  bull  may ; but  if  ever  the 
j sensible  Beiicsiick  U‘ar  it,  pluck  off  the  bulPe  horns, 
and  set  them  in  my  forehead  ; and  let  me  be  vilely 
painted ; and  in  such  great  letters  as  they  writtn, 
Here  is  gootl  horse  to  A</  c,  let  tlieni  signify  under 
! my  sign, — Here  y»)w  may  tee  Henedick  the  mairied 
I man. 

j Claud.  If  this  should  ever  happen,  thou  would'st 
I bi'  born-m.'id. 

D.  Pkdro.  Xay.  if  Cupid  have  not  spent  all  his 
quiver  in  \ cnice,  thou  wilt  quake  for  this  shortly. 

I Bene.  I look  for  an  earthquake  too,  then. 

I I).  Pedro.  Well,  you  will  tenqiorize  with  iho 
' hours.  Ill  the  mean  lime,  goml  signitir  Benedick, 

I repair  to  Ticoiinto's;  comnicml  me  to  him,  and  tell 
! him,  I will  not  fail  him  at  supper;  for,  indeed,  ho 
hath  made  great  preparation.  . 

Bknk.  I have  almost  matter  enough  in  mo  for 
such  an  onilmssage  : ami  so  I wnimit  you — 
Claiti.  To  the  tuition  of  God.  From  my  Aoimc, 
(if  I had  it.) — 

I).  Pkdro.  The  siuth  of  July:  Pom/*  loving 
friend,  Benedick.* 

Bbne.  Nay,  mwk  not,  mock  not : the  body  of 
' your  discoui*sc  is  sometime  guarded  with  frag- 

■ nictits,  and  the  gunnls  ore  but  slightly  hasted  on 
‘ neither;  ere  you  fioiit  old  emls  any  further,  exumiue 
. your  conscience  ; and  so  I leave  you. 

[A’anV  Bknedick. 
Claud.  My  liege,  your  highness  now  may  do 
I me  go  nl.  [but  bow, 

[ I>.  Pedro.  My  love  is  thine  to  teach ; tcacli  it 

j And  thou  shah  see  how  apt  it  is  to  learn 
I Any  hani  lesson  that  may  do  thee  good. 

I {’laud.  Hath  lAHinaio  any  sou,  my  lord  ? 

I P.  Pkdro.  Xo  child  but  Ilei'o,  she ’s  his  only 
i heir. 

■ Dost  tluHi  afiVft  her,  Clnihli<»? 


1*)  First  fqlio,  iptakt. 

• Btit  /A«<  / vR  Amr*  * rechrst  winded  In  mf  forfhetd,  or  hana 
mr  liUKle  in  »n  Invisible  baliltick.— ] A fffkr  n n note  upon 
the  hnm.  utuslly  rmplnvvd  to  reeiJ  the  dngs  frnm  the  wronx 
ternt.  Bk'nedick'e  meeninx  appeer*  to  be,  I will  neither  be  « 
wMtnl,  xliir>liiK  in  my  shame,  nor  • ptror  cuckold  who  niu«i 
•iidur>‘  and  codcchI  it. 

b The  line  — ] The  rontluhn. 

< lianx  me  in  a bottle  like  a cat,  and  ihoot  at  me;]  This  wai 
one  of  the  harbarnuft  sports  of  foimer  times.  The  practire  w«t  to 
enriiise  a cat  in  a su>^uded  coop  of  open  bars,  and  shoot  at  li 


with  arrows  till  the  poor  animal  was  killed;—"——  arrowes 
flew  foster  than  they  did  at  a ratit  tn  e tiuk  I,  when  Prince 
Arthur,  or  {he  Duke  of  Shoreditch,  siru'ke  up  drumnie  in  fleld.” 
— irorr*#;  »r,  Tkf  Fiwee  ss  Broknt,  a black-ltticr  tract,  qtioteA 
. by  Stecrens. 

d /a  Date,  Ac.]  A line  Dnm  the  old  staxc  butt,  " The  Spsnbh 

iTraxedy,"  ^ Thomas  Kyd;  but  which  orlsinally  occura  in 
Watson's  '•  Passionate  Centurie  Love."  pri-'ted  m I5>2. 
e Your  iovtnx  Diend.  KenetUrk  ) The  “old  ends,*' here  rWi- 

Iculed.  were  the  formal  conclusions  of  letters  in  the  pweCs  time, 
which  usually  ran,  " And  se,  wl.hinx  you  health,  / cMMcad  fom 
fe  tke  fujDoe  «/  God,”  Ac.  Ac. 
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Claud.  0 my  loi*d.  [ 

When  you  went  onward  on  thia  ended  action,  ! 
I look'd  upon  her  with  a aoldier's  eye. 

That  lik'd,  but  had  a rougher  task  in  hand 
Than  to  drive  liking  to  the  name  of  love  : 

But  now  I am  return'd,  and  that  war-thoughu 
Have  left  their  plaws  vacant,  in  their  roonia 
Como  thnmging  soft  and  delicate  di'sirea, 

All  prompting  me  how  fair  young  Hero  is. 

Saying,  I lik’d  her  ere  I went  to  wars — 

1).  pBDRO.  Thou  wilt  be  like  a lover  presently. 
And  tire  the  hearer  with  a book  of  wonls: 

If  thou  d(»Ht  love  fair  Hero,  eherish  it,  . 

And  I will  break  w'itli  her,  and  with  her  father,  I 
And  thou  shalt  have  her:*  w’os’t  nut  to  this  end,  I 
That  thou  t>egAn'st  to  twist  so  fine  a story  ? • 

Claud.  How  sweetly  do  you  minister  to  love,  ! 


• And  with  her  father. 

And  thou  •hall  ha%c  her:) 

The**  vorda  are  omitted  in  (he  folio.  l6fS. 

The  faireat  f rant  i«  the  neeeiaiiy ; ] Mr.  Hadley  proposed  to 
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That  know  love's  grief  hy  his  cnm[dexion  ! 

But  lest  my  liking  might  too  sudden  seem, 

I would  have  salv'd  it  with  a longer  treatise. 

D.  Pkpro.  WImt  need  the  bndge  much  brooder 
than  the  flood  ? 

The  fairest  grant  is  the  necetwity:’’ 

Look,  what  will  seii'e,  is  fit : 'tU  once,*  thou  lov'st ; 
And  I will  tit  thee  with  the  remedy. 

I know,  wo  shall  have  revelling  to-night ; 

I will  a.Hsume  thy  part  in  some  disguise. 

And  tell  fair  Hero  I am  Claudio; 

And  in  her  lK>som  1*11  unclasp  my  heart. 

And  take  her  hearing  ]uisotier  with  the  force 
And  strong  encounter  of  my  amorous  tale: 

Then,  after,  to  her  father  will  I bi'(>ak. 

And.  the  conclusion  is,  she  shall  he  thine: 

In  practice  let  ns  put  it  presently.  [AVeunf. 


reail  **Tlie  fairral  Knot  U to  nwrioilf.  that  i«,  mifttiloo  fmod 
dffmiit'*  but  surrljr  the  aririe  U clear  enuitfh— the  beet 
boon  ie  that  which  anawer*  the  neceietliei  of  the  rate  : or.  aa  Dob 
Pedro  pitliilf  explains  It,  **  what  will  eerve.  ie  at." 

<■  'Tie  once,— J See  note  (*).  p.  I2t. 
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MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  X<'TJ1IN(}. 


JrnKE  III. 


SCENE  II. — A Room  in  Loonnto*«  Hoiuf. 

Ent^r  Leon'ato  and  Antonio.* 

Lkon.  How  now,  brother  ? where  is  my  coiiwin, 
your  son?  hrttli  he  pmvide<i  this  music? 

Ant.  He  is  very  busy  about  it.  But,  bmther, 

I can  tell  you  news  that  you  yet  tlivnnuMl  not  of. 

Lkon.  Arc  they  jcikhI  ? 

Ant.  As  the  event*  stamps  them ; but  they  have 
H ^00(1  cover,  tliey  show  well  outwanl.  The  prince 
ami  count  Claudio,  walking  in  a thick-pleache<l 
alley'*  in  my  orchard,  were  thus  mueht  overheard 
by  n man  of  mine.  The  pnnee  discovered  to 
Claudio,  that  he  loved  niy  niece  your  daughter, 
and  meant  to  acknowledge  it  this  night  in  a daneo  ; 
and,  if  he  found  her  accordant,  he  meant  to  take 
the  present  time  by  the  top,  and  instantly  bivak 
with  you  of  it. 

l^KON.  Hath  the  fellow  any  wit,  that  told  you 
this  ? 

Ant.  a goo<l  sharp  fellow:  I will  send  for  him, 
and  qiic-stion  him  yourself. 

Lkon.  No,  no  ; we  will  hold  it  os  n dream,  till 
it  apj>ear  Itself: — but  I will  acquaint  my  daugh- 
ter withal,  that  she  may  Ik*  the  Wtler  pn-pared  for 
an  answer,  if  |K*radventure  this  Ik?  true.  Go  yon. 
and  tell  her  of  it.  \Stvtntl  pei'9»tn*  c/  aa  the 
Cousins,  YOU  know  what  you  have  to  do. — O,  I cry 
you  mei'cy,  friend  : go  you  with  me,  and  I will  use 
your  skill. — (Joo<l  cousins,^  have  a can?  this  busy 
time.  f Exfunt. 

SCENE  HI. — Another  Ro<im  in  Lconato*^  Ifoute. 

Enter  Don  John  and  Conbade,* 

Con.  What  the  g^Kxl  year,  my  lord ! why  are 
you  thus  out  of  measure  smi  ? 

I).  John,  'rhoi-e  is  no  measure  in  the  occasion 
that  brcoils,  therefore  the  sadness  is  wiihout 
limit. 

Con.  You  should  hear  reason. 

D.  John.  And  when  I have  heard  it,  what 
blessing  hringeth  it? 

Con.  If  not  a present  remedy,  yet  a patient  .suf- 
femnet*. 

X).  John.  I wonder  that  thou,  being  (as  thou 

(•)  Old  test,  ettnh.  (I)  Plr«t  folio  omlt«,  ihmc*. 

(J)  Old  copica,  toutin, 

a F.ntcr  Lconalo  Acd  Antoalo.]  In  tlie  old  copies,  “ Enter  Leo- 
nato  amd  an  old  man,  bralker  ta  Leammta." 

t»  Tiiick-^coched  «//cjr— 1 A thickly  interlwined  arcime. 

0 Pjitcr  Don  John  «nd  Conrad*.]  The  nrlftlnal  atatre-dirertlon 
U,  **  Enter  Sir  John  the  Baatarl,  and  Conrad*,  hit  companion.’' 

* And  flaw  no  M«n— ] To  c/av or rcro/cA.  ia,  Tnctaphorlrallr,  to 
JhtUer. 

• What  Uh*  fora  fool— ] ThU  conalruction.  though  no  longer  \ 


say'st  (limi  art)  iHim  under  Sutimi,  got*st  nliotit  to 
apply  a moral  medicine  to  a mortifying  miseliief. 
I cannot  hide  what  I am : 1 must  In?  siul  when  I 
have  cause,  and  smile  at  no  man’s  jests  ; oat  w hen 
1 have  stomach,  and  wait  for  no  nmn’s  leisure; 
I sleep  when  I am  dinwsy,  ami  tend  on  no  man’s 
I business ; laugh  when  1 am  merry,  and  claw'*  no 
^ man  in  his  humour. 

■ Co.N.  Yea,  hut  you  roust  not  make  tin*  full  show 
! of  this,  till  you  may  do  it  wiihout  contndincnt. 
You  have  of  late  stood  out  against  your  hntthcr, 
and  he  hath  ta’en  you  newly  into  his  grace;  wliere 
1 it  is  impossible  you  should  lake  true*  root,  hut  by 
' the  fair  weather  (hat  you  make  yourself : it  is 
I needful  that  you  frame  the  .season  for  your  own 
harvest 

j D.  John,  I hml  rather  Ik*  a canker  in  a hedge, 

I than  a rosi*  in  his  grace  ; and  it  U'tter  Ht.s  my 
IiIoikI  to  be  disiininetl  of  ult,  than  to  fa‘<hion  a ear- 
j riage  to  rob  love  from  any;  in  this,  thoiigli  I 
! cannot  be  said  to  Ik*  a flattering  honest  man,  it 
miLst  not  Ik?  denied  hut  I am  a plain-dealing  vil- 
lain. I am  tinstcil  with  a murjile,  and  enfnim‘)i:!K‘d 
with  a clog;  therefore  I have  deeireil  not  to  sing 
in  mv  engi* : if  I had  my  mouth,  I would  bite  ; if 
j I ha<l  my  liberty,  I would  do  iny  liking : in  (he 
I meantime,  let  me  be  tliat  I am.  and  m»t  to 
j alter  me. 

I (’on.  Can  you  make  no  use  of  your  disK*o?i- 
tent  ? 

I).  John.  It  make  all  use  of  it,  for  I us<»  it 
only.  Who  comes  h(*re  ? whnt  news.  Boi-achio? 

I Enter  BonAriiio. 

\ Bora.  I came  yonder  from  a gix*nt  supper : (he 
‘ prince,  your  brother,  is  royally  entertained  by  Ix*<i- 
; nato ; and  I can  give  you  intelligence  of  an  in- 
I temliHl  marriage. 

j I).  floHN.  M’ill  it  sciwe  for  any  model  to  build 
I mischief  on?  MTat  is  hefor  a fool"  that  h(»troths 
himself  to  unquietness? 

Bora.  Marry,  it  is  yoiir  brother’s  right  hand. 

D.  JoH.N.  Wlio?  the  most  exquisite  Claudio? 

Bon  A.  Even  he. 

D.  John.  A proper  squire!  And  who,  and 
who?  which  way  looks  he? 

Bora.  Marry,  on  Hero,  the  danghl<*r  and  h«*ir 
1 of  liCOTmto. 

(*)  Pint  folio  crnilti.  tnu.  (f)  Plrat  folio,  itUl  mate. 

p*nnlatible.  wu  trite  enough  in  (he  poel'a  lime.  The  meaning 
U.whttlkimdo/fgnliskfr  It  *•  found  In  Pe*t*’i  “ KSward  I.” 
8e.  S :— **  Wliar*  he  for  a man  f “ in  Ben  Joruon'i  **  Ee cry  Man  out 
of  hit  Kuroour."  Aet  HI.  Sc.  6 : — 

"What  it  he  for  a crealuret " 

And  in  " Ram  Allep.**  Act  IV.  8e.  3 

" What  it  he  for  a roan  f " 

" Nothing  for  a man,  but  much  for  a beat!." 
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MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  XOTHINO. 


ACT  I.] 


[scxNG  in. 


D.  John.  A very  foi-ward  March  chick  ! How 
cnnio  you  to  tliis? 

Dora.  Hcinn^  entertained  for  a f>erfuniert  an  I 
was  smoking  a iimaty  rooin,<5)  cornea  me  the  piince 
and  Claudio,  hand  in  hand,  in  aad*  conferetu'e : I 
whipt  me  * behind  the  nrraa.  and  there  heard  it 
agitfd  upon,  that  the  prince  should  woo  Hero  for 
himself,  and  having  obtained  her,  give  her  to  count 
Claudio. 


(*)  Pir»(  folio  om(U,  mm. 

• Sad  totifrrnKf:}  herv,  and  in  mnit  other  innUnrei 
where  it  occuni  in  tl.e«o  piay«,  itfcniAet. 


I D.  John.  Come,  come,  let  ua  thither ; this  may 
i prove  food  to  my  displeasure : that  young  start-up 
hath  all  the  glory  of  my  overthrow.  If  1 can  ctwa 
him  any  way,  1 bless  myself  eveiy  way : you  are 
both  sure,  and  will  assist  me? 

; Con.  To  the  death,  nty  lord. 

! 1).  John.  Let  us  to  the  great  supper ; their 

cheer  is  the  greater  that  I am  subdued  : would  the 
cook  were  of  roy  mind ! — Shall  we  go  prove  whnl’s 
to  he  done? 

Bora.  We’ll  wait  upon  your  lortlship. 

[AVeun/. 
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ACT  II. 

SC'KNE  1. — A Hall  in  LoouatoV  llomt. 


Enter  Leonato,  Antonio,  Ukuu,  Ukatiuce, 
and  o//ftr«.* 

Lkon.  Woh  not  count  John  Lore  at  ? 

Ant.  I saw  him  nut. 

Ukat.  How  tartlv  that  piiitlcmaii  looks!  I 
never  can  see  him,  but  1 nm  heart-hurneU  an  hour 
afu-r. 

IIkqo.  He  U of  a very  melancholy  dU|K>aiiion. 

Hkat.  He  wcix;  an  excellent  man,  that  were 
made  just  in  the  mid-way  between  him  and  licne- 

* Kntrr  I/«onato,  Ac.]  Tli«  original  co|>ki  again  introdace 
L;uiuto'i  wife  here. 
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dick : the  one  is  too  like  an  imoge,  and  says 
nothing  ; and  the  other,  loo  like  my  lady's  eldest 
son,  cveimoiv  tattling. 

I«>:oN.  Then  half  signior  IkincHlick's  tongue  in 
count  John’s  tiioiilh.  and  half  count  John's  melan- 
choly in  signior  Benedick’s  face, — 

Bkat.  With  a good  leg,  and  a good  foot,  uncle, 
mid  money  enough  in  his  purse,  such  a man  could 
win  any  woman  in  the  world,— if  he  could  get  her 
gotal  will, 

Ij1:on,  By  my  troth,  niew,  thou  wilt  never  gel 
thee  a husband,  if  thou  be  so  shrewd  of  thy  tongue. 

Ant,  In  faith,  she  *s  too  eiii>t. 
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Mrcn  AT)0  ABOUT  NoTHiya 


ACT  If.] 


[bce.nb  l 


Bkat.  Te>j)  curst  IS  moi*o  tlirm  cui*»t : I simll 
li  ssrii  (^kUs  scmlini;  that  way.  f»r  it  is  saiii,  (Jtnl 
gfud*  rt  nu'M  cow  short  horns  / but  to  a cow  too 
curst  ho  soiuls  none. 

Lkon.  So,  by  being  tofi  curst,  God  will  send  you 
no  horns. 

Bkat.  Just,  if  ho  send  mo  no  husband  ; for  the 
which  blessing,  I am  at  him  u|M>n  niy  knees  every 
moniing  and  evening : I»nl ! f could  not  endure 
a hiislmiid  with  a beard  on  his  fai^ ; 1 had  rather 
lie  in  the  woollen. 

liKON.  You  may  light  upon  a husband  that 
hath  no  iM^ard. 

Bkat.  What  should  I do  with  him?  dress  him 
in  my  apparel,  and  make  him  my  waiting-gentle- 
woman? He  that  hath  a heard  is  more  than  a 
youth  : ami  he  that  hath  no  beard  is  less  than  a 
man  : and  he  that  is  more  tiian  a youth,  is  not  for 
me ; and  he  that  is  less  than  a man,  I am  not  fur 
him.  Thciffore  I will  even  take  si.t|>cne<?  in  ear- 
nest of  the  l)ear-ward,  and  lend  his  apes  into  hell. 

Leon.  Well  then,  go  you  itito  hell? 

Heat.  No  ; hut  to  tin*  gate ; ami  there  will  the 
devil  meet  me,  like  an  old  cuckold,  with  horns  on 
his  head,  and  say,  Oct  you  to  heaven,  Jieotrice,  <jel 
yon  to  heaven  ; here's  no  place  for  you  mniils  : 
deliver  I up  my  nix‘s,  and  away  to  Saint  Peter ; for 
the  heavens  I • he  shows  me  where  the  bachelors 
sit,  and  there  live  we  ns  merry  the  day  is  long. 

Ant.  Well,  niece,  [To  lisBO.]  1 trust  you  will 
he  ruled  hv  your  father. 

Heat.  Yes,  faith  ; it  is  my  cousin’s  duty  to 
make  courtesy,  and  say,  Father f a*  it  jAease 
you  : — but  yet  for  all  that,  cousin,  let  him  Ik*  a 
handsome  fellow,  or  else  make  another  wurtesy, 
and  say,  Father,  as  it  pfe  Xfe  me. 

TjKon.  Well,  niece,  I hope  to  see  you  one  day 
fitted  with  a hiislinnd. 

Ukat.  Not  till  God  make  men  of  some  other 
metal  than  eailh.  Would  it  not  grieve  a woman 
to  Ik*  ovcr-maslereil  with  a piece  of  valiant  dust  ? 
to  make  account  of  her  life  to  a clod  of  wayward 
marl  ? No,  uncle,  T ’ll  none : Adam’s  sons  arc 
my  brethren ; and  truly,  I hold  it  a sin  to  match 
in  my  kindred. 


{•)  Fir*t  folio  omilii,  Father. 

• For  the  heovens!]  Thi*  Adjuration,  «hirh  (lUTord  taj-t  U no 
more  than  Ay  AeifreN  ' ha^  before  oceorred  in  “ The  Merchant  of 
Venice.'*  See  note  (d),  p.  401. 

b Too  Intponant,— ] That  li.  iMporrMOofe.  S.‘0  note  (‘V.  p.  H.*. 

e There  i»  meaiure  im  everg  thing,— ) That  U,  maceration  in 
every  thin<t;  but  Beatrice  play*  on  the  word  meature,  which,  in 
addition  to  Its  ordinary  acceptation,  once  signillcd.  any  kind  of 
Sanee.  Hee(ir),  p.  103. 

A measure.— ] A meotare  hero  means,  a particular  dance, 
tl<  w and  lilynincd.  like  the  minuet.  See  note  (2),  p.  103. 

• Enter  Don  Pedro.  S(C.]  The  slaire  direction  in  the  quarto  i», 
*'  Kntrr  Prinee,  Pedro,  CtaHHio,a»H  Bem^iekr.and  Baitkaeee,  or 
dnmh  John."  The  folio  adds,  “ Uatkert  eeith  a dran.” 

f Foartrirnd?)  Friend,  in  former  limes,  was  the  ordinary 
term,  applicable  to  both  sexes,  for  torrr. 

r tTiXAia  tie  home  if  Jove.l  Ths  folio  has  lore,  which  it 
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Leon.  Daughter,  remember  what  I told  you  ; 
if  the  print*e  do  solieit  you  in  that  kind,  you  know 
your  answer. 

Beat.  The  fault  will  Ite  in  the  music,  cousin,  if 
you  I.K.’  not  wooetl  in  goes!  time : if  the  prince  be 
too  inijHtrtnnt,^  t<‘ll  him  there  is  measure^  in  every 
thing,  and  so  dance  out  the  answer.  For  hear  me. 
Hero;  wooing,  wcihling,  and  repenting,  is  as  a 
Scotch  jig,  a measure,'*  ami  a cinquo-pace  : the  first 
suit  is  hot  and  Imsty,  like  a Scotch  jig,  and  full  a.s 
fantastical;  the  wtHlding,  nmun<*rly-motli*»t,  os  a 
niea.siire,  full  of  state  and  ancientry ; and  then 
comes  n'pentance,  anti,  with  his  had  U^gs,  falls  into 
the  cinque-pace  ftistor  and  fa.ster,  till  he  sink* 
into  his  grave. 

Lkon.  C’ousin,you  opprehend  passing  shrewtlly. 

Hkat.  I have  a good  eye,  uncle ; I can  see  a 
church  by  dny-light. 

Lkon.  The  revellers  arc  entering,  brother ; 
make  good  room. 


Knter  Dt)N  Pki>ro,  Don  .Toiin,  CLArr»io,  Bknk- 

mcK,  Baltuazab  ; Horaciiio,  Maiioabet, 

Ursula,  and  of4er«,  masked.* 

D.  Pki>uo.  Lady,  will  you  walkabout  with  your 
friend  ? ' 

Hero.  So  you  walk  Mifily,  and  Knyk  sweetly, 
and  .say  nothing,  I am  yours  for  the  walk : and, 
es|>ecially,  when  I walk  away. 

D.  Pkdiio.  With  me  in  your  coni|Miny  ? 

Hero.  1 may  say  so,  when  I jdeasc. 

D.  ]*Ki)Bo.  And  when  plca-so  you  to  say  so  ? 

JlF.no.  When  I like  your  favour  ; for  Gtjtl  de- 
fend, the  lute  should  1>e  like  the  case! 

D.  Pkdho.  My  visor  is  Philemon’s  roof ; 
within  the  hoiuio  U Jove.** 

Hero.  WTiy  then  your  visor  shouhl  be  thatch’d. 

D.  Pedro.  Sj>eak  low,  if  yon  speak  love. 

[ Takrs  her  a.dde, 

Balth.  Well,  I would  you  did  like  me.'’ 

Maro.  So  would  not  I,  for  your  own  sake ; for 
I have  many  ill  qualities. 

Baltu.  Wliich  U one  ? 


(*)  Fir»l  folio.  •InAi. 

plainly  wroiir,  a»  Shaketpeare.  In  UiU  rcfrmirc  to  the  «tory  of 
BaucU  and  Philemon,  obvioufly  intended  to  form  a couplet  In 
the  Iona  fnurteen-syllable  verne  of  Ooiding'a  Ovid: — 

**  D.  PxDHO.  My  rlior  it  Philem'in'a  roof;  within  the  houae  i» 

Jore. 

•'  Hvao.  Why  then  your  vUor  ahotild  be  thatch'd. 

**I>.  PaORn,  Speak  low.  If  you  ipeak  fooe." 

b Well,  t would  you  did  Uke  me.)  It  can  hardly  be  doubted 
that  thi«  and  the  next  two  ipeechea,  asaifned  to  Benedick  in  the 
old  editiont.  tielnna  riahtty  to  Balthasar.  A»  Mr.  Dyce  remark*. 
*'  Benedick  la  now  eaa*lte4l  with  Beatrice,  aa  U ev  idem  from  what 
they  pmentiy  ■tay.’*  The  error  probably  aro«e  like  a aimilar  one 
in  *'*Love’*  l.abour'a  Loat."  Act  II.  He.  I.  Sec  note  [b),,  p.  63,— 
from  each  of  the  two  prcflxei  beginning  with  the  »ame  iettcr. 
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MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTIIIXG, 


[WIENE  1. 


ACT  II.] 

Mar«.  I say  my  prayers  aloud. 

Balth.  1 love  you  the  lictter  ; the  Ijcarcraniny 
cry.  Amen. 

Marg.  G<m1  match  me  with  a good  dancer  ! 

Balth.  Amen. 

Maro.  And  God  keep  him  out  of  my  sight, 
when  the  dance  is  done  ! — Answer,  clerk. 

Balth.  No  more  words;  the  clerk  is  answerad. 

Urn.  I know  you  well  enough  ; you  are  siguior 
Antonio. 

Axt.  At  ft  word,  I am  not. 

Utts.  I know  you  hy  the  waggling  of  your 
head. 

Ant.  To  tell  you  true.  I counterfeit  him. 

Ur8.  You  could  never  do  him  so  ill  well,*  unless 
you  were  the  very  man  : here’.s  Ins  dry  hand  up 
and  down  you  arc  he,  you  are  he. 

Ant.  At  a woid,  I am  not. 

Ur8.  Come,  c*omc  ; <loyou  think  I do  not  know 
you  by  your  excellent  wit  ? Can  virtue  hide  iteolf  ? 
Go  to,  mum,  you  ara  ho : graeva  will  appear,  and 
there’s  an  end. 

Beat.  Will  you  not  toll  me  who  told  you  so? 

Bknk.  No.  you  shall  pardon  me. 

Beat.  Nor  will  you  not  tell  me  who  you  ora? 

Bene.  Not  now. 

Beat.  That  I was  disdainful, — and  that  I had 
my  gt>od  wit  out  of  the  Uundreti  merty  tah$; — (B 
\N'cll,  this  was  aignior  Benedick  that  said  so. 

Bene.  Wimt’she? 

Beat.  1 am  sure  you  know  him  well  enough. 

Bene.  Not  1,  believe  mo. 

Beat.  Did  lie  never  make  you  laugh  ? 

Bene.  I pray  you,  what  is  he? 

Beat.  Why,  he  is  the  prince’s  jester:  a very 
dull  fool ; only  his  gift  is  in  devising  impossible' 
slanders:  none  but  libei-tincs  delight  in  liini ; and 
the  commemlatinn  is  not  in  his  wit,  but  in  his 
villainy;  for  he  Iwtb  ploas(“S*  men,  ami  oTigers 
them,  and  then  they  laugh  at  him,  and  beat  him  : 
I am  sure,  he  is  in  the  fleet ; I would  ho  had 
hoarded  me. 

Bene.  When  I know'  the  gentleman,  111  tell 
him  what  you  say. 

Beat.  Do,  do : he’ll  but  break  a comparison 
or  two  on  me ; which,  perndventuro,  not  marked, 
or  not  Iftugherl  at,  strikes  him  into  melmiclioly ; 
and  then  there’s  a partridge’  wing  saved,  for  the 
ford  will  eat  no  supper  that  night.  [^ITtwriV  trj’Mm.] 
We  must  follow  the  leaticrs. 


t*>  Plr»t  roUo,  pltoMtth. 

* You  could  never  do  him  to  ill  «rll,  ftr.l  You  could  never 
rrprf’fcnt  one,  who  it  to  ill-qoaiifird,  to  the  life,  unlei*  you  vere 
the  very  man. 

lltre'M  kit  drp  k»»i;  up  and  down  :}  See  note  ('•).  p.  13. 

V ImpotKible  iitandert;]  Incr>diblf.  imonfrirtihlt  tiandera. 
Thu*,  in  '*  The  Merry  Wive*  of  Windtor.”  Act  III.  Sc.  5; — " I 
will  *earrh  impouthU  places."  Again,  in '*  Julius  Caesar,"  Act 
11.8c.  1;— 
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Bene.  In  ever)*  gootl  thing. 

Beat.  Nay,  if  they  lead  to  any  ill,  I will  leavo 
them  at  the  next  turning. 

[Dance,  Then  txenni  all  but  Don  John, 
BouAcnro,  and  Ci.Aimio. 

D.  John.  Sure,  ni}*  brother  is  araortMis  on 
Hero,  and  hath  withtlrawn  her  father,  to  break 
with  him  about  it:  the  ladies  follow  her,  and  but 
one  visor  rt‘main.s. 

Bora.  And  that  is  Claudio : I know  him  hy 
his  l>eariug. 

D.  John.  Are  not  you  signior  Benedick  ? 

Claud.  You  know  me  well ; I am  he. 

D.  John.  Signior,  you  arc  very  near^  my  brother 
in  Ills  love:  he  is  en.'iiuoiircd  on  Hero;  I pray 
you,  dissuade  him  fixmi  her,  she  is  no  equal  for 
his  birth : you  may  do  the  part  of  an  honest  man 
ill  it. 

Claud.  How  know  you  he  lovt»  her? 

D.  John.  I heanl  him  swear  his  affection. 

Bora.  So  did  I too;  and  ho  swore  ho  would 
marry  her  to-night. 

D.  John.  Come,  let  us  to  (he  banquet. 

\Kxeuni  Don  John  and  Boraciiio. 

Claud.  Thus  answer  I,  in  name  of  Benedick, 
But  hear  these  ill  news  with  the  ears  of  Claudio. — 
’Tis  certain  so ; — the  prince  woos  for  himself. 
Friendship  is  constant  in  all  other  things, 

Save  in  the  office  and  affairs  of  love : 

Therefore,  all  hearts  in  love  use  their  own  tongues ; 

every  eye  negotiate  for  itself. 

And  tnist  no  agent:  for  iM-auly  is  a witch, 
Against  whose  clmims  faith  meltetii  into  blcrnd : 
Tins  is  on  accident  of  hourly  proof. 

Which  I mistrusted  not.  Farewell,  theraforc, 
Hero  ! 

Re-entn'  Benedick. 

Bene,  Count  Claudio  ? 

C’lai^d.  Yea,  the  same. 

Bene.  Como,  will  you  go  with  mo  ? 

Claud.  Whither? 

Bene.  Even  to  the  next  willow,  about  your  own 
husines-s,  count.  AN'Iiot  fashion  will  you  wear  the 
garland  of?  aliout  your  neck,  like  an  usurer’s 
chain  ? or  under  your  arm,  like  a lieutenant’s 
scarf?  You  must  wear  it  one  way,  fur  the  prince 
hath  got  your  Hero. 

Claud.  I wish  him  joy  of  her. 


" And  I will  strive  with  thinf*  impottitU, 

Ye*,  net  the  betler  of  them." 

And  In  ‘'Twelfth  Klphl.'’  Act  III.  8c.  foMhere  l«  no 

Chri»ti*Q  can  ever  believe  auch  impottihit  i^saffrtof  groeaneM." 

*•  J'o«  «rr  rerf  near  braikrr—]  You  are  In  coo/rfenre 
with  my  brulher.  Tlit*  expUInt  a paiia^e  in  “ JIcnrv  IV.**  Pan  11. 
Act  V.  8e  2;— ••  If  1 had  a cult  to  Master  Miailow,  1 wouW 
humour  his  men,  with  tha  imputation  of  being  utat  Iktir  matter. 
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MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


ACT  II.] 

Beke.  that  *8  s^^oken  Hkc  an  Iioncst 

drover;  so  thej*  sell  bullocks.  But  did youGiink, 
the  prince  would  have  sened  you  thus  ? 

Clait>.  I pray  you,  leave  me. 

Bexe.  IIo  ! now  you  strike  like  the  blind  man  ; 
*twa.s  the  boy  that  stole  your  meat,  and  you’ll 
bent  the  post. 

CLAro.  If  it  will  not  he,  T’ll  leave  you.  \Exit, 

Bexk.  Alas,  |M)or  hurt  fowl ! Now  will  hecret*p 
into  sedges. — But,  that  my  lady  Beatrice  should 
know  me.  and  not  know  me  ! Thf  prince  9 fool  ! 
— Ila ! it  may  bo,  I go  under  that  title,  l>ecause 
T am  merry. — Yc?a : but  so,  I am  apt  to  do  my- 
self wrong;  I am  not  so  reputed:  it  U the  base, 
though  bitter  disposition*  of  Beatrice,  that  puts 
the  w«)rld  into  her  jM.*r»on,  and  so  gives  me  out. 
Well,  I ’ll  be  revenged  as  I may. 

lle^enUr  Box  Pkdro. 

T).  PuDiio.  Now,  aignior,  where’s  the  count; 
dill  you  see  him  ? 

Bene.  Troth,  my  lord,  I have  playwl  the  part 
of  lady  Fame.  I found  him  here  ns  melancholy 
ns  a lodge  in  a warren  ;(2)  1 (old  him,  and,  1 think, 

I • told  him  true,  that  your  grace*  had  got  the 
goodt  will  of  tliis  young  lady ; and  1 offen*d  him  ! 
my  company  to  a willow  tree,  either  to  make  liim 
a garland,  as  being  forsaken,  or  to  bind  liim  upj 
a rod,  os  being  worthy  to  U?  wlnppi^d. 

1).  Pp.Dno.  To  be  wbip|>ed  ! SVbat’s  Ids  fault  ? 

Bexk.  The  flat  transgrt'ssion  of  a sehool-lK»y ; 
who,  lioing  ovcrjoye<l  wiih  finding  a bird's  nest, 
shnww  it  his  compmdon,  and  he  steals  it. 

X).  Pedro.  Wilt  thon  make  a trust  a trans- 
gression? the  transgression  is  in  the  stealer. 

Bexe.  Yet  it  had  not  l)cen  amiss,  the  rod  had 
l>een  made,  and  the  garland  too ; for  the  garland 
he  might  Imve  worn  Idmself;  and  the  rod  he 
might  have  l>es(owcd  on  you,  who,  as  1 take  it, 
have  stolon  his  binl's  nest. 

I) .  Pedro.  I will  hut  teach  them  to  sing,  and 
restore  them  to  the  owner. 

Bkxe.  If  their  singing  answer  your  saying,  hy 
my  faith,  you  say  honestly. 

J) .  Pedro.  The  lady  Beatrice  hath  a quarrel 
to  you ; the  gentleman  that  danced  w ith  her  told 
lier,  that  she  is  much  wronged  by  you. 

Bene.  O,  she  nii.suse<l  me  past  the  endiinuice 
of  a block ; an  oak,  but  with  one  green  leaf  on  it, 

(*)  Fir»t  folio  omiU,  f.  fll  Firtt  folio  oroiu, 

(I>  First  folio  omitf,  up. 

• HU  rtf  io4f,  thousli  btttrr  disptitUiftn-^)  So  both  qusrto 
nnd  f 'Uo.  but  not  Tciy  intfiliirtbly.  Som«  edUori  sdont  the  tu|t* 
KeMtion  of  Johnson,  and  read  the  ba«e.  the  bitter/'  tac. 

••  A‘«f*  im]»osNibie  eonreyanee — J Such  iHeredibU  dftterilp. 
Contifptiiie*  wx%  a profciaiooal  term  for  Ifftrdemain  in  the  poet's 
time.  See  also  note  (c),  p-  705. 

t ITAi/e  the  it  here,  a moh  mA|r  lier  M qiitet  in  hell,  at  in  a 
•anctuary,  Ac.]  Thit  paisage  is  very  ambiguoas.  The  obscurity 

7fW 


[scene  I. 

would  have  answered  her  ; my  very  visor  bc‘gan  to 
assume  life,  and  scold  with  her : she  told  me,  not 
thinking  I hotl  been  myself,  that  I was  the  prince’s 
jester ; tliat  I was  duller  than  a great  thaw : 
huddling  jcst’upon  jest,  with  such  impossible^  con- 
veyance upon  me,  that  I stood  like  a man  at  a 
mark,  with  a whole  army  shooting  at  me.  She 
speaks  poniards,  and  every  word  stabs:  if  her 
breath  were  as  terrible  a.s  her*  terminations,  there 
were  no  living  near  her,  she  would  infect  to  the 
north  star.  I would  not  marry  her,  though  she 
were  endowed  with  all  that  Adam  had  left  him 
before  he  transgressed : she  would  have  made  Her- 
cules have  lunu*d  spit ; yea,  and  have  cleft  his 
club  to  make  the  fire  too.  Come,  talk  not  of  her ; 
you  shall  find  her  the  infernal  Ate  In  good  apparel. 

I would  to  God,  some  scholar  would  conjure  her ; 
for,  certainly,  while  she  is  here,  a man  may  live 
os  quiet  in  hell,  as  in  a sanctuary (and  people  sin 
upon  pur]K»e,  because  they  would  go  thither;)  so, 
imlee<i,  all  disquiet,  horror,  and  perturbation 
follow  her, 

Jlf~enitr  Claudio,  BRATnicF,  Hero,  and 
Leoxato. 

T).  Pf.dro.  Look,  here  she  comes. 

Bexe.  Will  your  grace  command  me  any  ser- 
vlet* to  the  world’s  end  ? 1 will  go  on  the  s!ighu*st 
eiTmid  now  to  the  Antipodes,  that  you  can  devise 
to  send  me  on ; I will  fetch  yon  a tooth-picker 
now  from  the  furth<‘st  inch  of  A.sia ; bring  you 
the  length  of  Prester  John's  foot ; fetch  you  a hair 
off  the  great  Cham's  beard  ; do  you  any  embas- 
sage to  the  Pigmie.s,  rather  than  Iiold  three  words' 
conference  with  this  harpy:  You  have  no  cm- 

ployimmt  for  me? 

1).  Pedro.  None,  hut  (0  desire  your  good 
company. 

Bexe.  O God,  Sir,  here's  a dish  I love  not; 

! I cannot  cnditfe  my  t lady  Tongue,  {Exit. 

I).  Pedro,  ('omc,  lady,  eomc;  you  have  lost 
the  heart  of  signior  Benedick. 

Beat.  Indeed,  my  loi-d,  he  lent  it  me  a while  ; 
and  I gave  him  use*'  for  it,  a double  heart  for  hUj 
single  one;  marry,  once  l>efore,  he  won  it  of  me 
with  false  dice,  therefore  your  grace  may  well  say, 
I have  lost  it. 

1).  Pedro.  You  have  put  him  down,  lady ; you 
have  put  him  down. 

(*)  Firtt  folioomic^,  her.  (t)  Finl  folio,  thU. 

(I)  Fir«(  folio,  e. 

mnv  bATc  »rit«n  from  th«  author  baTtng  Am  written  *'  in  he//.“ 
ana  aftrrwartit  tubilltutrd  *'  im  a irmetutrg,"  without  ranrvUinr 
th«  fomicr,  to  that,  a*  In  many  other  cates,  both  gut  into  the 
text.  Or  the  romposilor  niaj  bare  inserted  Ihe  second  ot, 
initrad  of  or,  in  which  cat;  wc  ihonld  read,— " While  the  is 
here,  a man  mar  Uve  as  quiet  in  bell,  or  In  a aanctuary,  (and 
people  sin.  Ac  r' 

d Utr— ] That  ft,  iHtereti. 
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MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


ACT  n.] 

Bkat.  So  I wouUl  not  he  shouM  ilo  me,  inv 
)onl,  test  1 should  prove  the  mother  of  fools.  1 
have  l>rought  <x)unt  Claudio,  whom  you  sent  me 
to  siK'k. 

1).  Pkdho,  AMiy,  how  now,  count?  wherefore 
are  you  sad  ? 

Not  sail,  my  lord. 

1>,  Pkdro.  How  then?  sick? 

CLArn.  Neither,  my  lord. 

JJiSAT.  The  coiuit  is  neither  sml,  nor  sick,  ni>r 
merry,  nor  well : ;hut  civil*  count;  civil  as  an 
orange,  and  something  of  lhat*jealou»  complexion. 

D.  Pkdro.  P faith,  lady,  I think  your  blazon 
to  he  tnie ; though,  I’ll  he  sworn,  if  he  lx>  so,  his 
commit  U false.  Here,  Claudio,  1 have  wckkmI  in  thy 
name,  and  fair  Hero  is  won  ; I have  broke  with 
her  father,  and  his  good  will  obtaiiunl : name  the 
day  of  inaniagc,  and  Gwl  give  tliec  joy  ! 

T4R0.N.  Count,  take  of  me  my  daughter,  and 
with  her  my  fortunes ; hia  grace  hath  made  the 
match,  and  all  grace  say  Amtn  to  it  1 

Bkat.  Speak,  count,  ’tis  your  cue. 

Claud.  Silence  is  the  pcrfectest  lierald  of  joy : 
I were  but  little  happy,  if  1 could  say  bow  much. — 
I>ndy,  as  you  ore  mine,  I am  yours;  I give  away 
mysidf  for  you,  and  dote  upon  the  exchange. 

Bkat.  Speak,  cousin:  or,  if  you  cannot,  stop 
his  mouth  with  a ki.ss,  and  let  not  him  speak, 
neither. 

1).  Pedro.  In  faith,  lady,  you  have  a merry 
heart. 

Bkat.  Yea,  my  lonl ; T thank  it,  poor  f»»oI,  it 
kec|>a  on  the  windy  side  of  care. — My  cousin 
Udts  him  in  his  ear,  timt  ho  is  in  hert  huut*t. 

Claud.  And  so  she  doth,  eousin. 

Bkat,  Gootl  Ijord,  for  alliance  — Tims  goes 
every  one  to  tbc  world®  but  I,  and  I am  sun- 
biinud  ;*  I nmy  sit  in  a corner,  and  cry,  hciyh- 
ho  for  a husband  / 

I).  Pkdro.  lauly  Beatrice,  I will  get  you  one. 

Beat.  I woubl  rather  have  one  of  your  father’s 
getting  : hath  your  grace  tje’er  a br<»tlier  like  you? 
Vour  father  got  excellent  husbands*,  if  a maid 
could  come  by  them. 

I).  pKDno.  Will  you  have  me,  Imly? 

Beat.  No,  my  lonJ,  unless  I might  have  another 


(*)  Pint  folio,  o.  (t)  Pir»l  folio,  Mf. 

‘ » Bnt  civil  iNJwnl;  civil  **  an  orsnirc.— 1 That  ia,  wc  believe. 
eoNf.  hUtrr  a*  an  oranre;  anti  If  this  col1iK|uiai  eense  of  the 
word  eitii,  orl^inatlnc  probably  in  a conceit  upon  SerttU,  really 
obtained.  U !■  doubtful  whether  in  instances  where  tirii  haa 
been  treated  aa  a miapHnt  of  ermtt,  tt  was  not  the  true  wortl. 
For  example,  in  the  Ant  edition  of  *‘Qotbodue,‘*  1565;  wo  have 
*b«  line 

**  Drinfs  them  to  tlriU  and  reproachful  death 
irhich  was  tubscqucntly  altered  to,~ 

" Cmel  ami  reproachful  death.'* 

And  in  "Romeo  and  Jtiliet,**  some  of  the  early  edltiom  make 
Gregory  say  when  I have  fought  with  the  men,  1 will 


[rce.ve  I. 

for  working-days ; your  graco  is  too  costly  to 
wear  every  day : — But,  I beseech  your  grace, 
panlon  me ; 1 wan  bom  to  s()cak  all  mirth,  and 
no  matter. 

% D.  Pkdro.  Your  silence  most  offends  me,  and 
to  be  mciry  best  becomes  you ; for,  out  of  question, 
you  were  l>om  in  a merry  hour. 

Beat.  No,  sure,  my  lortl,  my  mother  cried ; 
but  then  thei'c  was  a star  danced,  and  under  that 
was  T bom. — Cousins,  God  give  you  joy  ! 

liKOX.  Niece,  will  you  IiK>k  to  tIio.Ht‘  tilings  I 
toltl  you  of? 

Beat.  I cry  you  mercy,  uncle. — By  your 
grace’s  pardon.  [JCxit  Bkatmick. 

D.  Pedro.  By  my  troth,  a pleas4int-spiritc<l 
lady. 

Lrox.  Then.* *8  little  of  the  melancholy  element 
in  her,  my  lonl : she  is  never  sad,  but  when  she 
slee|is  ; and  not  ever  siid  then  ; fur  1 have  lieanl 
my  dmigiiter  soy,  .she  bath  often  dreamed  of  un- 
happiness, and  waked  herself  w*ith  loughing. 

i).  Pedro.  She  cannot  endure  to  hear  tell  of  a 
liusl>and. 

IjEon.  O,  hy  no  mcams ; she  mock.s  all  her 
wooers  out  of  suit. 

1).  Pedro.  Sho  worn  an  excellent  wifo  for 
Bemiliek. 

Leon.  O Tx>nl,  my  lord,  if  they  were  but  a 
wi*ek  married,  they  would  talk  themselves  mad. 

1).  Pkdro.  Count  Claudio,  when  mean  you  to 
go  to  church  ? 

Claud.  To-nionow,  my  lonl.  Time  goes  on 
cnitchc.s,  till  love  have  all  his  rites. 

Leon.  Not  till  Monday,  my  dear  son,  which  i.s 
hence  a just  seven-night ; and  a time  too  brief 
too.  D>  have  all  things  answer  my*  mind. 

I).  Pkdro.  Come,  you  shake  the  head  at  so 
long  a hrenlhing;  hut,  I warrant  llu*e,  Claudio, 
the  time  shall  not  go  dully  hv  us ; I will,  in  the 
interim,  undertake  one  of  Hercules’  labours ; 
which  is,  to  bring  signior  Beiudiek  and  the 
lady  Beatrice  into  a mountain  of  affection,  the  one 
with  the  other.  I would  fain  have  it  a match  ; 
and  I doubt  not  but  to  fashion  it,  if  you  three  will 
hut  minister  such  assistaneo  as  I shall  give  you 
direction. 


(*)  First  folio  omlls,  nijr. 

be  Hrill  with  the  maids.  I will  cut  olT their  heads  ;**  while  others 
resd.  *'  cruft  with  the  maids." 

k Oood  Lnrd.foraHiaace!)  This  was  an  exclamation  equivalent 
to  " Heaven  send  me  a husbandl  ” 

e TAasitoeseveryonetothe  world  /,—l  To  e* 
was  a popular  expression  for  poiae  to  hr  surr^.  Thus  in 
**  All's  Well  that  Ends  Well,''  Act  I.  Se.  3 r— 

—"if  I may  hare  vour  ladyship's  good-wRUopo  to  thr  vorld, 
Isbel  the  woman  and  i will  do  as  we  may." 

4 /tnd  I am  sun-humed.)  That  is,  homrty,  tlhfmourrH;  in  this 
sense  the  word  occurs  in  *’  Trotius  and  Cresoida,"  Act  1.  Sc.  3: — 
" The  Grecian  dames  are  »nn-bt$rn.'d,  and  not  worth 
The  iplinler  of  a lance." 
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Lbon.  My  lunl,  I nni  fi»r  you.  though  it  cost  ; 
me  ten  nights’  watchings. 

Clacd.  And  I,  my  lord. 

I).  pKDRo.  And  you  too,  genllc  Hero? 

IIbro.  I will  do  any  modest  ofHce,  my  lord,  to 
help  my  cousin  to  a good  husimnd. 

D.  Pbdro.  And  Benoilick  is  not  the  unhape> 
fullest  husband  that  I know:  thus  for  can  I praise 
him  ; he  is  of  a noble  strain,  of  approved  valour, 
and  confirmed  honesty.  I will  tench  you  how  to 
humour  your  cousin,  that  she  shall  fall  in  love  i 
with  Benedick  : — and  I,  with  your  two  helps,  will  ’ 
BO  practise  on  B.‘ncdick.that,in  despite  of  his  quick 
wit  and  his  queusv**  stomach,  ho  shall  fall  in  love 
with  Beatrice.  If  we  cm  d>  this,  Cupid  is  no 
lunger  an  archer ; his  glory  shall  be  ours,  for  we 
are  the  only  love*gods.  Go  in  with  me,  and  I 
will  tell  you  my  drift.  [ExninL 


■ Quest}-  ttamnek.—]  That 
Hi'i 


SCKXE  II. — Avoih^r  Room  in  Lconato’s 
Uounf. 

Enter  Bon  Joh.n  and  Boraciiio. 

D.  John.  It  is  so;  the  count  Claudio  shall 
marry  the  dntighicr  of  Beoiint<j. 

Bora.  Yea,  my  lord  ; but  I can  cross  it. 

1).  John.  Any  bar,  any  cross,  any  impediment 
will  be  mcdicinablo  to  mo ; I nm  sick  in  dis- 
pleasure to  him ; and  whatsoever  conu*s  athwart 
his  afifcction,  ranges  evenly  with  mine.  How 
canst  thou  cross  this  marriage  ? 

Bora.  Not  honestly,  my  lord  ; but  so  covorllv 
that  no  dishonesty  shall  appear  in  me. 

I).  John.  Show  me  briefly  how. 

Boua.  I think,  I told  your  loixlship,  a year 
since,  how  much  I am  in  the  favour  of  Margaret, 
the  waiting-gentlewoman  to  Hero. 

I).  John.  I rememW. 

Bora.  1 can,  at  any  unseasonable  instant  of 
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ACT.  i!l  MUCH  ADO  AIJOUT  NOTHING. 


the  night,  appoint  her  to  look  out  at  her  latlv’i* 
chamlKT-window. 

I).  John.  What  life  5b  in  that,  to  be  the  death 
of  this  marriage  ? 

Bora.  The  ]M>ison  of  that  lies  in  you  to  temper. 
Go  you  to  tlie  prince  your  brother ; spare  not  to 
tell  him,  that  ho  hath  wrongeti  his  honour  in 
marrying  (he  renowned  Claudio  (whose  iHitimation 
do  you  mightily  hold  up)  to  a contaminateil  stale, 
sueli  a one  as  Hero. 

D.  John,  ^^’llat  proof  shall  T make  of  that? 

Boha.  Proof  enough  to  tnisust*  the  prince,  to 
vex  Claudio,  to  undo  Hero,  and  kill  lAHuiato? 
l»ok  you  for  any  other  Issue? 

D.  John.  Only  to  despite  them,  I will  en- 
deavour anything. 

Bora.  Go  then,  find  me  a meet  hour  to  draw 
don  * Pe<lro  and  the  count  Claudio,  alone ; tell 
them  that  you  know  that  Hero  loves  me ; intend 
H kind  of  zeal  lM>th  to  the  prince  and  Claudio,  o.s 
— iiit  love  of  your  brother’s  honour  who  hatl) 
made  this  match ; and  his  friend’s  reputation,  who 
is  thus  tike  to  be  eozenetl  with  tlie  semblance  of  a 
maid, — tliat  you  have  discoveretl  thus.  They  w'ill 
scarcely  believe  this  without  trial : offer  thetn  in- 
stances, which  shall  lK*ar  no  less  likelihood,  than 
to  see  me  nt  her  ehamln'r-window  ; hear  me  call 
.Margaret.  Hero ; hear  Margarot  term  me  Claudio,* 
and  bring  them  to  see  this,  the  very  night  befort* 
the  intended  wedding ; fur,  in  (be  mean  time,  1 
will  HO  fashion  tin*  matter,  that  Hero  shall  he 
absent ; and  there  shall  appear  such  seeming 
truth  ♦ of  Hero’s  disloyalty,  that  jealousy  shall  lie 
eallcHl  assurance,  ami  all  the  preparation  over- 
thrown. 

I>.  John.  Grow  this  to  what  adverse  issue  it 
can.  1 will  put  it  in  practice.  Be  cunning  in  the 
working  this,  ami  thy  fee  is  a thousand  dueat-s. 

Boila.  Be  thou  constant  in  the  accusation,  and 
my  cunning  shall  not  shame  me. 

D.  John.  I will  presently  go  learn  their  day  of 
marriage.  [^£xeunt. 

SCKXK  III. — TA'onatoV  Gm-dm, 

Enter  Bknedick  nrul  a Boy  fullowing. 

Bkne.  Boy ! — 

Boy.  Siguior. 

Brnk.  In  my  chamber-window  lies  a book  ; 
bring  it  hither  to  me  in  the  orchard. 


(•)  FIrtt  foHo,  on.  ln»ert*,4i. 

({)  First  folio,  trulht. 

s //«rr  Mnrytrrt  itrm  tut  CUudle.— ] TiMrobold  BU|nfe"trd  th*l, 
M rUudio  wft«  to  be  * fpertator  of  the  »c«ne.  «e  uuirhi  to  lerd 

Borttekio. 

b orthography :]  Solheold  ei>pie«.  .■mil.  if 

■a  »c  beheve.  conerlijr.  the  change  of  ••tttnmrt,"  to 
or  “fooewirf.’*— is  *•  l.o»e’a  Labour  *•  l.fat.’'  Act  I.  Sr.  t. 


Boy.  I an»  here  already,  sir. 

Bf.ne.  I know  that ; — but  1 would  have  thee 
hence,  and  here  again.  [A’W/  Btiy.J — 1 do  much 
wonder,  that  one  man,  seeing  how  much  another 
man  is  a fool  when  he  dedicates  his  behaviours  to 
love,  will,  after  he  hath  laughed  at  such  shallow 
follies  in  others,  become  the  argument  of  his  own 
scorn,  by  falling  in  love:  and  such  a man  is 
Claudio.  I hove  known,  when  there  was  no  nitisic 
with  him  hut  the  ditiin  ami  the  fife  ; and  now  had 
he  rather  hear  the  talwr  and  the  pipe:  1 have 
known,  when  he  would  have  walked  ten  mile  afoot, 
to  see  a good  armour ; and  now  will  he  Ho  ten 
nights  awake,  carxing  the  fashion  of  a new 
doublet.  He  was  wont  to  s|>cak  plain,  and  to  the 
piirp(MH>,  like  an  honest  man,  ami  a soldier ; and 
now  is  he  turned  ortliography  his  words  ai*e  a 
very  fantastical  l>anquet.  Just  so  many  strange 
dishes.  May  I be  so  converted,  and  see  with  these 
eyes?  I cannot  tell;  I think  not:  I will  not  Ikj 
sworn,  but  love  may  transfonn  me  to  an  oyster; 
hilt  I’ll  take  my  oath  on  it,  till  he  have  made  an 
oyster  of  me,  he  shall  never  make  me  such  a fool. 
One  woman  is  fair,  yet  1 arn  well  ; another  is 
wise,  yet  I am  well : another  virtuous,  yet  I am 
well : but  till  all  graces  l>o  in  one  woman,  one 
woman  shall  not  come  in  my  grace.  Rich  she 
shall  be,  that’s  certain;  wise,  or  I'll  none;  vir- 
tuous, or  I’ll  never  chea|Km  her;  fair,  or  I'll 
never  bx^k  on  her ; mild,  or  come  not  near  mo  ; 
noble,  or  not  !•  for  an  angel ; of  good  discourse, 
an  excellent  musician,  ami  her  hair  shall  he  of 
what  colour  It  please  Gwl.t^)  Ha  ! the  prince  ami 
mon.Hieur  liovc  ! I will  hide  me  in  the  arltour. 

[ Withdraw*. 

Enter  Don  Pkpro,  XiF.ON.VTo,  Clavdio,  and 
Balthazar.' 

D.  Pkoro.  Come,  shall  we  hear  this  music? 

Claud.  Yea,  my  good  hml : — How  still  the 
evening  Is, 

As  hush’d  on  purjiose  to  grace  harmony  ! 

D.  Pkdbo.  See  you  where  Bentnlick  hath  hid 
himself? 

Claud.  O,  very  well,  my  lord : the  music 
cndoil. 

We’ll  fit  the  kid-fox  with  a penny-worth. 

I>.  Pkdro.  Come,  Balthazar,  we’ll  hear  that 
song  again. 

(*)  First  folio  omltB,  /. 

•'  AmUI  rat  some  e*lomp«r»t  i!od  of  rhyme,  for  1 oni  aiire  1 ihoU 
i»rt  trinne(,"  -waa  ut>rolled  for  and  injnrioua.  The  modem 
editor*  read  *•  orthoffrapher.’’ 

t Bnttr  l>on  Petlro,  Ac.)  Tbr  Blape-tUfortton  In  the  quarto  U. 
•*  Knter  Prince,  Leonaio,  Claudio.  tnu*icke.*’  Instead  of 
the  folio  ba«,  •*  oma  Joekt  M’ii-row."  (4) 
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ACT  II.]  MUOU  ADO  AUOIT  NuTHINO.  [bcexe  iir 


Balth.  O gooil  my  lord,  tax  not  ro  bad  a voice, 
To  slander  music  any  more  than  once.* 

I).  Pkdbo.  It  U the  witness  stiil  of  excellency, 
To  put  a strange  face  on  his  own  perfection 
I pray  thee,  sing,  and  let  me  woo  no  more. 

Balth.  Because  you  talk  of  wooing,  I will  sing ; 
Since  many  a wooer  doth  commonco  his  suit 
To  her  he  thinks  not  worthy ; yet  ho  woos ; 

Yet  will  he  swear,  ho  loves. 

D.  ]'rdiio.  Nay,  pray  tliee,  come: 

Or,  if  thou  wilt  hold  longer  argument, 

Do  it  in  notes, 

Balth,  Note  this  before  my  notes, 

Tlicre’s  not  a note  of  mine  lliat’s  worth  the  noting. 

D.  pRDno.  Why,  tlieso  arc  very  crotchets  that 
he  speaks, 

Kottf  no/AJ,  forsooth,  and  nothing  ! \^Mtuic. 

Bexb.  [A#iV/c.]  Now,  Divine  air  ! now  is  his 
soul  mvishetl  I — Is  it  not  strange,  that  sheep’s  gtits 
should  halo  souls  out  of  men’s  Isxlics  ! — Well,  a 
horn  for  my  money,  when  all  *s  done. 

Tiif.  Soxo. 

I. 

BAt.Tfi.  Sigh  no  morf,  ta^firA,  Aigh  no  morr, 

Jfen  trerv  drrrhrrA  rrn- ; 

One  foot  in  and  one  on  nhore, 

To  one  thing  conAtant  nei'er : 

Then  Aigk  not  so, 

But  let  thnn  go. 

And  he  you  blithe  and  Ifonny  ; 

Conveiiing  all  your  Aoumh  of  \coe 
Into,  Hey  nonny,  nonny, 

TT. 

Sing  no  more  diitieA,  Aing  no  mo, 

Of  dumpfi  AO  dull  and  heavy  ; 

The  fraud  of  men  ivas  • ever  so, 

»S’e«cc  summer  fint  ivas  leafy. 

Tlten  sigh  not  so,  <£r. 

1).  Pedbo.  By  niy  tmth,  a go<»d  song  I 

Balth.  And  an  ill  singer,  my  lord. 

D.  pEnno.  Ha ! no,  no,  faith ; thou  singest 
well  enough  for  a shift. 

Bkxk.  [AwVfc.]  An  ho  had  been  a dog  that 
should  have  howled  Ihus,^  they  would  have  hanged 
him  : and,  I pray  Gml,  his  had  voice  ho<le  no 
mischief.  I had  as  lief  have  hennl  the  night- 
raven,  come  wdiat  plague  could  have  come  after  it. 

D.  Pedro.  Yea,  marry;  [ Po C’LAmio.}— -Dost 
thou  hear,  Balthazar  ? I pray  thee,  get  us  some 
excellent  music;  for  to-morrow  night  wc  would 
have  it  at  the  lady  Hero’s  ehamher-window. 

(•)  Tint  foUo,  vn*. 

» To  •landermnKiranymnrethAn  nnre.]  TbSsand  thofoUowing 
line  are  printed  twice  In  the  folio,  1033. 
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Balth.  Tlie  best  I can,  my  lord. 

D.  Pr,i>nt).  Do  so:  farewell.  [ArriiBAi.Tn.AZAn.] 
Come  hither,  lA>onato.  What  was  it  you  told  me 
of  to-day?  that  your  nicce  Beatrice  was  in  love 
with  signior  Bonc^iek  ? 

Clavr,  [Aside  to  Pedbo.]  O,  ay: — Stalk  on, 
stalk  on ; the  fowl  sits.t^)  [A/ou</.]  I did  ncA'cr 
think  that  lady  wouhl  have  lovetl  any  man. 

Leox,  No,  nor  I neither ; but  most  wonderful 
that  she  should  so  dote  on  sigtiior  Boiietlick,  whom 
she  hath  in  all  outward  behaviours  seemed  ever  to 
abhor. 

Bkxe.  [AsUle.'\  IhH  pos-siblc?  Sits  the  wind 
in  that  comer  ? 

Leon.  By  my  troth,  my  lord,  I cannot  tell  what 
to  think  of  it ; but  that  she  loves  him  with  an  en- 
mgc'd  affi'clion, — it  is  past  the  infinite  of  thought. 

1).  Pedro.  May  be,  she  doth  but  counterfeit. 

(’laud.  ’Faith,  like  enongh. 

Leox.  O (hxl ! (v>wn/cr/Wi  / llierc  was  never 
counterfeit  of  passion  came  so  near  the  life  of 
passion,  ns  she  (Hs<*ovcr9  it. 

1).  Pkpro.  Why,  what  offeefs  of  passion  show.s 
she  ? 

Clald.  [AiM/f.]  Bait  the  hook  well ; this  fi>li 
will  bite. 

Leon.  \Mmt  effects,  ray  Ion! ! She  will  sit 
you. — ^j'ou  heard  my  daughter  tell  you  how. 

(’lai*d.  She  did,  indited. 

D.  Pedro.  1 tow,  how,  I pray  you  ? you  amaze 
me : I wouhl  have  thought  her  spirit  had  Ikhmi 
invincible  against  all  a.saaults  of  affection. 

Lkox.  1 would  have  sworn  it  hn«l,  my  lord  ; 
especially  against  Benedick. 

Bexb.  [Aatc/e.]  I should  think  this  a gull,  hut 
that  the  whitc-l>earde<l  fellow  speaks  it : knaA'cry 
cannot  sure  hide  himself  in  such  reverence. 

Claud.  [Aeide.']  Ho  hath  ta'en  the  infection  ; 
holil  it  up. 

D.  JH:dro,  Hath  she  made  her  affection  known 
to  Benedick  ? 

IjEON,  No;  and  swears  she  never  will : that’s 
her  torment. 

Claud.  ’T  is  true,  indeed  ; so  your  daughter 
says.  Shedi  7,  says  she,  that  have  ao  oft  enconn^ 
tered  him  with  scorn,  sprite  to  h im  that  2 love  him  f 

Lf.ox,  This  says  she  now,  when  she  is  begin- 
ning to  write  to  him:  for  hIic’II  be  up  twenty 
times  a night,  and  there  will  she  sit  in  her  smock, 
till  she  have  writ  a sheet  of  paper : — my  daughter 
tells  us  all. 

Claud.  Now  yon  talk  of  a sheet  of  paper,  I 
remt'ml>or  a pretty  jest  your  daughter  told  us  of. 

Lkox.  O I — when  she  had  writ  it,  and  was 


*•  An  h?  hart  b*cn  a tins  (hat  should  hare  howled  thus,  A'c.l 
The  howling  of  a dog  was  supposed  to  be  a sound  of  luekleis 
omen. 
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rending  it  ov^'r,  found  Bonctlick  and  Boatrleo 
between  the  slieet  ? — 

C'LArn.  That. 

Leon.  O ! she  tore  the  lett<r  into  a thousand 
Imif-pence ; railed  at  herself,  that  she  should  lie  so 
immo4lcst  to  write  to  one  that  she  knew*  w’ould  flotit 
her : 7 him,  aays  she,  mj/  otrn  ; 

for  I should  flout  /<m,  if  hr  urit  to  rm ; ym^ 
thovyk  I love  him,  I diouhl. 

C’laud.  Then  down  upon  her  knees  she  fills, 
we<*ps,  sobs,  beats  her  heart,  teal’s  hei’  hair,  pravs, 
curses : — 0 $wrd  Bavdich  ! God  yive  me  ;*a- 
tknrc  ! 

Leon.  She  doth  indeed ; my  daughter  s.aya  so : 


and  the  oestiuy  hath  so  much  overborne  her,  that 
iny  daughter  is  sometime  afeard  she  will  do  n 
th'speratc  outrage  to  herself ; it  is  very  true. 

1).  Pedro.  It  were  good  that  Benedick  knew  of 
it  by  some  other,  if  slie  will  not  discover  it. 

Claud.  To  what  end?  lie  would  but  make  a 
sport  of  it,  and  torment  the  poor  lady  worse. 

1).  PKimo.  An  he  should,  it  were  an  alms  to 
j hang  him : she’s  an  excellent  sweet  lady ; and, 
out  of  all  suspicion,  she  is  virtuous. 

I Ci.-vt'D.  And  slic  is  exciH'ding  wise.  fdick. 

I).  Ihmno.  In  everything,  hut  in  loving  Benc- 
I Lkon.  O my  lord,  wisdom  and  blood  comlmting 
in  so  tender  a Imdy,  wc  have  ten  proofs  to  one, 
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ACT  II. J 

that  blood  Irntl*  tlic  victory.  I am  sorry  for  her, 
O.H  I imve  just  cauiiie,  being  lier  uncle  ami  her 
guardian. 

D.  Pnono.  I would  bIic  hod  bestowed  tliis 
dotage  on  me ; I would  have  dntftMl  all  other 
rcH|»octa.  ami  made  her  half  mys<‘lf : I pray  you, 
tell  Heneiiiek  of  it,  and  hear  what  he  wOl  say. 

Lko.v.  W'ero  it  g<xHl,  think  you  ? 

('laid.  Hero  thinks  surely,  she  will  die:  for 
she  says,  she  will  die  if  he  love  her  not ; ami  she 
will  die  ero  she  make  her  love  known  ; and  she 
will  die  if  ho  woo  her,  rather  than  she  will  M>utc 
one  breath  of  her  fK*custom(Ml  ci'ossness. 

1).  pEimo.  Slic  d(»tli  well ; if  she  should  make 
tender  of  her  love,  ’ti«  very  |His.sible  he’ll  scorn 
it : fur  tlie  man,  as  you  know  all,  hath  a con* 
t»*mptible*  spirit. 

C’lai'I).  lie  is  a very  profter  man. 

D.  pF.DRO.  Ho  hath,  indeed,  a goi»d  outw'ard 
happiness. 

(.’laui*.  ’Foi-c  GikI,  and  in  my  mind,  veiy  wise. 

D.  pKnno.  He  doth,  iudeeil,  show  some  sjKirks 
that  aiv  like  wit.** 

Lkon.  And  I take  him  to  bo  valiant. 

i).  Pedro.  As  Hector,  I assuR*  you ; and  in 
the  managing  of  quamds  you  may  say*  he  is 
wise ; for  either  lie  avoids  them  with  gmit  dis* 
cretion,  or  undertakes  them  w ith  a mostf  Christian- 
like  fear. 

Lkox,  If  he  do  fear  Go<l,  he  must  ncci^ssarily 
keep  jiooce ; if  he  hivuk  the  jience,  he  ought  to 
enter  into  a quarrel  with  fear  and  tivmhling. 

I).  pKDRO.  And  so  will  he  do  ; for  the  man 
doth  fear  God,  howsoever  it  soiURs  not  in  him,  by 
some  large  jests  he  will  make.  Well,  I am  soiry 
for  your  niece:  shall  we  go  st‘ek*  llenedick.  and 
tell  him  of  her  love  ? 

CLArD.  Never  tell  him,  luy  loixl ; let  lier  wear 
it  out  with  good  counsel. 

Lkox.  Nny,  that’s  impossible;  she  may  wear 
her  heart  out  first. 

1).  pKDno.  NS'ell,  we  will  hear  further  of  it  by 
your  daughter:  let  it  cool  the  while.  I love 
Penedick  well ; and  I could  wish  he  would  mo- 
destly examine  himself,  to  see  how  much  lie  is 
unworthy^  so  good  a lady. 

Leon.  My  lord,  will  you  walk  ? dinner  is  ready. 

Clavd.  [Aftide.']  If  he  do  not  dote  on  her  upon 
tins,  I will  never  trust  my  ex{>ectatiun. 

1).  Pedro.  [Asi’rfc.]  Ix,*t  there  he  the  same  not 
spRad  for  her  ; ami  that  must  your  dniightt*r  and 
her  gentlewoman  carry.  The  sport  will  be,  when 
they  hold  one  an  opinion  of  another’s  dotage,  and 
no  such  matter  ; that 's  the  sceiio  that  1 would  sec, 

(*)  Pint  foUo,  (I)  Fir«t  folio  omits,  irmI. 

(t)  First  folio  ln««ris,  to  koro. 

• A vont^mstiSio  A sturirioo.  spirit. 

r*«r  wit.]  H'Udom  «»d  wO,  it  must  be  miicmbcrt'd, 
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wliich  will  he  merely*'  a dumb  show.  I^t  us  send 
her  to  call  Itini  in  to  dinner. 

[Ejrrunt  Dos  Pedro,  Clai  dio,  and  I.tKONATo. 

Pknk.  [Advancing,']  This  eon  ho  no  trick. 
The  confeix'iice  was  sadly  home.*’— They  have  the 
tiiitli  of  thus  fiom  Hero.  They  seem  to  pity  the 
latly ; it  seems,  her  affections  have  their*  full  bent. 
Ia)vc  me  ! why,  it  must  ho  requiUHl.  I hear  how 
I am  censured : they  .say,  I will  hear  myself 
pi-oudly,  if  I jierceivc  (he  love  come  from  her ; 
they  say  too,  that  she  will  mther  die  than  give  any 
sign  of  afic'Ction. — I did  never  tliink  to  marry : — 
I must  not  seem  proud : — happy  aie  they  that 
hear  their  detractions,  and  can  put  tliem  to 
mending.  They  say  the  lady  is  fair : ’t  is  a tnitli, 
I can  licar  them  witness:  and  virtuous  ;—’tis  so, 
1 cannot  r(*prove  it ; and  wi.se, — hut  for  loving  me. 
— Hy  my  troth,  it  is  no  addition  to  her  wit ; — nor 
no  great  argument  of  her  folly,  for  1 will  be  lior- 
rilily  in  love  wiili  her. — 1 may  chance  have  some 
odd  quirks  and  remnants  of  wit  broken  on  me, 
because  I have  railtii  so  long  against  mamage  ; — 
hut  doth  not  the  appetite  alter?  A man  loves  the 
meat  in  liis  youth,  that  he  cannot  endure  in  his 
age:  shall  quips,  and  seiiUmccs,  mid  thesi*  pu{>er 
bullets  of  the  brain,  awe  a man  from  the  enivor  of 
his  humour?  No;  the  world  must  be  peopled. 
When  I said,  I would  die  a bachelor,  1 did  not 
think  1 should  live  till  I were  inanied. — Hert? 
comes  Beatrice.  By  this  day,  she’s  a fair  lady  : 
1 do  spy  some  murks  of  love  in  her. 

Enter  Bkatrick. 

Bkat.  Against  my  will,  1 uni  M'lit  to  hid  you 
CMiiie  in  to  dinner. 

Bknk.  Fair  Beatrice,  T thank  you  for  your 
pains. 

Beat.  I took  no  more  pains  for  those  thanks, 
than  you  take  |>aius  to  thank  me ; if  it  hud  betm 
painful,  I would  not  have  come. 

Bknk.  Vou  take  j)leasure,  then,  in  the  message  ? 

Beat.  Yea,  just  so  mueh  os  you  may  take  iqion 
a knife’s  jioint,  ami  choke  a daw  withal. — You 
have  no  stomach,  signior ; fare  you  well.  [A*xi7. 

Bene.  Ha!  Againvt  mg  teill  I am  ^nt  to  bid 
you  come  in  to  dinner — there’s  a d«iuhle  meaning  in 
that.  / tfxd:  no  more  p<tine  for  those  thanks  than 
you  tiMtk  }xiim  to  thank  me — tliat’s  as  mueh  ns  to 
say,  Any  pains  that  I take  for  you  is  as  «isy  as 
thanks. — If  I do  not  take  pity  of  her,  I am  a 
villain ; if  I do  not  love  her,  I am  a Jew  ; I will 
go  get  her  picture. 


(*)  Klr>t  folio. 

were  ijrnonpnoui. 

c Merely  0 rfamft  <Aor.]  Emtirtltf  0 dumb  «how. 
d a»dl>  bonur.J  Scriou*)}'  coined  un. 
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ACT  III. 


SCKXE  I. — I^conatoV  (Jarden. 


Eutfr  IIrro,  Maruarkt,  and  Crbi  la. 

Hkro.  GikkI  Margaret, run  thoolothe  parlour; 
There  >«hnU  thou  Knd  my  cousin  Beatrice 
ProjKiHing*  with  llic  Prince  nml  C'laudio ; 

Whisper  her  car,  ami  tell  her,  I nml  LTi-sula 
Walk  in  the  orclioril,  and  our  whole  difti'uiirac 
Is  all  of  her ; Miy,  that  tliou  overheard'st  us  ; 

And  bid  her  steal  into  the  pleached  bower, 

Where  honeysiidJcs,  ripen’d  by  the  sun. 

Forbid  the  sun  to  enter  -like  favourites, 

Made  proud  by  princes,  that  advance  their  pride 


• Propotins  ir</A /S# /*r«Mrr  4IM4  C/tfurfia T)i»l  \%.  Jitrnmrt  nj 
from  the  French  prvfici. 


Against  that  power  that  bred  it: — tliere  will  she 
hide  her. 

To  listen  our  propost' ; * this  is  thy  office, 

Bear  thee  well  in  it,  and  leave  us  alone. 

Maro.  PII  make  her  come,  I warrant  you, 
presi'ntly.  [Exit. 

Hero.  Now,  Viwula,  when  Beatrice  doth  come, 
As  we  do  trace  this  alley  up  and  down. 

Our  talk  must  only  he  of  Benedick  : 

When  I do  name  him.  let  it  be  thy  part 
To  praise  him  more  than  over  man  did  merit. 

My  talk  to  thee  must  be,  how  Benedick 

(*)  First  folio, 
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Acr  III.] 

Is  sick  in  love  with  Bontneo : of  Jhis  nmttcr 
Is  little  Cupid’s  crafty  arrow  made, 

That  only  wounds  by  heai>ny.  Xow  begin  ; 

Enter  Bkathick,  behind. 

For  look  where  Beatrice,  like  a lapwing,  runs 
Close  by  the  ground,  to  hear  our  confcreuce. 

Uits.  The  pleosanUst  angling  is  to  see  the  fi&li 
Cut  with  her  g<ildcn  oara  the  silver  stream, 

And  greedily  devour  the  treacherous  bait : 

•So  angle  we  for  Beatrice ; who  even  now 
Is  couched  in  the  wotMlhlne  coverture : 

Fear  you  not  my  part  of  the  dialogue. 

Hkro.  Then  go  wo  near  her,  that  her  car  lose 
nothing 

Of  the  false  sweet  bait  that  wo  lay  for  it.— 

No,  truly,  Ursula,  she  ia  too  disdainful ; 

I know,  her  spirits  ore  as  coy  and  wild 
As  hrggardfl*  of  the  rock. 

U«8.  But  on;  you  sure, 

That  Benedick  loves  Beatrice  so  eiitiraly  ? 

Hkso.  So  sa^s  the  prince,  and  my  uew-trolhed 
lord. 

Ur8.  And  did  they  hid  you  tell  hcrof  it, mndiUii?  , 
IIrro.  They  did  ciilix'ut  me  to  acquaint  her  I 
of  it  ; 

But  I persuaded  them,  if  they  lov’d  Benedick, 

I’d  wish  him  wrestle  witli  atfection, 

And  never  to  let  Beatrice  know  of  it. 

Ur».  AM»y  did  you  so?  doth  not  the  gentleman 
Deserve  oa  full  us  fortunate  a l»ed,** 

As  ever  Beatrice  shall  couch  u|K>n  ? 

IIrro.  O God  of  love ! I know  he  doth  doscnc 
As  much  as  may  be  yielded  to  a inun : 

But  nature  never  fram'd  a woman’s  heart 
Of  prouder  stutf  than  that  of  Beatrice  \ 

Disdain  and  scorn  ride  sparkling  in  her  eyes, 
Misprising  what  they  look  on  ; and  her  wit 
\'aluc8  itself  so  highly,  that  to  her 
All  matter  else  seems  weak  : she  cannot  love, 

Nor  take  no  sha[>o  nor  project  of  atfection, 

She  is  so  self-endeared. 

Ur8.  Sure,  I think  so  ; 

And  thereforo,  certainly,  it  were  not  good 
Site  knew  his  love,  lest  she  make  sport  at  it. 

Hkro.  W\v,  you  H[K.uk  tnuh : I never  yet  saw 
man, 


* At  hiurnrdt  of  the  mck.]  The  liajrinuiMiKwk  wiu  of  a 
nature  peculiarly  uncorial,  and  dlfflcull  to  laiue;  I.atham,  in  hie 
Falron^,  IM19.  cajrc  of  her.— “Rueb  fc  the  ^rrainrsce  of  her 
•pint.  *ht  ititl  nut  ^mit  o/  an g foc^iiiia.  untiU  curli  time  ac  nature  j 
worketh  in  her  an  inclination  to  put  that  in  practice  which  aii  | 
hawkci  arc  subject  unto  at  the  •prinK  time.*' 

b Ai  full  aa  fortunate  a bed.—]  That  U.  a*  full  fortunate  a bed. 

• Mpcil  him  backward  ] Turn  hU  grood  ttifts  to  defreta.  So,  i 

In  Lylr’a  •*  Anatomy  of  Wll,"  I jSI,  p.  “ if  he  be  cleanly, 

they  term  him  proud : if  mrene  (moderate]  in  apparel,  a tluvrn  ; 

If  tall,  a iunitii:  if  abort,  a dwarf : If  bold,  blunt:  if>hamefatt, 
(tnodmt]  a coward,"  dre. 

d Ah  apate— ] Sronotc  (c),  p.  573. 
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How  wi.se,  how  noble,  young,  how  nmdy  featur’d, 

I But  she  would  sjK*ll  him  backward:*  if  fair-faced, 

I She’d  swear,  the  gentleman  should  lye  her  sutler; 

If  black,  wby,  nalura,  drawing  of  an  antic, 

Made  n foul  blot ; if  toll,  a lance  ill-headed  ; 

If  hrw,  an  agate'*  very  vilely  cut; 

If  s|K‘aking,  why,  a vane  blown  with  all  winds; 

If  silent,  why,  a block  moved  with  none. 

So  turns  she  every  man  the  wrung  side  out ; 

And  never  gives  to  ti-uth  and  virtue  that, 

AVhich  simplcnei».s  and  merit  purelmseth. 

Ub8.  Sure,  sure,  such  carping  is  not  coin- 
mendnble. 

Hkbo.  No  : not*  to  be  so  odd,  and  from  all 
fashions, 

As  Beatrice  is,  canmrt  bo  commendable  : 

But  who  dare  tell  her  so?  If  I should  speak, 

; S!io  would  mock  me  into  air ; O,  she  would  laugh 
I me 

1 Out  of  myself,  press  me  to  death  with  wit. 
i Therefore  let  Benedick,  like  cover’ll  lire, 

(’onsume  away  in  sighs,  waste  inwardly ; 

It  were  a better  death  than  • die  with  mocks, 
AVhich  is  as  bad  as  die  with  tickling. 

Ui»8.  Yet  tell  her  of  it ; hear  what  she  will  sny. 
Hkro.  No;  rather  I will  go  to  Benedick, 

And  counsel  him  to  fight  against  his  passiun : 

And,  truly,  I’ll  devise  some  honest  slanders 
'I’o  stain  my  cousin  with : one  doth  not  know 
How  much  an  ill  w'ord  may  ein;>oisun  liking. 

Uns,  O,  do  not  do  your  cou.sin  such  a wrung. 
She  cannot  lie  so  much  without  true  judgment, 
(Having  so  swift'  and  excellent  a wit, 

As  she  is  priz’d  to  have,)  as  tfi  refuse 
So  rare  a gentleman  as  signior  Benedick. 

Hhro.  He  is  the  only  man  of  Italy, 

Always  excepted  my  dear  Claudio. 

Uh8.  I pray  you,  be  not  angry  with  me,  madam. 
Speaking  my  fancy  ; signior  Benedick, 

For  sha})c,  for  bearing,  argument,  and  valour, 

Goes  foremost  in  report  through  Italy. 

Hkuo.  Indeed,  he  hath  on  exctdlent  good  name. 
Uh8.  His  excellence  did  cam  it,  ere  he  had  it. — 
"When  arc  you  married,  madam  ? 

Hero.  Why,  every  day*  to-morrow ; come,  go 
in  ; 

I’ll  show  thee  some  attires,  and  have  thy  counsel, 
MHiich  is  the  best  to  furnish  me  to-morrow. 

(•)  Fir*t  folio,  to. 

* Not  to  be  to  odd,—]  The  word  mot  here  ii  redundant,  and 
reverie*  (hr  •mw. 

f So  Bwift  ami  egcelleHt  a mil, — ] 5iH/<  mrani  readg,  fnirk. 
Thu*  in  “ A*  you  Like  it,"  Act  V.  8c.  4,  the  Duke  »sy»  uf  Touch- 

“ he  Ii  eery  tvift  and  acntenlioiti.” 

# ir*jf.  every  day  to-morrow ;)  Hero  p’ay*  on  the  ferm  of 
Vnula'*  interrogatory,  “ If  Men  are  gom  marrifd  { *' 

" I am  a married  woman  every  day,  after  to-morrow." 
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L’ii8.  iSlie’rt  limM*  I wairant  you; 

wc  have  cmiglit  lier,  madam. 

Hero.  lAtidf.']  If  it  prove  so,  then  loving 
goes  hy  haps : 

Some,  Cupid  kills  wi(h  arrows,  some,  with  (raps. 

Hero  and  I’nsri.A. 
Beat.  \advannng.'\  Mliatfircis  in  miuceani? 
can  this  he  tnic  ? 

Stand  I condenm'd  for  pride  and  scorn  bo  much? 
Contempt,  farewell ! and  maiden  pride,  adieu! 

No  glory  lives  !»ehind  the  bock  of  such." 

And,  Bcn^ick,  love  on,  I will  requite  thee; 

Taming  my  wild  heart  to  thy  loving  hand  ; 

If  thou  dost  love,  my  kindness  shall  incite  thee 
To  bind  our  loves  up  in  a holy  band : 

For  others  say,  thou  dost  desenc? ; aud  I 
Believe  it  better  than  rcportingly.  [A'.nV. 


SCICNK  II. — .1  I! lom  in  Leonnto’a  IJo'.ts*^ 

Knitv  Don  Pedro,  Clavdio,  Brskdick,  and 
JiEONATO. 

D.  PKnno.  I do  but  stay  till  your  marriago  he 
eonsmnmati'.  and  then  go  1 toward  Arragoii. 

Ci.ATD.  IMl  bring  you  thither,  my  lord,  if 
you'll  vcniehiyife  me. 

I).  pEDno.  Nay,  that  would  be  as  great  a soil 
in  the  new  gloss  of  your  marriage,  as  to  show  a 
child  his  new  coat,  and  forltid  liiin  to  wear  it.  I 
will  only  l^c  hold  with  Benedick  for  his  company  ; 
for,  fi*om  the  crown  of  hU  head  to  the  sole  of  hU 
foot,  he  is  all  mirtl) ; he  hath  twice  or  thrice  cut 
Cupid's  Irowstring.  and  the  little  hangman^  dare 
not  shoot  at  him:  be  bath  a heart  os  sound  as  a 


(*)  Fir»t  folio, 

k No  clory  lirei  V'^lilnd  the  hick  of  lurh.!  The  proud  and 
eontemptuouk  are  uever  eKtollnl  in  their  ab«?iiee,— a kirnic  «o 
obviook,  and  lo  pertinent,  contidcring  the  part  o.'  littouer  Ueatrice 


has  j'lft  b;ert  pUyi.i^.that  it  is  vlth  more  than  furprUc  sre  find 
Mr.  Collier'i  Ms.  annotator  lubstituting:— 


No  glory  lives  fraf  la  ikt  lack  of  aurh.” 


^ Flangman— ] That  U,  r<^«e,  ratcal. 
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ACT  III,] 

boll,  ami  \ih  tongue  U the  clap|ter ; for  what  his 
heart  thinks,  his  tongue  HjH'aks. 

Ukkr.  Gallants,  I am  not  os  I have  boon. 

I^KON.  So  80jr  I ; nu'thinks,  you  ttre  smhlcr. 

Cl  A I'D.  I hope,  he  be  in  love. 

I).  Pedro.  Hang  him,  truant ; tliero’s  no  true  j 
<in>p  of  blood  in  him,  to  lie  truly  touehe<l  with 
love : if  he  be  «nd,  he  wants  money, 

liKN'B.  1 have  tlic  tootlmaehe. 

I).  Pkdro.  Draw  it. 

Bk,ve,  Hang  it ! 

Clacd.  You  must  liang  it  first,  and  draw  it 
aftei-wanls. 

D.  Pedro.  What ! sigh  for  the  tm)th-aehc  ? 

Lko.n.  ^^^lcl‘c  is  but  a hunioiu*  or  n womi  ? 

Bk\e.  Well,  every  one  can  * master  a grief, 
but  he  that  ha,s  it. 

Clait).  Yet  say  I,  he  is  in  love. 

D.  Pedro.  There  is  no  appearance  of  fiiney  in 
him,  unless  it  l>e  a fancy  that  he  Imth  to  Htrunge 
disguises  ; o.h,  to  be  n Dutchman  to-day  ; a 
Frenchman  to-mnrrow ; or  in  the  shape  of  two 
countries  at  once,  ns,  a Gmimn  from  the  waist 
downwanl.  all  sla{>s  ; and  a Spaniard  from  the  hip 
upward,  no  doublet.*  Unless  he  have  a fancy  to 
this  foolen',  as  it  npp<*flrs  he  hath,  he  is  no  fool 
for  fancy,  as  you  would  hove  it  t apj)car  he  is. 

ClaI'D.  If  he  be  not  in  love  with  sonic  woman, 
there  is  no  believing  old  signs : he  brushes  his  hat  , 
o*  mornings;  what  should  that  !s«le? 

D.  Pkduo.  Ifath  any  man  seen  him  at  the 
hark-Fs  ? i 

Claud.  No,  but  the  Iwirbcrs  man  linth  kvn  I 
seen  with  him  ; and  the  old  omanft'nt  of  his  cheek 
hath  already  stuffwl  tennis  balls. 

Leon.  Indivd,  he  Iwiks  youngi*r  than  he  di<l, 
by  the  loss  of  a beard. 

D.  Pedro.  Nay,  he  ndis  himself  with  eivet : 
can  you  smell  him  out  by  that  ? 

Claud.  That’s  a.s  much  os  to  say,  The  .sweet 
youth  *8  in  love. 

I).  Pkdro.  llio  greatest  note  of  it  is  his 
melancholy. 

Claud.  And  when  was  lie  wont  to  wash  his 
face  ? 

D.  Pedro.  Yea,  or  to  paint  himwlf?  for  the 
which,  1 hoar  wlmt  they  say  of  him. 

Claud.  Nay,  but  his  jesting  spirit,  which  is 
now  crept  into  a lute-string,  and  now  governed  by 
sD>ps. 

D.  Pedro.  liidtHjd,  that  tells  a heavy  tale  for 
him : conclude,  conclude,  X he  is  in  love. 

Claud.  Kay,  but  I know  who  loves  him. 


(*)  oil!  copir*.  rflffKs/.  (f)  First  foUo  Iniwrt*.  /». 

U1  Pint  roUo,  ronclHtfr,  once  on)j. 

* Or  in  the  nhape  of  two  countrie<»  at  once,  X:r.]  Tbit  pa'<s37c, 
down  lo  ma  doublet,  incluiiveljr,  U omitted  in  the  folio. 
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D.  Pedro.  That  wtniid  I knowUM);  I wairant, 
one  that  knows  him  not. 

Claud,  kes,  and  his  ill  ctmditions;  and,  in 
dc.'ipite  of  all,  dies  for  him. 

D.  Pedro.  She  shall  be  burieil  with  her  face 
upwards. 

Bene.  Yet  is  this  no  charm  for  the  t«M»th-achc.if) 
— Old  Signior,  walk  aside  with  me : T hove  studied 
eight  or  nine  wise  wonls  to  speak  to  you,  which 
tlu'sc  hobby-horses  must  not  hear. 

[fSxfunt  Benkdick  and  Leonato. 

D.  Pedro.  For  my  life ! to  break  with  him 
aln.ut  Beatrice. 

Claud.  ’Ti.sevenso:  Hero  and  Margni-el  have 
by  this  playcil  their  paiis  with  Beatrice  ; and  then 
the  two  bears  will  not  bite  one  anotlior,  when  they 
meet. 

£ntrr  Don  John. 

D.  John,  My  lord  and  brother,  Gtal  save  you. 

D.  Pedro,  Gotjd  den,  bnither. 

1).  John.  If  your  leisure  served,  I would  speak 
with  you. 

D.  Pkdro.  In  private? 

D.  JoH.v.  If  it  plea.se  you; — ^j’et  count  Claudio 
may  bear ; for  what  1 would  spi*ak  of,  concerns 
him. 

1),  Pkdro.  \Miat ’s  the  matter  ? 

D.  Joii.v.  [7*0  Claudio.]  .Menus  your  lordship 
to  be  married  to-moirow  ? 

I).  Pkdro.  You  know,  he  docs. 

D.  .loiiN.  I know  nut  that,  when  he  knows  what 
I know. 

Claud.  If  there  beany  impwHment,  I pray  v'ou 
discover  it. 

I I>.  John.  You  may  think,  1 love  you  not;  let 
that  apjK’nr  hereafter,  and  aim  better  at  me  by 
j that  I now  will  manifest : for  my  bmthcr,  I think, 
he  bolds  you  well ; and  In  dearness  of  heart  hath 
help  to  etfect  3'our  ensuing  marriage : surely,  suit 
ill  spent,  and  lahoiir  ill  bestowfHl ! 

1).  Pedro.  \Miy,  wimt’s  the  matter? 

D.  .loiiN.  1 came  hither  to  tell  >'0U  ; and,  cir- 
cumstances shoiiemMl,  (for  she  hath  been  too  long  a 
talking  of,)  the  lady  is  disloyal. 

Claud.  Who?  Hero? 

D.  John.  Even  she  ; Lconahi’s  Hero,  your 
Hero,  every  man's  Hero. 

Claud.  Dw/oyo/  ! 

D.  John.  The  w*ord  is  tiHi  goml  to  paint  out  her 
wick(*dness;  I could  say,  she  were  worse  ; think 
you  of  a worse  title,  and  I will  fit  her  to  it. 
M'onder  not  till  further  warrant : go  but  with 
me  to-night,  you  shall  see  her  ehandicr-window 
entered,  even  the  night  kfore  her  wtHlding-ilay  : 
if  you  love  her  then,  to-monow  wed  her  ; but  It 
would  bclU*r  fit  your  lionour  to  change  your  mind. 


Ml'CH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 
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ACT  in.) 


[scene  hi. 


Claud.  May  this  be  so? 

1).  Uedho.  I will  not  think  it. 

D.  John.  If  you  tlare  not  trust  that  you  see, 
confess  not  tlmt  you  know : if  you  will  follow  me, 
I will  f*how  you  enough  ; and  when  you  Imve  seen 
more,  and  heard  nioie,  proceed  occonlingly. 

Claud.  If  I si*c  anything  to-night  why  I 
should  not  marry  her  to-morrow ; in  iho  congre- 
gation, where  I should  «•«!,  thcn^  will  I shame  her. 

I) .  pKuno.  And,  ns  I wo(xmI  for  ihce  to  obtain 
her,  I will  join  with  thee  to  disgrace  her. 

D.  .John.  1 will  disparage  her  no  foilher,  till 
you  are  my  witnesses:  Ix^ar  it  coldly  but  till 
night,  and  let  the  issue  show  itself. 

J) .  l*Kt>Ro.  O day  untow’ardly  (unied ! 

(’laud.  mi.sehief  strangidy  thwarting  ! 

1).  .John.  O plague  riglit  well  prevented  ! So 
will  you  say,  wlien  you  have  seen  the  sequel. 

[^Exeunt. 


SCEN'K  in.— A Street, 

flnter  Doodkiiry  mul  Vbroes,  with  the  Watch.* 

])ooB.  Are  you  good  men  and  true  ? 

Vkro.  Yea,  or  else  it  were  pity  hut  they  should 
sutfor  salvation,  body  and  s<ml. 

Do<»b.  Nay,  that  were  a punishment  too  gowl 
for  them,  if  they  should  have  any  allegiance  in 
them,  being  chosen  for  the  prince’s  watch. 

Vkru.  Well,  give  them  their  charge,  neighlwur 
DoglHUTV. 

Do<»b.  First,  who  think  you  the  most  dcsartlcsa 
man  to  l>c  constable? 

1 Watch.  Hugh  Oatcake,  sir,  or  George  8<‘a- 
coal ; for  tliey  can  write  and  ^.^a<l. 

Duob.  Come  hither,  neighlM)ur  Seacoal.  G(m1 
hath  blessctl  you  with  a gCKxl  name : to  b<!  a well- 
favoured  man  is  the  gift  of  fortune,  but  to  write 
ami  rewl  comes  by  nature. 

2 Watch.  Both  which,  master  constable, — 

Doqd.  You  have;  I knew  it  would  bo  your 

answer.  Well,  for  your  favour,  sir,  why,  give  God 
tluinks,  anil  make  no  Uuvst  of  It : and  fur  your 
writing  and  reading,  let  that  np{>car  when  there  is 
no  uewl  of  such  vanity.  You  are  thought  here  to 
be  the  most  senmdess  and  Ht  man  for  the  constable 
of  the  walcli ; therefore  hear  you  the  lantern.  This 
i.s  your  charge  ; you  shall  comprehend  all  vagrom 
men : you  arc  to  bid  any  man  stand,  in  the 
prince’s  name. 

2 WATCit.  How  if ’n  will  not  stand? 


Doob.  MTliy  then,  take  no  note  of  him,  hut  let 
him  go ; and  presently  call  the  rest  of  the  watch 
togt‘lher,  and  thank  Gtal  you  are  rid  of  a knave.  * 

Vkro.  If  he  will  not  stand  when  he  is  bidden, 
he  is  none  of  the  prince’s  subjecte. 

Doob.  True,  and  they  are  to  meddle  with  none 
but  the  prince's  subjects.  You  shall  also  make  no 
noise  in  the  streets ; for,  for  the  watch  to  hnbhie 
and  talk,  is  most  tolerable  and  not  to  be  eti- 
durt'il. 

2 Watch.  We  will  rather  sleep  than  talk  ; we 
know  what  belongs  to  a watch. 

Dood.  M’liy,  you  speak  like  an  ancient  ainl 
most  quiet  watchman  for  I cannot  see  how 
slct‘ping  should  offend : only,  have  a care  that 
your  bills  be  not  stolen.  Well,  you  are  to  call  at 
all  the  ale-houses,  and  bid  those*  that  are  drunk 
get  tliera  to  bed. 

2 Watch.  How  if  they  will  not  ? 

Doon.  Why  then,  let  them  alone  till  they  are 
sober : if  they  nmke  you  not  then  the  l>etU*r 
answer,  you  may  say,  they  arc  not  the  men  you 
took  them  for. 

2 Watch.  Well,  sir. 

Doob.  If  you  meet  n thief,  you  may  suspect 
him,  by  virtue  of  your  office,  to  he  no  true  man  ; 
and,  for  such  kitid  of  men,  the  less  you  meddle 
or  make  with  them,  why,  the  more  is  for  your 
honesty. 

2 Watch.  If  wc  know  him  to  be  a thief,  shall 
we  not  lay  hamls  on  him  ? 

Doon.  Truly,  by  your  office  you  may ; hut,  I 
think,  they  that  touch  pitch  will  Ik)  defiled : tito 
most  peaceable  way  for  you,  if  you  do  take  a thief, 
is,  to  let  him  .show  himself  what  he  is,  and  steal  out 
of  your  comjumy. 

Vkro.  You  liavc  boon  always  callwl  a moiviful 
man,  jwirtnei*. 

Doob.  Tnily,  I would  not  hang  a dog  by  my 
will ; much  more  a man  who  hath  any  honesty  in 
him. 

Vkuo.  If  you  hear  a child  cry  in  the  night,  you 
must  call  to  the  uiirso.  and  bid  her  still  it. 

2 Watch.  How  if  the  nurse  be  oskep,  and  will 
not  hear  us  ? 

Doob.  Why  then,  dcpnit  in  peaec,  mid  let  the 
child  wake  her  with  crying : for  the  ewe  that  will 
not  hear  her  lamb  when  it  ba<.*s,  will  never  answer 
a calf  when  he  bleats. 

Vkro.  'Tis  very  true. 

Doob.  This  is  the  end  of  the  charge.  You, 
constable,  arc  to  present  the  prince’s  own  person  ; 
if  you  meet  the  prince  in  the  night,  you  may  stay 
him. 

Vkro.  Nay,  by’r  lady,  that,  I think, ’a  cannot. 


• Eni«!r  Doslwrrjf'  »nd  Verge'. J In  the  origiiul,  **  Euttr  Dog. 

herjr  and  hi*  amt^artner.’' 


(*)  Fir«t  Mio,  tkea*. 
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Do<iO.  Five  tiliilliiigA  to  one  on't*  nnv  man 
that  knows  the  statues,  he  mny  stay  him  ; iimi  ly, 
not  without  the  prince  be  willing:  fur,  the 

watch  ought  to  oAciid  no  man  ; mid  it  Is  an  otfeiiee 
to  stay  a man  against  his  will. 

Vmho.  Ity’r  lady,  I think,  it  be  so. 

Dogb.  }Ia,  ha,  ha ! AVell,  masters,  gr.r  d night : 
7I« 


an  there  l>e  any  inatter  ut  weight  chances,  itill  up 
me:  keep  your  fellows*  eomiMds  and  your  own, 
and  gooil  night. — Come,  neighbour. 

2 Watch,  ^^’ell,  masters,  we  hear  our  charge  : 
let  us  go  sit  here  u{k>u  tlie  ehureh-bcuch  till  two, 
and  then  ull  to  bed. 

])oon.  <)nc  word  mow,  honest  neighbours:  I 


Dk,;;:- - byC--  ,=Mglt 


pmy  you,  watc!i  nl»out  si^iiior  I^'oimto’s  dtx»r  ; fur 
tin*  weddirij^  being  iIutu  Io-ihoitow,  there  is  a 
gix'at  coiJ  to-night.  Ailieu,  In;  vigitniit.  I lH*Mi  eh 
you.  [Axt'Mwi  l>o(iHEuuY  atul  Vkbubs. 

Enter  Bohaciiio  and  Conhadk. 

Bora.  MHiat,  Conradc ! 

1 WATrif,  [.'!«</#'.]  P«u*o,  stir  not. 

Boba.  Conrmle,  I sny  ! 

C<»N.  Here,  man,  I am  at  thy  elbow. 

Bora.  Moss,  and  my  cIIhjw  itched ; I thought, 
tlicre  would  a .scab  follow. 

CoK.  I will  owe  thee  an  answer  for  that ; and 
now  forwaitl  with  thy  talc. 

Boua.  Stand  thee  close  then  under  this  |K*nt- 
houi^,  for  it  drizzles  rain ; and  I will,  like  a true 
drunkai'd,  utter  all  to  1111*0. 

1 Watch.  [Asit/f.]  Some  treason,  masters  ; yet 
stand  close. 

Boba.  Thoieforc  know,  I have  earned  of  don 
John  a thousand  diicatH. 

Con.  Is  it  possible  that  any  villainy  should  l)e 
so  dear  ? 

Boba.  Thou  shoiild’st  rather  a.*«k,  if  it  were 
possible  any  villainy  should  be  so  rich ; for  when 
rich  villains  have  need  of  poor  ones,  poor  ones  may 
make  Mhat  price  they  will. 

Con.  I wouder  at  it. 
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Bora.  That  shows,  thou  art  iinronfimied  : thou 
knowest,  that  the  fuhhion  «»f  a doublet,  or  a iiat,  or 
a clonk,  is  nothing  to  a man. 

Co.v.  Vea,  it  is  apparel. 

Bora.  I mean,  the  fashion. 

(.’on.  \iM*,  the  fii.s}iion  is  the  fa.shion. 

Bora.  Tush  ! I may  as  well  say,  the  find ’a  the 
ffK>l.  But  aee'st  thou  not  what  a deformed  thief 
this  fa-diion  is  ? 

1 Watch.  T.Ish/^.]  I know  that  E^/ormed ; *a 
ho.s  lK*en  a vile  tliH‘f  tliw  seven  year : • ’a  goes  up 
and  down  like  a gentleman : T rememl>cr  his  name. 

Bora.  Didst  thou  not  hear  somebody? 

Con.  Xo;  *twas  the  vane  on  the  house. 

Bora.  See’st  thou  not,  I say,  what  a deformed 
thief  this  fashion  is?  how  giddily  he  turns  about  all 
the  hot  liliMtds,  lK*tween  fourtiH-'n  and  five-and- 
ihirfy  ? sometimes  fashioning  them  like  Pharaoh’s 
soldiers  in  the  reechy*  painting;  sometime,  like 
gml  Bel’s  priests  in  the  ohl  church  window  ; some- 
time, like  the  shaven  Horculea  in  the  smirched, 
worm-eaten  tapestry,  where  his  cod-piecc  socgi^ 
os  massy  n.s  hia  cluh? 

Con.  All  this  [ see  ; nml  1 1 see  that  the  fashion 
wears  out  more  Qp]>arcl  than  the  man  : but  art 
not  thou  tliy.self  giddy  witli  the  fashion  too,  that 

(*)  Pint  folio,  jrMM.  (t)  Pint  folio  omiu,  /. 

» Reecbypaln/iop;)  Painting  diocolotirtd  bjr  tnoke,  8to«vtn« 
••yi. 
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MUCH  APO  AliOUT  NOTHING. 


[scr.vE  IV. 


ACT  IIL] 

tbmi  bn»t  HbiPed  out  of  tliy  talc  Into  toUing  me  of  | 
be  fivshion  ? 

Boha.  Xot  so  neither:  but  know,  that  I have 
to-nij;bt  wooed  M«r;^aret,  the  lady  Hero’s  gi*ntlo- 
woman,  h^*  the  name  of  Hero : slie  leans  me  out  at 
lier  mistress’  chamber  w'indow,  hi<U  me  a thousand 
times  ifood  — I tell  this  tale  vilely : — I 

should  first  toll  thee,  how  the  prince,  Claudio,  and 
my  master,  pluiited,  and  plactnl,  and  iMrssi^ssod  by 
my  master  don  John,  saw  afar  off  in  the  oichanl 
this  amiable  encounter. 

Con.  Ami  tlimi^ht  they,*  Margaret  was  Hero  ? 

Boha.  Two  of  th«*m  did.  the  prince  and  Claudio; 
but  the  devil  my  master  knew  she  was  Margaret ; 
and  partly  by  hU  oaths,  wdiieh  first  possessed  them, 
portly  by  the  dark  night,  which  did  deceive  them, 
but  chiefly  by  my  villainy,  which  did  confirm  any 
slan<ler  that  dun  John  ha^l  made,  away  went 
Claudio  enraged ; swore  he  would  meet  her  as  he 
was  appointed,  next  morning  at  the  temple,  and 
there,  iK'foix)  tho  whole  congregation,  shame  licr 
with  what  ho  saw  over-night,  and  s<*iid  her  home 
again  without  a liiisbaml. 

1 Watch.  Wc  charge  you  in  tlie  prince’s  name, 
Stand  I 

2 Watch.  Call  up  the  right  master  constable: 
wc  have  here  recoverwl  the  most  dangerous  piece 

Whery  that  ever  was  known  in  the  common- 
wealth. 

1 Watch.  And  one  Deformed  is  one  of  them ; 

I know  Iwm,  ’a  wcara  a liK'k.t*'^) 

Cox.  Masters  ! mastcra, — 

2 M'atch-  You’ll  bo  made  bring  Deformed 
forth,  T warrant  you. 

Con.  Masters, — 

1 Watch.  Xever  speak  wc  charge  you,  let  us 
oVey  you  .to  go  with  us. 

Bora.  We. are  like  to  prove  a goodly  commo- 
dity, la'ing  takcB  tip  of  those  meii’a  bills.'* 

Con.  a commodity  in  question,  I wan-ant  yoiL 
Come,  we’Jlidbcy  you. 


SC15XE  IV. — .(  Room  in  Tjconato’a  Ilousf, 

Ent^  Hf.ro,  Maroarkt,  and  VR8n.A. 

Hkro.  Goml  Ursula,  wake  my  cousin  Beatrice, 
and  deairc  her  to  rise. 


{*)  First  foHo,  thf, 

* Vtrrr  tpe»k,  ke.]  Thli  ipwch.  which  clearly  belong*  to  ih* 
W«tchmAn,  !■  iriven  to  Cormule  in  the  o)<l  TiirobAlil  trmnii* 

Ferred  it  to  the  proper  speaker. 

> A commodiiyi  Mn$  taken  up  o/  tkete  mnt'$  tilU.} 

" Here  ii  • cluater  of  conceit*.  Cammnditf  wu  formerly,  «• 
ROW,  the  ufiul  tenn  of  an  article  of  meTchaodiie.  To  take  mp, 
be»ide«  U«  rommon  meaning,  (to  ap/rrAend.)  wa»  the  phraie  for 
ahtairting  good!  on  credit.  *If  a man  In  thorough  with  them  in 
honest  taktnp  ap,’  *ay»  Palktatf,  ‘then  they  tnuit  >uml  upon 
•ecurlty.’  wa*  the  term  both  for  a eiople  Annd  and  a 
We  hare  the  *ame  roneeil  in  ‘ King  Henry  VI.'  I'art  II ; • My 
lord,  when  ahall  we  go  to  Cheapstde,  and  take  vp  rommadOiei 
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Ur8.  I will,  laily. 

Hkro.  -\ml  bid  her  come  hither. 

Ur«.  Well.  ^ \^Exit  Uusrr,.A. 

Mauh.  Troth,  I think,  your  other  rebate®  were 
better. 

IlKno.  Xo,  pray  thee,  gotnl  Meg,  I’ll  wear  this. 
Maug.  By  my  troth not  so  good;  and  1 
warrant,  your  cousin  will  say  so. 

Hkuo.  My  cousin’s  a fool,  and  thou  art  another; 
I’ll  wear  none  but  tliis. 

Maho.  I like  the  new  tire  within  excellently, if 
the  hair  were  a thought  browner ; and  your  gown’s 
a most  rare  fashion,  I’faith.  I saw  the  duchess  of 
Milan’s  gown,  that  they  prai-se  so. 

Hkro.  O,  that  o.x«H‘ds,  they  say. 

Marg.  ]}y  my  troth’s  but  a night-gown  in 
respect  of  yours:  wloth  o’gold,  and  cuts,  and  Ineeil 
witli  silver ; set  with  pi*arls,  down-teleeves,  side- 
sleeves,*  and  skirt.s  round,  underhomc  with  a lilue- 
ish  tinsel : but  fur  a fine,  quaint,  graceful,  and 
cxeidlent  fashion,  yours  is  worth  ton  on’t, 

Hkro.  God  give  me  joy  to  wear  it,  for  my  heart 
is  exceeding  heavy ! 

•.Maro.  ’Twill  bo  heavier  soon,  by  the  weight  of 
A man. 

Hkro.  Fic  upon  thee!  art  not  admmed ? 
Marg.  Ofwhat,lwly?  of  .speaking  honourably  ? 
Is  not  nuirriago  honourable  in  a beggar?  Is  not 
your  loitl  bonotirnblc  without  marriage?  I think, 
j you  would  have  mo  say,  saving  your  reverence,-— 
j a kudtand : on  had  thinking  do  not  wrest  true 
speaking,  1*11  offend  nobody;  Is  there  any  harm 
in — th<  kettvifr  fttr  a hu*hand  9 Xonc,  1 think, 
an  it  be  the  right  husband,  and  the  right  wife; 
otherwise  ’tis  light,  ami  not  heavy:  ask  iny  lady 
Beatrice  else,  here  she  comes. 

Enter  Bratrick. 

Hkro.  Ooo<1  morrow,  cox. 

Brat.  Good  morrow,  sweet  Hero. 

Hero.  \Vhy,  bow  now!  do  you  sjx'ak  in  the 
sick  time? 

Beat.  I am  out  of  all  other  tune,  methinks. 
Marg.  Clap  us  into-— o*  tore  ;*  that  goes 
without  a burden  ; do  you  sing  it,  and  I ’ll  dance  it. 

Brat.  Yea,*  Light  o*  tore,  with  your  heels ! — 
then  if  your  husliand  have  stables  enough,  you’ll 
sect  bo  shall  lack  no  bams.* 

(*)  Old  text,  Te.  (t)  Pint  folio,  took, 

upon  our 

e RebAto— ] A kind  of  ruff. 

d J3jr  nv  troth’s  Ml  fo  pfled.'l  In  thU  pAssagr.  nnd  insnothrr  of 
the  MRie  construction  Just  utter,  “ Ry  my  Ire/A's  hut  * night, 
guvn.”  He.  where  modem  editor*  silriHly  insert  It,  re«ding,  " By 
my  troth  Jr*,”  He.  we  adhere  to  the  idlomxtic  eontnetion  of  the 
old  text. 

• I.omy  skerea. 

t l.ipkl  o’  hvt, — 1 See  note  (91,  p.  42. 

g jYohsm*.]  A quibble  on  fterr**.  and  Anr**,  both  being  fbr- 
meriy  prennimced,  atnd  onen  spelt  alike:  so  in  “The  Whrtei’* 
Tale,"  Act  11 1 . Sc.  3 “ Mercy  on'»,  a barnet  a scry  pretty  5o*tsc  /“ 
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MUCH  AIK)  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


[SCE.'CE  V. 


ACT  III.) 

Maho.  O iilegitimAtc  construction ! I «com 
lliat  with  mv  ho<  U.‘ 

Heat.  ’Twalinnstfiveo’elock, cousin;  ’tistimc 
you  were  ready.  By  my  troth  I am  exceeding  ill : 
— hey  ho ! 

Maro.  For  a hawk,  a horse,  or  a husband  ? 

Hkat.  For  the  letter  tJiat  W*gins  them  all,  H.** 

Maru.  an  you  Ik?  not  turned  Turk,* 

there**  no  more  salting  by  the  star. 

Beat.  Whnt  means  the  fool,  trow?’* 

Maro.  Nothing  I ; but  God  send  every  one 
their  heart’s  desire ! 

Hero.  The^'C  gloves  the  count  sent  me,  they 
an>  an  excellent  p'i'fumo, 

Bkat.  1 am  stutfed,  cousin,  I cannot  smell. 

Maro.  A maid,  and  stuifed ! tliorc*s  gou<]ly 
catching  of  cold. 

Beat.  O,  Cfod  help  me ! God  help  me  ! how 
long  have  you  profess^  apprehension  ? 

^Iarg.  Ever  since  you  left  it:  doth  not  my  wit 
become  me  rarely  ? 

Beat.  It  is  not  seen  enough ; you  should  wear 
it  in  your  cap. — By  my  tnitli,  I am  sick. 

Maro.  Get  you  some  of  this  distilled  Caidmis 
Ik‘nedict«s,<‘*)  and  lay  it  to  your  heart;  it  is  the 
only  thing  for  a qualm. 

Hero.  There  thou  prick’st  her  with  a thistle. 

Beat.  Beneitictiu  / why  /ienalidtu  ? you  liavc 
some  moral  in  this  lirnedictm, 

Maro.  Moral?  no,  by  my  troth,  I have  no 
moral  meaning ; I meant,  plain  holy-thistle.  You 
may  think,  |K-‘rvliance,  that  I think  you  arc  in  love: 
nay,  by’r  la<ly,  I am  not  such  a fool  to  think  what 
1 list ; nor  I list  not  to  think  what  I can  ; nor, 
indeed,  I cannot  think,  if  I wouhl  think  my  heart 
out  of  thinking,  that  you  are  in  love,  or  tlmt  you 
will  he  in  love,  or  that  you  can  be  in  love:  yet 
Benedick  was  such  another,  and  now  U he  hi’comc 
u roan,  he  swore  he  would  never  many ; and  yet 
now,  in  despite  of  his  heart,  ho  cats  his  meat 
without  gni<lging : and  how  you  may  be  converted, 

I know  not,  but  raetliinks,  you  look  with  your  eyt's 
os  other  women  do. 

Beat.  What  pace  is  this  that  thy  tongue 
keeps? 

Maro.  Not  a false  gallop. 


* i •corn  that  with  hcvla.]  S««  aote(«),  p.  401. 
b For  the  letter  that  beKlni  them  all.  it.]  The  followinir 
rpi^rnn*  ruppljr  a solution  of  thia  petty  riddle,  and  ahow  the 
usual  pronunclatton  of  aekt  formerly:— 

" 11  is  worst  amonit  letters  In  the  cro«»e-row, 

For  if  thou  find  him  either  tn  ihioe  elbow. 

In  thy  arm,  or  le*.  in  any  degree ; 
in  ihmc  head,  or  teeth,  or  tne,  or  knee : 

Into  what  place  soever  H may  pike  him. 

Wliercver  thou  And  aekt.  thou  shalt  not  likehim.’* 

IfaTWouo’a  Bpiyrami,  1568. 
“/>ofor  iMtawus. 

Nor  hawk,  nor  hound,  nor  bone,  those  AAA, 

Uut  acA  itself,  'lit  Brutus'  bone*  attecAe*." 

WtW  Rtemtion,  1646. 
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B(~ini(er  Urbi  la. 

ITrb.  Madam,  withdraw  ; the  prince,  the  count, 
signior  Benedick,  don  John,  and  all  the  gallants 
of  the  town,  are  come  to  fetch  you  to  ehun?h. 

JlERf).  Help  to  dress  me,  good  cox,  gt>od  Meg, 
good  Ursula.  [^Exeunl. 


SCENE  V'. — Anoih‘ r lifxtm  in  Leonnto'« //omac. 

Enter  Lkoxato,  tcith  BoGiiKiiRy  and  Verges.* 

Leon,  Mliat  would  you  with  me,  honest  neigh- 
bour ? 

Boob.  Many,  sir,  I would  have  some  eonti- 
denee  with  you,  that  dcccms  you  nearly. 

Leon.  Brief,  I pray  you ; for  you  aec^  U ia  a 
busy  time  with  me. 

Door.  Mairy,  this  it  is,  sir. 

Vero.  Yes,  in  truth  it  is,  sir. 

Leon.  M'hat  is  it,  my  gootl  friends  ? 

Boob.  GiMKlnian  Verges,  sir,  s|K?aks  a little  off* 
the  matter:  an  old  man,  sir,  and  his  wiu  atn  not 
so  blunt,  as,  God  help,  I would  desire  thty  wero 
but,  in  faitli,  honest  as  the  skin  between  his  brows.' 

Vkro.  Yes,  I thank  Goil,  I am  as  honest  as 
any  man  living,  that  ia  an  old  man,  and  uo-honcster 
than  I. 

Boob.  Comparisons  aro  odorous : pahtbraSj* 
neighbour  ^'erges. 

Leon.  NcigldKiura,  you  arc  tedious. 

B«H;n.  It  pleases  your  worship  to  say  so,  hut  wo- 
aro  the  {nxir**  duke’s  otticei*s:  but,  truly,  for  mine 
own  part,  if  I were  as  tedious  os  a king,  I cuuld> 
tind  in  my  heart  to  lu>stow  it  all  of  your  worship. 

Leon.  AH  thy  tt'diou.sness  on  mo  ?.  ha  ! 

Boon.  Yea,  an’twerc  a thousand  iwuiwlt  more 
than  *tis : for  I hear  as  gootl  exclamation  on  your 
worship,  as  of  any  man  in  the  city ; and  though  J. 
bo  hut  A poor  man,  I am  glad  Co  hear  it. 

Verq.  And  so  am  I. 

Leon.  1 wonld  fain  know  what  VGU  have  to  say. 

Vkro.  Marry,  sir,  our  watch  to-night,  except- 
ing your  worship’s  presence,  have  ta'cn.a  couple  of 
os  arrant  knaves  us  any  in  Mis»sina.. 


(*)  Old  text,  »/.  (tl  First  fbtlo,  timm. 

e Ttirned  Turk,— J Changed  your  fkitb.  or  oondllion.  A prove?, 
bial  saying. 

6 Trowt]  A corruption,  Mr.  Singer  saya,  of  <A«»A  iroa  f htUert 

• Dogberry  and  Vergea.]  Here  in  the  old  copy  these  worthies 
are  styled,  " Ike  Ctmtlakle,  am4  the  fteodhoreH^." 

f Honest  as  the  skin  between  hts  brows.]  A proverbixl  exprei* 
•ion.  See  note  (•),  p.  115. 

a PstabrM,— ] Meaning  poett#  p<it<rArN«.  few  words.  A serap  of 
Spanish  we  have  had  before  from  Christophero  Sly,  in  “The 
Taming  nf  the  Shrew." 

h TAepoor  duke's  ujleen :]  In  " Measure  for  Measure.”  Act  It. 
8c.  I,  Elbow  makes  the  same  ludicrous  transposition  of  the 
epithet  poor.*—"  I am  the  poor  dmkr‘i  constable." 
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MUCH  ADO  AliOUT  NOTUINO. 


[SCEVB  T. 


ACT  IIL] 

Doob.  a f;oo(l  old  man^Bir ; he  will  be  talkiiij^ ; 
aa  they  say,  When  the  ajje  is  in,  the  wit  is  out ; 
Gml  help  us ! it  is  a world  to  wh;  !* — Well  said, 
i*faith,  neighbour  Verj^es: — well,  God’s  a g«M>d 
man  ; an  two  men  ride  of  a horse,  one  must  ride 
behind. — An  honest  soul,  i’ faith,  sir;  by  my  troth 
he  is,  as  ever  broke  bread : but,  God  is  to  be  wor- 
Bliip|>ed:  all  men  arc  nut  alike ; a’ as,  good  neigh- 
bour ! 

Lrox.  Indeed,  neighbour,  he  comes  too  short 
of  you. 

Doob.  Gifts,  that  God  gives. 

Lkok.  I must  leave  you.  ' 

Doob.  Onewonl,air:  our  watch,  sir,  have,  in- 
decil,  comprehended  two  ospieioiia  ptTsons,  and  we 
would  have  them  this  morning  examinc<l  before 
your  worship. 

Leon.  Take  their  examination  yourself,  and 
bring  it  me ; I am  now  in  great  haste,  as  it*  may 
appear  unto  you. 

(*)  Fir*t  folio  oinits,  U. 

• It  U a wnrM  to  wc!]  It  it  marvtltotu  to  tee.  A very  common 
•pootrophe  of  old. 


Doon.  It  shall  he  suffignnee. 

Lko.s.  Drink  some  wine  ere  you  go:  fare  you 
well. 


Entt!r  a Messenger. 

I Mkss.  My  lord,  they  stay  for  you  to  give  your 
, daughter  to  her  husband. 

Leon.  I’ll  wait  upon  them  ; I am  ready. 

[E^unt  Leonato  a$ui  .Messenger. 

Doob.  Go.  gfM>d  partner,  go,  get  you  to  Fran- 
cis Seacoal,  bid  him  bring  his  pen  and  inkhom  to 
the  gaol : wc  arc  now  to  examination  these*  men. 

Vbrg.  And  WG  must  do  it  wisely. 

Doob.  We  will  spare  for  no  wit,  I warrant  you 
here’s  that  [Touching  hU  forehead.']  shall  drive 
, some  of  them  to  a non  com : only  get  the  learned 
I writer  to  set  down  our  excommunication,  and  meet 
I me  at  the  gaol.  [Exeunt. 


<*)  Ftrat  folio,  rx«Mliic  fAow. 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.— ^ Church. 


Enter  Don  Pfdro,  Don  John,  Leonato,  Friar, 
Claitho,  Brnkdick,  Urho,  Bgatrick,  and 
Attendants, 

Lkon.  Come,  friar  Francis,  be  brief;  only  to 
the  plain  form  of  marriage,  and  you  shall  recount  , 
their  particular  duties  afterwards. 

Friab.  You  conic  hither,  my  lord,  to  marry  this 
lady  ? ^ 

CLAm.  No. 

Lkon.  To  be  married  to  her,  friar ; you  como 
to  marry  her. 

Friar.  Lady,  you  come  hither  to  be  married  to 
this  count  ? 

Hkro.  I do.  I 

Friar.  If  either  of  you  know  any  inwanl  impe- 
diment why  you  should  not  l>e  conjoined,  I charge 
you,  on  your  souls,  to  utter  it.  j 

Claud.  Know  you  any,  Hero? 

Hkro.  None,  my  lord. 

Friar.  Know  you  any,  count? 

Lbon.  1 dare  make  his  answer,  none. 


Claud.  O.  what  men  dare  do!  what  men  may 
do!  what  men  daily  do!  not  knowing  what  they 
do!" 

Bene.  How  now  ! Interjections?  ^\^ly,  then 
some  lx‘  of  laughing,  as,  ha ! ha ! he ! 

Claud.  Stand  tliee  by,  friar. — Father,  by  your 
leave. 

Will  you  wiih  free  and  unconstrained  soul 
Give  mo  this  maid,  your  daughter? 

Leon.  As  fively,  son,  as  God  did  give  her  me. 
Claud.  And  what  have  I to  give  you  back, 
whose  worth 

May  c<mnterpoise  this  rich  and  precious  gift. 

I).  Pedro.  Nothing,  unless  you  rimder  her  again. 
Claud.  Sweet  prince,  you  learn  me  noble  tliank- 
fulness.— 

There,  Ivconato,  take  her  luck  again ; 

Give  not  (his  rotten  orange  to  yonr  friend ; 

She’s  hut  the  sign  and  semblamv  of  her  honour: — 
Behold,  how  like  a maid  she  bluslu^  here: 

• Not  kn»«ln|i  «hat  thejr  do!]  The  folio  omift  tbrie  wotda. 
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ACT  IV.] 

O,  whnt  authority  and  sliow  of  truth 
Cun  ciuminp:  sin  cover  itself  withal ! 

Comes  nut  that  blood,  tks  nuMlest  evidence, 

To  witm'ss  simple  virtue?  ^^'uuld  you  not  swear, 
All  you  that  sec  her,  that  she  were  a maid, 

Uy  thwe  e.\teriur  shows  ? Hut  sh(i  is  none ; 
iShe  knows  the  heat  of  n luxurious  Iw^d ; 

Her  blush  is  guiltiness,  not  modesty. 

IjKon,  What  do  you  mean,  iny  lord  ? 

Claud.  Not  to  Ik*  married  ; 

Not  to  knit  my  soul  to  an  approvetl  wanton. 

Lkok.  Hear  my  loni,  if  you,  in  your  own  pnx»f, 
Have  vanquish'd  the  n*sist4inoe  of  her  youth, 

And  made  defeat  of  her  virginity, 

Claud.  I know  what  you  would  say ; if  I have 
known  her, 

Voiril  say,  she  did  embrace  me  as  a husband, 
And  so  exteiumto  the  Turehand  sin.  No,  Leonato, 
T never  tempted  her  with  word  too  largo ; 

Hut,  os  n brother  to  his  sister,  show’d 
Jhishful  sincerity  ami  comely  love. 

Hkuo.  And  seem’d  1 ewer  otherwise  to  you  ? 
Claud.  Out  on  thee ! seeming ! * I will  write 
against  it : 

Vou  wem  to  me  as  Hian  in  her  orb  ; 

As  chaste  ns  is  the  bud  etx^  it  he  blown  ; 

Hut  you  are  more  intemperate  in  your  blood 
Than  Venus,  or  those  pamper’d  nnimala 
Tliat  rage  in  savage  sensuality.  [wide? 

Hriro.  Is  my  lord  well,  that  ho  doth  spc'ak  so 
Lkon.  Sweet  prince,  why  speak  not  you  ? 

1).  pKimo.  What  should  I s|K*ak  ? 

1 stand  dishonour’d,  that  have  gone  about 
To  link  my  dear  friend  to  a common  stale. 

I^KON*.  Art?  these  things  spoken  ? or  do  I hut 
dream  ? [are  tnie. 

I).  John.  Sir,  they  arc  spoken,  and  theae  things 
Hknk.  This  looks  not  like  a nuptial. 

Hkro,  True  f O God  I ” 

C’laud.  Leonato,  stand  T here  ? 

Is  this  the  prince?  Is  this  the  princt^’s  brother? 

Is  this  fiitv  Hero’s?  Arc  our  eyes  our  own  ? 
Leon.  All  this  is  bo;  but  what  of  this,  my 
lord  ? [daughter ; 

Claud.  Tx^t  me  hut  move  one  question  to  your 
And,  by  that  fatherly  and  kindly  power 
That  you  have  in  her,  hid  her  answer  truly. 

Lkon.  I charge  thee  do  so,*  as  thou  art  my 
child. 

Hero.  O God  defend  me  ! how  am  T beset  !— 
Mlint  kind  of  {■atcehising  call  you  this? 


(*)  First  folio  otnit>.  *«. 

• Out  on  thee!  »eeminir!]  Pope  aitered  the  old  text  to — 

“ Out  on  tkf  lecminji ! " 

anil  his  leetlon  Is  uiually  followed.  Mr.  ColHer,  howerer.  •dherrs 
to  theoneient  copies  ; hut.  ronsidetint;  that  Ctsudlo  addresses  Hero 
as  the  personlAcativn  of  “seeming,"  he  panetuales  the  passage 
Ih'iss  — 

Out  on  Ihre,  tremlng ! '* 
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[SCEKE  I 

Claud.  To  make  you  answer  truly  to  your 
name. 

Hkuo.  Is  it  not  Hero?  wlio  can  blot  that  name 
With  any  just  reproach? 

Claud.  Afarry,  that  can  Hero ; 

Hero  itstdf  ctm  blot  out  Hero’s  virtue. 

\Mint  man  was  ho  talk’d  with  you  yesternight 
Out  at  your  window,  betwixt  twelve  and  one? 
Now,  if  you  aiv  a maid,  answer  to  this. 

JIkro.  1 talk’d  with  no  inan  at  that  hour,  my 
lord. 

1).  pKDRo.  ^Miy,  then  are  you  no  maiden. — 
Li.*oiiato, 

I nni  sorry  you  must  hear.  Upon  mine  honour, 
Mysc'lf,  my  brother,  and  this  grievwl  count. 

Did  sec  her,  hoar  her,  at  that  hour  huit  night 
'I'slk  with  a ruffian  »t  her  chamlK'r- window  ; 

Who  hath,  indeed,  most  like  a liV)ci*ni  * villain, 
(.\»nft‘S8’il  the  vile  eneounter«  the}'  have  had 
A thousand  times  in  M'crct. 

D.  John.  Fie,  fie  ! 

They  are  not  to  be  nam’d,  my  lord,  not  to  Ik* 
spoke*  of; 

Tliere  is  not  chastity  enough  in  language. 

Without  ofFoneo,  to  utter  them : thus,  pretty  latly, 
1 am  w>rry  for  ihy  much  misg<ivernmciit, 

Claud,  O Hero ! what  a Hero  hudst  thou  lM*i‘u, 
If  half  thy  outwnnl  graci's  had  been  jdac’d 
.-Vhout  thy  thoughts,  nmi  counsels  of  thy  heart ! 
Hut,  fan*  thii*  well,  most  foul,  most  fair  ! farewell, 
Tliou  pure  impiety,  and  impious  purity  ! 

For  thee,  I'll  lock  up  all  tlie  gates  of  love. 

And  on  my  eye-lids  Hhall  oonjeetuit*  hang, 

’I’o  turn  all  lienuty  into  thoughts  of  harm, 

And  never  slinll  it  more  be  gracious.** 

Lkon.  J Inlh  no  mau's  dagger  hen*  a |»oint  for 
me?  [Hero  stcooiw. 

Hkat.  Why,  how  now,  cousin  ? wherefore  sink 
you  down? 

1).  John.  Come,  let  us  go  ; these  things,  conic 
thus  to  light, 

Smother  her  spuits  up. 

l^Ejceunt  Do.v  Pedro,  Don  John,  and 
Claudio. 

Hksk.  ITiJw  doth  the  hidy  ? 

Hk.1T.  Dead,  I think; — ^lielp,  uncle;  — 

Hero!  why.  Hero !— Uncle  I— Signior  BeiuHlick  1 
— friar ! 

Lkon.  O fate,  take  not  away  thv  licavy  hand  ! 
Death  is  the  fairest  cover  for  her  sliame, 

That  iiiny  be  wish’d  for. 

(*)  Pir*(  folio, 

^ Ttuet  O (lod  !]  Hhcia  thinking  of  t>on  JohnN  declaration  ; — 

“ lhf»c  thioftB  arc  irut." 

« A lliNTa)  rillaim, — ) A ticfuUntu  villain. 

•»  And  mtrfr  ntaUUmi^rtht  $;nc\0Ki't.\  That  U.  Iorc0&/r. 

Hr*.  See  note  (a),  p.  30  >. 
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ACT  IV.] 

Dkat.  llow  now,  coiittin  Hero? 

Fbiaq.  Have  eomfort,  latly. 

Lkon\  Dost  thou  look  up? 

Friar.  Yea;  wheivfore  Hhuuhl  she  not ? 

Lkon.  ^Vhereforu  ? wliy,  doth  not  every  earthly 
thin^ 

Cry  shame  uf>oii  her  ? Could  she  here  deny 
The  story  that  is  prink'd  in  her  Mood  ?— 

Do  not  live,  Hero  ; do  not  ope  thine  eyes : 

For  did  1 think  thou  wouldst  not  quiekly  die, 
Thought  1 thy  spirits  were  btrunger  than  thy 
shames, 

Mik'sclf  would,  on  the  reanvanl*  of  ivproaehe.s, 
Strike  at  thy  life.  Griev'd  I,  I had  hut  one? 
Chid  I for  tlmt  at  frugal  nature’s  frame  ? * 

O,  one  too  much  by  tlu'o ! Why  had  I one  ? 

Why  ever  wust  thou  lovely  in  my  eyes  ? 

Why  had  I not,  with  elmritahle  hand, 

I’ook  up  a bt'ggar's  issue  at  iny  gates  ? 

AVho.  smirehedt  thus,  and  rain'd  with  infamy, 

1 niigiit  have  said,  A’o  funi  of  it  is 
77iw  shame  derives  itseff  from  mihnomx  hdns  ; 
Hut  mine,  and  mine  1 lov'd,  and  mine  I ]>rai.s*d, 
And  mine  that  I was  proud  on  ; mine  so  much, 
That  I myself  was  to  mys<df  not  mine, 

A'aUilng  of  her ; why,  slie — O,  she  is  fallen 
Into  a pit  of  ink ! that  the  wide  sea 
Hath  drops  too  few  to  wash  her  clean  again ; 

And  salt  too  little,  which  may  season  give 
To  her  foul  tainkHl  flesh  ! ^ 

Dknr.  Sir,  sir,  la*  jmtient ; 

For  my  }»art,  I am  so  attir’d  in  wonder, 

1 know  not  what  to  say. 

Hkat.  0,  on  my  soul,  my  cou.sin  is  helied  ! 
Bf.nk.  liidy,  were  you  her  betlfellow  last 
night?  [night, 

Dkat.  Xo.  truly,  not ; although,  until  lust 
I have  tbU  twelvemonth  been  her  hwlfellow. 

Lkon.  Confirm’d,  confirm'd ! O,  that  U stronger 
made, 

M’hicli  was  iK'forc  barr’d  up  with  rilw  of  iron  ! 
'^^^mId  the  twoj  princes  lie?  am!  (’Inudio  lie? 
Wli’>  lov'd  her  so,  that,  speaking  of  her  foulness. 
Wash'd  it  with  tears?  lienee  from  her;  let  her 
die. 

Friar.  Hear  me  a little ; 

For  I have  only  been  silent  so  long. 

And  given  way  unto  this  eoiiise  of  fortune, 

Hy  noting  of  the  lady  : 1 have  mark’d 

A tiumsnml  blusbing  ap{mrition.s 

To  start  into  her  face ; a thousand  innocent  sbames 

I*)  FirtI  folio,  r«r«frf.  (t)  Fir»t  folio,  tmtarr^. 

U)  Ftrit  (olioomiu,  tm. 

> At  frugal  naturr'a  frsme  f ] Frnmf,  in  thi«  ptare,  i>  inivrprptfd 
rSrr.  euatrtranee,  oj  Ihimpt.  May  It  not  mean  hm  i, 

• ^Miricitvn  t Mr.  Cotlicr'i  annotator  rvada,— 

•*  ' nature’* /r«ra/** 


[bckne  L 

In  nugcl  wUitcucss  Iteat*  away  tbost?  blushes  j 
And  in  her  eye  there  bath  apj»car’d  a fire, 

To  burn  the  errors  that  these  princes  hold 
Against  her  maiden  trulh.~Call  me  a fool ; 

Trust  not  my  reading,  nor  my  obsenations, 

Wbieb  with  cxjteriniental  sea!  doth  warrant 
The  teiiour  of  my  book  ;*  tnist  not  my  age, 

My  rcveivnce,  calling,  nor  divinity, 

If  this  sweet  lady  lie  not  guiltless  hero 
Under  some  biting  ^ error. 

Ij'Ion.  Friar,  it  cannot  bo  ; 

Thou  scest,  that  all  the  grace  tlmt  she  hath  left 
Is,  that  she  will  not  add  to  her  damnation 
A sin  of  pci  jury  ; she  not  denies  it: 

Why  seek'st  thou  then  to  cover  with  excuse, 

Tlmt  which  nppeare  in  pro}»er  nak(.*dness? 

Friar.  Liuly,  what  man  is  he  you  arc  accused 
of?  [none : 

Hkro.  They  know,  that  do  accuse  me;  I know 
If  ) know  uioix'  of  any  man  alive, 

Than  that  which  maiden  mmlesly  doth  warrant, 
Ia‘1  all  my  sins  luck  mercy  I— O my  father, 

Fitne  you  that  any  man  with  me  eonvers’d 
At  hours  unmeet,  or  that  I yestemight 
Maintain’d  the  cimiigo  of  words  willi  any  creature, 
Kefuse  me,  hale  me,  toiiurc  me  to  death. 

Friar.  There  is  some  stnuige  misprision  in 
the  princes.  [honour ; 

Dkxk.  Two  of  them  have  the  very  heut  of 
And  if  their  wiwloms  l»e  misled  in  this, 

The  practice  of  it  lives  in  John  the  Imsianl, 
Whose  spirits  toil  in  frame  of  villuiuics. 

Lkon.  I know  not ; if  they  speak  hut  truth  of 
her,  [honour, 

These  hands  shall  tear  her ; if  they  wrong  her 
'riie  proudest  of  tlieni  shall  well  hear  of  it. 

'I'imo  hath  not  yet  so  drinl  this  hloo<l  of  mine, 
Xor  age  so  eat  up  my  invention, 

Nor  fortune  made  such  havoc  of  my  means, 

Nor  my  Imd  life  reft  me  so  much  of  friends. 

Hut  they  shall  find,  awnk'd  in  such  a kind, 

Hoth  strength  of  Hmh,  and  |»oIicy  of  mind, 

Ability  in  means,  and  choice  of  friends, 

To  quit  me  of  them  thi-oughly. 

Friar.  Pause  a while, 

And  let  my  counsel  sway*  you  in  this  case. 

Your  daughter  here,  the  piincesf  left  for  dead  ; 
lA*t  her  awhile  he  secretly  krpt  in. 

And  publish  it,  that  she  is  dead  indeed : 

Maiiitniii  a mouniing  ostentation. 

And  on  your  family's  old  monument 

(•)  Fir*l  folio,  fcrar.  (t)  Old  copW».  printru. 

7o  Arr  foul  tainted  fleiht]  Mr.  CoUier'i  annotAior  iul«(i- 
lulei 

**  - tomt-tointri  fle*h ! ** 

* Of  my  book ;)  That  i*.  my  ■tiidle*. 

^ Some  biiing  error.]  Mr.  Collier'*  anr>nlator  tuggeeli 
**  — ■ ' ' error." 
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Ilnnfc  moiinifu]  cpitftph^,  ninl  <lo  nil  rites 
That  appertain  unto  n liunnl. 

Leo.v.  Wlmt  ulmll  Wome  of  thi**  ? ANliat  will 
this  ilo  ? 

Friab.  MaiTVi  this,  well  cairieJ,  hlmll  on  her 
hohalf 

Chan^  slander  to  rc‘morse  ; that  is  some  ffood  : 
But  not  for  that  dream  1 on  this  stran^^e  coursiv 
But  on  this  travail  look  for  j^n*ator  ImhIi. 

She  dyin^,  os  it  must  ho  so  maintaiiiM, 

Upon  the  instant  that  she  was  accus’d, 

Shall  be  lamented,  pitied,  and  excus’d. 

Of  every  hearer:  for  it  ho  falls  out, 

Tliat  what  wo  have  we  prize  not  to  the  worth, 
Wliilea  wo  enjoy  it ; hut  beinjf  la»*k’d  and  lost, 
Why,  then  we  rack*  the  value  ; then  we  Hnd 
The  virtue,  that  possession  would  not  show  us 
Whiles  it  was  ours. — So  will  it  fare  with  Claudio: 
When  he  shall  hear  she  died  upoiC  his  words, 

* Wt  nek  Ike  ra/ii«.*]  We  elreleh,  ejrlemtl,  eti^frra'e  ihe 

Tftiue. 

k She  4tied  npon  Am  ) Thnt  ii,  died  kp  them.  So  in 
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The  idea  of  her  life  shall  sweetly  creep 
Into  his  study  of  imagination  : 

And  every  lovely  organ  of  her  life 

Shall  come  apparell'd  in  more  precious  luUt, 

More  moviiig-delicalo,  and  full  of  life, 

Into  the  eye  and  pnwpt'ct  of  his  soul. 

Than  when  she  liv'd  iiidoetl : — tlien  shall  he 
mom  n, 

(If  ever  love  had  interest  in  his  liver,) 

And  wish  he  hatl  not  so  aocusi*d  her; 

Xo,  though  he  thoiiglit  his  amisittion  true. 

1x.*t  this  ))e  so.  and  douht  not  hut  sueecsa 
Will  fashion  the  event  in  U'tter  shape, 

Than  I can  lay  it  down  in  likelihood. 

But  if  all  aim  but  this  l»e  levelPd  false. 

The  sup|Nisition  of  the  Indy’s  tleath 
Will  quench  the  wonder  of  her  infamy* : 

Ami,  if  it  sort  not  well,  you  may  conceal  her 
(As  best  befits  her  woumled  reputation,) 

“ A Midatimnier  Ni|rht*«  Dream.''  Art  IT.  Se.  I 

"To  die  »pom  llie  hand  I love  fo  weli." 
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ACT  IV.) 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHlXa 


[eCR.VE  I. 


In  Home  rooluMvc  ami  i^cligioiiA  Iifc«  | 

Out  uf  all  oye.'(.  tongui*a,  niimU,  nml  injurioa.  I 
Hknr.  Si^iior  lA“<»nato,  l«‘t  tlie  friar  odviac*  ] 
you : I 

Ami  though,  you  know,  my  inwnnlno:»s^  nn«l  love  | 
la  very  much  unto  the  prince  and  Clamlio,  I 

Yet,  by  mine  honour,  1 will  iK>al  in  tliia 
As  >H*eretIy,  nml  justly,  as  your  soul 
Should  with  your  hotly. 

IjFon.  llcing  that  I flow  in  grit  f, 

The  smallest  twine  may  lend  me. 

Fhiah.  *T  U well  consented  ; presently  away  ; 
Fur  to  strange  sores  Htrangely  they  stmin  the 
cure. — 

Come,  lady,  die  to  live  : tins  wtnlding  day, 

iVrliupH,  in  hut  prolong’d  ; have  patience,  and 
endure. 

[Kx'Hni  Friar,  IIero,  and  Lf.onato. 
Hkvk.  I^ntly  Beatrice,  have  you  wept  all  this 
while  ? i 

Bkat.  A’ea,  and  I will  wet*p  a while  longer.  * 
Bknk.  I will  not  desire  that.  ' 

Bbat.  You  have  no  reason,  I do  it  freely,  I 
Bk.vk.  Surely,  I do  believe  your  fair  cousin  is 
WIYingiHl.  I 

Beat.  Ah.  how  much  might  the  man  deserve  of  | 
me,  that  wouhl  right  her  ! 

Bk.sk.  Is  there  any  way  to  show  such  friend- 
ship? 

Bkat.  A very  even  way,  but  no  such  friend. 
Bexr.  May  a man  do  it  ? 

Bkat.  It  is  a nmn*s  oflice,  but  not  ynurs. 

Bkxr.  I do  love  nothing  in  tlie  world  so  well  a.s 
you  : is  not  that  strange  ? i 

Brat.  As  strange*  a.s  the  thing  1 know  not.  It 
wore  as  possible  for  mo  to  say,  1 IovihI  nothing  so 
wtdl  A.S  you  : but  lH*lieve  me  nut ; and  yet  1 lie  not ; 

I etjufess  nothing,  nor  I deny  nothing : — I am  sorry 
for  my  eoiwin. 

Ben'R.  By  my  sword,  Beatrice,  thou  lovest 
me. 

Bkat.  Do  not  swear  by  it,  and  eat  it. 

Bknk.  I will  swear  by  it,  that  you  love  me; 
nml  I will  make  him  eat  it,  that  says,  1 love  not  | 
you.  I 

Beat.  Will  you  not  eat  your  wonl  ? 

Bknk.  With  no  suuee  that  can  be  devised  to  it: 

I protest,  I love  thee.  * 

Bkat.  AN'by  then,  Gotl  forgive  me  ! 

Bknk.  Wliut  offence,  sweet  Beatrice? 

Beat.  You  have  stayevl  me  in  a happy  hour;  I 
was  about  to  I lovetl  you. 

Bknk.  And  do  it  with  all  thy  heart. 


• J.ri  tk‘ friar  »Ay\»ie  Advitr  here,  juid  in  irumy  'tlher 

in«tince«.  Impiteo  p*riuaile. 

^ ifp  inwardncis — | CnmJlJetire,  imtimncff. 

« Ur»r,hvr  in  bmod'-]  Str  note  (<).  p. 


Bkat.  I love  you  with  so  much  of  my  heart 
that  none  is  left  to  protest. 

Bknk.  Come,  bid  me  do  anything  for  thee. 

Bkat.  Kill  Claudio. 

Bknk.  I la  ! not  for  tlie  wide  world. 

Bkat.  Y<iu  kill  me  to  <leny  it:*  fan'well. 

Bbnk.  Tairy,  sweet  Beatrice. 

Beat.  I am  gone,  though  I am  here ; — there 
is  no  love  in  you : — nay,  I pray  you,  let  me  go. 

Bknk.  Beatrice,— 

Beat.  In  faith.  T will  go. 

Bknk.  W’c’ll  l>e  friends  fir^t. 

Bkat.  You  dare  easier  be  friends  with  mo,  than 
figlit  with  mine  enemy. 

Bknk.  Is  Claudio  tiiinc  enemy  ? 

Beat.  Is  he  not  approved  in  the  height  a 
villain,  that  hath  sianden><l,  scorned,  dishoTioure<l 
my  kinswoman? — O,  that  I were  a man  ! — What! 
Ix’ar  her  in  hand  * until  they  come  to  tiike  hands  ; 
and  then  with  public  accusation,  uncovered  slander, 
unmitigateii  rancour, — O (totl,  tliat  I wen?  a man! 
I would  cat  his  heart  in  the  market-place. 

Bknk.  Hear  me.  Beatrice ; — 

Beat.  Talk  with  a man  out  at  a window  1 — a 
propT  B'lying ! 

Bknk.  Xay  but.  Beatrice ; — 

Beat.  Sweet  Hero! — she  is  wronged,  she  is 
slandered,  she  is  undone. 

Bknk.  Beat— 

Bkat.  Princes,  and  c»nmtiea!  Surely,  a princely 
h'stimony!  a gotwlly  count!  Count  Confect;^  a 
sweet  gallant  surely  ! ()  that  I wore  a man  for  his 
sake ! or  that  I hml  any  friend  would  bo  a man 
for  my  sake ! But  mnnhiKxl  is  ineittHl  into  cour- 
tesies. valour  into  complement,  and  men  are  only 
tunu*d  into  tongue,  and  trim  ones  too : he  is  now  as 
valiant  ns  Hercules,  tJiat  only  tells  a lie*,  and  swears 
it I r^annot  lie  a man  with  wishing,  therefore  I 
will  die  n woman  with  grieving. 

Bknk.  Tarry,  good  Beatrice : by  this  hand,  I 
love  thee. 

Bkat.  Use  it  for  my  love  s<ime  other  way  than 
swearing  by  it. 

Bknk.  Think  you  in  your  soul  the  count  Claudio 
hath  wronged  Hero  ? 

Beat.  Yea,  a.s  sure  as  I have  a thought,  or  a 
soul. 

Bknk.  Enough  ! — I nm  engage<l. — I will  chal- 
lenge Inm  ; I w ill  kiss  your  hand,  and  so  leave  you. 
By  this  hand,  Claudio  shall  render  me  a dear 
oc'coiint : as  you  hear  of  me.  so  think  of  mo.  Go, 
comfort  your  aiusin  : 1 must  say,  she  is  dea<l ; and 
so,  farewell.  [A’xewni. 


(*)  Pini  folio  omits, /I. 

* Count  Confect;)  A title  In  derision,  as  mj  Lard  LoHlfM/t 
The  foUo  r a Is,  a gaadif  Count  Coi^tct. 
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SCKNK  II. — A Primn. 

Enter  Dooukdry,*  VumjicH,  and  Sexton,  im 
ffoimx ; and  the  Wutcli,  mth  (.'ok&ai>k 
and  lIoRACiiio. 

Doob.^  Is  our  whole  <li»st*inbly  nppeared? 

* Enter  Doftberry.  Ire.)  The  uid  staffr-dirertion  i»,  " Kntfr  lh< 
roHilahlrt.  Burackut.  «md  tke  Townt  i'lrrlc^,  tn  By  llie 

rM<ra-</rri’  U meant  the  and  ntit,  an  Honie  uf  the  ronmirii- 

tatorx  have  •U|>|N>ftcd.  another  eliarator.  — **  But  lhi«  oftKe  {the 
teaton]  i«  now  awallowed  up  tn  (he  eWik.'‘»  liuime’>  Afudrm^  »/ 
Armorg,  ICOti. 

T2S 


Vkku.  O,  11  stool  ami  n eushion  for  the  si'xtun! 
Skxtox.  NN'hich  be  the  lunlefnelors  ? 

Dooii.*  Mairvt  that  am  1 oml  mv  partner. 
N'r.lia.  Kay,  that's  certain  ; we  have  the  ex- 
hibition to  examine. 

Skxto.v.  Hut  which  are  the  offenders  that  are 


h Ih.OB.)  The  old  text  here  haa  Krrper,  but  in  much  of  thi» 
•rene  the  preitara  to  the  »|K-crlte*  b«lun;;tn{t  to  Doeberry  and 
Verne*  are  Ktmp  and  C'or/ejr,  a piouf  that  ihoac  aetor«  origtnally 
perfnnned  the  part*. 

•’  l>uua.)  In  both  <|uarto  amt  folio  the  prrbx  here  •* 
'•  Andrew.** 
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Act  IV.) 

to  be  examined  ? let  thorn  come  lM.'forc  master 
constable. 

Doofi.  Yea,  marry,  let  them  come  before  me. — 
^Vhat  is  jour  name,  friend? 

lloKA.  Humchio. 

Dood.  Pray  wiite  down — Boraeluo — Yours, 
sirrah  ? 

Cox.  I am  a gentleman,  sir,  and  my  name  is 
Conrade. 

Dood.  Write  down — master  gentleman  Con- 
ratle, — Masters,  do  you  i4er>'e  God? 

Cox.  lioRA.  Yea,  sir,  we  hope.* 

I)ouD.  WriU;  down — that  they  hope  they  son'e 
God  : — and  write  Gfxi  fii-st ; fur  God  defend  but 
Goil  should  go  iH'fuiv  such  villains!  Masters,  it 
is  proved  already  that  you  are  little  bettor  than 
false  knaves,  and  it  will  go  near  to  W thought  so 
shortly.  How  answer  you  for  yourselves? 

Cox.  Marry,  sir,  wo  say  we  ni'o  none. 

Door.  A mnn’ellous  witty  fellow,  I a'^siire  you  ; 
hut  I will  go  about  with  him. — Come  you  hither, 
sirrah  ; a woi*d  in  your  ear,  sir ; I say  to  you,  it 
is  thought  you  arc  false  knaves. 

PoBA.  Sir,  I say  to  you,  we  are  none. 

l)oon.  M’ell,  stand  aside. — ’Fore  Go»l,  they 
are  both  in  a tale.  Have  you  writ  down — that 
they  are  none  ? 

8kxton.  Master  constable,  you  go  not  the  way 
to  examine  ; you  must  cull  forth  the  watch  that  are 
their  accusers. 

Do«n.  Yea,  marry,  that’s  the  rftcsf*’  way: — Let 
the  watch  come  forili. — Mj»stci-s,  I charge  you,  in 
the  prince’s  nanu*,  awuse  tlu'se  men. 

1 Watch.  This  iiinn  said,  .Mr,  that  don  John, 
the  prince’s  brother,  was  a villain. 

Hood.  Write  down — prince  John  a villain. — 
^liy,  this  is  flat  perjury,  to  call  a prince’s  lirother 
—‘vUlain. 

PoRA.  Master  constable, — 

Hood.  ’l*ray  thee,  fellow,  peace;  I do  not  like 
thy  look,  I pmmi.se  tliet*. 

Skxtox.  What  beard  you  Inm  say  else  ? 

ft  Yea.  ftir.  ve  hope.]  TtiU  speech,  and  part  of  tlia  next,  down 
to  " fturh  vUlaint.'*  inciusire,  i*  omitted  in  the  fulio. 

h Ene»t— ] Quii‘kfl,  rniJifti. 

• Croxeomb])  Tlie  old  ropicx  have  evidently  Jumblvd  two 
Kpceehea  into  one  readlni;,— 


[SCE.VC  It. 

2 Watch.  Marry,  lliat  be  liad  received  a 
thousand  ducats  of  don  John,  for  accusing  the 
lady  Hero  w'rongfully. 

I>OGB.  Flat  burglary,  as  ever  was  committed. 

Vbuo,  Yea,  by  the  mass,  that  it  is. 

Skxtox.  AAJiat  else,  fellow  ? 

1 M'atch.  And  that  count  Claudio  did  mean,  ^ 
upon  his  wonl.-^,  to  disgrace  Hero  before  the  whole 
assembly,  and  not  marry  her. 

Dood.  O villain  ! thou  wilt  be  condemued  into 
everlasting  retleinption  for  this. 

S>;xTt)X.  M'hnt  else  ? 

2 \N’atch.  This  is  oil. 

Skxto.v.  And  this  is  more,  masters,  than  you 
can  deny.  Prince  John  is  this  morning  secretly 
stolen  away ; Hem  was  in  this  nianner  accused,  in 
this  very  manner  refu.sed,  and  upon  the  grief  of 
this,  suddenly  died. — Master  constable,  let  these 
men  lie  l>ound,  and  hmught  to  IxK>nato  ; I will 
go  before,  and  Aow  him  tlieir  examination, 

Dooii.  Come,  let  them  be  opinionod. 

Vkug.  Let  them  be  in  the  hands  of 

Cox.  Coxcomb ! ' 

Dood.  God’s  my  life  ! where’s  the  sexton  ? let 
him  write  down — the  prince's  uftieer,  coxcmib. — 
Come,  bind  them  thou  naughty  varlet ! 

C'ox.  Away ! you  are  an  ass,  you  are  an  ass.** 

Docn.  Da^t  thou  not  .suspect  iny  place  ? Dost 
thou  not  suspect  my  years  ? — O that  he  were  here 
to  write  me  down — an  (im! — but,  masters,  remcin- 
Ut,  that  I am  (w  av ; though  it  be  not  written 
down,  yet  forget  not  that  I am  an  <r«. — Ko,  thou 
villain,  thoa  art  full  of  piety,  as  slmll  be  proved 
u|)on  llu.'e  by  good  wituf'ss.  I am  a wise  fellow  ; 
and.  which  is  more,  an  otficer;  and,  which  is  more, 
u householder ; and,  which  is  mme,  as  pretty  a 
pie<‘c  of  flesh  as  any  in  Messina ; and  one, 
that  knows  the  law,  go  to  ; and  a rich  fellow 
enough,  go  to  ; and  a fellow  that  hath  had  los.ses; 
aiul  one  that  hath  two  gowns,  otid  every  thing 
handsome  about  him. — Pring  him  away.  O,  tliat 
I bad  been  writ  down — an  tiss.  [^Hjreunt. 

“ Let  them  Iw  in  the  bamlf  of  roxcomb.'* 

* You  Are  an  a««.]  Tbi<  >prerh,  both  in  quarto  anil  folio, 
beara  the  prefix  *' Ctfu/ry,”  «»  if  bclonifiiiig  to  Vcr|rv<.” 
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ACT  V. 


SCKNE  I. — Brftyre  I>eonato*« 


Entfi'  Lkosato  and  Antonio. 

Ant.  If  )ou  gfo  on  thus,  you  will  kill  yourself ; 
And  *tis  not  wisdum  thus  to  second  grief, 

Against  youpK.»lf. 

Lron.  I pray  thcc.  cco.sc  thy  counsel, 

^\’hich  falls  into  niiue  cars  as  |u*oHt)eMS 
A«  water  in  a sieve:  give  not  me  counsel; 

Xor  let  no  comforter*  delight  mine  ear, 

But  such  a one  whose  wrongs  do  suit  with  mine. 
Bring  me  a father,  that  so  lov’d  his  child, 


(*)  First  folio,  roH/»rl. 

• Did  lorrew  wait.—]  In  the  old  copies,— 
And  sorrow,  wagge." 
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Wliose  joy  of  her  is  overwhelm’d  like  mine, 

And  hid  him  speak  of  patience: 

M easiirc  his  woe  the  length  and  breadth  of  mine, 
And  let  it  answer  c^'cry  strain  for  strain ; 

As  thus  fur  thus,  and  such  a gri(‘f  for  such. 

In  every  lineament,  branch,  shn|M?,  and  form : 

If  such  a one  will  smile,  and  stroke  his  bcartl. 

Bid  sorrow  wng,*  cry  Amt  when  he  should  groan ; 
Patch  grief  with  proverbs,  make  misfortune  drunk 
With  candle-wasters  ;**  bring  him  yet  to  me. 

And  I of  him  will  gather  patience. 


The  sugrestions  to  elucidate  this  hopeless  crux  ar*  legion.  We 
adrpt  one  by  Capeli.  which  deriale*  little  from  the  original, 
and  affords  a plausible  meaning,  but  have  not  much  conftdenc* 
in  its  integrity. 

h Candle^waslersj]  AerrAanafs.  rreef/er*. 
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ACT  V.] 

}iut  there  ia  no  such  man  ; for,  brother,  men 
Can  cuunael,  ami  vpeak  comfort  to  that  grief 
Which  they  themselvea  not  feel ; but,  taating  it, 
Their  counsel  turns  to  passion,  which  before 
Would  give  preeeptial  medicine  to  rage, 

Fetter  strong  madness  in  a silken  thread, 

Chann  ache  with  air,  and  agony  with  words; 

So,  no  ; UU  all  merits  oflice  to  8|>euk  patience 
To  those  that  uTing  under  the  load  of  sorrow ; 
But  no  umn*s  virtue  nor  sutHcieney, 

To  be  so  moral,  when  he  shall  endure 

The  like  btmstdf : therefore  give  me  no  countiel ; 

My  griefs  cry  louder  than  advertisement. 

Ant.  Therein  do  men  from  children  nothing 
differ. 

Leon.  1 pray  tbee,  peace : 1 will  be  fiesh  and 
hlo«id; 

For  there  was  never  yet  phi]o.sopher, 

That  could  endure  the  tooth-ache  patiently  ; 
However  they  have  writ  the  style  of  gods, 

And  made  a push*  at  chance  and  sutlerauce. 

Ant.  Vet  l>end  nut  all  the  Imnn  u{ion  yourself; 
Make  those,  that  do  odeiid  you,  suffer  too. 

Leon.  There  thou  speak’st  reason ; nay,  I will 
do  so : 

My  soul  doth  tell  me,  Hero  is  b<*lio*l. 

And  that  shall  (Maudio  know ; so  bliall  the  prince, 
And  all  of  them,  that  thus  dishonour  her. 

Ant.  Here  comes  the  priuce,  atid  Claudio, 
hastily. 

loftier  Don  Pedho  and  Claudio. 

D.  Peobo.  Good  den,  good  den. 

Claud.  Good  day  to  both  of  you. 

Lkun.  Hear  you,  my  loitis, — 

1).  Pkdro.  We  have  some  haste,  Leonato. 
Leon.  Sumo  haste,  iny  lord  !-— well,  fare  you 
well,  my  bml : — 

Are  you  so  hasty  now?  well,  all  is  one. 

D,  Pf.dbo.  Nay,  do  not  quarrel  with  us,  good 
old  mau. 

Ant.  If  he  could  right  himself  with  quarrelling. 
Some  of  us  would  lie  low. 

Claud.  Who  wrongs  him  ? 

Leon.  Marry,  tiiou  dost  wrong  mo  ; thou  dis- 
sembler, thou : — 

Nay,  never  lay  tljy  hand  upon  thy  swoi'd, 

I fear  thee  not. 

Claud.  Marry,  beshrew  my  hand, 

If  it  should  give  your  age  such  cause  of  fear : 

In  faith,  my  hand  meant  nothing  to  my  sword. 
Leon.  Tush,  tush,  man,  never  fleer  and  jest  at 
me : 


• Amd  madt  • push  eiame*  amd  PiwA  ww  an 

in(crj««UoB  aquivalfot  to  0*4*.  or  ptAaie.  Thu>,  iA  "The  Oid 
U*,“  Art  Il.fe.  1;— 

••  J*mk  M ’m  no!  for  you  yot." 


[scene  l 

I speak  not  like  a dotard,  nor  a foul, 

As,  under  privilege  of  age,  to  brag 
What  I have  done  beiug  young,  or  what  would  do. 
Were  I not  old.  Know,  Claudio,  to  thy  heml, 
Thou  hast  .so  wrong’d  mine  innocent  child  and  me. 
That  I an!  forc’d  to  lay  my  reverence  by, 

And,  with  grey  hairs,  and  bruiac  of  many  days, 
Do  challenge  thee  to  trial  of  a man. 

I say,  thou  luist  belied  mine  innocent  child ; 

Thy  slander  hath  gone  thiougb  and  through  her 
heart, 

And  she  lb's  buried  with  her  ancestors: 

O ! in  a tomb  where  never  scandal  slept. 

Save  this  of  hers,  fram’d  by  thy  villainy. 

Claud.  My  villainy  ! 

Leon.  Thine,  Claudio  ; thine,  I say. 

D.  Pedbo.  You  say  not  right,  old  niaii. 

Leon.  My  lord,  my  lord, 

I’ll  prove  it  on  his  Ixnly,  if  he  dai*e ; 

Despite  his  nice  fence,  and  his  active  practice, 

His  May  of  youth,  and  bloom  of  lustyluxtd. 

Claud,  Away  ! I will  not  have  to  do  with  you. 
Leon.  Canst  thou  so  duff  me?  Thou  ha.H 
kill’d  my  child ; 

If  thou  kiir.st  me,  Imy,  thou  shall  kill  a man. 

Ant.  He  shall  kill  two  of  us,  and  men  ind<*ed: 
But  that’s  no  niattef;  let  him  kill  one  Hrst; — 
ir<rt  mf  and  urar  me. — let  him  uiuswer  me, — 
Come,  follow  me,  boy  ! come,  sir  boy,  come,  follow 
me: 

Sir  boy,  I’ll  whip  you  from  your  fuining  fence  ; 
Nay,  as  1 am  a gentleman,  1 will. 

I^KON.  Brtitlier, — 

Ant.  Content  yourself ; God  knows,  I lov’d 
my  niece ; 

And  she  is  dead,  slander’d  to  deatli  hy  villains, 
That  daiv  as  well  answer  a nmti,  indeed, 

.:Vs  I dare  take  a serpent  by  the  tongue : 

Boys,  apes,  braggiul,s,  Jacks,  milksops  !— 

Leon.  Bn>ther  Antony, — 

Ant.  Hold  you  content ; what,  inun  ! I know 
them,  yen, 

Ami  what  they  weigh,  even  to  the  utmost  scruple; 
•Scumbling,  out-facing,  fashion-monging  boys, 
That  lie,  and  cog,  and  flout,  deprave,  and  slander, 
Go  antickly,  and  show  outwaixl  hidcousiiess. 

And  s]>eak  off  half  a dozen  dungerona  words, 

How  they  might  hurt  their  enemies,  if  lliey  durst, 
And  thU  is  all. 

Leon.  But,  brother  Antony, — 

Ant.  Come,  ’tis  no  matter ; 

Do  nut  you  meddle,  lot  me  deal  in  this. 

D.  Pkduo.  Gentlemen  both,  we  will  not  wake 
your  imtieuce. 


And,  »i  quoted  by  Mr.  Dyr«:— 

**/’«#.  Drare  friend— 
fer.  Meet  me.** 

TAt  Tr^U  «/  rAcN0/ry.  1500.  •{£.  C 4. 
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My  heart  is  sorry  for  your  daughter  s deatli ; 

But,  on  my  honour,  she  woa  chargM  with  nothing 
liut  wliat  was  true,  and  rery  full  of  proof. 

Lbok.  My  lord,  my  loni,— 

D.  pRDRO.  I will  not  hear  you. 

Lkox.  No? 

Come,  brother,  away  : — I will  be  heard  ; — 

A. vr.  And  shall, 

Or  some  of  us  will  smart  for  it. 

IfCjreuHt  Lrokato  aud  Anto.vio. 

Enter  BRNKDtOK. 

I).  Pedro.  Sec,  see : here  comes  Uic  man  we 
went  to  seek. 

Claud.  Now,  signiorl  what  news? 

Bknk.  Qoo<I  day,  my  lord. 

D.  Pbdbo.  Welcome,  signior:  you  are  almost 
come  to  part  almost  a fray. 

Claud.  We  had  like  to  hare  had  our  two  noses 
snapped  off  with  two  old  men  without  teeth. 

B.  Prdbo.  Leonato  and  his  brother:  what 
think *st  thou  ? Had  we  fought,  I doubt,  we  should 
hare  been  too  young  for  them. 

* Thitlmtv^  broke  rroes  ] A m«lsph<ir  taken,  like  time* 
<Uck'*,  from  the  TUt-jard.  In  tilllnir,  to  break  the  weapon  oero»$ 
an  opponent’*  perron,  waa  accounted  more  diiirraceful  than  even 
heinit  anhoraed. 

^ He  kaowi  how  to  turn  hU  slnlle.]  The  aword  wm  fortnerir 
worn  murh  at  the  back,  and.  to  bring  it  within  reach,  the  buckle 
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Brne.  Tn  a false  quarrel  there  is  no  true  valour. 
I came  to  seek  you  both. 

Claud.  Wc  have  been  up  and  down  to  seek 
tlu'c ; for  wc  arc  high-pntof  melancholy,  and 
would  fain  have  it  beaten  away : wilt  thou  use  thy 
wit  ? 

Bene.  It  is  in  my  scabbard  ; shall  I draw  it? 

1).  Pkdbo.  Dost  thou  wear  thy  wit  by  thy  side? 

Claud.  Never  any  did  so,  flioiigh  very  many 
have  been  beside  their  wit.^I  will  bid  thee  draw, 
as  wc  do  the  minstrels ; draw,  to  pleasure  us. 

I).  pKDRO.  As  I am  an  honest  mao,  he  looks 
pale  : — art  thou  sick,  or  angry? 

Claud.  What ! courage,  man ! AMmt,  though 
care  killed  a cat,  thou  host  mettle  enough  in 
to  kill  care. 

Bkke.  Sir,  I shall  meet  yqiir  wit  in  the  career, 
an  you  charge  it  against  me : — I pray  you,  choose 
another  subject. 

Claud.  Nay,  then  give  him  anotlicr  staff ; 
this  lost  was  broke  cross.* 

D.  Pkdbo.  By  this  light,  he  changes  more  and 
more;  I think,  he  be  angry  indeed. 

Claud.  If  ho  be,  he  knows  how  to  turn  his 
ginlle.^ 

of  the  b<>U  or  girdl««  hftd  to  be  turned  behind.  Mr.  Holt  Wh*le 
•ugge«t*  nnuiher  eipUnntlon  fjtrge  belt*  were  worn  with  tbr 
buckle  before,  but  for  wrettUng  the  buckle  wu  turned  behind,  to 
give  the  utveraonr  a fairer  gra«p  at  the  girdle.  To  turn  lb« 
buckle  behind,  therefore,  wae  a eballenfe.* 
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ACT  V.] 

IJknt:.  Shall  I «pcak  a w«nl  in  your  car? 

Claitd.  (t(h1  hleiw  me  from  a chaliengc ! 

Bkn'K.  You  arc  a villain  !— I jeat  not. — I will 
make  it  good  how  you  daix\  with  wlmt  you  dare, 
and  when  you  duix*. — Do  me  right,*  or  I will  pi-o- 
test  your  cowardice ; you  have  killed  a sweet  lady, 
and  her  death  i*hall  fall  heavy  on  you,  Ia‘1  me 
hear  fmm  you.  ! 

Claud,  Well,  I will  meet  you,  m T may  have  1 
good  cheer. 

D.  Pkdbo.  What,  a feast?  a feast  ? 

1'laud.  r faith,  1 thank  him  ; he  hath  hid  me 
to  a calfg  head  and  a capon ; the  which  if  I do  , 
not  canc  most  curiously,  say  my  knito’s  naught. — 
Shall  I not  find  a woodcock**  too? 

Uf.nf..  Sir,  your  wit  ambles  well ; it  goes  easily. 

D.  pKDRO.  I’ll  tell  tliee  how  Heatrico  praised 
thy  wit  the  other  day : I said,  thou  hailst  a fine 
wit ; Trtie,  said*  she,  a ^ne  little  one  : ^Vo,  said  I, 
a (freat  wit ; Hvjhi^  says  she,  a great  gntttsi  one ; 
A’a.y,  said  I,  a good  wU  ; Jmtty  said  she,  it  hurU  | 
7wlmly : AViy,  said  I,  the  gentleman  m irw; 
Cerfaiiiy  said  she,  a wUe  gentleman:* 

I,  he  hath  the  tonguee  ; Thai  / helieve,  said  she, 
/or  he  etpore  a thing  to  me  on  ^fon(lag  night,  \ 
which  he /oreffPftre  on  Tite*dag  vwrning  ; there'e  j 
a double  tongue  ; tltrre  *«  two  tongtteji.  Thus  did  j 
she,  an  hour  together,  traus-shape  thy  particular  | 
virtues;  yet,  at  lost,  she  concluded  with  a sigh, 
thou  wost  the  properost  man  in  Italy. 

Claud.  For  the  which  she  wept  heartily,  and 
said,  she  cared  not. 

D.  Pkdso.  Yea,  that  she  diil ; hut  yet,  for  nil 
that,  an  if  she  did  not  hate  him  deadly,  she  would 
love  him  dearly : the  old  nmu’s  daughter  told  us 
all. 

Claud.  All,  all ; and  moreover,  Gotl  faw  him 
tclien  he  wom  hul  in  the  garden. 

D.  Pedro.  But  when  shall  we  set  the  savage 
bull’s  horns  on  the  sensible  Bcne<lick’s  hea<l  ? 

Claud.  Yea,  nn<l  text  uinlenieatl\  Uet'e  dwell* 
Benetlick  the  marrietl  man  / 

Benk.  Fare  you  well,  boy ; you  know  my  mind ; 

I will  leave  you  now  to  your  go»tsiip-like  humour : 
3'ou  break  j(‘sts  ns  braggarts  do  thrir  blmlc.s,  which, 
God  be  tliankcil,  hmt  not. — My  lortl,  for  your 
many  courtesies  I thank  you  : I must  discontinue 


(•)  Pint  foHo, 

* Do  me  Hcht, — ] Arrept  mjr  rhullenite. 

Skat!  i m>l Jfmti  h woodcock  foo^|  A woodcock  wm  tappixcd 
to  have  on  brainn.  and  hence  became  a synonym  for  a •iniplcton. 

« A wise  ffentlemaii:!  Another  synonym  for  a witlinfr. 

4 I«c  cue  be:  pluck  up  my  heart,  and  be  sad.)  So  the  orii;inal 
copies;  but  it  maybe  luipeeted  that  the  poet  wrote,  “let  me 
pluck  UP  mr  heart,"  tie.:  the  mcaninir  belnt.  route  my  •plriis  to 
•erious  hualness.  It  was  a phrase  in  common  use.  T^us.  in 
(>a«coi|rne's  play  of  “The  Suppoeea,”  Act  V.  8c.  7 “pluck  up 
your  spiritsand  rejoice.'*  Soadso,  in  “ Gammer  Uurtnn’s  Needle,*’ 
Art  Hi.  8c.  3;— “What  dcvlH  woman  ptaek*-  up  pt.ur  kart,  and  I 
ievr  all  this  j 

Mere  reasotia— ] This  ancient  quibble  between  renfoef  and 


[scr.xE  r. 

your  company;  your  brother,  the  bastard,  is  fled 
from  Messina:  you  have,  among  you,  killctl  a 
8wect  oml  innocent  lady.  For  my  lord  Lack- 
lieard,  there,  he  and  I shall  meet;  anti  till  then, 
peace  bo  with  him.  \^Exit  Benkuick. 

I) .  pEDBO.  He  U in  earnest. 

Claud.  In  most  pi*ofouiid  earnest;  and,  I’ll 
warmnt  you,  for  the  love  of  Beatrice. 

i).  Pkdro.  And  hath  cliallenged  thee? 

Claud.  Most  Rinccrely. 

J) .  Pkdro.  What  a pretty  thing  man  is,  when 
ho  goes  in  hU  doublet  and  hose,  and  leaves  off  his 
wit ! 

Claud.  He  is  then  a giant  to  an  ape:  but 
then  is  an  ape  a doctor  to  such  a man. 

D.  Pedro.  But,  soft  you,  lot  me  be ; pluck  up 
my  heart,**  and  Ik>  sad.  Did  he  not  say  iny 
brother  was  fletl  ? 

Enter  Dogderry,  Verges,  and  the  \Vntch,  with 
CoNRADF.  and  Bobacuio. 

Doob.  Come,  you,  sir ; if  justice  cannot  tamo 
you,  she  shall  ne'er  weigh  inoro  1‘eo.sons*'  in  her 
balance:  nay,  an  you  be  a cursing  hypocrite  once, 
you  must  1h?  looked  to. 

D.  Pedro.  How  now,  two  of  my  brother’s  men 
bound  ! Borachio,  one  ! 

Claud.  Hearken  ‘ after  their  offence,  Tiiy  lord  I 

D.  Pkdro.  Officers,  what  offence  have  these 
men  done? 

Doob.  Mam’,  sir,  they  have  committed  false 
rcjKirt ; moreover,  they  have  spoken  untruths ; 
.Heeondarily,  they  are  slanders ; si.xth  and  lastly, 
they  have  l>elied  a Imly ; thinlly,  they  have  verifio<l 
unjust  thingn;  and,  to  conclude,  they  arc  lying 
knaves. 

1>.  Pkdro.  First,  I ask  thee  what  they  have 
done ; tliiitlly,  T n-sk  thee  what’s  their  offence  ; 
sixth  and  lastly,  why  they  are  committed  ; and,  to 
conclude,  what  you  lay  to  their  charge  ? 

Claud.  Ilightly  n*as<)nc<l,  and  in  his  own 
division;  and,  by  my  troth,  there’s  one  meaning 
well  suited. 

D.  Pkdro.  M'lio  hove  you  offende<l,  masters, 
that  you  arc  thus  bound  to  your  answer?  Ibis 


ra'-iin*  wa«  a favourite  wlih  Shak^p^Are.  It  U met  with  in 
••Tfoilus  Aiid  Cretsida.”  Act  II.  8e.  3t— 

**  yio  marvel  tliouitb.  you  bite  no  aharp  at  reatom. 

You  are  «o  empty  of  them." 

And  in  **  An  You  Like  It,"  Art  II.  8e.  7 

**  Oaf..  He  dki  that  (nuchcd  any  of  thie  fVuit. 

Jaa.  An  yon  will  not  bcamtwer’d  with  rennu,  I mutt  die.’’ 
t Heu^rn  after  tkfir  ojrenee,  my  hrd  1]  appear*  tn  b« 

Rted  here  in  the  prenUar  aente  which  It  heart  in  “ Henry  IV. 
Part  I.  Art  V.  St.  4 : — 

“ They  did  me  too  much  Injury, 

That  ever  taid,  I hearken''i  for  ynur  death." 
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ACT  V.] 

Icnrned  constable  is  too  cunning  to  be  understood. 
What’e  your  offence? 

Hoka.  Swwt  prince,  loi  me  go  no  fartlier  to 
mine  answer;  do  you  hear  me,  and  let  this  count 
kill  me.  I have  dect?ived  even  your  very  eyt^: 
what  your  wiMlums  could  not  discover,  these 
shallow  fools  have  brought  to  light : who,  in  the 
night,  overheard  rue  confessing  to  this  inun,  how 
d<m  Jidin  your  brother  inwiisetl  me  to  slander  the 
lady  Hero:  l»ow  you  were  brought  into  the 
ot\-iuird,  and  saw  me  court  Mar^ipiret  in  IIei*»/» 
garment ; how  you  disgraced  her,  when  you  should 
marry  her : my  villainy  they  have*  U|>on  it‘eord  * 
which  I hud  rather  seal  with  niy  death,  than 
n-|K>ut  over  to  iny  shame : the  lady  is  dead  ii]sui 
mine  ami  my  inaster’s  false  accusation ; and, 
bricHy,  I desire  nothing  but  the  reward  of  a 
villain. 

D.  Pkdho.  Ituns  not  this  sjicoeh  like  iron 
thmiigli  your  hhxMl  ? 

Claud.  I have  drunk  poison,  whiles  he  utter'd 
it. 

D.  pEDiio.  Ilut  did  my  brother  set  thee  on  to 
this  ? 

Hon  A.  Vra,  and  paid  me  richly  for  the  practice 
of  it. 

D.  i*KDBO.  He  is  compos'd  and  fram’d  of 
treachery : — 

And  flinl  he  is  upon  this  villainy. 

Claud.  Sweet  Hero!  now  thy  imago  doth 
A]>})car 

In  the  rare  Siunblam^e  that  I lov’d  it  first. 

Doan.  Come,  bring  away  the  plaintiffs ; by 
this  time  our  sexton  hath  reformed  sigiiior 
nato  of  the  matter : and,  masters,  do  not  forget  to 
spet'ify*  when  time  and  place  shall  serve,  that  1 
am  an  (w. 

VF.nG.  Hon»,  hei*e  comes  master  signior  Leo- 
iiAto  and  the  sexton  too. 

Uf^enter  Lko.nato  ami  Antonio,  teitk  tkf  Si'xton. 

Leon,  Which  is  the  villain  ? let  me  see  his 
eyw, 

That  when  1 note  anotlier  man  like  him, 

1 may  avoid  him:  which  of  those  is  he? 

Hoba.  If  vou  wouM  know  your  wronger,  look 
on  me. 

Leon.  Art  thou  the*  slave,  that  with  thy  breath 
hast  kill’d 

Mine  innocent  child  ? 

Hoba.  Yea,  even  1 alone. 

Leon.  No,  not  so,  villain  ; thou  ladiest  thyself; 
Hriv  stand  a pair  of  honourable  men, 

A third  is  Hed,  that  h>ul  a hand  in  it 
I tlmuk  you,  princes,  for  my  daughter’s  death ; 


(*)  Fiiit  r»lio,  (Aon 
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Record  it  with  your  high  and  worthy  deeds  ; 

’Twos  bravely  done,  if  you  bethink  you  of  if. 

Claud.  I know  not  how  to  pray  your  /jationce, 
Wt  I must  s]K'uk.  Choose  your  revenge  yourself; 
Impose  me  to  what  (H>nance  your  inviiition 
Can  lay  upon  my  sin : yet  siiin’d  1 not, 

Hut  in  mistaking. 

1>.  Pedro.  Hy  my  soul,  nor  I ; 

And  yet,  to  satisfy  this  good  old  man, 

1 would  Uuid  under  any  heavy  weight 
That  he’ll  enjoin  me  to. 

Leon.  1 cannot  hid  you  bid  my  (laughter  live, 
I’hat  were  Impossible  ; but,  I piay  you  U*th 
]N)sse»«s  the  pe<»plc  in  Messina  here 
How  iiiiiueont  she  died : and,  if  your  love 
(*un  labour  aught  in  sad  invention. 

Hang  her  an  epitaph  upon  her  tomh,(H 
And  sing  it  to  her  bont« ; sing  it  to-night : — 
To-morrow  nioming  come  you  to  my  house ; 

And  since  you  could  not  be  my  son-in-law. 

He  yet  my  nephew : iiiy  brother  hath  a daughter, 
Almost  tite  copy  of  my  child  that’s  dead, 

And  she  alone  Is  heir  to  IsjUi  of  us  ; 

Give  her  the  right  you  should  have  given  her 
cousin, 

And  so  dies  my  revenge. 

Claud.  O,  noble  sir. 

Your  over-kindness  doth  wring  tears  from  me  ! 

I do  enjbrace  your  offer  ; and  dls{>oso 
For  henceforth  of  poor  Claudio. 

Leon.  To-morrow  tlien  1 will  exp^t  your 
coming ; 

To-night  I take  my  leave,  — This  naughty  man 
Shall  face  to  face  l>e  brought  to  Margiuvt, 

Who,  I Iwlieve,  was  pock'd*  in  all  this  wrong, 
Hired  to  it  hy  your  brother. 

Hoba.  No,  by  my  soul,  she  was  not ; 

Nor  knew  not  what  she  did,  when  she  s{K»ke  to 
me ; 

Hut  always  hath  been  just  ant!  virtuous, 

In  anytliing-that  I do  know  by  her. 

Doob.  Moreover,  sir,  (which,  iiidtvd,  is  not 
under  white  and  black.)  thi.s  plaintiff  hen.\  the 
offender,  did  cull  me  : I beseceh  you,  let  it  l>e 
rcmeml>ered  in  his  puriishmettt.  And  also,  the 
watch  heard  them  talk  of  one  Df/ormfd : they 
say,  he  wears  a key  in  his  ear,  and  a lock  hanging 
by  it;  and  boiTOws  money  in  Gml’s  name;  the 
which  he  hath  used  so  lung,  and  never  paid,  tJjnt 
now  men  grow  lmivl-hcai-U>il,  and  will  lend  nothing 
for  God’s  sake : pray  you  examine  him  upoti  that 
point. 

Leon.  I thank  thee  for  thy  care  and  honest 
pains. 

Dugb.  Your  worshipspeaks  like  a most  thank- 
ful and  rcvorciul  youth  ; and  I praise  God  for  you. 

* Psrk'd  ait  Utit  Krv«|r,— ] Ct>mjtdrratfd,  mixr4  mp. 
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I^ON.  There’s  for  tliy  polns. 

Doob.  God  SAvc  the  foundation  ! 

1^:0^.  Go,  I disdiorgo  thee  of  thy  prisoner, 
and  1 thank  thee. 

Dooo.  I leave  an  arrant  knave  with  your 
worship ; which,  I beseech  your  worship,  to 
correct  yourself,  for  the  example  of  others.  God 
keep  your  worship ; I wish  your  worslnp  well ; 
God  restore  you  to  health:  I humhiy  give  you 
leave  to  depart ; and  if  a merry  mei^ting  may  bo 
wished.  God  prohibit  it. — Come,  neighbour. 

\_Exfunt  0oonKiutY,  Vkroks,  and  Watch. 

Leon.  Until  to-morrow  morning,  lords,  faivwell. 

Ant.  Farewell,  my  lords : we  look  for  you  to- 
morrow. 

P.  Pedro.  \Vc  will  not  fail. 

Clai’D.  To-night  I’ll  mourn  with  Hen). 

[Exeunt  Don  Pedro  nnfl  CnArmo. 

Leon.  Bring  you  these  fellows  on;  we’ll  talk 
with  Margaret, 

How  her  acquaintance  grew  with  this  lewd*  fellow. 

[Exeunt. 

• Tki$  Lnut.  of  old,  nwnnt  tonirtitnc*  Iwi/vi: 

but  mote  often  or  leirM.  *nH.‘  la»t  U tlic  wTiie  it  bcar< 

hire. 
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SCKNK  II. — L oiiato's  Cardtn. 

Enter  Benedick  and  Margaret,  merting. 

Bkne.  ’Pray  thee,  sweet  mistress  Margaret,  de- 
serve well  at  my  hands,  by  helping  mo  to  the 
sjKH'eh  of  Bent  rice. 

Marq.  \\'ill  you  then  write  mo  a sonnet  in 
praise  of  my  bt'aiity? 

Bf.xe.  In  so  high  a style,  Margaret,  that  no 
man  living  shall  come  over  it ; for,  in  most  comely 
truth,  thou  deservest  it. 

Marg.  To  have  no  man  come  over  me?  why, 
I shall  I always  keep  below  stairs? 

Bene.  Thy  wit  is  as  quick  os  the  greyhound's 
I month,  it  catches. 

I ALvno.  And  yours  as  blunt  as  the  fencer’s  foils, 

I which  hit,  but  hurt  not. 

Bkke.  a most  manly  wit,  Margaret,  it  will  not 
hurt  a woman  ; and  so,  I pray  thee,  call  Beatrice : 
I give  thee  the  bucklcrs.(2) 

Maro.  Give  us  tlic  swords,  we  have  buckiera  of 
our  own. 

Bi:ne.  If  you  use  them,  Margaret,  you  must 
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ACT  V.] 


[SC£.*fE  111. 


put  in  the  pikes  with  a vice ; am!  they  are  dangc-  j 
rous  wra)K)iis  fur  mui*U. 

Mauo.  Well,  I will  call  Beatiice  to  yen.  wh«», 

I think,  hath  le;;^*.  \^KxH  Maiujaiikt. 

Bkxe.  And  therefore  will  come. 

The  go>l  uf  Irn'ty*'  [*^h)ijing. 

Thti  ttbuve, 

A lul  knotDK  vtr,  ami  ktvm'x  vie^ 

Jloic  jn(i/ul  / — 

1 mean,  in  singing;  Imt  in  loving — I.«'an<ler  the 
good  bwimmer,  Troihis  the  tii>t  employer  of  paii- 
d(TH,  and  a whole  Itotik^full  of  these  qiiotiduni 
carpot-niongei-s.  whose  names  yet  run  smoothly  in 
the  oven  timmI  of  a blank  verse,  why,  they  weiv  never 
so  tnily  tiinu'd  over  and  over  as  my  poor  self,  in 
love.  Marry,  I cannot  show  it  in  • rhyme  ; I have 
trietl ; 1 can  lind  out  no  ihyjnc  to  twig  but  6aA</, 
an  10004*0111  rhyme  : for  scorn,  horn,  n liartl  rhyme  ; 
for  $('hw>l , fftof ^ a babbling  rliyme  ; very  ominous 
endings : no,  I was  not  U>rn  iimler  a rliyiniiig 
planet,  nor  t 1 cannot  woo  in  festival  tomis. 


Knltr  Bkatuick. 


thee  ? 


Beat.  Yea,  sigiiior,  and  depart  when  you  bid 
me. 

Bene,  O,  stay  but  till  then  ! 

Beat.  Thtn,  is  spoken  ; fare  you  well  now  : — 
and  yet,  ere  I go,  let  me  go  with  that  I eaine, 
which  is,  witli  knowing  what  hath  passed  between 
yon  and  Claudio. 

Bene.  Only  foul  worils;  and  iliereupim  I will 
kiss  tbee. 

Beat.  Foul  words  is  but  foul  wind,  and  foul 
wind  is  but  foul  breath,  and  foul  breath  is  noisome  ; 
therefore  I will  ilepart  unklsscil. 

Bexe.  Thou  hast  frighted  the  word  out  of  his 
right  sense,  so  forcible  is  tliy  wit : but,  1 must 
tell  thee  plainly,  Claudio  midergoe.s  my  challenge  ; 
and  either  I niu-si  shortly  hear  frmn  him,  or  i will 


fall  in  love  with  me? 


Beat.  For  them  all  together : which  maintaiiUHl 
80  politic  a state  of  evil,  that  they  will  not  admit 
any  good  part  to  intermingU*  with  them.  But  fur 
which  iif  my  good  parts  did  you  first  suffer  love 
for  nje  ? 

Bk.ve.  Hnfftr  love  ; a good  epithet ! I <b)  suffer 
love,  indeed,  for  I love  thee  against  niy  will. 


Beat.  In  spite  of  your  heart,  I think  ; alas  ! 
jHMir  heart ! if  you  spite  it  for  my  sake,  I will  spite 
it  for  youi-s;  for  I will  never  love  that  which  my 
fricml  hates. 

Bkxk.  Tliou  and  I aix>  too  wL-nr  to  woo  peaceably. 

Beat.  It  ap|>earH  not  in  this  eonfes.siou : there's 
' m>t  one  wise  man  among  twenty  that  will  pniisu 
\ himsi'lf. 

Bknk.  An  old,  on  old  instance,  Beatrice,  that 
lived  in  the  time  of  good  iieighbotirH : if  a man 
4lo  not  en  ct  in  this  age  his  own  tomb  ere  he  dien, 
he  shall  live  no  longer  in  monument*  than  tho 
l)ell  rings,  ami  the  wid<»w  weeps. 

Beat.  AjhI  how  long  is  that,  think  you? 

Bi;xk.  Question! — Why,  an  hour  in  clamour, 
and  a quaiTtr  in  rheum  : tlierefitre  is  it  inott  ex- 
jHHlient  for  the  wise,  if  don  Worm  Ids  conscience, 
find  no  impi'dimc'iit  to  tho  etiiitrary,  to  l>e  tho 
tnmipct  of  his  own  virtues,  as  1 am  to  myself : so 
iiiucli  for  praising  myself,  (who,  I mystdf  will  fjcar 
witness,  is  praiseworthy,)  and  now  tell  me,  how 
doth  your  cousin  ? 

Beat.  Very  ill. 

Bkxk.  Ami  how  do  you? 

Beat.  Very  ill  too. 

Bkxk.  St'ivc  Gcal,  love  me,  and  mend:  there 
will  I leave  you  too,  for  here  comes  one  in  haste. 


Enter  Ubscla. 

Vr8.  Madam,  you  must  conic  to  your  uncle; 
yonder's  ubl  coiF  at  Inane:  it  is  prove<l  my  lady 
Hero  hath  Ix^en  falsely  accused,  the  ptiiu'e  and 
('laudio  mightily  ahusv'd ; and  don  John  is  the 
author  of  all,  who  is  tied  and  gone;  will  you 
come  piYscntly  ? 

Beat.  AVill  you  go  hear  this  news,  signior? 

Bkxk.  I will  live  in  thy  heart,  die  in  thy  lap, 
and  lie  buj  ieil  in  thy  eyes ; and,  moreover,  I will 
j go  with  thee  to  thy  uncle's.  [Exeunt. 


SC'KXK  III. — The  Iu$\iie  of  a Church. 

Enter  Dox  Pkpko,  CVAriuo,  and  Attendants, 
with  Mneic  and  Tui>eri. 

(’lai  d.  Is  this  the  monument  of  Loonato? 

! Aitkx.  It  is,  my  lonl. 
j (’lal'X).  [liduift  from  u .Scro//.] 


(*)  Ftrit  folio  omit*,  in.  (t>  First  fuHo.  /or. 

* The  god  of  love, — ) This,  ocrordmii  to  Rilson,  the  be-  ^ 
of  • song  by  the  famous  hMllsU-tnont!i-r.  Kldernm;  of  ! 
which  a puritanleAi  p»tody,  by  W.  RIrch,  entitled  *‘The  Com-  I 
plaiiA  4if  a Sinner,*’  Ac.,  is  ktill  e.xUnt,  snd  comtitencvs,—  | 
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(*)  First  folio,  mofumrnO. 

**  7*Ae  Ood  t>f  tort,  that  tiU  ahott, 
Dalk  km'ir  u$,  doth  4w»«r  tu, 
Ifoir  titf/ul  (Aaf  ve  be," 

>■  Old  coif—)  8«v  note  (*),  p.  iHp. 
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Epitaph. 

Done  to  death  by  ^anderoiu  tongue* 

IfTw  the  Hero  that  here  lie» : 

Death,  in  guerdon  of  hei’  wrong*. 

Give*  her  fame  wh  ich  nrw  r die*  : 

So  the  life,  that  dUd  with  *hame. 

Live*  tn  death  with  gloriou*  fame. 

Hang  Uiou  there  upon  die  tomb, 

Prauing  her  when  I am  dumb. 

\_Affixing  U. 

NoW|  iniisic,  sound,  and  sing  your  solemn  hymn. 
SONO. 

Pardon,  gotldeu  oj  the  night, 

Thif*e  that  dew  thy  virgin  knight ; 

For  Uie  which,  with  *ong*  of  woe, 

Pound  about  her  tondi  they  go. 


• He«Tenl|r.  hc»T«nl)r.]  The  quarto  readi.  **  Itecrilf,  kearih" 
k Yearly  «lii  I do  thi*  rite.]  The  eld  c4iUot)*  give  ihucoutilct 
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Midnight,  a**i*t  our  moan, 

Help  us  to  sigh  and  groan, 

Heavily,  heavily : 

Grave*  yatm  and  yield  your  dead. 

Till  death  be  uttered. 

Heavenly,  heaveidy,^ 

Clavd.  Now  unto  thy  bones  good  night ! 

Yearly  will  I do  this  rile.^ 

D.  pEhRo.  Good  morrow,  mnstera ; put  your 
torches  out : 

The  wolves  have  prey’d  ; and  look,  the  gende 
day. 

Before  the  wheels  of  Pheebus,  round  about 

Dapples  the  drowsy  cast  with  spots  of  grey  : 
Thanks  to  you  all,  and  leave  us ; fai-c  you  well. 

CLArn,  Gootl  morrow,  niasleis;  each  his 
several  way. 


to  the  Attendant,  whom  tbtjr  ityle,  "Lord:"  It  undonbtedljr 
belongs  to  Claudio. 
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MUCH  ADO  AlioUT  NOTHING.  [8(^8  i^- 


1).  Peduo.  Come,  lot  iw  heuco,  and  put  ou 
other  wt*od», 

And  then  to  Lconato’s  wo  will  go. 

Claud.  And,  Hymen,  now  with  luckier  issue 
Bpeedfl, 

Thau  this,  for  whom  we  render’d  up  this  woe ! 

[AVffunt. 


SCENE  IV. — A Room  in  Leonato*«  House. 

EnUr  Lbonato,  Antonio,  Benedick,  Beatuick, 
Ubuula,  Friar,  and  IIkeo. 

Friah.  Bid  I not  tell  you  she  was  innocent  ? 
Leon.  So  are  the  prince  and  Claudio,  who 
accus’d  her, 

Upon  the  error  that  you  hcanl  debated ; 

But  Margan^t  was  in  some  fault  for  this  ; 
Although  against  her  will,  ns  it  Qp|>ears 
In  the  true  course  of  all  iho  question.  [well. 
Ant.  Well,  I am  glad  that  all  things  sort  so 
Bene.  And  so  am  I,  being  else  by  faith  enforc'd 
To  call  ytnmg  Claudio  to  a rt'ckoning  for  it. 

Leon.  Well,  daughter,  and  you  gentlewomen 
all, 

Withdraw  into  a chamber  by  yourwlres, 

And,  when  I send  fur  you,  come  hither  mask’d: 
The  j»rince  luid  Claudio  promis’d  by  this  hour 
To  visit  me : — you  know  your  oflitnj,  brother  ; 

You  must  ho  father  to  your  brother’s  daughter, 
And  give  her  to  young  Claudio.  \_Exeuut  I>a<lie8. 
Ant.  Which  1 will  do  with  confirm’d  counte- 
nance. [ihUilr. 

Bene.  Friar,  I must  entreat  your  pains,  I 
FniAii.  To  do  what,  aignior? 

Benk.  To  hind  me,  or  undo  me,  one  of  them. — • 
Signior  Leonato,  truth  it  is,  good  signior, 

Your  niece  regards  me  wiUi  an  oye  of  favour. 
Leon.  That  cyo  my  daughter  lent  her;  ’tis 
most  true.  [her. 

Bene.  And  I do  with  an  eye  of  love  requite 
Leun.  The  sight'  whereof,  I think,  you  hud 
from  me,  [will  ? 

From  Claudio,  nud  the  prince.  But  what’s  yoiu- 
Bene.  Your  answer,  sir,  is  enigmatical: 

But,  for  ray  will,  my  will  is,  your  good  will 
May  stand  with  ours,  this  day  to  K*  conjoin'd 
In  tlic  estate*  of  honourable  marriage: — 

In  which,  gootl  friar,  I shall  desire  your  help. 
IjKON.  My  heart  is  with  your  liking. 

FniAn.  And  ray  help. 

Hero  come  tho  prince,  and  Claudio.* 


(■)  Old  text,  tial0. 

* llcrt  come  the  jirince.  and  Claudio.)  TItia  line  It  not  In  the 
folio. 

*■  And  I do  )|tve  you  her.)  In  the  old  eopict.  Iltia  •peceh  i* 
«»i>tgn«d  to  Leonato,  but  erroneouely,  a*  Tlieot)«ld  |>oimrd 
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Enter  Don  pEDRo,(m<i  Claudio,  %Dxih  AttendiMits. 

D.  Pedro.  Good  morrow  to  tins  fair  assembly. 
Leon.  Good  morrow,  prinoo ; good  morrow, 
Claudio ; 

Wo  here  attend  you  ; aro  you  yet  dctiainined 
To-day  to  marry  with  my  brother’s  daughter  ? 
Claud.  I’ll  hold  my  mind,  were  she  an  Ethiopo. 
I.IKON.  Call  her  forth,  brother,  hero's  the  friar 
rendv.  {^Exit  Antonio. 

D.  Pedbo.  Good  morrow,  Benedick : why, 
what’s  tho  matter, 

That  you  have  such  a February  face, 

So  full  of  fi-ost,  of  storm,  and  cloudiness? 

Claud.  I think,  he  thinks  upon  the  savage 
bull : — 

Tush,  fear  not,  man,  we’ll  tip  thy  horns  with  gold, 
And  all  Europa  shall  rcioico  at  thco. 

As  onco  Europa  did  at  lusty  Jove, 

MTicii  he  would  play  tho  noble  beast  in  love. 

Bene.  Bull  Jove,  sir,  had  an  amiable  low, 

And  some  such  strange  bull  leap’d  your  father's 
cow, 

And*  got  a calf  in  that  samef  noble  feat, 

Much  like  to  you,  for  you  have  just  his  bleat. 

Re-enter  Antonio,  mth  the  lAidies  maskeiL 

Claud,  For  this  I owe  you : hero  come  otlier 
reckonings. 

Which  is  the  lady  I must  seiio  upon  ? 

Ant.  This  same  is^hc.and  I do  give  you  hcr.^ 
Claud.  Why,  then  she’s  mine.  Sweet,  let 
me  see  your  face.  [hand 

Leon.  No,  that  you  shall  not,  till  you  take  her 
Before  this  friar,  and  swear  to  marry  her. 

Claud.  Give  mo  your  hand  before  this  holy 
friar ; 

I am  your  husband,  if  you  like  of  mo. 

Hero.  And  when  I liv’d,  I was  your  other 
wife:  \^Unmfui:in^. 

And  when  you  lov’d,  you  wore  ray  other  husband. 
Claud.  Another  Hero  ? 

Hero.  Nothing  certoiner : 

One  Hero  died  defil’d  but  I do  live, 
vVnd,  surely  as  I live,  I am  a maid. 

D.  Pedro.  The  former  Hero!  Hero  that  is 
dead! 

Leon.  Sho  died,  my  lord,  but  whiles  her 
slander  liv'd. 

Friar.  All  this  amazement  can  I qualify, 
When,  after  that  tho  holy  ritea  aro  ended, 

i (•)  First  folio,  A.  (t)  First  folio,  0omf. 

(})  First  foUo  omits,  dtfird. 

\ mil,  siijco  it  hsd  i*rn  «*cr«d  In  an  uilt  pan  of  tba  sc-cnc  tint 
I Anttiiiio  shuuU*  fi'^v  tht  io*!}'  aw*; . 
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I *11  tdl  you  larji^ly  of  fair  Hero*H  deatli : 

Mean  time,  let  wonder  seem  familiar, 

And  to  the  cliapel  lot  uh  presently. 

Bknr.  Soft  and  fair,  ftior.^ Which  is  Beatrice*  ? 

Beat.  I answer  to  that  nanie;  wimt  is  your 
will?  [Unmeuking. 

Benb.  Bo  not  you  love  me  ? 

Beat.  Why  no,  no  more  than  reason. 

Benb.  Why,  then  your  uncle,  and  the  prince, 
and  Claudio, 

Hare  been  deceivetl;  they  swore  you  did. 

Beat.  Bo  nut  you  love  me  ? 

Bk.ve.  Troth,  no,  no  more  than  reason. 

Bkat.  Mliy,  then,  my  cousin,  Margaret,  and 
Ursula, 

Arc  much  deceiv'd;  for  they  did  swear  you  did. 

Bknb.  They  swore  that*  you  were  almost  sick 
for  me. 

Bkat.  They  swore  that*  you  were  well-nigh 
dead  fur  me. 

Brnb.  ’Tis  no  sucht  matter: — then  you  do 
not  love  me  ? 

Bkat.  No,  truly,  but  in  friendly  recomp(*nso. 

l^uN.  Come,  cousin,  I am  sure  you  love  the 
gentleman.  [her ; 

Claud.  And  I'll  be  sworn  u|<m*t,  that  he  loves 


For  here’s  a paper,  written  in  his  hund, 

A halting  mmnet  of  his  own  pure  brain, 

Fashion'd  to  Beatrice. 

Hkuo.  And  here's  another. 

Writ  in  my  cousin's  haml,  stolen  from  her 
pocket, 

Containing  her  affectum  unto  Benedick. 

Be.vk.  a miracle ! here's  our  own  hands  against 
our  hcails  ! — Come,  I will  have  tla^e ; but,  by 
this  tight,  I take  thee  fur  pity. 

Beat.  1 would  not  deny  you ; hut,  by  this 
good  day,  I yield  u)>on  great  persuasion ; and, 
partly,  to  save  your  life,  for  I was  told  you  were 
in  a consumption. 

Brnk.  Peace,  I will  stop  your  mouth.* 

\Kining  Jur, 

1).  pKDBO.  How  d<nt  thou,  Benedick  the 
nrnrrUd  man  f 

Benk.  I *11  tell  thee  wliat,  ]»rince ; a college  of 
wit-crackcrH  cannot  flout  me  out  of  my  humour. 
Dost  thou  think,  1 core  for  a satire,  or  an  epigram  ? 
No : if  a man  will  be  beaten  with  brains,  he  shall 
wear  nothing  liatidsunic  about  him  ; in  brief,  since 
1 do  pui'posc  to  marry,  1 will  think  nothing  to 
any  puqmsc  that  the  world  con  say  against  it; 
and  therefore  never  flout  at  me  for  wlmt*  I liavc 


l*>  Pifit  folio  omili,  Mai.  (f)  First  folio  orailt,  «arA. 


<*)  Pint  folio  omits,  trAol. 

» Prscc.  T «MI  stop  y«:ur  mouth.]  I he  old  editioos  giiv  this 
S|>crcb  to  Lcooato. 
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MUCH  ADf)  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


ACT  r.] 

said  against  it;  for  man  is  a gicldjiir*  thing,  and  | 
this  is  raj  conclusion. — For  thj  part.  Claudio,  I I 
did  think  to  hare  beaten  thee ; but  in  that  thou  art  I 
like  to  be  my  kinsman,  lire  unbruinod,  and  love 
roj  cousin. 

Claud.  I hod  well  liopiMl,  thou  wouldst  have 
denied  Beatrice,  that  I might  have  cudgelled  thee 
out  of  thj  single  life,  to  make  thee  a double 
dealer  whicli,  out  of  qiio.stion,  thou  wilt  bo,  if 
my  cousin  do  not  look  excoesling  narrowly  to  thee. 

Brxr.  Como,  come,  wo  are  friends: — lot*s 
have  a dance  ere  wo  are  married,  that  we  may 
lighten  our  own  hearts,  and  our  wives*  heels. 


• QWdy— J Th»t  U.  inroaUaml.  8o  in  “ll»nry  V."  Act  1. 
Sc.  I:— 

••  - the  8ci»t. 

Who  b«(b  b.'cn  ■till  a f/dJy  neighbour  to  ui." 


[SCEVB  IT. 

Lf.oh.  We’ll  have  dancing  afterwards. 

, Bkvk.  First,  o*  my  woi^ ; therefore,  play 
music. — Prince,  thou  art  sad  ; get  thee  a wife, 
get  thee  a wife : there  is  no  staif  more  reverend 
than  one  tipped  with  horn. 

Enter  a Messenger. 

Mrhs.  Mv  lord,  your  brother  John  is  ta’en  tn 
flight. 

And  brought  with  armed  men  hack  to  Messina. 

Brxr.  Think  not  on  him  till  to-morrow,  I’ll 
devise  thee  brave  punishments  for  him.— Strike 
up,  pipers ! [Dance.^Exeunt. 


b A double  di?Aler:]  To  appreriate  the  oquiroque,  it  ma«t  be 
undrmtood  that  dnmklt  draltr  «as  a term  Joeoarijr  applied  to  any 
one  mriorioualy  unfaithful  in  love  or  wedlock. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


ACT  I. 


<1)  ficBXE  I. — Iltttt  up  Alt  biHt  hfrt  \h  The 

only  mrKle  of  a'ivertUini'  practhM>]  in  Shakespsare's  tims 
ap|>enrs  to  hare  b?en  Tory  ohrimis  ono  of  attachin<' 
noticQ!!  to  poMU  an'l  waiU  in  pl^ca  of  groat  public  rooort : 
ami  tbo90  wore,  of  cour40,  miscollanoou*  enough. 

Frorninoot  ainr»ng  thorn  wore  to  bo  «oon  the  «^y*6i7/j,  a 
atop  in  a^lvanoo  of  Iho  orlinury  pHcaris,  in  TOing  often 
pfntffl ; tho  “terrible  billea”  of  **  emfH^ 

rickti  the  notification  of  aerranU  who  wanto<i  orooloy- 
rosnt,  an<l  mAHtore  who  r»'jiiire<l  Aorranti;  of  lan'llonls 
wanting  to  let,  an  i tenanU  wishing  to  occupy  ; of  thow 
who  hvi  something  to  teach,  an  1 th<Me  who  na'i  much  to 
loam ; of  tho  mmy  who  ha'l  Io<t,  an<l  the  few  who  ha-l 
found ; and,  which  has  more  imtn->luito  rufuronco  to  the 
passage  in  tho  text,  tho  cAalifnjfj  of  MWara,  ftisttn, 
arcktrs,  rr«.wferr,  fco.  ac.  with  whom  it  was 

cusp>mtry  to  “ sot  up  their  bills,”  defying  all  comers,  or 
soin  JtimM  cmiy  a particular  rir.U.  to  a trial  of  skill. 

(2)  ScRXE  I.— .4ad  cAaf/ra/r'f  of  tAo  fiigkt:  «ad 

my  unrU't  font,  rru'/ia^<A«  ch^Ungf,  $uhKribed/or  Cnpid, 
akd  ckaUtHytd  kim  at  tk*.  6ir«/-6o/t.]  The  moaning  of  thui, 
Djuco  says,  is,  “ Bane<lick.  from  a vain  cjocoit  of  his  in- 
fluenoe  over  women,  chailon^od  Cuj)id  at  rocis^  (a  par- 
ticular kind  of  archery,  in  which  /fiyAf-arrows  are  usodh 
In  other  wonls.  he  challengo'l  him  to  shoot  at  kearfa.  The 
fool,  to  ridicule  this  pioco  of  vanity,  in  his  tun)  cbaliengoii 
Benedick  t.->  sho->t  at  crows  with  the  cnxw-bow  and  bird* 
bolt ; an  infenor  kind  of  archery  used  by  fools,  who.  for 
obvious  reasons,  wore  not  permitto!  to  .shoot  with  pointed 
arrows ; whence  tho  proverb,  * A fool's  bolt  is  soon  shot.*  ” 

f 3)  SCEXE  \.—L!kf  (kf  (dd  blit,  sty  lord : it  ia  not  to,  nor 
U tr.ii  not  ao  • A«f,  io'lred,  Uod  forlnd  it  akonhl  he  ao.  1 Tho 
old  tale  reforreil  to— which  has  been  preaervcfl  by  olako* 
w.)v,  a contributor  of  some  intelligent  notes  to  the  Va- 
riorum wlition.  who  took  it  «lown  from  tho  recitation  of  an 
aged  female  relative — is  as  follows 

“ Once  upon  atimo,  there  wosa  voung  Ixi^ly (called  T^ly 
Mara*  in  tho  story),  who  inwl  two  l>roithors.  One  summer 
they  all  throe  went  to  a country’  scat  of  theirs,  which 
they  had  not  before  mited.  Among  tho  other  gentrv  in 
the  neighiKKtrhood  who  came  to  soo  thorn,  was  a Hr.  Pox, 
A latchclor,  with  whom  they,  particularly  tho  young  lady, 
were  much  pleaHOtl.  Ho  used  often  to  dine  with  them, 
and  frciuentlv  invite<i  batly  Mar>’  to  come  and  soo  his 
house.  Ouo  liay  tlial  her  brothers  were  absent  elsewhere, 
and  she  had  nothing  better  to  do,  she  determined  to  go 
thither;  and  aoconlingly  sot  (mt  unattended.  When  she 
arrived  at  the  house,  and  knocke<l  at  the  door,  no  one 
answered.*  At  length  she  opotiotl  it,  and  went  in  ; over 


* This  circamsisnee  la  the  itnry,  Mr.  Dyre  mpposes  to  have 
been  Iwrrowed  fVom  8pen*er’»  Pa^ie  timaene:-^ 

“ And.  ss  she  lookl  sbont,  »he  did  behold 
Ho«  over  that  »me  dore  ws«  likewite  writ. 

B»  k'*t4e,  kf  SaM#,  snd  every  where,  Be  haiil: 

That  much  the  mut'd,  yet  could  not  construe  it 


the  portal  of  tho  hall  was  written,  * R*  ia' t be  hut 
\ not  tot  ho*d she  a/lvanco.! ; over  tho  s*vrcasT  the  same 
j inscription  : she  wont  up  t over  the  ontrunco  of  a gallery, 
the  same  : she  proceedo  I : over  the  diwr  of  a chuuSor,— 

* H-ltotd,  heh>da,  bnt  not  too  hold,  teat  that  r kenrt' a Idtytd 

akould  run  <oUt.'  dho  o{.ienod  it ; it  was  full  of  skeletons, 
tubs  full  of  blood,  Ac.  She  rotiwterl  in  haste ; coming 

’ down  stain),  she  saw  out  of  a window  Mr.  Fox  advancing 
' townnis  the  hou.se,  with  a drawn  sword  in  ono  ban*!,  while 
‘ with  tho  other  he  dragged  along  a young  lady  by  her  hair. 

. Lily  Mir>'  ha<l  just  tiini  to  slip  <lown,  and  hide  herself 
under  tho  stairs,  before  Mr.  Fox  and  his  victim  airivol  at 
, tho  foot  of  them.  As  be  pullerl  the  yotmg  lady  up  stairs, 
she  caught  hold  of  ono  of  the  baa maUrt  with  her  h.%nd. 
on  which  was  a rich  bracelet.  Mr.  Fox  cut  it  off  with  bU 
sword  : the  hand  ami  bracelet  fell  into  body  Mary’s  tap, 
who  Uiou  contrive<l  to  osca}>e  unob^rv'e*!,  and  got  home 
safe  to  her  brother’s  ho\u40. 

“ After  a few  days,  Mr.  Fox  came  to  dine  with  them  as 
usual  (whether  by  invitation,  or  of  his  own  accont,  this 
deponent  saith  not).  After  dinner,  when  the  guests  began 
to  amuse  each  other  with  extraorviinaiy  aneolotos,  Lmly 
Maiy  at  lon^h  said,  she  wotiUl  relate  to  ihem  a remarkable 
dream  she  bad  lately  had.  I dreamt,  said  she,  that  as 
you,  Mr.  Fox,  hml  often  invited  me  to  your  houao.  I would 
m there  one  morning.  When  I came  to  the  hotue.  I 
knocked,  Ac.,  but  no  one  answercKl.  When  T opened  tho 
door,  over  tho  hall  wns  written.  * Be  hold,  be  hotd,  but  not 
too  Md.'  But.  said  she.  turning  to  Mr.  Fox,  and  smiling, 

* It  ia  not  to,  nor  it  le.u  not  ao  ; * then  she  pumtos  the  rest 
of  the  story,  oonclmling  at  every  turn  wito,  * It  ia  not  ao, 
nor  it  not  to,'  till  she  comes  to  the  room  full  of  dead 
bo'lies,  when  Mr.  Fox  took  up  the  buisicn  of  tho  tale,  and 
said,  'It  it  not  to,  nor  it  trot  not  to,  and  Ood  /orhid  it 
tKetnld  he  to:'  which  he  continues  to  repeat  at  every  svib- 
sO’pient  turn  of  tho  dremlful  storv,  till  site  came  to  the 
circumstance  of  his  cutting  off  tiie  young  lariy's  hand, 
when  upon  his  saving  as  usual,  ' It  it  not  to,  nor  it  trot  not 
to,  and  tiod  ^br^»4d  t7  thottld  he  to,'  Lady  Mary  retorts, 

* Bnt  it  it  ao,  and  U trot  to,  and  Here  tke  hand  I hare  to 
thoie,'  at  the  same  time  pro  lucing  the  hand  and  bm«)e'  jt 
from  her  lap ; wherouiwm  tho  guests  drew  their  sworvis, 
an  1 instantly  cut  Mr.  Fox  into  a thousand  piece.s.“ 

(4)  SrvxK  I.— » .4  nd  Ke  that  kita  me.  let  kim  he  flapped  ea 
the  tkonldtr,  and  mllnl  ddaw.]  Ailam  Bol,  Clyui  of  the 
Clmigh,  and  William  of  CloudcHley.  thn.u>  famou.s  archers 
of  the  “north  oountroy,”  am  the  heme*  of  an  ancient, 
curious,  and  once  jtopitlar  InUml,  of  near  7W)  linos, 
“ imprintol  nt  London,  in  b>thburye,  by  VVyllyom  Cop* 
Ian<l,'*  (6.  1.  no  date)  be^nning 


Ry  say  ridling  vktll  or  commune  wit. 

At  last  *he  »pyde  st  that  rowme*  upper  end 
Another  yion  dore;  on  which  ws»  writ, 

Bt  not  ton  hold:  whereto  thoaxh  the  did  bend 
Deresmevt  mindc.  yet  wi«t  not  what  it  iniftht  intend." 

The  Fairie  Queene,  b.  lii.  e.  xi.  nt.  $t. 

741 


Digitized  by  Coogle 


ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


**  Mery  U «m  in  Kreue  fnmt, 

Amnne  the  leuea  irreoe. 

Whet  that  men  w&lke  enat  and  veat. 

Wyth  twwft  and  arrowva  krne, 

To  ryae  (he  dere  oul  of  iheyr  denne. 

Bucb  alithtca  hath  ofle  beuc  aene, 

Aa  bv  ihre  yeinen  of  the  north  counirey, 
liy  them  it  ia  I meane : 

The  one  of  them  hluht  Adam  Del. 

The  other  Ciytn  of  the  Ctou^b, 

The  thyrd  waa  Wiliiatn  of  Cloudeaiy. 

An  archer  food  ynouf  h.** 

Til*  pine*  of  roNiilenoo  of  theee  notod  outlaw*  nan  the 


I foreet  of  Enc;1owon<i.  not  far  from  Carlisle  ; but  tho  {.>0(10)1 
^ when  they  flouriahod  is  unknown. 

(5)  ScEhH  III.— .da  / «r<u  moKn^  a murty  room.]  Tho 
<liarc}vmrd  of  vontilaiinn  ami  clennlinoaa  in  early  timos  wm 
such  as  to  render  this  nrocaution  ror}'  nocessar}’.  Btoovons 
has  quoted  from  the  itarlcian  MSS.  No.  G850,  a fmper  of 
directions  drawn  up  by  Sir  John  Puckerinff’a  steward, 
relative  to  Suffolk  lhaco,  before  Quocn  Uizabeth’s  visit  to 
it,  in  1594.  Tho  15tharticloia — “ The  *wot\Tj.vngo  of  tho 
house  in  all  planes  by  any  means."  And  old  llukon.  in  his 
**  Anatomy  of  Melancholy,"  <mL  1632,  p.  261,  toils  us  that 
" tho  smoako  of  junifior  is  in  Kmat  re<)uest  with  us  at 
I Oxford,  to  rirrefrs  our  chainbeni." 


ACT  11. 


(1)  Scene  I. — 7A«  Hundrtd  mtrry  (afcJ.1  Of  this  ih>- 
pularoldjost  iKwk,  {uinted  by  John  Itastell,  1517 — 1533, 
a fragment,  oontoiningfnearly  all  ilio  tales,  was  fortunately 
iliscovcred  by  tbo  Kev.  J.  J.  Conybearo  some  yoani  afro, 
and  has  boon  carefully  roprintod  by  Mr.  Sinffor,  under  tho 
title  of  **Shaks)ieare's  Jest  Book."  Tho  storiea  thus  rescued 
from  oblivion  are  so  sotlly  deficient  in  point,  and  sometimes 
in  decency  almi,  that  B^trice  miffht  well  resent  tho  im- 
putation of  leaving  derived  her  wit  from  such  a source. 


(2)  SeSNK  I. — At  mtUxneholy  at  a l<n^t  «a  a isarreit.1 
**  Thor  usod  in  the  old  time  in  ihoir  vinoyanls  ami 
cucumMr  gardens,  to  erect  anti  builde  little  cotogus  and 
lodges  for  their  waichfulkcs  and  koopors  that  l<N>kod  to 
the  same,  for  feare  of  filchom  and  stokers ; which  lodges 
and  ootAf^,  so  soono  as  the  graf«s  and  cuctunlieni  were 
gathered,  wore  abandoned  of  tlie  watchmen  and  koopors, 
and  no  more  frequented.  From  this  forsaking  and  leaving 
of  those  lodge*  and  cutagos,  tho  prophet  Isaifth  takoth  a 
aimilitudo,  and  applictb  tho  same  afpunst  Jerusalem,  the 
which  hee  pronounceth,  should  bo  so  ruinatol  and  laid 
waste,  that  no  relick  thereof  should  bo  loft,  and  that  It 
should  booomo  oven  as  an  empty  and  tenantleiiao  ootogo 
or  luilgo  in  a fonmken  vineyartl  and  abandonoiJ  cucumber 
garden." — Nbwtok'b  Utrhixlfor  tkt  BiUe,  1537. 

**  By  tho  solUarinettt  of  the  house  I judged  it  a lodtft 
in  aforai,  but  there  was  no  baivlingof  d^^gus  LbureabouL'* 
— Tht  Man  tn  tk<  ifvonc  UUing  :kranfft  J^oriuM,  1009. 
Quoted  by  Mr.  Ilalliweli. 

(8)  Scene  III. — IltrhairtkaH  bt  of  eolaar  it pUoM 

Ood.\  A sarcasm  upon  tlio  practice  so  prevalent  in 
Elisatwib’s  reign  of  dyeing  tho  hair 

'*  If  any  hare  boiro  of  her  own  natural]  growing,  which 
is  not  fairo  enough,  then  will  they  die  it  in  divers  oolours, 
almost  chnunging  the  substaunoo  into  aocidonUw  by  tbuir 
devilish  and  more  than  thricu  curaoil  dmises.  Bo,  whereas 
their  bairn  was  given  them  os  a signo  of  subjection,  and 
thercAire  they  were  commanded  to  cberish  tho  same,  now 
have  they  mode  it  an  ornament  of  pride  and  doetr^ic- 
lion  to  tbomselvea  for  ever  oxcopto  they  repent." — Tkt 
Anattmit  Ahustt,  by  PKiUip  Stvbt,  1634. 

Mr.  Ualbwoll  has  discovered  sever^  ancient  rod{io8  for 
dyeing  tho  hair ; among  them  is  ono  in  “ Tho  Troasurc  of 
bvonymus,"  1669,  which  is  {peculiar:— 

**  Sponta  mIU  beeten,  otberwyi«  the  tiedes  of  solsosium  beeten, 
put  it  in  milke  of  a womao  that  nurMtb  a boy  ten  olbcrwiM  xt. 
d*ie«,  ami  then  make  an  oyl;  this  oyll,  sod  with  levsd  gold. 
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: •eelhing  it  gentcly  by  the  tpae*  of  one  djir,  ii  msrvelouf,  for  If  a 
! man  «a«hc  hl>  beare*  therewith  Ibey  ihall  bevome  lyke  iroid;  if 
I the  face  be  wet.  and  rubbed  with  the  same,  it  ibalt  tw  pl^ne  and 
cleare,  that  it  nbali  leemc  angvllike,  continuing  for  the  space  of 
V.  dayes.” 

(4)  ScBMIl  III. — Jackt  B'tfaodi.]  ''John  WiLwn,  tho 
oom;iooor,  was  l>om  in  1694.  Anthony  Wood  tells  us,  that 
having  an  early  taste  for  music,  he  booime  one  of  the  most 
eminent  masters  of  that  sdenoo.  In  1628  he  was  consti- 
tuted ' a gontleman  of  tho  Koyal  Cha|)oI,'  and  about  tho 
same  time,  according  to  Wood,  * musician  in  ordinary'  to 
Charles  L Ho  was  croaiud  B^tor  of  Music  in  tho  Uni- 
versity of  Oxford,  in  1644.  At  the  Uestoration,  he  was 
ap{iointed  chamlier  musician  to  Charles  II. ; and  on  tho 
doath  of  Henry  Lawos,  in  1662,  was  again  rocoivod  into 
the  C’hopo]  iloyal.  Ho  died  in  1673,  at  nearly  seventy- 
nine  years  of  age." — Uikbault. 

(6)  Scene  III.— ea,  ttaik  <m/  tkt  fori  riis.] 
Claudio  alludes  to  the  stalking-horso.  behind  which  the 
fowlers  of  old  wore  usod  to  scroon  themselves  from  Uui 
sight  of  their  game. 

" Hut  somotliDo  it  so  happonoth,  that  tho  Fowl  arv  so 
shio,  there  is  no  getting  a shoot  at  them  without  a 
Btalking-horse,  which  must  bo  some  old  Jade  trained  up 
for  that  |mrpo(M3,  who  will  gently,  and  as  you  will  have 
him,  walk  up  and  down  in  the  watorwbich  way  youplousc, 
Sodding  ana  oaiing  on  tho  grass  that  grows  therein. 

**  You  must  shelter  younwlf  and  Oun  behind  his  foit>- 
shoulder,  bon<iing  your  Body  down  low  by  his  side,  and 
keeping  his  Body  still  full  wtween  you  and  tho  Fowl  : 
Being  within  shot,  take  your  Level  from  before  tho  fore- 

Cof  the  Uurwo.  shooting  as  it  were  hotwoen  tho  Horse’s 
t nn«l  the  Water.  • • * ♦ Now  to  supply  the  want 
of  a Stalking-horse,  which  will  toko  up  a great  deal  of 
Hme  to  instruct  and  make  fit  for  this  luorcisc ; you  may 
make  ono  of  anv  Fiooos  of  old  Canvas,  which  you  must 
shape  into  the  {^orro  of  an  Ilonic,  with  tbo  lloaa  Iwnding 
downwards  as  if  bo  grazed.  You  may  stuff  it  with  any 
light  matter ; and  do  not  forget  to  ixiint  it  of  tbo  Colour 
of  an  Horae,  of  wliich  tbo  Brown  is  the  best.  • • • ♦ 
It  must  ho  made  im>  portable,  that  pou  may  boar  it  with 
ease  in  one  Hanil,  moving  it  so  os  tt  may  seem  to  'Graze 
as  you  go. 

" Sometlinos  tlio  Stalking-horse  was  mode  in  sliapo  ot . 
an  Ox  ; sometimos  in  tho  form  uf  a Stag — and  somotimos 
to  represent  a tn>o,  shrub,  or  bush,  in  every  case  the 
BtaUung-borse  hod  a spike  at  the  l*ottom  to  stick  into  the 
mun«i  while  the  fowler  took  his  lerol." — Tkt  (JenUetutA't 
Jitereatitm. 
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script  writ  with  his  own  hand  : — ‘ Moth,  hur,  ahursa, 
aburae  ; Josus  Christ  for  Mary’s  sake, — away  this 
Tooth'Ach.*  Write  the  wonls  throe  times;  and  as  you 
say  the  words,  let  the  party  bum  one  f^por,  then  another, 
and  then  tho  last.  Fie  says,  ho  saw  it  oxperunentod,  and 
the  party  immediately  cuiW.” 


(2>  SCRNii  in. — T<7n$p(ai  like  an  annent  and  mesf  7«t«t 
woirAmta. ) Of  tho  functionary  whom  Shakespeare  hail  in 
view,  the  ancient  watchman  of  Lon«lon,  there  are  two  or 
three  representations  preserro)!.  He  was  clad  in  a Ion(( 
looeo  cloak  or  coat,  which  reacbo<l  to  his  bools,  and  was 
bolted  at  the  waist,  and  he  usually  carrioil  the  pike  or  hah 
bort  called  *'  a bill/'  with  a lantom  an<l  a threat  boll.  The 
*•  ebarve,”  or  rluties  of  his  office,  are  clearly  laid  down  in 
the  accomponyirxg  oxtmet  from  Dalton’s  “Countiy*  Jtu- 
tioo 

'*This  watch  is  to  bo  kept  yearly  from  the  feast  of  tho 
Ascention  until  Micbaolmas,  in  eror>'  towno,  and  shall 
oontinuo  all  tho  nhfht,  te.  from  tho  sunno  netting  to  tho 
sunne  rising;.  All  such  stran^rs,  or  persons  sus{tocU>d,  as 
shall  in  tbo  nU?ht  Umo  passe  bv  the  watchmen  (appointed 
thereto  by  tho  towno  constabfo,  or  other  officer),  may  be 
examined  by  tho  said  watchmen,  whence  they  come,  and 
what  tiioy  bo,  and  of  their  busincsse,  Ac.  And  if  they  find 
cau-so  of  Buspition,  they  sluUI  sti^  them  ; and  if  such  per* 
sons  will  not  obey  the  arrest  of  tho  watchmen,  tho  said 
watchmen  shall  -lovie  hue  and  crio,  that  tho  offundora  may 
Iki  taken : or  else  they  may  justilio  to  l>oato  thorn  (for  that 
they  resist  tho  peace  an<i  Justice  of  tho  Hoalmo),  and  may 
also  sot  thorn  in  tbo  stockus  (for  the  same)  untill  tho 
mominff : sn<l  then,  if  no  sus)iiti<Hi  be  found,  Uto  sai«l 
}iorsons  shall  lie  lot  (;o  and  quit ; But  If  they  tind  catuio  of 
Huspition,  thuv  shall  forthwith  deliver  the  saki  persons  to 
the  sherife,  who  shall  koopo  them  in  prison  lutill  they  l>oe 
duoly  dolivere<l ; or  else  tho  watchmen  may  deliver  such 
nomon  U>  tho  constable,  and  so  to  convoy  them  to  tho 
Justice  of  (>eace,  by  him  to  l»o  examined,  and  to  ho  bound 
over,  or  committed  untill  tho  oOenderH  bo  aci|uittod  in 
duo  manner.” 


(3)  Scene  III.— one  Df/ormtd  ii  one  of  (hfm ; 
I knoit  Aim,  ’a  trrar*  a lock.]  Thu  ctistom,  imf*orted  fntm 
tbo  Continent,  of  wearing  a long  lock  of  bnir,  sometituos 
oraaiiioutcd  with  gaudy  ribbons,  came  into  fashion  in  tho 
sixtoentb  century.  In  Orocne’s  **  Quip  for  on  Upstart 
Courtier,"  15(t2.  quoto<i  by  Mr.  Halliwelt,  a barber  asxs  his 
customer,  “ Will  you  be  Fnmchifio«l  with  a lovc-lock  down 
to  your  sbovdders,  wherein  you  may  liang  your  mistres' 
favor?"  ^Wainst  this  practico  Prynno  »Toto  a treatise, 
entitled  **  The  Uidovelinesse  of  Love-lockes,  or  a Discourse 


K COMMENTS. 


in. 


proving  tho  wearing  of  a Locke  to  be  unaocmcly,"  1(123 
and  fmm  a passage  in  his  llutriomostix,  it  appears  that 
tbo  fashion  bwomo  prevalent  in  a class  not  unlikely  to 
bo  un<ler  the  surveillance  of  worthy  Dogberry’s  **  cum- 

partners,"  Hugh  Oatcake  and  Clcorgo  Soacole,  “ and 

more  especially  In  long,  unahomo,  womanish,  frixlod,  love* 
provoking  haire,  and  lovc^tockes  growno  now  too  much  in 
fashiun  with  comly  pages,  youthos,  and  lewd,  effeminate, 
ruffianly  (xusons." 

Mansoni  informs  us  that  in  TiOmbardy  during  the  same 
porioil,  tho  custom  was  affected  by  a lawless  claas  of  the 
community  as  a cloak  for  tbuir  iniuuity,  and  numerous 
edicts  were  promulgated,  forbidding  tne  use  of  locks  either 
before  or  Iwhind  thu  oars,  under  a penalty  of  throe 
hurulroil  crown.s,  or  three  vears’  impruonmont  in  the 
galleys.  Bravoos  by  j>rofossion  and  villains  of  every 
«nd.’  u.<ted  to  wear  a long  luck  of  hair,  which  they  drow 
over  the  face  like  a visor  on  meeting  any  one,  so  that  tho 
lock  might  almost  l>e  oonsidered  a (mrt  of  the  armour,  and 
a distinctive  mark  of  bmvoos  and  vagabonds,  wbonco  those 
ch^cters  <x)mmonly  Iwro  tbo  name  of  Viuji,  «,  Locks.** 
—I  Prometsi  *V/>uri,  Cap.  3. 

(4)  BcRNF.1V.— (7«mfa«u72ra4^iiritu.]  ''Bleese«l  Thistle 
is  called  in  Imtino  every  whore  C'urr/ata  lienedictu*,  and 
in  shops  by  a compound  word,  Cardo-htncdiciu* ; it  is  a 
kindu  of  wUde  hosiani  Saffron. 

Bloasod  TliUtlo,  taken  in  moate  or  drinke,  is  good  for 
the  swimming  and  gi<ldinosso  of  tho  head,  it  strongthneth 
memorio,  and  is  a mngulor  romedio  against  duafnosso."— 
GER.vRD'n  Iltrhal, 

•*  Canliius  Bcno<Iictus,  or  blessed  ThistoII,  so  worthily 
niuncsl  for  tbo  singular  vurtuos  tiiat  it  hath.  * * * IIowsuoTor 
it  be  used  it  strongthancth  all  tho  principall  partes  of  the 
bodio,  it  st)ar|)cnoth  both  tho  wit  and  momor>*,  (]uickonuih 
all  tho  senses,  oomforteth  tho  stomacko,  procuroth  ap|io* 
Uto.  and  hath  a special  vertue  against  poison,  and  |>rc* 
soia'uth  fn>m  thu  (lestilenoo,  and  is  oxcollont  gofxl  against 
any  kind  of  Fevur  being  used  in  this  manner : Take  a 
dramme  of  the  powder,  put  it  into  a good  draught  of  ale 
or  wino,  warmo  it  and  drinko  it  a «]^uarter  of  an  hour 
Ixjforo  Uio  fit  lioth  oome,  then  goe  to  cover  you  well 
with  clothes,  and  procure  sweato,  which  by  thu  force  of 
the  horlw  will  easily  oomo  fuorth,  and  so  continue  until 
tho  (it  be  post : or  else  you  may  t^o  tho  distillixl  water 
afUr  the  same  manor.  By  this  meanus  rou  may  recover 
in  a short  time,  yea  if  it  were  a ncstilentiaill  fever.  So  that 
this  remeilio  bo  useil  before  twelve  houres  be  past  after  tho 
disease  full.  For  which  notal>le  effects  this  herb  may 
worthily  be  callol  fknaiicixu  or  Omnimorf/ia,  that  U a 
sah  o for  ovorie  sore,  not  known  to  Phyritians  of  old  time, 
but  Intulv  rovoalod  by  tho  spociall  providence  of  AlmighUe 
Ood."— ?*A#  Ilartn  of  Ay  Thomas  Cogan,  MaisUr 

of  Ansi  and  HarMrr  of  Physicks.  Lend,  iUt.  ft.  L 
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ILLUSTKATIVE  COMMENTS. 


ACT  V. 


Hang  her  an  tjtitaph  upon  htr  foiNO.J 
In  w>ine  curious  olwervntions  attached  to  Hetro  Arctino’s 
b^tk  of  “The  Tliroo  Impostors,”  M.  I>«  la  Monnoio  rufen* 
to  the  practice  of  nuM|*ondinjf  epitaphs  on  the  heames  and 
monuments  of  important  |»cr(«>na*^s.  a«  l«in*f  common  in 
tl»e  sixteenth  century.  “ It  U the  custom  with  CaUiulicK, 
he  remarks,  “ to  attach  to  some  pillar  or  other  idaoe  near 
to  the  b>nd*fl  of  decease*!  jierHons.  and  esjiecially  such  aa 
were  of  ruputatioD,  pai«rs  of  funeral  inscriptions.  These 
inscriptions  were,  in  fact,  as  they  always  ot4fht  to  be,  to 
the  honour  of  tho  do|tarte*l  mUivid»ial ; hut  as  Arutino 
1^1  been  a notorious  liltcrtine,  it  is  quite  iSMuiMe  that 
after  h\$  intortmnit  some  satirist  hun^  the  condemnatory 
eiataph  prvser'o*!  by  Mordri,  on  the  dot>r  of  St,  Luke  s 
cnurch,  where  he  was  Imriod.”  Tho  cum  torn  was  still 
general  in  England  when  Shakes})CArc  Uvo<l ; marry  fine 
ami  interesting  examples  of  it  oxisting  in  tho  old  catho<iral 
of  St.  I’aul’s,  and  olhor  churvhos  of  London,  down  to  tho 
time  of  the  Groat  Fire,  in  the  form  of  ficnsile-tahles  of 
wwmI  and  metal,  (minted  or  engravotl  with  iKwUcal  me- 
morials, susjtondoil  against  tho  columns  and  walls.  * Among 
thoBo  may  Iw  partlcularixeil  the  aell-knowu  verse*  on 
(^cen  Eli»l>eth,  Iteginning : — 

“ Spainc*  Rod,  Homei  Rulrw,  Netberlsndi  Reliefe;** 
which  B|q>uar  to  have  been  very  generally  displayed  in  the 
churches  of  the  realm. 


• Slav,  Pf'ttrtr.and  DuffdaU. 


Tlrere  is  another  allusion  to  this  graceful  custom  in  tho 
present  Comedy,  Act  IV.  8c.  1 

••  Maintain  s mourning  oitctiisilon  5 
And,  on  jrour  faiuiijr  • old  mununront, 

Hsng  mournful  cpitspba.” 

And  Iwmk  Walton,  in  hi*  “ Lifeof  Dr.  Donne.”  supplies  a 
curious  illustratjon  of  it  under  the  date  of  1631.  “The 
next  day  after  his  burial  some  one  of  the  many  lovers  and 
ailmirers  of  his  virtue  htmI  learning,  writ  this  epitaph 
with  a cool  on  tlie  wall  over  his  gmvo 

• Resder ! I sm  (0  let  Thee  know 
Donndt  B'dff  os/|*  lie*  below; 

P«r,  fosW  tkt  Hank  kis  Soul  eompritt. 

Rank  tcvuld  bt  Bicker  tkam  Ik*  Sktft !’ " 


(2>  8ce>*  II.—/  ffirt  ihtr  the  fcucWrrs.]  This  is  an  ex* 
pix.>ssion  borrowe*!  from  8worvl  ami  Buckler  nUy,  oml  often 
ado(ito(l  by  our  old  writer*,  meaning,  1 yield  myaelf  van- 
quishetl.  Thus,  in  P.  iloUaiKl’s  translation  of  ••  FTiiiy'a 
Natural  History,”  B.  x.  t’h.  xxi. “ It  goeth  apiiwt  hU 
stomach  ftho  cock’s)  to  yeeld  tho  gantlet  and  ffir<  (he 
hvcktcTB."  ,, 

Again,  in  Oroeno’s  Second  I’art  of  “ Coney-t’atchiiig, 
15S»li:— “At  this  his  master  laught,  and  was  glad  for 
further  advantage,  to  ytV/rf  lit  Oucllera  to  his  prentice.” 

And  in  Chapman's  “ May-Day,”  1611 ; — 

••  And  now  I Isy  tke  bucklcra  at  youl  feet.” 
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ANCIENT  BALI^n  OF  “ U(JIIT  O’  LOVE,”  tsoe  p.  720.) 

/■VwHi  Ult  ori'jlmU  Ihtck-l^ttcr  copy  in  tke  Liltntry  Geobge  DanicL,  Ea<2> 


^ berg  |!t(i|Kr  biltic  to  tbc  tunc  of  Nightie  lobr. 

Ltitrr  Lif^hlif  foee  Lnditi  for  frarf  of  y//  name: 

And  Trut  tvvt  embratt  yf,  to  purtkau  your  fame. 


Bjr  force  1 am  atred  m)*  faittir  to  write, 
liiKratilude  wilirlh  inrr  not  l<i  rcfraiiie  : 

Then  trlHTfie  me  noi  l.a(iie»  allhouifh  I tn*li<e 
What  hislity  ]uve  now  amon(r<t  rou  'ti'th  raiKttr. 

Y'lur  traces  in  place*,  in  outward  allurement* 

Doth  mooTc  my  ende*  our  to  be  the  more  playno : 

Your  nirynic*  and  ttrin^rs  viih  tundric  prortiremrotea 
To  puUlUh  your  llshlk'  love  doth  tnce  c«>ii*iruyiic. 

nertite  it  not  daintlc,  it  com*  at  rche  (ii*h,  I 

Kratidc  irnc»  a n««h>nit  with  frcndly  Inoki  t.  j 

Tlifointhc  frendthip  i*  *p<*y:tfd  the  »cely  pi<nre  ftnh,  t 

That  hoover  and  nhovrr  um  ii  your  fake  ho»kc».  I 

With  batitl‘1.  you  lay  w.vi^i)t,  to  ralch  hi  re  and  there,  I 

WhU-he  causcUi  ]>o«re  (iihno  tKir  In-e^ionie  la  lu«i; : i 

Then  luiitu  ye.  and  Moutc  *c,  wheihy  doth  appere,  I 

Your  lUthliv  love  LaiUrt.  >tyll  cloaked  with  t|lo»r. 

With  Dias  »«  chaste,  you  »ccmc  to  compare. 

When  tlei.LKNs  yijii  Ine,  and  lianit  on  h<  r iraync : 

Wee  ihiiike*  faithfull  Thi*hk*>  lice  now  very  rare. 

Nut  one  CLCucATaA,  I dmiiit  doth  rem.vyti.- : 

You  winrkc.  and  yo'i  iwineke.  lyU  Cupid  have  raUKht. 

Ami  furerth  thr<>u;th  (lames  your  Ixircr*  to  sue : 

Your  l)Rhtie  luve  l..idie>.  too  deere  they  have  boiiftht. 

When  noth)  nu  wyll  iiioore  yuu,  their  rauses  to  rue. 

1 <i{'rake  tv>t  for  spile,  ne  do  I dirdayiie. 

Your  heatilii'  fuyre  I.adic*.  in  any  resiM-et : 

Hut  ones  In^traiitude  iluth  nt«e  ecHirtrayne. 

A childe  hurt  with  hre,  the  same  tn  nc|:Kct : 

F»r  proovyii;;  in  lotynit.  I linde  by  itt.nd  trial), 

Wh«-n  Deautie  had  brou)thl  mt-e  uniuher  becke  : 

She  slayintr.  not  w.vyin^.  but  made  a deniall. 

And  »hewyn^  her  lighlie  love,  gave  me  the  chveke. 

Thus  fraude  for  frendship,  did  todiie  In  her  brest, 

Siiclic  are  most  woineii,  that  when  they  espie, 

Their  lover*  inllaiiied  with  sorowc*  oppr»  »t, 

They  stande  then  with  Cupid  atcainst  their  rt-plie 
i hey  launte.  and  they  vatmte,  they  smile  when  they  vew, 
itow  Cupid  had  eai>i:ht  them  under  his  irayne. 

But  warned,  disrerued,  the  proofe  is  true, 

That  lightle  luve  Ladles,  amongst  you  docti  reigne. 

It  seemes  by  your  doyn;;es.  that  Crr**ed  doth  scoole  ye, 
Fcnelnrea  vertues  arc  cicanc  out  of  ihmi^'ht : 

Mrc  thirikcs  by  yuur  cun*taiitm‘s*c.  Helt  y nc  doth  rule  ye, 
Whii-he.  Iwth  Greece  and  Troy,  to  ruyne  hath  troughl: 

No  doubt,  to  tell  out.  ym.i  manyhdde  drirti  s, 

Would  shew  you  a*  con*l.>nt.  as  i*  the  Sea  sande: 

To  tnjste  so  miju>t,  lh.vl  all  is  hut  sliiei'ies. 

With  lightie  Ime  l<ar>ng  your  lovets  in  hande. 

If  A«o«  a were  lyvying  who*c  eyes  were  In  number, 

■|  he  Peacockc*  plume  painted.  «*  Wiilcfs  re  plie. 

Yet  Women  by  wiles,  full  «ofc  would  him  cumber. 

For  all  hi*  qulcke  eyes,  iheir  dtiftes  tn  e*pie: 

Suchc  feales,  with  dinceatcs,  they  dayly  freiiiunt. 

To  cumiuere  Menne*  inlndr*. their  humours  tofeede, 

That  bouldly  I ttuiy  trove  Aibittrcroent ; 

Of  this  your  lightie  love,  Ladies  in  de«de. 


Ye  men  that  are  subject  to  Cupid  his  stroke. 

And  therein  scemeth  to  have  your  delight: 

Thinkc  when  you  see  haight  thrres  hidden  a honke, 
Whiche  sure  wyll  have  you,  if  that  you  do  bight : 

Rurhe  wiles,  uiid  stiehe  gutle*,  by  women  are  wroogtd, 
Tliat  half)-  their  inisrhkfes,  men  cannot  prevent, 

Wiicn  they  are  most  pleasant  unto  your  thought. 

Then  notliyng  but  lightie  love,  is  ihclr  intent. 

Coniider  that  poyson  doth  lurke  often  tyme 
In  shape  of  sugre.  to  put  some  to  payne : 

And  f.tyre  wordc*  paynled,  at  Dames  can  desire, 

The  aide  Pruvert*e  saith  doth  make  some  fooloi  faitie  ' 
He  Wive  and  precise,  take  warning  by  mee, 

Tru*t  not  the  Crocodile.  least  you  do  rue : 

To  women*  faire  wordes,  do  never  agree : 

Fur  all  i*  but  lightie  love,  thU  Is  most  true. 

AwRxia  vodalntle.  Example  may  bee. 

Who«c  lightie  love  roused  young  I rnis  hit  woe. 

His  true  love  was  iryed  by  death,  as  you  tee, 

Iltr  lightie  love  furred  the  knight  thcrunto: 

For  shame  then  rckayne  you  Ladies  therefore. 

The  Ctuudes  they  don  vanUh,  and  light  doth  appearv : 
You  can  not  dissemble,  nor  hide  it  no  more. 

Your  love  is  but  lightie  love,  this  is  must  cleare. 

For  Troylus  tried  the  same  over  well. 

In  lovyiigi.is  l.adle,  as  Fame  doth  reporter 
And  likewise  Menander,  a*  Stories  doth  tell, 

Who  swam  the  salt  Sea*,  to  hU  love,  to  resorte  : 

8o  true,  that  I rue,  such  lovers  »honld  lose 
Their  UIwur  in  seeking  their  Ladies  unkinde  i 
Whose  love,  Ihei  did  proove,  as  the  Proverbe  nowe  goee 
Kveu  very  lightie  love,  lodgde  in  thelt  minde. 

1 louche  no  *uche  Ladles,  as  (rue  love  imbrace, 

But  suchc  a*  to  lightie  love  dayly  applie: 

And  none  wyll  lie  grieved,  In  this  kiudeofense, 

8ave  suehe  as  are  minded,  true  love  to  denle : 

Yrl  frcndly  and  kindly,  I shew  you  my  minde, 

Fayte  Ladies  I wish  you.  to  use  it  no  more. 

But  say  what  you  lUt,  thus  I havedeflnde, 

That  lightie  love  f.adles,  you  ought  to  ahhore. 

To  trust  women*  wonle*.  In  any  respect. 

The  danger  by  mee  tight  well  it  is  scene  r 

And  Love  and  his  Lawc*.  who  would  not  neglect. 

The  tryall  whrnof.  iiiM»te  peryllou*  becne: 

Erelendyug.  ihecrdyng.  if!  bvve  offended, 

I crave  of  you  La*lics  an  Answere  agoine: 

Amemle.  and  what*  raid,  shall  soone  be  amended, 

If  case  that  your  ilghtle  luve.  no  loogvr  do  nyoe. 


Finis.  By  l.eonBrd  Gybson.  Imprlntevl  at  Lokook,  In  the 
upper  end  uf  Fleet  lane,  by  Kiehard  thones : and  are  to  be  solde 
at  his  shop  joyning  to  tbs  SouthAVest  Dore  of  Baint  Paules 
Cburvb. 
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CllITICAL  OPINIONS 


OH 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


The  main  plot  in  Much  Ado  about  Nothing  iB  the  same  with  the  story  of  Ariodanie  and  GinevrOy  in 
Ariosto ; tho  soconUary  circumstances  and  dovelopment  are  no  doubt  very  different.  The  mode  in  which 
the  innocent  Hero  before  the  altar  at  the  moment  of  the  wedding,  and  in  the  presence  of  her  family 
and  many  witnesses,  is  put  to  shame  by  a most  degrading  charge,  false  indeed,  yet  clothed  with  every 
appearance  of  truth,  is  a*  grand  piece  of  theatrical  effect  in  tho  true,  and  justifiable  sense.  Tho 
impression  would  have  been  too  tragical  bad  not  Sbakspeare  carefully  softened  it,  in  order  to  prepare 
for  a fortunate  catastrophe.  *nie  discovery  of  the  plot  against  Hero  has  been  already  portly  made, 
though  not  by  tho  |>ersons  interested ; and  the  poet  has  contrived,  by  means  of  the  blundering 
simplicity  of  a couple  of  constables  and  watchmen,  to  convert  tho  arrest  and  the  examination  of  the 
guilty  individuals  into  sconce  full  of  the  most  delightful  amusement.  There  is  also  a second  piece  of 
theatrical  effect  not  inferior  to  the  first,  where  Claudio,  now  convinced  of  his  error,  and  in  obedience 
to  the  penance  laid  on  his  f^ult,  thinking  to  give  his  hand  to  a relation  of  his  injured  bride,  whom  ho 
supposes  dead,  discovers,  on  hor  unmasking,  Hero  herself.  Tho  extraordinary  suoooss  of  this  play  in 
Sbakspeare*a'own  day,  and  oven  since  in  England,  is,  however,  to  bo  ascribod  more  particularly  to  the 
|)arts  of  Benedick  and  Beatrice,  two  hmnorsome  beings,  who  incessantly  attack  each  other  with  all 
the  resources  of  raillery.  Avowedly  rebels  to  love,  they  are  both  entangled  in  its  net  by  a merry  plot 
of  their  friends  to  moke  them  believe  that  each  is  the  object  of  the  secret  passion  of  tho  other.  Some 
one  or  other,  not  over-stocked  with  penetration,  bos  objected  to  the  same  artifice  being  twice  used  in 
entrapping  them ; the  drollery,  however,  lies  in  tho  very  symmetry  of  the  deception.  Their  friends 
attribute  the  whole  effect  to  their  own  device,  but  tho  exclusive  direction  of  their  raillery  against  each 
other  is  in  itself  a proof  of  a growing  inclination.  Their  witty  vivacity  does  not  even  abandon  them 
in  the  avowal  of  love ; and  their  behaviour  only  assumes  a serious  appearance  for  tho  purpose  of 
defending  the  slandered  Hero.  This  is  exceedingly  well  imagined ; the  lovers  of  jesting  must  fix  a 
point  beyond  which  they  arc  not  to  indulge  in  thoir  humour,  if  they  would  not  bo  mistaken  for 
buffoons  by  trade.” — ScHLEGUi. 


END  OF  VOb.  1. 
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